This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


E     LTBRIS    OLIM 

REGINALDI     J,     E.    TIDDY 

ART 

MAG.    COLL.  Sa  TRIM,  SOCII 

QVI 

OMNIVM    PACIFERARVM 

ARTiVM    ET 

LITTERARVM   STVDiOStSSlMVS 

PACEM   £  MILITtA 

TERRESTREM 

QVAESIVIT   CAELESTEM    mVEN(T 

A.D.   JU    II 

X  BEXT.  ANNO   DOM.   MOCOCCXVI 

-r-w^ 


/rx-.. 


i«t 


yf^' 


\  -» .  • 


smtf^ 


CONFINED  TO  THE  LIBRARY 


ir^r 


.•dfc 


300M9533S 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


6//.  3 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THE 

WORKS 


OFTHB 


ENGLISH    POETS, 

FROM  CHAUCER  TO  COWPER; 


INCLDOING  THB 


SERIES  EDITED, 


WITH 


PREFACES,  BIOGRAPHICAL  AND  CRITICAL, 

BY  DR.  SAMUEL  JOHNSON: 


AHD 


THE  MOST  APPROVED  TRANSLATIONS. 


ADDITIONAL  LIVES 
BY  ALEXANDER  CHALMERS,  F.S.A, 


IN  TWENTY-ONE  VOLUMES. 

VOL.  V. 

8HAKSFEARE, 

HALL, 

CORBET, 

BAVIES, 

STIRLING, 

CAREW, 

BONNE, 

JONSON, 

DEUMMON0. 

LONDON: 

rtorRD  fot   J.  iobhson;  j.  hichou  and  son;  ft.  BAU>wnf;    p.  amd  c.  iiiviNdTOH ;  w.  ortiscB  Aifp  §o9i 

UICa  UtD  SOrraBST  ;  ft.  PAULDEK  AVI)  fOM  }  C.  NICDL  and  sou  i  T.  PAYNB  i  G.  ROBINSON ;  WILKIB  ANP 
■OBIMOM  ;  C.  DATICS  ;  T.  BCBRTON  ;  BCATCHEBD  AND  LBTTBRMAN  ;  J.  VALKBB  ;  V^RNOR,  HOOD,  AND  8IIARFE  ', 
B.UA;  J.  IfUVIi;  LACXINOTON,  ALLBN  AND  CO.  ;  J.  STOCKDALBi  COTHBLL  AND  MARTIN  J  C f. ARK B  AND  SONS  } 
I.  V«m  AUDCO;  LONGMAN,  HURST,  REE8,  AHD  OBMB;  CADBLL  AND OATIBS j  J.  BARKER;  JOHN  RICHARDSON ; 
i.  M.tKBAn)B01f ;  J.  CARFEMTBR  ;  B.  CROSBT  ;  B.  JBPFBRYi  J.  MURRAY  ;  W.  MILLER  ;  J.  AND  A.  ARCH;  BLACK^ 
MRRT,  AJTD  KIKGSaUKT  ;  J.  BOOKER  ;  S.  BAOarTRR  J  J.  HARDING;  J.  MACKINLAY  ;  J.  HATCHARD;  R.  U.  EVANS  ; 
MATTCBin  AMD  LBIGH  ;  J.  MAWMAN  ;  J.  BOOTH  ;  J.  ASPBRNX  ;  P.  AKD  W.  WyVHf ;  AND  W.  ORACB,  MIGHTOil 
tnunMt  CAMttOSB,  AMD  WIUON  AND  SON  AT  YORK.  * 

J810. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


C  WHITTINGflAM,  Printer, 
e«nrell«i«el,  Loadoa. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


CONTENTS, 


VOL.  V. 


POEMS  OF  SHAKSPEARE. 


Pace 

r[E  Aotbor>8  life,  by  Mr.  Chalmen 3 

Venns  and  Adonis  17 

IWBape  of  Lttcrece 87 

Sonoets 43 

hflioiiate  Pilgrim 62 

A  Lover*!  Complaiiit ^ 

•OMOS  FROM  HIS  PLAYS. 

Froni  As  Toa  Like  It— Blow,  blow  tha«  winter- 

•iad 69 

It  fioflMMPs  Helicoo,  and  Lore's  Laboar  Lost 

— OnadayCalacktbeday  !)  ib. 

SpfT^.^A  iODg  at  the  end  of  Love's  Laboar 

Lort ib. 

Winter. — A  Kmg  at  the  end  of  Lore's  Laboar 

LcKt ib. 


P«gt 

Song  of  Fairies,  by  Puck  in  Midsummer  Night's 

Dream 69 

Song  in  Much  Ado  aboat  Nothing. — Sigh  no 

more,  ladies,  sigh  no  more 70 

In  the  Merchant  of  Venice. — Tell  me,  where 

is  Fancy  bred ib. 

Ariel's  song,  in  the  Tempest — ^Where  the  bee    . 

sucks,  there  suck  I ib. 

In  Twelfth  Night — Come  away,  come  away, 

death    ....- ib. 

From  the  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona. — ^Wbo  is 

Sylvia?  whatisshe? ..* ib. 

In  Cymbeline. — Fear  no  more  the  heat  o'  th' 

Sun  ib. 

From  As  Yoa  Like  It. — ^Under  the  green  wood 

tree 71 


POEMS  OF  DA  VIES. 


To  Antfaoei  life,  by  Mr.  Chalmers 75 

OM  IBM  nfKOBTALrrr  o?  ths  soul. 

VnAct    79 

The  Anlbos's  Dedication  to  Queen  Elizabeth  .  80 

kindQetioo 81 

or  tfe«  Soal  of  Man,  and  the  Immortality 

theraof 8« 

Sectkn  L  That  the  Soal  is  a  Thing  sabsisthig 

by  itself  without  the  Body 83 

IL  ThU  the  Soal  is  more  than  a  Per- 
fection or  Reflection  of  the  Sense;  84 
IlL  Hat  the  Soul  is  more  than  the 
Temperature  of  the  Humours  of 

the  Body 85 

IV.  That  the  Soul  is  a  Spirit  ib. 

y«  Enoneoas  Opimons  of  the  Creation 

of  Souls 86 

VL  That  the  Soal  is  not  ex  TVadoce  ...  87 

VIL  BeasQDS  drawn  from  Nature ib. 

VIU,  BcaaoMfroiii  Dirimty 88 


Sect  IX.  Why  the  Soul  is  united  to  the  Body.  69 
X.  In  what  Manner  the  Soal  is  united 

tothe^ody  ib^ 

XI.  How  the  Soul  exercises  her  Powers 

in  the  Body 90 

XII.  The  vegetative  Ptower  of  the  Soul ..  ib, 

XIII,  The  Power  of  Sense  ib. 

XIV.  Seeing jb. 

XV.  Hearing ib,. 

XVI.  Taste 91 

XVII.  Smelliag ib, 

XVIlt.  Feeling ib, 

XIX.  Of  the  Imaginatiou,  or  Common 

Sense .-. ib. 

XX.  Fantasy ib, 

XXL  Sensitive  Memory ib. 

XXIL  The  Passion  of  the  Sense 92 

XXIU.  Local  Motion ib. 

XXIV.  The  inteHectual  Powers  of  the  Soul  ib. 
XXV.  Wit,  Reason,  Understanding,  Opi- 
nion, Judgment,  Wisdom ib. 

XXVI,  Innate  Idev  in  the  Soul , ib. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


VI 


XXVII. 

XXVIII. 
XXIX. 

XXX. 


CONTENTS. 


XXXI. 

xxxir. 


xxxiir. 
XXXIV. 


Page 

The  Power  of  Will,  and  Kelation 
between  the  Wit  and  Will 93 

The  intellectual  Memory ib. 

The  Dependency  of  the  Soal's  Fa- 
culties upon  each  other ib. 

That  the  Soul  is  immortal,  proved 
by  several  Reasons ib. 

1.  Drawn  from  the  Desire  of  Know- 

ledge     94 

2.  Drawn  from  the  Notion  of  theSoul     ib. 
'X  Frum  Contempt  of  Death  in  the 

better  Sort  of  Spirits 95 

4.  From  the  Fear  of  Death  in  the 

wicked  Souls  ib. 

5.  From  the  general  Desire  of  Im- 

mortality     \.     96 

6.  From  the  very  Doubt  and  Dispu- 

tation of  Immortality ib. 

That  the  Soul  cannot  be  destroyed    96 
Objections    against    the   Immor- 
tality of  the  Soul,  with  their 

respective  Answers 97 

Objection  1.  Answer  ib. 

Objections.  Answer  ......     98 

Objection  3.  Answer  ......   jb. 

Objection  4.  Answer  ib. 

Objection  5.  Answer  99 

Three  Kinds  of   Life,  answerable 
to  the  three  Powers  of  the 

Soul ib. 

The  Conclusion ib. 


Page 

HYMKS  OF  A8TRSA,  IM  ACaOflTIC  VBKSB. 

Hymn  I.  Of  Astrea    ^ 100 

II.  To  Astrea ib. 

III.  To  the  Spring .'. ib. 

IV.  To  the  Month  of  May  ib. 

V.  To  the  Lark 101 

VL  To  the  Nightingale ib. 

VIL  To  the  Rose... ib. 

VIII.  To  all  the  Princes  of  Europe ib. 

IX.  To  Flora ib. 

X.  To  the  Mouth  of  September ib. 

XI.  To  the  Sun 102 

XIL  To  her  Picture  ib. 

XIII.  Of  her  Mind  ib. 

XIV.  Of  the  Sun-beams  of  her  Mind ib. 

XV.  Of herWit ib. 

XVI.  Of  her  Will 109 

XVII.  Of  her  Memory 103 

XVIU.  Of  her  Fancy ib- 

XIX.  Of  the  Organs  of  her  Mind ib. 

XX*  Of  the  Passions  of  her  Heart ib, 

XXI.  Of  the  innumerable  Virtues  of  her 

Mind    ib. 

XXIL  Of  her  Wisdom  ib. 

XXIIL  Of  her  Justice 104 

XXIV.  Of  her  Magnanimity ,...     ib. 

XXV.  Of  her  Moderation ib. 

XXVI.  To  Envy ib. 

Orchestra  ;  or,  a  Poem  expressing  the  Anti- 
quity and  Excellency  of  Dancing.  In  a  Dia- 
logue between  Penelope  and^one  of  her 
Wooers T. ib. 


POEMS  OF  DONlfE. 


The  Author*s  Life,  by  Mr. Chalmers 115 

Dedication  * 124 

Hexasticon  Bibliopolse    126 

Hexasticon  ad  Bibliopolam    ib. 

To  John  Donne   ib. 

The  Flea 127 

The  Good-morrow  ^ .^....  ib. 

Song. — Go  and  catch  a  falling  star  ib. 

Woman's  ConsUucy  128 

The  Undertaking , 128 

The  Sun-rising ib. 

The  Indifferent ib. 

Love's  Usury  129 

Canonization Ib. 

The  Triple  Fool ib. 

Lover's  Infiniteness » ib. 

Song. — Sweetest  loye,  I  do  not  go 130 

'The  Legacy ib. 

A  Fever 130 

Air  and  Angels    ib. 

Break  of  Day 131 

The  Anniversary ib. 

A  Valediction  of  my  Name,  in  the  Window...  ib. 

Tmcknam  Garden 132 

Valediction  to  his  Book ; ib 

Community 133 

Love's  Growth ib. 

Love's  Exchange ib. 

pppfined  Love .,—• ib. 


The  Dream 134 

A  Valediction  of  Weeping ib. 

Love's  Alchymy ib. 

TheCurse   ib. 

The  Message   135 

A  Nocturnal  upon  St  Lucie's  Day,  being  the 

shortest  Day  ib* 

Witchcraft  by  a  Picture 135 

The  Bait 156 

The  Apparition    ib. 

The  Broken  Heart ib. 

A  Valediction  forbiddinic  Mourning  ib. 

llieEcsUsy , 137 

Love's  Deity ib. 

Love's  Diet 138 

The  Win ib. 

The  Funeral    ib. 

TheBkMsom    139 

The  Primrose ;  being  at  Mountgomery  Castle, 

upon  the  Hill  on  which  it  is  situate  ib. 

TheRelique    ib. 

The  Damp  •  ib. 

The  Dissolution  140 

A  Jet  Ring  sent ib. 

Negative  Love ib. 

The  Prohibition ib. 

The  Expiration ib. 

The  Compuution    '.  141 

The  Paradox   ib. 

Song.x-Sonrs  joy,  now  I  am  gone ;......  ib. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


Paie 

PareveU  to  Lore 141 

SoBf  .^Dnr  loTe,  contioae  nice  and  chaste ..    ib. 
A  Lectan  apon  the  Shadow  142 


Bero sad  Leander  ... 
Prramas  and  Thisbe  . 
y.abe 


142 

ib. 

ib. 

AQtonitShip ib. 

FalloTa  Wan ib. 

AUaieBefgar ib. 

ASetf-AcGuser    ib. 

A  Licatioos  Penon   ib. 

Aatiqosry    ib. 

Dimberited     ib. 

Phryae    ib. 

AaObtenre  Writer ib. 

Eadena  ~...  143 

MercuriQi  Gallo  Belgicus  ib. 


L  Jealousy 

II.  The  Anagram 

UL  Change 

IV.  ThePerfamc 

V.  His  Picture 

M.  Oh  I  let  me  not  serve  so,  as  those  men 

serre  

VII.  Natare*s  lay  idiot,  I  Uught  tbee  to 

love 

nil.  The  Comparison    

IX.  The  Autumnal  

X.  The  Dream  

XI.  Death 

XII.  Upon  the  Loss  of  his  Mistress's  Chain 

for  which  he  made  Satisfaction 

XIII.  Come,  Fates,  1  fear  you  not    

XIV.  His  Parting  from  her 

XV.  Julia 

XVt.  A  Tale  of  a  Citizen  and  his  Wife 

XVII.  The  Expostulation     

XVIII.  Whoever  loves,  if  he  do  not  propose . 
XIX.  To  bis  Mistress  going  to  ?cd 

As  Epithalaminm  on  Frederick  Count  Pala- 
tine of  the  Rhyne  and  the  Lady  Elizabeth, 
being  married  on  St.  Valentine's  Day 

Ecio^  December,  26,  1613.  Aliophanes 
fiodiog  Idios  in  the  counti^  in  Christmas 
tioie,  reprehends  bis  absence  from  court,  at 
the  marriage  of  the  earl  of  Somerset ;  Idios 
pires  an  account  of  his  purpose  therein,  and 
of  his  actions  there h 

Eptbalamium  made  at  Lincoln's  Ina  


SA-ntBs. 


I.  . 

li.  . 
HI.  , 
IV. .. 

V... 
VI. . 
VII.. 


umrExs  TO  several  fessovagbs. 

To  Mr.  Christopher  Brook,  from  the  Island 

Voyafe  with  ^e  Earl  of  Essex.  Tbe  Storm  16^ 

TheCalo ib. 

To  Sir  Henry  Wootton  163 

To  Stf  Henry  Goodyere ib. 


CONTENTS.  Tii 

To  Mr.  Rowland  Woodward ,„, 164 

To  Sir  Henry  Wootton ib. 

To  the  Countess  of  Bedford  ib. 

To  tbe  Countess  of  Bedford  165 

To  Sir  Edward  Herbert,  since  Lord  Herbert  of 
Cberbury,  being  at  the  Siege  of  Julyers  ....    ib. 

To  the  Countess  of  Bedford  166 

To  the  Countess  of  Bedford.    On  New  Year's 

Day ib. 

To  the  Countess  of  Huntingdon 16T 

To  Mr.  J.  W. .• 168 

To  Mr,  T.  W ib. 

ToMr,  T.  W..k ib. 

Incerto ib. 

ToMr.  C.  B ib. 

ToMr.  S.B 169 

ToMr.  B.  B.  ib. 

To  Mr.  R.  W ib. 

ToMr.  J.  L.    ib. 

To  Mr.  J.  F.    ib. 

ToR  of  D.  with  six  holy  Sonnets 170 

To  Sir  Henry  Wootton,  at  his  going  Ambassa- 
dor to  Venice ib. 

ToMts.  M.  H ib. 

To  the  Countess  of  Bedford  171 

To  the  Countess  of  Huntingdon ib. 

A  Dialogue  between  Sir  Henry  Wootton  and 

Mr.  Donne  172 

To  the  Countess  of  Bedford  172 

A  Letter  to  the  Lady  Carey,  and  Mrs.  Essex 

Riche,  from  Amiens  173 

To  the  Countess  of  Salisbury.    August,  1614.    ib. 

To  the  Lady  Bedford ib. 

Sappho  to  Pbilaenis 174 

ToBcnJonson.    Jan.  6,  1603  175 

To  Ben  Jonsoo.     Nov.  9,  1603 ib. 

To  Sir  Thojmas  Rowe,  1603  ib. 

ftWERAL  ELEGIES. 

Anatomy  of  the  World.  Wherein,  by  occa- 
sion of  the  untimely  death  of  Mrs.  Eliza- 
beth Drury,  the  frailty  and  decay^of  the 
whole  is  represented.  The  First  Anniversary  176 

A  Funeral  Elegy 180 

Of  the  Progress  of  the  Soul.  Wherein  by  oc- 
casion of  the  religious  death  of  Mrs.  Eliza- 
beth Drury,  the  incommodities  of  the  soul 
in  this  life,  and  her  exaltation  in  the  next, 
are  coutemplated.  The  Second  Anniver- 
sary      ib^ 

EPICEDES  AND  OBSEQUIES  UPON  TUB  DEATHS  OF  8UNIIBY 
PERSONAGES. 

An  Elegy  on  tbe  untimely  Death  of  the  incom- 
parable Prince  Henry 185 

Obsequies  on  the  Lord  Harrington,  &c.    To 

the  Countess  of  Bedford 186 

On  the  Lady  Markham 188 

On  Mistress  Boulstred    ib. 

On  his  Wife 189 

On  himself ib. 

Elegy. — ^That  1  might  make  my  cabinet  your 

tomb ib. 

On  Mistress  Boulstred    190 

On  the  Lord  C    ib. 

Upon  Mr.  Thomas  Coryat's  Crudities  ib. 

Sonnet.— The  Token 191 

The  Progress  of  the  Soul    |b* 


ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
144 
ib. 

ib. 

145 
ib. 

146 
ib. 
ib. 

147 
148 

ib. 
149 

ib. 
150 

ib. 
151 


ib. 


15^ 
154 


155 
156 
157 
158 
159 
160 
161 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


VUl 


CONTENTS. 


Fige 

DlTtMl  rOBMS* 

Holy  Sonnets. 

L  La  Corona 196 

TI.  ADDunciatioD .« ib. 

m.  Nativity ib. 

IV.  Temple ib. 

V.  Miracles ib. 

VI.  Resurrection  ib. 

VII.  Ascension    ib. 

Sixteen  others  without  titles 197 

On  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary , 199 

The  Cross ib. 

Psalm  CXXXVII ib. 

Resurrection 200 

An  Hymn  to  the  Saints,  and  to  Marquis  Ha- 
milton, addressed  to  Sir  Robert  Carr ib. 

The  Annunciation  and  Passion  5201 

Good  Friday,  1613 .'. ib. 

The  Liuny 201 

Up9n  the  Translation  of  the  Psalms,  by  Sir 
Philip  Sydney  and  the  Countess  of  Pem- 
broke his  Sister  

Ode. — ^Vengeance  will  sit  above  ouf  faults, 

but  till „ 

To  Mr.  Tillman,  after  he  had  Uken  Orders... 
A  Hymn  to  Christ,  at  the  Author's  last  going 

into  Germany 

On  the  Sacrament 

The  Lamentations  of  Jeremy,  for  the  most  pait 
according  to  TremeUius : 

Chapter  I 

IL  


204 

ib. 
ib. 

205 
ib. 


205 
206 


Pace 

Chapter.  Ill 206 

IV.  208 

V ib. 

Hymn  to  Ood,  my  God,  in  my  Sickness 209 

A  Hymn  to  God  the  Father  ib. 

SLEGIIS  UPON  THB  AOTHOB. 

To  the  Memory  of  my  ever  desired  Friend  Dr. 

Donne,  by  H.  K. 210 

In  Obitum  venerabilis  Viri  Johannis  Domie, 

by  Daniel  Danelly... ib. 

On  the  Death  of  Doctor  Donne,  by  Edw.  Hyde  21 1 

On  Dr.  Donne,  by  1^.  C.  B.of  O. ib. 

An  Elegy  upon  the  Death  of  the  inoompara- 

ble  Dr.  Donne,  by  Henry  Valentine ib. 

An  Elegy  upon  Dr.  Donne.. 212 

Elegy  on  Dr.  Donne    213 

On  Dr.  John  Donne,  late  Dean  of  St  PanPs, 

London,  by  J.  Chudlcigh    213 

An  Elegy  upon  the  Dean  of  St  Paul's,  Dr. 

John  Donne,  by  Mr.  Thomas  Carey 214 

Aj9  Elegy  on  Dr.  Donne,  by  Sir  Lucius  Cary. ..  ib. 
On  Dr.  Donne's  Death,  by  Mr.  Mayne  of 

Christ-church  in  Oxford *. 215 

Upon  Mr.  J.  Donne  and  his  Poems,  by  Arch. 

Wilson 216 

Epitaph  upon  Dr.  Donne,  by  Endy.  Porter...     ib. 

In  Memory  of  Dr.  Donne,  by  Mr.  R.  B ib. 

Epitaph   217 

1*0  Lucy  Countess  of  Bedford,  with  Mr.  Donne's 

Satires,  by  Ben  Jonson 218 

To  John  Donne,  by  Ben  Jonson ib* 


POEMS  OF  HALL. 


T0«  Author's  Life,  by  Mr.  Chalmers 221 

Analysisof  Bishop  Hall's  Satires,  by  Mr.  Warton  226 
Preface 259 

VIROIDBMIARVM. 
SATmSS  IN  SIX  BOOKS. 

A  De6ance  to.Envy 263 

De  Suis  Satiris 264 

Book  1.— Prologue ib. 

Satire  I ib. 

Satire  II 265 

Satire  III ib. 

Satire  IV ib. 

Satire  V 266 

Satire  VI ib. 

Satire  VII ib. 

Satire  VUL ib. 

Satire  IX ib. 

Ilook  S.— Prologue 267 

S«ti|pel ib. 

Satire  II ib. 

Satire  III 268 

Satire  IV ib. 

Satire  V. 269 

Satire  VI ib. 

jBatireVII ib. 


Books. — ^Prologne 296 

Satire  1 270 

Satire  II ib. 

Satire  III ib. 

Satire  IV 271 

Satire  V ib. 

Satire  VI ib. 

Satire  VII ib. 

Book  4.— The  Author*s  Charge  to  his  second 
Collection  of  Satires,  called  Biting 

Satires 272 

Satire  I ib. 

Satire  II !.  274 

Satire  III 275 

Satire  IV ib. 

Satire  V.  • 276 

Satire  VI 277 

Satire  VII 278 

Book  5.— Satire  1 279 

Satire  II 280 

Satire  HI 281 

Satire  IV ib. 

Book  6.— Satire  L 282 

Anthemes  for  the  Cathedral  of  Eaceter  ..^ 284 

On  Mr.  Greenham's  Book  of  the  Sabbath    ...  285 
Elegy  on  Dr.  WhiUker ib. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


CONTENTS. 


POEMS  OF  sriRLnvG. 


Pmk 

Tut  Antter^s  Life,  by  Mr.  Cbalmen 289 

Aurora,  caotaiiiiDS  the   first  Fanciei  of  the 
Anthar'i  Yoath^ 293 

lAT  i  OB,  m  CBIAT  OAT  OF  TBI  I.OU>*8  IVSOB- 

MEirr. 

I  by  Dnnnmood 317 

TW  First  Hoore 318 

The  Second  Hoare 326 

The  Thtid  Hoore    333 

TV  Fourth  Honre  341 

TW  Fifth  Honre 349 

TWSith  Hoate 357 

TW  Seventh  Home. 365 

The  Eighth  Home 373 

TWMnthHoore    381 

Tbe  Tenth  Honra   388 

TW  Efefcnth  Hoore  39Q 

TbeTvdfth  Houre ; 403 

A  Psnencm  to  Prince  Henry    411 

Joatthan ;  an  Heroic  Poeme  intended.    The 

FntBooke 416 

Didication  of  the  Tragedy  of  Croesus.   To  his 

Sacred  Majesty  423 

To  the  Author  of  the  Monarchicke  Tragedies, 

by  &  Robert  Ayton ib. 

la  Pnise  of  the  Author,  and  his  Tragedy  of 

Darius.    A  Sonnet  by  John  Murray 424 

cnoaoasa  or  tub  nAcamr  of  caosDS. 

ChonisFint. 425 

Owms  Second ib. 

Cbonn  Third 426 


Paf« 

Chorus  Fourth 426 

Chorus  Fifth    427 

CROaUSSBS  TO  TIIB  nAGBDY  OF  SASIUS. 

Chorus  First... 428 

Chorus  Second ib. 

Chorus  Third  429 

Chorus  Fourth 430 

Chorus  Fifth    ib. 

CBORVSSIS  IN  TSB  ALBXAKDRBAN  TBAGBOT. 

Chorus  Fii«t    .*.... ". 431 

Chorus  Second    «• 432 

Chonis  Third « ib. 

Chorus  Fourth 433 

Chorus  Fifth    434 

CHOB08SB8  IN  JULIUS  CJBSAB. 

Chorus  First    - 435 

Chorus  Second    ib. 

Chorus  Third  436 

Chorus  Fourth 437 

Chorus  Fifth    ^ ib. 

Some  Verses  written  to  his  Majestic  by  the 
Autboure  at  the  Time  of  his  Majestie*8  First 
Entrie  into  England   438 

Some  Verses  written  shortly  thereafter  by  Rea- 
son of  an  Inundation  of  DooeUi  a  Water 
neere  vnto  the  Author's  House,  wherevpon 
his  Majestic  was  sometimes  wont  to  hawke.    ib. 

Verses  prefixed  to  Bishop  Abemethy's  *'  Cbris- 
tiau  and  Heavenly  Treatise,  containing  Pby- 
sicke  for  the  SouJ,"  1622 439 


POEMS  OF  JONSON. 


Tn  Anthor's  life,  by  Mr.  Chalmers 443 

OHDERWOODS. 

conamMo  op  divbbs  vobms. 

To  the  Reader 459 

foenis.QfI>eTOtion: 
The  Soner's  Sacrifice.   To  the  Holy  Trinitie    ib. 

A  Hymne  to  God  the  Father 460 

A  Rjnrae  on  the  Natiritie  of  my  Saviour. . .    ib. 
A  CeHrataon  of  Charis,  in  ten  lyrick  Pieces : 

I.  His  Bnsuse  for  Loving ib. 

n.  How  he  saw  her   ib. 

IIL  Whathesofiered ^  461 

IV.  HerTriumph  ib. 

V.  His  Discourse  with  Copid    ib. 

VI.  Qayming  a  second  Kisse  by  Desert ....  462 
VIL  Begging  another,  on  Colour  of  mending 

thefbrmer  ib. 

Vni  Uigiog  her  of  a  Promise ib. 

CL  Her  Man  described  by  her  owne  Dicta- 
men ib. 

X  Aaother  Ladye's  Exception,  present  at 

the  Hearing 463 

w  Xabeall  Strife,  in  a  Pastomll  Dialogue ..    ib. 


Song. — Oh  doe  not  wanton  with  those  eyes ...  463 
In  the  Person  of  Womankind.    A  Song  apolo- 

getique .' ib. 

Another.    In  Defence  of  their  loconstancie...  464 

A  Nymph's  Passion    ib. 

The  Houre  Olasse ib. 

My  Picture  left  in  ScotIan<f ib. 

Against  Jealousy ib. 

TheDrPAme    465 

An  Epitaph  on  Master  Vincent  Corbet ib. 

An  Epistle  to  Sir  Edward  Sackvilc,  now  Earle 

of  Dorset ib. 

An  Epistle  to  Master  John  Selden 466 

An  Epistle  to  a  Friend,  to  persuade  him  to 

the  Warres 467 

An  Epitaph  on  Master  Philip  Gray 468 

Epistle  to  a  Friend 469 

Elegie. — Can  beautie,  that  did  prompt  me 

fint  to  write ib. 

Elegie. — By  those  bright  eyes,  at  whose  im- 

mortall  fires ib. 

A  Satyricall  Shrub ib. 

A  little  Shrub  growing  by  .; ib. 

Elegie. — ^Though  beauty  be  the   marke   of 

praise 470 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


CONTENTS* 


An  Ode— To  Himself    470 

The  Mind  of  the  Frontispiece  tp  a  Booke......     ib. 

An  Ode  to  James  Earlc  of  Desmond,  writ  in 

Queene  Elizabeth's  Time,  since  lost,  and 

recovered ib. 

Ode.— High  spirited  friend 471 

Ode. — Hellcn,  did  Homer  never  sec ib. 

A  Sonnet,  to  the  noble  Lady,  the  Lady  Mftry 

Worth 472 

A  Fit  of  Rime  against  Bjine  ib. 

An  Epigram  on  William  Lord  Barleigh,  Lord 

High  Treasurer  of  England    ib. 

An  Epigram  to  Thomas  Lord  Elsmere,  the 

last  Terme  he  sate  Chancellor ib. 

Another  to  him 473 

An  Epigram  to  the  Councellour  that  pleaded 

and  carried  the  Cause ib. 

An  Epigram.     To  the  Small  Pox 473 

Epitaph. — What  beautie  would  have  lovely 

stilde    ib. 

Song. — C-ome  let  us  here  enjoy  the  shade ib. 

An  Epistle  to  a  Friend 474 

Elegie. — Tis  tru*,  Vea  broke  !   vows,  oathes, 

and  all  I  had  ib. 

Elegie. — ^To  make  the  doubt  cleare,  that  no 

woman's  true 475 

Elegie. — That  love*8  a  bitter  sweet,  I  ne*re 

conceive ib. 

Elegie. — Since  you  must  goe,  and  I  must  bid 

farewell    476 

Elegie. — Let  me  be  what  I  am,  as  Virgil  cold.     ib. 

An  Execration  upon  Vulcan 477 

A  Speacb  according  to  Horace  478 

An  Epistle  to  Master  Arth.  Squib 479 

An  Epigram  on  Sir  Edward  Coke,  when  he 

was  Lord  Chiefe  Justice  of  England ib. 

An  Epistle  to  one  that  asked  to  be  sealed  of 

the  Tribe  of  Ben ib. 

The  Dedication  of  the  King's  new  Cellar.    To 

Bacchus  480 

An  Epigram  on  the  Court^Pucell 481 

Au  Epigram  to  the  Honoured — Conntesse  of —    ib. 

Lord  Bacon's  Birth-day ib. 

A  Poem  setit  me  by  Sir  William  Burlase.  The 

Painter  to  the  Poet ib. 

My  Answer.     The  Poet  to  the  Painter 482 

An  Epigram  to  William,  Farle  of  Newcastle .,     ib. 

Epistle  to  Mr.  Arthur  Squib ib. 

To,Mr.John  Burges  ib. 

Epistle  to  my  Lady  Covell ib. 

To  Master  John  Burges 483 

Epigram  to  my  Bookseller ib. 

Epigram  to  William  Earle  of  Newcastle ib. 

An  Epitaph  on  Henry  Lord  La  Ware. .  To  the 

Passer-by ib. 

Epigram. — ^That  you  have  seene  the  pride, 

beheld  the  sport ib. 

An  Epigram  to  King  Charles  for  one  Hundred 

Pounds  he  sent  me  in  my  Sickness    484 

To  King  Charles,  and  Queene  Mary,  for  the  Losse 

of  their  First-born,  an  Epigram  Consolatorie  ib. 
An  Epigram  to  our  great  and  good  KingCharles 

on  his  Anniversary  Day 484 

An  Epigram  on  the  Prince's  Birth  ib. 

An  Epigram  to  the  Queene,  then  lying  in,  1630  ib. 
An  Ode,  or  Song,  by  all  the  Muses,  in  Celebra- 
tion of  her  Majestie's  Birth-day,  1 650 ib. 

An  Epigram  to  the  Household,  1630  485 

Epigram  to  a  Friend  and  Sonne ib. 


To  the  immortall  Memorie  and  Friendship  of 
that  noble  Faire,  Sir  Lncios  Cary,  and  Sir 
H.  Morison 485 

To  the  right  hon.  the  Lord  High  Treasurer  of 
Enij^land  an  Epistle  Mendicant,  1631 486 

To  the  King  on  his  Birth-day,  Nov.  19,  1633. 
An  Epigram  Anniversarie .^.    ib. 

To  the  right  hon.  Hierome,  Lord  Weston,  an 
Ode  g^tulatorie,  for  bis  Return  from  his 
Embassie,  1632  ib. 

Epithalamion :  or,  a  Song,  celebrating  the  nup- 
tials of  Mr.  Hierome  Weston 487 

The  humble  Petition  of  Poore  Ben 489 

To  the  right  honourable,  the  Lord  Treasurer 
of  England.  An  Epigram *..'. ib. 

An  Epigram  to  my  Muse,  the  Lady  Digby,  on 
her  Husband  Sir  Kenelme  Digby  490 

New  years  expect  new  gifts :  sisteir,  your  barpe    ib. 

^  New  Years  Gift,  sung  to  King  Charles,  1635    ib. 

On  the  King's  Birth-day 491 

To  my  Lord  the  King,  on  the  Christning  his 
second  Sonne  James ib. 

An  Elegy  on  the  Lady  Anne  Paw  let.  Marchio- 
ness of  Winton ib. 

Eupheme;  or  the  Paire  Fame,  left  to  Posterity 
of  that  truly  noble  Lady,  the  Lady  Venetia 

Digby,  &c 492 

I.  The  ]>edication  of  her  Cradle ib. 

n.  The  Song  of  her  Descent 493 

n  f .  The  Picture  of  the  Body ^ , ib. 

IV.  The  Mind., ib. 

To  Kenelme,  John,  George 494 

IX.  Elegie  on  my  Muse,  the  truly  honoured 
Lady,  the  Lady  Venetia  Digby ;  who  living 
gave  me  leave  to  call  her  so.  Being  her 
A  noeEasi  £,  or  Relation  to  the  Saints ib. 

The  Praises  of  a  Country  Life,  from  Horace*a 
Beatus  il le,  qui  procul  negotiis 496 

From  Horace^  Ode  the  first,  the  fourth  Booke. 
To  Venus ib. 

Ode  IX.  booke  III.  To  Lydia.  Dialogue  of 
Horace  and  Lydia , 497 

From  Martial,  lib.  viii.  77. ib. 

EPI0B4MMIS. 

To  the  great  example  of  honour  and  vertue, 
the  most  noble  William,  Earle  of  Pembroke, 

Lord  Chamberlatne,  &c ib. 

L  To  the  Reader 498 

11.  To  my  Book '. ib. 

IH.  To  my  Bookseller ib. 

IV.  To  King  James ib. 

V,  On  the  Union ib. 

VI.  To  Alchymists ».    ib. 

Vn.  On  the  new  Hot-house  ib. 

VIIL  On  a  Robbery  ib. 

IX.  To  All,  to  whom  I  write ib. 

X.  To  my  Lord  Ignorant ib. 

XL  On  Something  that  walks  Some- 
where      ib. 

XII.  On  Lieutenant  Shift  499 

Xni.  To  Doctor  Empirick  ib. 

XIV.  To  Waiiam  Camden ib. 

XV.  On  Court  Worme ib 

XVL  To  Braine  Hardy 499 

XVIL  To  the  learned  Critick ib. 

XVIII.  To  my  meere  English  Censurer  ...    ib. 
XIX.  On  Sir  Cod  the  perfumed 499 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


CONTENTS. 


XX.  To  the  nme  Sir  Cod 

XXI.  Od  reformed  Gamester... 

XXir.  On  my  finrt  Dapghier .. 

XXIII.  To  John  Donne  

XXfV.  To  the  Parliament  

XXV.  On  Sir  Volnptuoas  Beast 

XXVL  On  the  tame  Beast 

XXVIf.  On  Sir  John  Roe 

XXVin.  OnDon  Surly 

XXIX.  To  Sir  Annual  Tiller 

XXX.  To  IVrsoQ  Guiltie....::..' 

XXXL  OnBanck,  the  Usurer 

XXXIL  On  Sir  John  Roe  

XXXIII.  To  the  same .' 

XXXIV.  Of  Death  i, 

XXXV.  To  King  James  ..*. 

XXXVI.  Tb  the  Ghost  of  Martial 

XXXVIL  On  Cher'ril  tbe^Uwyer 

XXXVIII.  To  Person  Guiltie 

XXXIX.  On  old  Coif.... 

XL.  Oki  Margate  Ratcliffe  

XLI.  On  Oypsee  : 

XUL  On  Giles^pd  Jone 

XLIIL  To  Robert  Earle  of  Salisburie  ... 
XUV.  On  Chuffe,  Banks  the  Usurer's 

Kinsman 

XLV.  On  my  6rst  Sonne 

XLVl.  To  Sir  Lucklesse  Woo-all 

XLVU.  To  the  same 

XLVIfl.  (te  Mungril  Esquire  ...» 

XUX.  To  Play- Wright 

L.  To  Sir  Cod  

LI.  To  King  James,  upon  the  happie 
folse  Rumoup  of  his  Death,  the 
22d  day  of  March,  1607  .... 

LU.  To  Censorious  Courtling 

Ull.  To  Old  End  Gatherer 

UV.  On  Cfae^'ril 

LV.  To  Francis  Beaumont 

LVI.  On  Poet  Ape  

LVII.  On  Baudes,  and  Usurers 

LVIII.  ToGroome  Ideot 

LIX.  On  Spies 

LX.  To  William  Lord  Mounteagle  ... 

IXL  To  Foole.or  Knave 

IXII.  To  fine  Lady  Would-Be -. 

IXUI.  To  Robert  Earle  of  Sarisburie  ... 
LXiV.  To  the  same,  upon  the  Acces- 
sion of  the  Treasurerahip  to 

him 

IXV. 
LXVI. 
LXVIL 

Lxvni. 

LXIX. 

LXX. 

LXXI. 

LXXII. 

LXXilL 

LXXIV. 

LXXV. 

LXXVI. 

UXVII. 


Tomy  Mnse 

To  Sir  Henry  Cary 

To  Thomas  Earle  of  Suffoike  ... 

On  Play- Wright  

ToPertinaz  Cob  

To  Willram  Roe 

On  Count  Parrat 

ToCountLing  

To  Fine  Grand 

To  Thomas  Lord  Chancellor 

On  Lappe,  the  Teacher 

On  Lucy  Countesse  of  Bedford  . . . 

To  One  that  desired  me  not  to 

name  him  ; 

lXX\m.  To  Hornet 

IJKIX.  ToElizabeth  Countesse  of  Rutland 

tXXX.  Of  Life  and  Death 

UXXl.  To  Pnrale  the  Plagiary 

*^^SXlh  On  caahierd  C»ptain  Surly 


Fife 
499 

ib. 
500 

ib. 

ib. 

ih. 

ih. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 
501 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 
502 

ib. 
ib. 
503 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 


ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
503 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 


ib. 
504 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 
504 

ib. 
505 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 
ib. 
505 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 


LXXXIII. 

LXXXIV. 

LXXXV. 

LXXXVI. 

LXXXVII. 

LXXXVIIL 

LXXXIX. 

XC. 

XCL 

XCII. 

XCIII. 

XCIV. 

XCV. 
XCVI. 

xcvn. 

XCVIII; 

xcix. 
a 

CL 
CIL 
CIIL 
CIV. 

cv. 

CVL 
CVII. 
CVIIL 

CIX. 

ex. 


CXI. 

CXII. 
CXIII. 
CXIV. 

CXV. 
CXVL 
CXVII. 

cxviir. 

CXIX. 
CXX. 

CXXl. 

CXXII. 

CXXIII. 

CXXIV. 

CXXV. 

CXXVI. 

CXXVII. 

CXXVIII. 

CXXIX, 


CXXX. 
CXXXL 

CXXXII. 
CXXXllL 
CXXXIV. 

The  Voyage 


XI 

Pag* 

To  a  Friend 506 

To  Lucy  Countesse  of  Bedford  .    ib. 

To  Sir  Henry  Goodyere ib. 

To  the  same  ib. 

On  Captain  Hazard  the  Cheater .    ib. 

On  English  Mounsieur ib. 

ToEdward  Allen ib. 

On  Mill,  my  Lady's  Woman ib. 

To  Sir  Horace  Vere 507 

The  New  Cry ib. 

To  Sir  John  Radcliffe. ib. 

To  Lucy  Countesse  of  Bedford, 
with  Mr.  Donne*s  Satjrres ib. . 

To  Sir  Henry  Savile ib. 

To  John  Donne 508 

On  the  New  Motion  ib. 

To  Sir  Thomas  Roe ib. 

To  the  same ih. 

On  Play-Wright  ib. 

Inviting  a  Friend  to  Supper ib. 

To  William  Earle  of.  Pembroke.  509 

To  Mary  Lady  Wroth ib. 

To  Susan  Countesse  of  Mont- 
gomery      ib. 

To  Mary  Lady  Wroth  jb.- 

To  Sir  Howard  Herbert ib. 

To  Captaine  Hungry ib. 

To  true  Souldiers 510 

To  Sir  Henry  Nevil  ib. 

To  Clement  Edmonds,  on  his 
Ciesar*3  Commentaries  observ- 
ed, and  translated ib. 

To  the  same,  on  the  same ib. 

To  a  weake  Gamester  in  Poetry  .    ib. 

To  Sir  Thomas  Overbury  ib. 

To  Mrs.  Philip  Sydney 511 

On  the  Towne*s  honest  Man ih. 

To  Sir  Wil liam  Jephson  ib; 

OnGroyne lb. 

On  Gut  ib. 

To  Sir  Ralph  Shelton ib. 

AnEpitaph  on  S.  P.  a  Child  of  Qu. 
El.Chappel ib. 

To  Benjamin  Rudyerd ,512 

To  the  same .*   ib. 

To  the  same ib. 

Epitaph  on  Elizabeth  L.  H ib. 

To  Sir  William  Uvedale ib. 

To  his  Lady,  then  Mrs.  Cary  ....    ib. 

To  Esme  lord  Aubigny 512 

To  William  Roe ib. 

To  Edward  Pilmcr,  on  his  mu- 
sical Work  dedicated  to  the 
Queen.   Anno  1629  ,... 513 

To  Mime  ib. 

To  Alphonso  Ferrabosco,  on  his 
Booke ib. 

To  the  same 513 

To  Mr.  Josuah  Sylvester ib. 

On  the  famous  Voyage ib. 

it  seJfe  : 514 

THE  FORREST. 


I.  Why  I  write  not  of  love 515 

11.  To  Penshurst ib. 

III.  To  Sir  Robert  Wroth 516 

IV.  To  the  Worid.    A  Farewell  for  a 

Gentl  e woman, vertuous  and  noble  517 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


xu 


CONTENTS. 


Erom  Volpone. 

IX.  Foob,  they  are  the  only  nation  ....  ib. 

X.  Had  old  Hippocrates,  or  Galen  ...  ib. 
XI.  Yoa  that  would  last  long,  list  to 

my  song ib. 

XII.  Gome,  my  Celia,  let  us  prove ib. 

From  the  Matques  and  Enter  tainmentt. 


XIII. 

XIV. 

XV. 
XVI. 
XVII. 

xvni. 

XIX. 
XX. 

XXI. 


See,  see,  O  see  who  here  is  come  a 

Maying ib. 

When  love  at  first  did  move  524 

So  beauty  on  the  waters  stood ib. 

If  all  these  Cupids  now  were  blind  ib. 

It  was  no  polity  of  court ib. 

Yes,  were  the  loves  or  false,  or 

straying ib. 

Melt,  earth  to  sea,  sea  ilow  to  aire  ib. 
Bow  both  your  heads  at  once,  and 

hearts ib. 

So  breaks  the  sun  earth's  rugged 

diains ib. 


V.  SoogtoCelia 517 

VI.  To  the  same ib. 

VII.  Song.  Hiat  Women  are  but  Men*s 

Shaddows ib. 

VIII.  Song.  ToSicknesse 518 

IX.  Song.  To  Celia  ib. 

X.  And  mnst  I  sing?    what  subject 

shall  I  cbuse? ib. 

XI.  Epode 519 

XII.  Epistle  to  Elizabeth  Cquntesse  of 

Rutland' ib. 

XIII.  Epistle  to  Katherine,  LadyAubigny  520 

XIV.  Ode  to  Sir  William  Sydney,  on  his 

Birth-day 521 

XV.  To  Heaven 522 


SONOS,  ETC.     nOM  HIS  DKAMAS. 

from  Cifnihia^i  Revelit, 

I.  Slow,  slow,  fresh  fount,  keep  time 

with  my  salt  tears  522 

.11  O,  that  joy  so  soon  should  waste !    ib. 

III.  Thou  more  than  most  sweet  glove,    ib. 

IV.  Queen  and  huntresse*  chaste  and 

iiiire ib. 

Bom  the  Poetaster. 

V.  If  I  freely  can  discover ib. 

VI.  Love  is  blind,  and  a  wanton  523 

VII.  Wake,  our  mirth  begins  to  die ib. 

Vm.  Blush,  Folly,  blush :  here's  none 

that  fiears ib. 


Psf 


Comic  Songs  from  the  Honour  of  Wales, 

XXII.  ris  not  come  here  totauke  of  Brut.  525 
XXIII.  Tis  true,  was  weare  him  sherkin 

freize ib. 

XXrV.  AuU  this's  the  backs  now,  let  us 

tellyee ib. 

XXV.  Butaull  this  while  was  never  ihinke  ib. 

XXVI.  And  yet  is  iMthing  now  anil  this...  ib. 
XXVII.  An,  but  what  say  yow  should  it 

•hance  too ib. 


Gfpnes  Songs.    Fhm  Ae  Maspie  pefformed 
at  Bwrlei^. 

XXVIII.  From  the  hmoas  peacke  of  Darby  525 
XXIX.  Cock  Lorrell  would  needs  havje  the 

devill  h'ls  guest  M 5^ 

fhm  the  ShephenPs  HoUday. 
XXX.  Thus,  thus,  begin  the  yearly  rites,    ib. 

Hynuu  to  Pan. 
XXXL  Hynm  I.  Of  Pan  we  sing,  the  best 

of  singers.  Pan.. 587- 

XXXIl.  Hymn  II.  Pan  is  our  all,  by  him 

we  breathe,  we  live ib. 

XXXIII.  Hymn  III.  If  yet,  if  yet ib. 

XXXIV.  Hymn  IV.  Great  Pui  the  &ther 

of  our  peaoe  and  pleasure ib. 

Ihm  the  Masque  qf  the  Fortunate  Isies. 
XXXV.  Looke  forth  the  Shepheard  of  the 


ib. 


ib. 


From  Love*s  Irmmph  through  CalUpoiis. 
XXXVL  Joy,  joy  to  mortals,  tberejoycing 

fires 52S 

From  Chloridia. 
XXXVII.  Come  forth,  come  ibrtii,  the  gentle 
spring 

From  the  Sad  Shepherd. 
XXXVni.  Though  I  am  young  and  cannot 

tell ib. 

Evm  the  Silent  Wamm. 
XXXIX.  Still  to  be  neat  still  to  be  drest  ...  529 


ih. 


529 
ib. 

530 
ib. 

531 


In  the  Devil  is  an  Ass. 
XL.  Do  but  look  on  her  eyes!  they  do 
light 

HISCBILANEOUS  PIBCBS. 

Chorusses  from  the  Tragedy  qf  Caialine* 

I.  Can  nothing  great,  and  at  the  height 

II.  Great  father  Mars,  and  greater  Jove 

III.  'What  is  this.  Heavens,  you  prepare 

IV.  Now,  do  our  eares,  before  our  eyes 

Epithalamion.  From  Hymenssi 

Love  a  little  Boy.    From  the  Masque  on  Lord 

Haddington's  Marriage  

Epithalamion,  from  the  same 

Witches  Charms.  From  the  Masque  of  Queens 

A  Panegyre,  on  the  happy  Entrance  of  James, 
our  Soveraigne,  to  his  first  high  Session  of 
Parliament  in  this  bis  Kingdome,  the  19th 
of  March,  1603 

An  Expostulation  with  Inigo  Jones 

To  a  Friend,  an  Epigram  of  him 

To  Inigo  Marquis  Would- Be,  a  Corollary 

On  the  honoured  Poems  of  hb  honoured  Priend 
Sir  John  Beaumont 

To  Mr.  John  Fletcher,  upon  his  Faithful  Shep- 
herdess ....•......<....•.■.*.. 

Epitaph  on  the  Countess  of  Pembroke,  Sister 
to  Sir  Philip  Sidney 

A  Vision  on  the  Muses  of  his  Friend  Mr.  Dray- 
ton   

On  Michael  Drayton,  buried  in  Westminster 
Abbey  

To  the  Memory  of  my  beloved  Mr.  William 
Shakspearey  and  what  he  hath  left  uf 


532 

533 

ib. 


536 

537 

538 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


COKTENTS. 


Page 

LegcfCbavifAlei 540 

Rales  for  the  Tturem  Aftademy :  or.  Laws  for 
the  BeMU  Esprits,  ham  the  Letin  of  Ben. 
JohoBOD,  eograTeo  in  Maible  over  the  Chim- 
nej,  io-the  Apollo  of  the  Old  Devil  Tavern, 
Temple  Bar;  that  being  bis  Club-room.  By 

aMbderoHand ib. 

Orer  the  Door  at  the  Entrance  into  the  Apollob  541 
To  my  foithful  Servant,  and  by  his  continued 
Virtne,  my  loving  Friend,  the  Author  of  this 
Work,  the  Northern  lass,  a  Comedy,  Mr. 

Richard  Broome  ib. 

Hie  just  Indignation  the  Author  took  at  the 
▼alfar  Censure  of  his  Play  (New  Inn)  by 
some  maficions  %iectators,  begat  the  foHow- 
ing  Ode  to  himself ib. 


Xltt 
Ptge 

An  Answer  to  the  Ode, "  Come  leave  the  lothed 
8Uge,"by  Owen  Feltham .*. 548 

An  Answer  to  Mr.  Ben  Jonsoo's  Ode^  to  per- 
suade him  not  to  leave  the  Stage,  by  lliomas 
Randolph » v--    >!>• 

^gment  of  a  Satire  on  Jonson's  Magnetic 
Lady.  By  Alexander  Gill  of  St.  Paul's 
School  543 

To  my  dear  Son,  and  right  learned  Friend, 
Master  Joseph  Rutter.  Prefixed  to  the  Shep- 
herd's Holiday,  a  pastoral  Tragi-comedy, 
1635 ib. 

To  my  chosen  Friend  the  learned  Translator 
of  Lucan,  Thomas  May,  esq 544 

To  the  worthy  Author  of  the  Husband.  An 
anonymous  Piece  published  in  1 61 4 ib. 

Horace,  of  the  Art  of  Poetrie ib. 


POEMS  OF  CORBET. 


The  Author's  Ufe,  by  Mr.  Chalmers 55S 

To  the  Reader.  From  edition  1648 557 

COmCWDATOSY  POEMS. 

To  the  Deane,  (from  Flower  in  Northampton- 
ihire,  16S5,)  now  the  worthy  Bishop  of 
Konrich.  By  Robert  Gomeruai 559 

Ob  Dr.  Corbet's  marriage,(from  ITit  Restored, 
Sta  1658.) ib. 

Venet  in  Honour  of  BIsbop  Corbet,  found  in  a 
Uuk  leaf  of  his  poems  jo  MS 560 

CpQB  ny  good  Lord  the  Bishop  of  Norwiche, 
Richard  Corbet,  who  dyed  July  28, 1635, 
sad  lies  buried  in  his  Cathedral  Churche. 
(By  Mr.  John  Taytor  of  Norwich:  from  the 
Cabinet,  published  there  in  1795 ib. 

^  Begie  written  upon  the  Death  of  Dr.  Ravis, 
Kibop  of  London 561 

^ttlatanno,  Punctisaue  omnibus  dignissimo, 
ThooHB  Coriato  de  Odcombe,  peregrinanti, 
pedestris  Ordinis,  equestrisque  Fama ib. 

hLibnmsuum 569 

To  Thomas  Coryate ib. 

Acertaa  Faem,  as  it  was  presented  in  Latine 
by  Difines  and  others  before  his  Miyesty  in 
GanMdgeby  Way  of  Enterlode  styled  liber 
Vorm  de  Adventn  Regis  ad  Cantabrigiam. 
FaithfoOy  done  iafeo  English,  ^ith  some 
fiboil  Additions.  Made  rather  to  be  sung 
tbsa  nad  to  the  Tne  of  Bonny  Nell 562 

^  saratr  to  the  former  Song,  in  Latin  and 
Eoglirii.  By  Lakes 564 

^ronnniNi  Superksfi  Cantico 366 

<^  the  Lady  ArabelUu  (The  nnfertnmte  lady 
Anhella  fltnart  who  died  in  the  Tower, 
8e|*.«7,1615)  ib. 

^IGrtib  Mallet,  an  unhandsome  Gentle- 
vomaa  who  made  Love  unto  lum ib. 

^ja^teAmuvecMuionmiScriplorem 567 

^^c^sM  esandoratom  et  emeritom ib. 

^  Mr.  PbaosBeanmont,  then  newly  demL..   ib. 

^JBkpe  on  thfl  late  Loid  William  Howard, 

ib. 


To  the  Lord  Mordant,  upon  his  Return  from 
the  North,  whither  he  had  accompanied  King 
Jamesittl617 , 568 

To  the  Prince,  afterwards  Charles  the  First...  570 

A  New  Year's  Gift.  To  my  Lorde  Duke  of 
Buckingham ib* 

A  Letter  sent  from  Dr.  Coibet  to  Sir  Thomas 
Ailesbury,  Secretary  to  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham, December  the  9th,  1618.  On  the 
Occasion  of  a  blazing  Star ib. 

Dr.  Corbet's  Journey  into  France 571 

An  Exhortation  to  Mr.  John  Hammon,  Minister 
in  the  Parish  of  Bewdly,  for  the  battering 
downe  of  the  Vanities  of  the  Gentiles,  which 
are  comprehended  in  a  May-pole.  Written 
by  a  zealous  Brother  from  the  Black  Fryers  57S 

An  Elegy  upon  the  Death  of  Queen  Anne 573 

An  Elegic  upon  the  Death  of  his  own  Father ..  574 

An  Elegie  upon  the  Death  of  Lady  Haddington, 
Wife  of  John  Ramsay  Viscount  Haddiijgton, 
who  dyed  of  the  Small-pox ib. 

On  Christ  Church  Play  at  Woodstock 575 

A  Letter  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  being 
with  the  Prince  in  Spaine ib. 

On  the  Earl  of  Dorset's  Death.  (Richaid,  the 
thiidEariof  Dorset) 576 

To  the  new  bom  Prince,  afterwards  Charles  II. 
upon  the  Apparition  of  a  Starr,  and  the  fol- 
lowing Ecclypse ib« 

On  the  Birth  of  young  Prince  Charles ib.> 

To  his  Son,  Vincent  Gorbet,  on  his  Birth-day, 
November  10, 1630,  being  then  three  Yean 
old ib. 

An  Epitaph  on  Dr.  Donne,  Dean  of  Paul's,  bom 
inl67di  diedMarchSl,  1631 577 

Certain  few  Woordes  spoken  concerning  one 
Benet  Coibett  after  ber  Decease.  She  died 
October  the  8d,  Anno  1634 ib. 

IterBoreale ib. 

On  Mr.  Rioe,  the  Manciple  of  Christ  Church  in 
Oafoid , 381 

On  Henry  BoUngs  ..* ib. 

On  John  Dawson,  Butler  of  Christ  Church  ....    ib. 

On  Ortat  Ton  of  Chrift  Church ib« 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


xW  CONTENTS. 

P»ge 

R.C ,....;. 582 

A  proper  new  Ballad,  intituled  the  Faerye't 

Farewell,  or,  God-A-Mercy  Will ib. 

A  Non  Seqnitor 583 

Nonsense  ib. 

The  C>>untry  Life  ib. 

The  Ghost  of  Robert  Wisdome 584 

An  Epitaph  on  Thomas  Jonce ib. 


To  the  I^adyes  of  the  New  Bksn^  that  v««re 
their  Gof^eti  and  Rayles  down  to  their 
Wastes 5S4 

The  Ladies  Answer 585 

Corbet's  Reply ib. 

Upon  Fairibrd  Windows ib. 

Another   ib. 

The  distracted  Puritane 586 


POEMS  OF  CAREIV. 


The  Author's  Life,  by  Mr.  Chalmers 

The  Spring  

To  A.  L.  Persuasions  to  love 

Lips  and  Eyes 

A  divine  Mistress 

Song.  A  beautiful  Mistress 

A  cruel  Mistress 

Song.  Murdering  Beauty 

My  Mistress,  commanding  me  to  return  her 
Letters 

Secrecy  protested 

A  Prayer  to  the  Wind 

Song.  Mediocrity  in  Love  rejected  

Song.  Good  Counsel  to  a  young  Maid  

To  my  Mistress,  siting  by  a  River's  Side 

Song.  Conquest  by  Flight 

Song.  To  my  inconstant  Mistress 

Song.  Persuasions  to  enjoy 

A  Deposition  from  Love   

Ingrateftil  Beauty  threatened 

Disdain  returned > 

A  Looking-gla<s • 

An  FJegy  on  the  Lady  Pen.  Sent  to  my  Mis- 
tress oat  of  France 

To  my  Mistress  in  Absence 

Toherin  Absence.  A  ship 

Song.  Eternity  of  Love  protested 

Some  Alteration  in  my  Mistress,  after  my  De- 
parture into  France  

Good  counsail  to  a  young  maid 

Celia  bleeding.  Tothe  Surgeon 

To  J.  H.  a  Lady  resembling  my  Mistress 

To  Saxham 

Upon  a  Ribband • 

To  the  King  at  his  Entrance  into  Saxham.  By 
Master  Jo.  Crofu 

Upon  the  Sickness  of  E.  S 

A  New-year's  Sacrifice.  To  Lucinda 

Song.  To  one.  who  when  I  praised  my  Mistress's 
Beauty,  said  I  was  blind 

Song.  To  my  Mistress,  I  homing  in  Love 

Song.  To  her  again,  she  burning  in  a  Fever  ... 

Upon  Che  King's  Sickness 

Soog.  To  a  Lady  not  yet  enjoyed  by  her  Hos- 
fa«nd 

Song.  The  willing  Prisoner  to  his  Mistress 

A  Fly  that  flew  into  my  Mistress's  Eye 

Song.  Celia  singing 

Song.  Celia  singing 

Song.  To  one  who  desired  to  know  my  Mistress 

In  the  Person  of  a  Lady  to  her  inconstant  Ser- 
vant  

Truce  in  Love  entreated • i 

To  my  Rival 


589 
591 

ib. 
592 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

59.3 

ib. 

ib. 
594 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 
595 

ib. 

ib. 

Ib. 

ib. 

596 
lb. 

597 
ib. 

ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
598 
ib. 

ib. 

599 

ib. 

600 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 

ib. 
601 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 
ib. 

602 
ib. 
ib. 


Boldness  in  Love 602 

A  pastoral  Dialogue,  Celia,  Cleon ib. 

Griefingrost  603 

A  pastoral  Dialogue,  Shepherd,  Nymph,  Chorus    ib. 

Red  and  white  Roses  , 604 

To  my  Cousin  C.  R.  marrying  my  Lady  A.  ...    ib. 

A  Lover  upon  an  Accident  necessitating  ht« 
Departure,  eonsults  with  Reason ib. 

Parting.    Celia  weeps ',...     ib. 

Epitaph  on  the  Lady  Mary  Villers ib. 

Another , ^ 605 

Another ib. 

Epitaph  on  the  Lady  S.  Wife  to  Sir  W.  S ib. 

Maria  Wentworth,  Thome  Comitis  Cleveland 
Filia  Primogenita,  Viginiam  Animam  cxha- 
lavit lb. 

On  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ih. 

Another 606 

FOUR  SOMOS  BT  WAY  OP  CHORUS  1X>  A  PLAY. 

L  Of  Jealousy,  Dialogue .^ ib. 

I  H.  Femine  Honour  ', 607 

IlL  Separation  of  Lovers ib. 

IV.  InoQpnmunicability  of  Love i b. 

Songs  in  the  Play* 

A  Lover  in  the  Disguise  of  an  Amazon,  is  dearly 
beloved  of  his  Mistress ib. 

Another.  A  Lady  rescued  from  Death  by  a 
Knight,  who  in  the  Instant  leaves  her>  thus 
complains 608 

To  Ben.  Jonson,  upon  Occasion  of  his  Ode  of 
Defiance  annexed  to  his  Play  of  the  New  Inn    ib. 

An  Hjrmeneal  Dialogue.  Bride  and  Groom ib. 

Obsequies  to  the  late  Anne  Hay 6U9 

To  the  Countess  of  Anglesea,  upon  the  im- 
moderately by  her  lamented  Death  of  her 
Husband ib. 

An  Elegie  upon  the  Death  of  Doctor  Doone, 
Dean  of  St.  Paul's rilO 

In  answer  to  an  elegiacal  Letter  upon  the  Death 
of  the  King  of  Sweden,  from  Aurelian  Town- 
send  inviting  me  to  write  upon  that  Subject  611 

Upon  Mr.W.  Montague,  hisReturafirom  Travel  6U 

To  Master  W.  Montague  ib. 

On  the  Marriage  of  T.  K.  and  CC.  the  Morn- 
ing stormy  ib. 

For  a  Picture  where  the  Queen  laments  over 
the  Tomb  of  a  slain  Knight 613 

To  a  Lady  that  desired  1  would  love  her iU 

Upon  my  Lord  Chief  Justice  his  Election  of 
my  lady  A.  W.  for  bis  mistrtw il^ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


CONTENTS. 


To  A.  D.  uoreasonably  dislnistftil  of  ber  own 

Beautv 613 

To  my  Friend,  G.  N.  from  Wrest. 614 

A  New-year^  Gift  To  the  King  613 

To  the  Queen ib. 

To  the  New  Year,  for  tbe  Countess  of  Carlisle  616 
To  ray  honoured  Friend  Master  Thomas  May, 

upon  his  Comedy,  the  Heir ib. 

To  my  worthy  Friend,  Master  George  Sands, 

00  his  Translation  of  tbe  Psalms ib. 

To  my  much  honoured  Friend,  Henry  liord 
Carey  of  Lepington,  upon  bis  Translation  of 

MaiTCZzi  617 

To  my  worthy  Friend,  Master  D' Avenant,  upon 

hb  exodleot  Play  the  Just  Italian ib. 

To  the  Reader  of  Mr.  D*  Avenant's  Play ib. 

To  my  Friend  William  D'Avenant 613 

"Hie  CooiparisoD  ib. 

TheEoqniry ib. 

TheSpaA 618 

Od  Sigfatof  a  Gentlewoman's  Face  in  the  Water  61 9 

ib. 

.    ib. 

ib. 

620 

.    ib. 


SoQg.  Ask  me  no  more  where  Jove  bestows  . 
Soo;.  Wonld  you  know  what*8  soft,  I  dare  . 

The  Hoe  and  Cry 

SoB$.  To  bis  Mistress  confined 

Tbe  Primrose 


The  Tinder 

Song.  In  her  fair  cheeks  two  pits  do  lie 

The  Carver.  To  his  mistress 

To  the  Painter 

Love's  Courtship 

On  a  damask  Rose  sticking  upon  a  Lady's 

breast ; 

The  Protestation,  a  Sonnet  

The  Tooth-ach  cured  by  a  Kiss 

To  tbe  jealous  Mistress 

The  Dart 

To  my  Lord  Admiral  upon  his  late  Sickness 

and  Recovery 

On  mistress  N.  To  the  green  Sickness 

Upon  a  Mole  in  Celiacs  Bosom  

An  Hymeneal  Song  on  tbe  Nuptials  of  the  Lady 

Anne  Wentworth,  and  the  Lord  Lovelace  ... 

A  married  Woman 

A  divine  Love  

Love's  Force 

A  Fancy  

To  his  Mistress 

In  Praise  of  his  Mistress 

ToCelia,  upon  Love's  Ubiquity 

Coelum  Britannicnm:  a  Masque , 


XV 

Pare 
620 

ib. 

ib. 
621 

ib. 

ib. 
ib. 
62d 
ib. 
ib. 

ib. 
623 
ib. 

ib. 
624 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 
625 

ib. 

ib. 
636 


POEMS  OF  DRUMMOND. 


lite  Aathor*s  Life,  by  Mr.  Chalmers 639 

PhtHips's  Preface  to  the  Edition  of  1656 643 

SQooett,fcc  Parti 645 

Part  II 656 

Vtisia 661 

On  the  Poctrait  of  the  Countess  of  Perth ib. 

Oq  diat  same  drawn  with  a  Pencil ib. 

Madrigal  My  thoughts  hold  mortal  strife  ....  662 
An  El^y  upon  the  victorioos  King  of  Sweden, 

Gostavns  Adolphos   ib. 

Tean  on  the  Death  of  Mmliades 663 

Epitaph.  Stay,  paneoger,  see  where  enclosed 

ks 664 

Aaalher.  A  pa«ng  glance,  a  lightning  long 

tkeikics ib. 

ATraadationof  Sir  John  Soofs  Venes,  b^in- 

BiBg,  Qaod  vitae  lectabor  iter? 665 


MAOBIGALS  AND  KnCRAlO. 

TWSutneof  Medoaa 

nePortnitoflAarsand  Venn 

Xaicisnis 

Dsmeu's  Draim 

Chmiei , 

lesTot 


Ob  bis  LMly  beluldiog  herself  hk  a  Marble  . 

ToSfaep _. 

A  plcaamt  Deceit 

TV  Cannon 

TWs*  MoamoiphoBis 

TkcQnalityofaKJas 

H»  Lady's  Dog .., 

As  Alounack ». ., 

Theaik-woimof  Love 

I^  tmpreasioB  of  Love  to  his  Mistress 

ACkainofQoU 


lb. 
ib. 
ib. 
lb. 
b. 
lb. 
ib. 
b. 
lb. 
666 
ib. 
ib. 
b. 
lb. 
iU 
ib. 
ib. 


On  the  Death  of  a  Linnet  666 

Li lla*s  Prayer ib. 

Armelin*s  Epitaph  ib. 

Epitaph.  The  bawd  of  justice,  he  who  laws 

controlled 66*7 

A  Translation ,    ib. 

EpiUph.  Then  death  thee  hath  beguiled ib. 

Ajest ib. 

Proteus  of  Marble   ib. 

Pamphilus '. ib. 

Apelles  enamoured  of  Campaspe,  Alexander's 

Mistress v ib. 

Campaspe    ib. 

Cornucopia ib. 

Love  sufiers  no  Parasol ib. 

Unpleasant  Musick « ib. 

Sleeping  Beauty 668  v 

Alcon'sKjss ib. 

The  Statue  of  Venus  sleeping  ib. 

Laura  to  Petrarch  ib. 

The  Rose ib. 

A  Lover's  Prayer ib. 

lolas' Epitaph ib. 

Tbe  Trojan  Horse ib. 

For  Dorus , i..    ib. 

Love  vagabonding ib. 

To  a  River  ib. 

lida ib. 

Phraene 669 

Kisses  desired ...    ib. 

Desired  Death 

PhsBbe  

Answer 

The  Cruelty  of  Rora 

A  Kiss  


ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

Kala's  Complaint ib, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


xvi 


CONTENTS. 


P«|e 

Phillis 669 

A  Wish ib. 

Ni8a ib. 

A  Lover's  Heaven 670 

Epitaph.  Th  is  dear,  though  not  respected  earth 

doth  hold ib. 

Beauty's  Death ib. 

Laius' Death  ib. 

Flowers  of  Sion :  or,  Spiritaml  Poems ib. 

An  Hymn  ou  the  Fairest  Fair 676 

The  Wandering  Muses,  or  the  River  of  Forth 
feastiug^.  Being  a  Panegyric  to  the  high  and 
mighty  Prince  James,  King  of  Great  Britain, 
France  and  Ireland 679 

•RICH IS  TO  PtnCCB  CHAILBS,  AT  HIS  KimaniG  HIS 
CITT  OP  BDIKBUaoS. 

An  intended  Speech  at  the  West  Gate 682 

The  Speech  of  Caledonia  representing  the 

Kingdom 683 

The  Song  of  the  Muses  at  Parnassus ib. 

The  Speeches  at  the  Horoscopal  Pageant,  by 

thePlaneU  684 

A  Pastoral  Elegie  on  the  Death  of  Sir  William 
Alexander 686 

mSCBLLANIBS. 

A  Pantoral  Song,  Phillis  and  Damon 687 

All  good  hath  left  this  age,  all  tracks  of  shame,  ib. 
Doth  then  the  world  go  thus,  doth  all  thus 

move? ib. 

A  Reply ib. 

Look  how  in  May  the  rose ib. 

lb  a  Swallow  building  near  the  Statue  of  Medea  688 

Venus  armed  ib. 

The  Boar*s  Head ib. 

To  an  Owl iU 

The  Bear  of  Love ib. 

Five  Sonnets  for  Galatea  ib. 

Sonnet.  Care's  charming  sleep,  son  of  the  sable 

night 689 

To  Thanmantia,  singing ib. 

Upon  a  Glass ^ ib. 

Of  a  Bee ib. 

Of  the  same ib. 

Of  a  Kiss ib. 

Idmon  to  Venus 690 

A  Lover's  Plaint ib. 

His  Firebrand ib. 

Daphnis' Vow  ib. 

The  Statue  of  Venus  sleeping ib. 

Anthea'sGift ib. 

ToThaumantia ib. 

A  Lover's  Day  and  Night ib. 

The  Statue  of  Adonis ib. 

Gorus  to  a  Grove ib. 

A  Couplet  encomiastic  ib. 

Another ib. 

Upon  a  Bay  Tree  not  long  since  growing  in  the 

Ruins  of  VirgiPs  Tomb 691 

Flora's  Flower ib. 

Melampus*s  Epitaph  ib. 

Hie  Happiness  of  a  Flea ib. 

Of  the  same  ib. 

Una's  Virginity ib. 

Love  naked ib. 

Niobc  ib. 

Change  of  Lore 691 


Wdd  Beauty 691 

Constant  Love ib. 

ToChloris 692 

Tbyrsis  in  Dispraise  of  Beanty ib. 

Eurymedon's  Praise  of  Mira  ib. 

Thaumantia  at  the  Departure  of  Idmon ib. 

Erycine  at  the  Departure  of  Alexis 693 

Comparison  of  his  Thoughts  to  Pearls ib. 

All  changeth ib. 

Siltous  to  King  Midas ib. 

To  his  aniorous  Thought ib. 

Phillis  on  the  Death  of  her  Spannow ib. 

On  the  Portraitof  the Coantessof  Perth.  Sonnet  694 
Madrigal.  If  light  be  not  beguii'd ib. 


A  Reply ib. 

TheSutueof  Alcides ib. 

A  Speech  at  the  King's  Entry  into  the  Town 
of  Linlithgow ;  pronounced  by  Mr.  James 
Wiseman,  Schoolmaster  there,  inclosed  in 
a  Plaster  made  in  the  Figure  of  a  lion 695 

The  Character  of  an  Anti-covenanter,  or  Ma- 
lignant      ib. 

The  five  Senses  696 

The  Abstract ib. 

xprrAnis. 

On  a  Drunkard 697 

On  one  named  Margaret ib. 

On  a  young  Lady  ib. 

Aretinus's  Epitaph ib. 

Verses  on  the  late  William  Earle  of  Pembroke   ib. 

A  Reply ib. 

Upon  the  Death  of  John  Earl  of  Lauderdale ...    ib. 
OntheDeath  of  a  Nobleman  in  Scotland,  buried 

at  Aithen 698 

To  the  Obsequies  of  the  blessed  Prince  James, 

King  of  Great  Britain ib. 

Another  on  the  same  subject  699 

Rose 700 

To  Sir  William  Alexander,  with  the  Author's 

Bfita^h ib. 


A  Translation  . 


nnrnn  pobiis. 


The  Shadow  of  the  Judgment 

Four  Hymns 

Hymn  for  Sunday 

Hjrmn  for  Monday 

Hymn  for  Tuesday 

Hymn  for  Wednesday  

Hymn  for  Thursday 

Hjrmn  for  Friday  

Hymn  for  Saturday 

Hymn  upon  the  J^ativity 

Hymn  upon  the  Innocents 

Upon  the  Sundays  in  Lent 

On  the  Ascension  Day 

Hymn  for  Whitsunday 

Ob  the  Transfiguration  of  our  Lord,  the  sixth 

of  August 

On  the  Feast  of  St  Michael  the  Archangel ... 

Peter,  after  the  Denial  of  his  Master 

On  the  VirginMary 

Complaint  of  the  blessed  Virgin 

Dedication  of  a  Church  ........»•• 


Digitized  by  Lj.OOQ  IC 


THE 


POEMS 


OF 


WILLIAM  SHAKSPEARE. 


WLv.  a 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


-     .    IK.  I.  •:!) 

,1  ■     ,  ■!>  M-    /J'  i"% 

•  .  .  » r/"    tK      MiKKlfuf  •  '. 

.'      .»"«:!    .i  ,1.'  V*'i»fl  vM 

•     ,,     .^.'.r  f    fill   /  *    .'*>l/  •    . 

1  -'!•      I't  ..    \    i}^    .•/ 

?.  .■>  •-  r'   O  ,f  .    «J 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


TOE 

LIFE  OF  SHAKSPEARE, 

BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


William  Srakspeabe  was  bora  at  Stratford-upon-Avon,  in  Warwidcsliirey  on  the 
23d  day  of  Apfril»  1554.  Of  the  rank  of  his  family  it  is  not  easy  to  form  an  opinion. 
Mr.  Rowe  says,  that  by  the  register  and  certain  pabltc  writings  relating  to  Stratford/it 
sppears  that  his  ancestors  were  **  of  good  figure  and  lashion''  in  thht  town»  and  are 
BKotiooed  as  *'  gentlemen,''  an  epithet  which'was  certainly  more  deferminate  then  than 
It  pieflent,  when  it  has  become  an  unlimited  phrase  of  courtesy.  Hb  father,  John 
SUupeaie,  was  a  considerable  dealer  in  wool,  and  hi^d  been  an  officer  and  bailiff  (pro- 
bably liigii-baBiff  or  mayor)  of  the  body  corporate  of  Stratford.  He  held  also  the  <^ce 
of  jastioe  of  die  peace,  and  at  one  time,  it  is  said,  possessed  liinds  and  tenements  to  the 
SBount  of  five  hnndrad  pounds,  the  reward  of  his  grandfather's  iaithfiil  and  approved 
senices  to  king  Henry  the  Seventh.  This,  however,  has  been  asserted  upon  very  doubt- 
fbl  authority.  Mr.  Malone  thinks  ^*  it  is  highly  probable  that  he  distinguidied  himself 
IB  BoMvortfa  Field  <hi  tlie  side  of  king  Henry,  and  that  he  was  rewarded  for  his  military 
KfTioes  by  the  bounty  of  that  parsimonious  prince,  though  not  widi  a  grant  of  lands. 
No  sudi  grant  appears  in  the  chapel  of  the  Rolls,  fit>m  the  beginning  to  the  end  of 
Heaiys  reign."  But  whatever  may  have  been  his  former  wealth,  it  a|^)ear8  to  have 
iKcn  greatly  lednced  in  the  latter  part  of  his  life,  as  w^  find,  from  the  books  of  the 
cotpoialioii,  diat  in  15t9  he  was  excused  the  triffing  weekly  tax  of  four-pence  levied  on 
afl  the  aUermen ;  and  that  in  1586  another  alderman  was  appointed  m  his  room,  m 
cottctfiieace  of  his  dedining  to  attend  on  the  busmess  of  that  office.  It  is  even  said  by 
Aobiey',  a  man  sufficieiitly  accurate  m  fiicts,  although  credulous  in  superstitious  nar- 
ntives  and  traditkiDs,  that  he  followed  for  some  time  the  occupation  of  a  butcher,  which 
Mr.  IfaloBe  dimks  not  mconsistent  with  probability.  It  must  have  been,  however,  at 
this  time,  no  inconsiderable  addition  to  his  difficulties  that  he  had  a  family  often  chil- 
drnt  His  wifis  was  the  dau^ter  and  heiress  of  Robert  Arden  of  Wellingcote,  in  the 
conaty  of  Warwidi,  who  is  styled, ''  a  gendeman  of  worship."  The  family  of  Arden  is 
vayanaenti  lUriMrt  Arden  of  Bromich,  esq.  being  in  the  tist  of  the  gentry  of  diiscount}^^ 

*  mas.  Aubrey,  Mas.  AshmoL  Ozon.  esmmioed  by  Mr.  Malooe. 
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letumed  by  the  oemmis&oiien  in  the  twelfth  year  of  kbg  Henry  die  Sixdi^  anno  Domini 

1433.    Edward  Arden  was  sheriff  of  the  county  in  1568.    The  woodland  part  of  this 

county  was  anciently  calkd  Ardem^  afterwaids  softened  to  ArdkH :   and  hence  the 

name. 

Our  iUustrious  poet  was  the  eldest  son,  and  received  his  eariy  education^  whether 
narrow  or  liberal,  at  a  free-school,  probably  that  founded  at  Stratford ;  but  from  this 
he  appears  to  have  been  soon  removed,  and  placed,  according  to  Mr.  Malone's  c^pmion, 
in  the  office  of  some  countiy  attorney,  or  the  seneschal  of  some  manor  court,  where  it  is 
highly  probable  h^  picked  up  those  technical  law  phrases  t^iat  so  frequently  occur  in  lus 
plays,  and  could  not  have  been  in  common  use  unless  among  professional  men.  Mr. 
Capell  conjectures  that  his  early  marriage  prevented  his  being  sent  to  some  university. 
It  ai^pears,  however,  as  Dr.  Fanner  observes,  that  his  early  life  was  incompatible  with 
%  course  of  education,  and  it  is  certain  that ''  his  contemporaries,  friends  and  foes,  nay, 
pmd  himself  likewise,  agree  in  his  want  of  what  b  usually  termed  literature."  It  is, 
indeed,  %  stropg  aigument  in  favour  of  Shakspeare's  Uliterature,  that  it  was  maintained 
by  ail  his  contempohuries,  many  of  whom  have  left  upon  record  every  merit  they 
could  bestow  on  him  ;  and  by  his  successors,  who  lived  nearest  to  his  time,  when  '*  his 
memory  was  green  f  and  that  it  has  been  denied  only  by  Gildon,  Seweil,  and  others^ 
dpwn  to  Upton,  9vbo  could  have  no  means  of  ascertaining  the  truth. 

In  his  /eighteenth  ye^r,  or  perhaps  a  little  sooner,  he  married  Anne  Hathaway,  who 
was  ejight  years  older  than  himself,  the  daugliter  of  one  Hathaway^  who  is  said  to  have 
beei|  a  substantial  yeoman  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Stratford.  Of  his  domestic  economy, 
or  professional  occupation,  at  this  time,  we  have  no  information,  but  it  would  a|^iear 
that  both  were  m  a  considerable  degree  neglected  by  his  associating  with  a  gang  of  deer- 
stealers.  Being  detected  with  them  in  robbing  the  park  of  sir  Thomas  Lucy  of  Charle* 
cote,  near  Stratford,  he  was  so  rigorously  prosecuted  by  that  gentleman  as  to  be  obliged 
to  leave  his  family  and  business,  and  take  shelter  in  London.  Sir  Thomas,  on  this  oc- 
casion, is  said  to  have  been  exasperated  by  a  ballad  Shakspeare  wrote,  probably  bis 
jSrst  essay  in  poetry,  of  which  the  following  staniqi  was  commwucated  to  Mr.  Oldys :     . 

f*  A  psriiemente  neaiber,  m  justice  of  peace, «. 
At  home  a  poor  scare-crow^  at  London  an  asse^  . 
If  lowsie  is  Lucy,  as  some  volke  miscalle  it. 
Then  Lucy  is  lowsie  whatever  befall  it: 

He  thinks  himself  greate, 

Yet  an  asse  in  bis  itate  '    v 

We  allowe  by  his  ears  but  with  aises  to  mate. 
If  Lucy  is  lowsie,  as  some  volke  miscaile  it. 
Sing  lowsie  Lucy,  whatever  befall  it*' 

These  lines,  it  mu9t  bje  confessed,  do  no  great  honourHo  our  poet,  and  probaUy 
were  uiyust,  for  although  some  of  his  admirers  have  recorded  sir  Thomas  as  a  ^*  vain, 
weak,  and  vindictive  magistrate,*'  he  was  certainly  exerting  no  very  violent  act  of  op|»«8- 
siou;  in  protecting  his  property  against  a  man  who  was  degrading  the  commonest,  rank 
of  Ufe,  and  had  at  this  time  be^ke  no  indulgence  by  superior  talents.  The  ballad^ 
however^  must  have  made  some  noise  at  sir  Thomas's  expense,  as  the  author  took  cai« 
it  should  be  affixed  to  his  park-gates,  and  liberally  circulated  among  his  neighbours. 

On  hb  arrival  in  Londion,  which  was  probably  in  1586,  when  he  was  twenty-two 
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jan  oht  he  is  laid  to  bttft  maile  his  first  aoquuntance  in  the  play-house,  to  which 
idJeoos  or  taste  may  have  directed  him,  and  where  hit-necessities^  if  tmdition  may  he 
credited,  obliged  him  to  accept,  the  oiBce  of  call-boy,  or  prompter's  attendant.  This 
is  a  ncnial  whose  employment  it  is>  to  f^ve  the  performers  notice  to  be  ready  to  enter, 
ss  often  as'  the  business  of  the  play  requires  their,  appearance  on  the  stage.  Pope, 
hmveier,  relates  a  stoiy,  communicated  to  Inm  by  Rowe,  but  which  Rowe  did  not  think 
<kserfing  of  a  place  in  the  life  he  wrote,  that  must  a  little  retard  the  advancement  of 
our  poet  to  the  office  just  moitioned.  According  to  this  story,  Shakspeare's  fint  em- 
ployoieot  was  to  wait  at  the  door  of  the  play-house,  and  hold  the  horses  of  those  who 
had  BO  servants,  that  they  might  be  ready  after  the  performance.  But,  "*  I  cannot," 
sajs  Us  acute  .commentator,  Mr.  Steevens,  **  discuss  this  anecdote  without  observing 
that  it  seems  to  want  every  maifc  of  probability.  Though  Shakspeare  quitted  Stratford 
OB  account  of  a  juvenik  irregularity,  we  have  no  reason  to  suppose  that  he  had  for- 
feited the  protection  of  his  father,  who  was  engaged  m  a  lucrative  business,  or  the  love 
of  bis  wife,  who  had  ahready  brought  him  two  children,  and  was  herself  the  daughter 
of  a  snbstantiai  yeoman.  It  is  unlikely^  therefore,  when  he  was  beyond  the  reach  of 
his  pnsecator,  that  he  should  conceal  his  plan  of  life,  or  place  of  residence,  from  those 
wIhh  if  he  found  himself  distressed,  could  not  fiul  to  afford  him  such  supplies  as  would 
have  set  him  above  the  necessity  of  holding  hordes  for  subsistence.  Mr.  Malooe  has 
lesHufccd  in  his  *'  Attempt  to  ascertain.the  Order  in  which  the  Phiys  of  Shakspeare  were 
written,"  that  he  might  have  found  an  easy  introduction  to  the  stage ;  for  Thomas  Greeo» 
a  celebiBted  comedian  of  that  period,  was  his  townsman,  and  perhaps  his  relatioff. 
Tbe  genius  of  our  author  prompted  him  to  write  poetry ;  his  connection  with  a  player 
migiit  have  given  his  productions  a  dramatic  turn ;  or  his  own  sagacity  might  have  taught 
Ilim  diat  hmt  was  not  incompi^tible  with  profit,  and  that  the  theatre  was  an  avenue  to 
both.  That  it  was  once  the  general  custom  to  ride  on  horse4Nidc  to  the  play,  I  am 
fikewise  yet  to  kani.  The  most  popular  of  the  theatres  were  on  the  Bank  Side ;  and 
we  are  told  by  the  satirical  pamphlel^ers  of  that  time,  that  the  u^ual  mode  of  convey- 
aace  to  thcK  places  of  amusement  was  by  water,  but  not  a  single  writer  so  much  as 
biots  at  the  custom  of  riding  to  them,  or  at  the  practice  of  having  horses  held  during 
t]K.houis  of  exhibitioB.  Some  allusion  to  this  usage,  (if  it  had  existed)  must,  I  think, 
bave  been  discovered  in  the  cpurse  of  our  researches  after  contemporary  feshions.  Let 
it  be  remembered  too,  that  we  receive  this  tale  on  no  hig^r  authority  than  dmt  of 
CibbcKs  Lives  of  the  PoeU,  vol.  i.  p.  130.  Sir  William  Davenant  told  it  to  Mr.  Better* 
ton,  who  communicated  it  to  Mr.  Rowe,  who,  according  to  Dr.  Johnson,  related  it  to 
Mr.  Pope."  Mr.  Malone  concurs  b  opmion  that  this  story  stands  on  a  v^  slenckr 
foondation,  while  he  differs  from  Mr.  Steevens  as  to  the  fact  of  gentlemen  going  to 
tbe  theatre  oo  horseback.  With  respect  likewise  to  Shakspeare^s  father  being  *'  en* 
laged  in  a  Inciative  busmess,"  we  may  remark  that  this  could  not  have  been  the  case 
at  tbe  time  oar  author  came  to  Londcip,  if  the  preceding  dates  be  correct.  He  is  sdd 
to  bate  airived  m  London  m  1586,  the  year  in  which  his  father  resigned  the  office  of 
aUenaan,  unless  indeed  we  are  permitted  to  conjecture  that  his  resignation  was  not  tha 
coaseqacace  of  his  necessities. 

Bat  ia  whatever  situation  he  was  first  employed  at  the  theatre,  ha  an^ears  to  have 
<Q«  diKOfered  thpae  talents  which  afterwards  made  hun 
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Some  distinctiOD  he  probably  first  acquired  as  an  actor,  although  Mr.  Rowe  has 
not  been  aUe  to  discover  any  character  m  which  he  appeared  to  more  advantage  than 
that  of  the  ghost  in  Hamlet.  The  instructions  given  to  the  player  in  that  traged^r, 
and  other  panages  of  his  works,  show  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  skill  of  actmg, 
and  such  as  is  scarcely  surpassed  in  our  own  days*  He  appears  to  have  studied  na- 
•ture  in  acting  as  much  as  m  writing.  But  all  this  might  have  been  mere  theory.  Mr. 
Malone  is  of  opinion  he  was  no  great  actor«  The  distinction,  however^  which  he  ob* 
tained  as  an  actor  could  only  be  in  his  own  phiys,  in  wludi  he  would  be  asnslM  by 
the  novel  appearance  of  author  and  actor  combined.  Before  his  time,  it  does  not  ap- 
pear that  any  actor  of  genius  could  appear  to  advantage  in  the  wretched  pieces  repre- 
sented on  the  stage. 

Mr.  RoWe  regreb  that  hk  cannot  ihfohn  us  which  was  the  first  play  he  wrote. 
More  slittU  research  has  shice  foiM  that  Romeo  and  Jirfiet,  and  Itichard  If.  and  tIT. 
wer^  printed  hi  tiff^^hen  he  was  tUrty-three  years  old;  there  is  also  some  reason 
to  think  tfa^t'he'Wmmenced  a'di'sm^c  writer  m  1592,  and  Mr.  Malone  evcA'  |>laces 
hb  first  pla^,  ^f  F%h^  6t Hedtjr  Vl.'in'  1589 '.  His  plays,  however,  must  have ^  been 
not  only  potiular,'btit^apptoved  by  persons  of  Ihe  higher  order;  as  we  are  cerflBh  that 
he  enjoyed'  the  '^<^diir^  if^fvdur  ^bP  queeA  Elizabeth,  who  Was  very  ibnd  of  Ahe  st^ge'; 
and  the  purticiAfi'  an^'^ift^lMal^  patrcbage  of  the  earl  of  Southampton^  to  ivtUAi  hi 
dedieateli  hb  f^Vriik'  of  Vehus  and  Adonis^  and  hni  Rape^  of  Luerec^.  (hi  111'  ^ttlUun 
Daveban^s'^£^dl^ty;^jt  has'^b^bn  asserted  that  this  nobleman  atone  time  ^e^lktSn^ 
lhdusan<]i  pouiiiiAi^td  eosS)(^1ibn  t6  complete  a  purchase.  At  the  conclus^b^f  ^ 
adveitisement  prefixed  to  Lintof s  edition  of  Shakspeare's  Poems,  it  is  said,'  ^^Tfiat 
most  leknied'gi^iinl^  and  great  patron  of  leamhig,  king  lames' the  Fhst,  was^ptfSsed 
With  ioB  j^wn  l^ndP^  wriW  an  amicabte  Utter  to  Mr.  iShak^t^ekt^^-  ^Mxh  UiikP,  tH^^ 
nowtos^ren&iifed^fongln  the  hand^  of  sir  William  if'Avffnaiff,  as  a  cre^fite  pdrscn 
now  living  call  testift.''  Dr.  fWmer,  with  great  probaMUt^,  supposes  tllalf  th!k*  fetter 
was  writ&ki  b^  i^  fatofesln  return' for  the  complhHent'paid  to  him  hv 'Mlict>eflV/''*^[%e 
relater  of  the  ^ecdote'i^ds  Sheifaefdj  dufne  of  BucUnghaih^;  These  bri^notic^,'ihlbgre 
as  t&ey  arl,^niay  shoW  ffiftt'onr  li^tlidr  enjoyed  high 'ftSrour  in'  his  SA}\  '"Wfttef^er 
we  may  think  of  king  James  as  a  '<  learned  prince,**  his  patronage,  as  well  as  tlicit  o^ 


Qualities.    It  is  hot  d^utt,ihde^,td  Suppose  dmt  Shaks|iei^ij  wao/ h  lU^  ijf' hun^ 

and  a  sodat  cbmjmSdn,  and  |^rob&My' Excelled  hi  that  sped^df  ii6&or  wtfn^till^Sl^pfted 

to  conVeraatib^,  6f  ^l^fi'^  co'^d 'We  been  Wished  he  1Jad1)een*yoVii^ip}B%ifr^£tf'ys 
writings.       '    ''' i*^:*  I'^qw.  ^ -r  •       .,    i  ..•  ,..^    ,    .,^.  .j  -     »    i,..  ..  i-.  f,..  iinjq<,r- 

How  long  he  actecThas  «ot  t^ii  dJicovA-ed,  blif  he  continued  to  wHte  fill  lAleHA* 
1614.  During  his  drtoatlc  calWr'  be  te^uKed  H  {iropertylii  th«^  tbeaM^  iHHiM  IK^^ 
must  have  disposed  of  When  h^  ^tired,  as'n6*  mentiod  bf  It'bccnrd  in  hb  wfll. '  '^s  ^h- 

nection  widi  Ben  Jotasou  Las  b<^'vdriotts1y  related,    ft  ^  iM  that' WHhl  'JdiBbil''^ 

•  -  '  "•        ■>  I   ■  •  I '  .       '  1 .1*-  •  »*       "-*]..••• 

*  See  tbe  lists  of  Mr.  Malone  and  Mr.  Geor^ge  Chalmers. 

>  Note,  by  M^  Ma1on«,  to  Additional  .Aoecdotei  of  William  Shakspeaia.    O 

4  In  1603,  Shaks^re  and'  several  dlh^ri  <Aitained  a  licence  ihnf  l^ui  James  to  exhibit  Comedies, 
tragedies,  histories,  Stc.  at  the  Globe  Theatre  and  elsewhere,    C 
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mka9m^J^ill^W€fdiifi»i4kJ^  a  play  to  the  theatre^ivhich  wa$T^'ectf^  after  a  yei^r 
€mieiBji|!|pnl,  bat  that  »^fcq^p|i^  havi|ig,}icci<}^taUiy.  cast  his  i^j/t  on  it,  coac^K'^d  a 
kwvutdkf^pnoaodt,  ^di&nmds  r^co^imeiided  Jopsoo  and  his  writings  to  the 
yifUitr  ^  Fwr  this  cwdoijur  he  wafi^f^d  by  Jonsoa^  wh^  the  latter  became  a  poet  of 
ti^yift^jmtmo^  diimpectf  Jonsoo  acAMV^  reputation  by  the  variety  of  his  pieces, 
ta^fsdifii^Ttd  to  9lipgat^  thes^renia^  in.  dramatic geoius.  like  a FreDch  critic, 
henynyifyl.  Sfakyearea  mcon^siimB,  his  careless  maimer  of  wri^iy»aiid  his  want  of 
ja%Pi^i^aiid»ai|  he.vraaa  remArkabie  slow  writer  himself,  he  could  not  endure  the  praise 
fBtqiM^j  brsto««^  on  Sl^y^ppeare  of  seldom  .altering  or  blotting,  out  what  he  had  written. 
Mr*  MtPpe.sayBi  that  *^'  not  long  after  the  year  16OO  a  coolness  arose  between  Shak- 
tpeut  wad  him,  which,  however  he  may.  talk  of  his  almost  idolatrous  affection,  produced 
oa  ipi  ptgt,  Apm.  that  tune  .to  the  death  of  pur  author,  add  for  many  years  after- 
wMdi^^jn^di  dim^y  fj^reawn^  sad  ma^y  malevolent  reflections/'  But  from  these, 
wi^,  ve  the  commonly  received  fpinions  on  this  sul^ject.  Dr.  Farmer  is  inclined 
{o.^biart,  fuid  to  thmk  Jonson's  hostility,  to  Sbi^peare  absolutely  groundless;  so  un — 
Cfiltaia  h^  evf  ly  cirqwptaiHx  we  attempt  to  recover  of  our  g^at  poofs  life.  Jonson  had 
oalgf  m^^Y^fitageover  Shakspeare,  that  of  auperior  lefuning,  whi^  might  in  certain 
fi(jif|fy«l  b^  of  9Kf9ifie  importance^  but  oould  never  promote  his  rivalship  with  a  man  who 
Itt^illfd  f^  Ui|^^^apdlaDC)e  without  it*  Npr  wJiU  Sl^^Juqpeare  suffer  by  its  being  known 
tii|<^||fe  idb^raatic  poets  before  he  appeared  ^vere  scholars.  Greene,  Lodge,  Peele, 
li|^|f^Nf4ie,  li^,  and  JKyd.  had  all,  says  Mr.  A^alone,  a  reguhr  university  education, 
v4*-^MJffiiBn  in  our  ^niyasilies^  Q^equently  composed  and  acted  plays  on  historical 
ipj^ects^,^ 

.^,  J^  i^f  pait  of  .Sbikaprar^'a  life  was,  spent  in  eajjeu  retirement,  and  the  conversation 
Q(!j||((f,  ^jflo^a*  He  had  accumiibted  considerable  property,  which  Gildon  (in  his 
if^m  infjiPtiptyir,  j^g^)  stated  ta  amopmt  to  thrfe  hundred  pounds  j)er  annum,  a  sum 
^jj^^^gpa^  fq  one  thw»n^  pqunds  in  our  di\ys ;  but  Mr.  Malone  doubts  whether  all 
\ijf^f0t^lf^  fffu%j^i^  ii^  ^i^ii  moiB  than,  two  hundred  pounds  p^r  annum,  which 
»*tl!P^»>,iawi#^  times,  and  it  is   supposed  that  he  might 

^^,^|||vtd.,t^o..biiwlcy;4  pounds,  per  a^pum  f?;om  the  th^tre  whUe  he  continued 

,  Vlt^f^ifji^mnfvt^yw^  death,  to  a  house  in  Stratford,  of  which  it  has  been 

4(X|^  ^^npfiX^\off:9f  tbe^toilr  ^^  wasbui^  by  jsir  Hugh  Cloptoo,  a  younger  bro- 
tkx  of;^  ||9tpfpt  ian^y  in  that  nei^bondiood.,.  ,Six  Hugh  was  sheriff  pf  London  in  the 
itfi|^,<«f  |(f«^)|f;^j[ll.,^and  ionl  mayor  in  tlie  jreign  of  Henry  VII.  By  his  wiU  he  be- 
VMt!^  his  numor  of  C^ton,  &c.  and  his.  ho^se  by  the  mime 

ofl%GiMrtlfowri^  Stratford.  Aj^partqf  ihc  estate  was  m  possession  of  Edward 
Clo|iton;  esq.  and  sir  Hugh  Clopton,  knt  in  1733.  The  priiicipal  estate  had  been  sold 
^^9lfWf^Vffff^^^ for  i|]^v<e.a century  at  the  tim^  when  Shak4)eare  became  the 
pWi^n^  wmi^vjng  i^red  and  modelled  it  to  his  own  mind,  dunged  the  name  to 
AVw  PjJ^,  ^j^Mch  the  mando^houae,  J^fterwards  erected,  in  the  room  of  the  poet's  house» 
Ktaacd  fprmany  jeai9.  The  hoDse,  and  lands  belonging  to  it,  contmued  in  the  possession 
«f  Shifa|Miie'sdesoaKlant8  to  the  time  of  the  Bestocation,  when  they  were  repurchased 

•  TUfVMteiwMsliet  hiMiteaaPsjda^s.  '^  Oneof  Wt«46scllaai  to  academical  adwrntion,  as  it  was 
teeoBdaetfid,  b,  that  maa  amgned  Ibrorden  in  the  ahar^k  mm  pannittad  tQ  ict  pUys,  &c.** 
Johaaia'tlKeorifiltoik    C 
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by  flie  CloptDn  ftmfly.    tiere  in  May  1742,  when  Mr.  Gwrick,  Mr.  Maddib,  mi  Mr. 
E>etaiie  visited  Stratford,  they  were  hospitably  entertained  under  Shakspeare's  mulberry 
tree,  by  sir  Hugh  Clopton.    He  was  a  barrister  at  law,  was  knighted  by  king  Oeor^ge  I* 
and  died  in  the  80th  year  of  his  age,  in  Dec.  1751.    His  executor,  about  the  year 
1752,  sold  New  Place  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gastrdl,  a  man  of  large  fortune,  who  resided  in 
it  but  a  few  years,  in  consequence  of  a  disagreement  with  the  inhabitants  of  Stratford.    Ai 
he  resided  part  of  the  year  at  Lichfield,  he  thought  he^was  assessed  too  bighly  ia   the 
monthly  rate  towards  the  maintehance  of  the  poor,  but  being  very  properiy  eompeUed  by 
the  magistrateis  of  Stratford  to  pay  the  whole  of  what  was  levied  on  him,  on  the  piincipie 
that  his  house  was  occupied  by  his  servants  in  hb  absence,  he  peevishly  dedared,  that 
that  house  should  never  be  assessed  again;  and  soon  afterwards  pulled  it  down,  sold  tbe 
materials,  and  left  the  town.    He  had  some  time  before  cut  down  Shak^ieare's  maiberrf 
tree  %  to  save  himself  the  trouble  of  shewmg  it  to  those  whose  admiration  of  oar  great 
poet  led  them  to  visit  the  dassk  ground  on  which  it  stood.    That  Shakspeare  planted 
this  tree  appears  to  be  sufficiently  authenfKated.    Where  New  Place  stood  is  now  a 
garden.  Before  conduding  this  history,  it  may  be  necessary  to  mention  that  the  poet's  house 
Has  once  honoured  by  the  tempojary  residence  of  Henrietta  Maria,  queen  to  Charles  I. 
Theobald  has  g^ven  an  hiaccurate  aoconnt  of  this,  a»  if  she  had  been  obliged  to  take 
refuge  in  Stratford  from  the  rebels,  whidi  was  not  the  case.    She  marched  from  Newark* 
June  l6, 1643,  and  entered  Stratford  triumphantly,  about  the  2dd  of.  the  same  nMmtfa, 
at  the  head  of  three  thousand  foot  and  one  thousand  five  hundred^  horse,  with  one 
hundred  and  fifty  waggons,  and  a  t|:ain  of  artillery.    Here  she  was  met  by  prince 
Ruperty  accompanied  by  a  large  body  of  troops.     She  r^ed  about  three  weeks 
at  our  poet's  house,  whidi  was  then  possessed  by  his  grand  daughter,  Mrs.  Nash,  and  her 
husband. 

During  Sbakspearfe*s  abode  in  this  house,  his  pleasurable  wit,  and  good  imtnie,  sayi 
Mr.  Howe,  engaged  him  the  acquaintance  and  entitled  him  to  the  friendship  of  the 
gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood.  Among  these,  Mr.  Rowe  tdls  a  traditional  story 
of  a  miser,  or  usurer,  named  Combe,  who,  m  conversatkm  with  Shakspeare,  said  be 
hmcied  the  poet  intended  to  write  his  epitaph  W  he  should  sihrvive  him,  and  desired  to 
know  what  he  meant  to  say.  On  this  Shakspeare  gave  him  the  following,  probably 
extempore. 

**  Ten  in  the  fanndred  lies  here  ingi«T*d, 
T  ■  a  handled  to  ten  his  loul  it  not  nT*d. 
If  any  man  aak,  who  lies  in  this  tombe? 
'  Oh !  ho !'  quoth  the  Devil^  « *t  ii  my  John-«-Gomb^.'» 

The  sharpness  of  the  satire  is  said  to  have  stung  the  man  so  severely  that  he  never 
forgave  it.  These  lines,  however,  or  some  Vliich  nearly  lesemble  them,  appeared  in 
jrarioua  collections  both  before  and  after  the  time  they  were  said  to  have  been  composed, 

«  «'  Ai  the  curiosity  of  this  house  tnd  tree  brought  much  ftinie,  and  more  compeny  and  praflt  to  fbt 
town,  m  certain  man,  on  some  disgust,  has  pulled  the  house  down,  so  as  not  to  leave  one  stone  upon 
another,  and  cut  down  the  tree,  and  piled  it  as  a  sUck  of  firewood,  to  the  great  rention,  kisi,  and  di^ 
sppointment  of  the  inhabitants ;  hmrever,  an  honest  aOrersmith  bought  the  whole  stack  of  wood,  and 
makfes  many  odd  thtngs  of  tMs  wood  for  the  curious."  Letter  in  Annual  Bcgistsr,  H^a  Of  Mr.  Gas- 
treO  and  his  lady,  see  BeswoU's  Lifo  of  Dr.  Johnson,  ?ol.  iL  490;  iii.  443.    a 
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nil  te-iaqBiries  of  Mr.  Steeveos  and  Mr.  Malooe  satisfiictorily  pr6ve  that  the  whole 
itoiy  is  m  Aiiricatioo.  Betterton  is  said  to  have  heard  it  when  he  visited  Warwickshire 
60  pmpoee  to  collect  anecdotes  of  our  poet,  and  probably  thought  it  of  too  much  un- 
portance  to  be  nicely  examined.  We  know  not  whether  it  be  worth  adding  of  a  story 
wUch  we  Inve  r^eeted,  that  a  usurer  in  Shakspeare's  time  did  not  mean  one  who  took 
ezmMtan^  bat  any  interest  or  usance  for  money,  and  that  ten  in  the  hundred,  or  ten  per 
cent  was  then  the  oidinaiy  mtersst  of  money.  It  is  of  more  consequence,  however,  to 
ncoid  the  opinion  of  Mr;  Malone,  that  Shakspeare,  during  his  retirement,  wrote  the  play 
of  Twdfth  Night 

lie  died  on  his  birth-day,  Tuesday,  April  23,  1616,  when  he  mid  exactly  completed  his 
fifty^ecood  year  \  and  was  buried  on  the  north  side  of  the  cliancel,  in  the  great  church 
at  Slialferdy  where  a  monument  is  placed  in  the  wail,  on  which  he  is  represented  under 
^aaicfa,  m  a  sitting  posture,  a  cushion  spread  before  him,  with  a  pea  in  his  right  hand» 
sad  hia  left  rested  on  a  scroll  of  paper.  The  foUowingLatin  distich  is  engraved  under 
mecBsnoD. 

Jadicio  Pylium,  geiiio  Socratem,  mrte  MaroDem, 
Terra -tegit,  populos  nueret,  Olympos  habet 

**  The  first  syllable  in  Socratem,**  says  Mr.  Steevens,  *'  is  here  made  short,  which  cannot 
be  allowed.  Perhaps  we  should  read  Sophoclem.  Shakspeare  is  then  appositely  com- 
pared with  a  dramatic  author  among  the  ancients ;  but  still  it  should  be  remembered  that 
the  eulogiom  is  lessened  while  Ae  metre  is  reformed ;  and  it  is  well  known  that  some  of 
oar  eariy  writers.of  Latm  poetry  were  uncommonly  n^ligent  In  their  prosody,  especially 
m  proper  names.  The  thought  of  this  distich,  as  Mr.  Toilet  observes,  dkight  have  been 
tsbm  from  The  Fa€ry  Queene  of  Spenser,  b.  ii.  c.  ix.  st  48,  and  c.  x.  st.  3. 

"  To  diis  Latin  inscrqptioh  on  Shakspeare  may  be  added  the  lines  which  are  found 
andenieath  it  on  his  monument: 

**  9te7,  pasMoger,  why  dost  ttioa  go  to  fkst? 
Ready  if  thott  canst,  whom  enfkHU  Death  hath  plac'd 
Within  this  monament;  Shakspeare*  with  whom 
Quick  Nature  dy'd  ;  whose  name  doth  deck  the  tomb 
Far  more  than  cost ;  since  all  that  he  hath  writ 
Leases  livinf  art  bnt  ptge  to  serve  his  wit." 

Obiit  An»  DnI.  1616.  st  53,  die  23  Apri. 

**  It  appears  from  the  verses  of  Leonard  Digges,  that  our  author's  monument  was 
cfedcd  bcfeie  tli6  year  1623.  It  has  beoi  engraved  by  Vertne;  and  done  in  meazotioto 
kjMiller.'' 

Oa  his  gravo-stone  nndenieath  are  these  lines,  in  an  imcoutb  mixture  v  of  small  and 
csiNtalklters. 

'•  Good  Fkeod  for  lesns  SAKE  Ibrbeart 
To  dii»o  T-S  Dnst  EncloAied  HCIte 
'       Blese be  Tfi  Man  T,{tfiresT£8 Stones 
And  curst  be  He  {  moves  my  bones." 

'  The  only  iiotioe  we  have  of  his  person  is  ftom  Aubrey,  who  says,  *'  He  was  a  handsome  well-shaped 
mm,*  end  aids^  "  vtrie  food  company^  and  of  a  very  r«ady,  and  pjeasant  and  smooth  witt"    C.  ^ 
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<II  is  uDc^rtaiir  wbelber  tUs  request  mid  imprecatkn  wtre  written  by  SUsMpwm^r^f'hf 
one  of  hisfriwdsk  Thcjpiol>aUy«Uiide  to  tfe  autamofieiQOTiQg  aktktoM  ai^ai 
certain  time  and  depositing  them  in  chanieMioiiaesyand  aiitHlar.exeffttiona  aj»,ftytpf^  in 
many  ancient  Latin  epitaphs. 

We  have  noaooovatof  the  nalady  which,  at  na  wy  adfanced  age,  doaed  Ifca  Kf^.iaad 
labottTs  of  this  unrivaUed  and  itacoiapaiabk  ganios. 

His  fiiniily  eoDsiited  of  tmo  daughters,  and  a  son  aaaied.HManet,  nrho  dipd  m,  ^fif^f 
in  thif  twelfth  year  of  his-age.  Susannah^  the cMest  i|aQgfa(n;.aBd  her  filha'ai^fpvj^ 
was  married  to  Dr.  John  Hall,  a  physician,  who  died  Nov.  l635,  aged  60*-,  ikb^B^ 
died  July  11,  \64ff,  aged  66.  They  1^  only  one  chiM^  iSiflfa^  bom  l^Jl^^ 
nforried  April. 39,  l6^y  to  Thomas  Nash,  esq.  mho  died  in  l647>  and  aftenim!^>^  ^T 
John  Barnard  <^Al>kigton  in  Northamptonshire,  but  died  ndthoutMne;by.ei4]|i^,jbu{h| 
band.  '  Juditbi  Sfaakspeaie's  youngest  daughter,  was  married  to  a  Mr..Thpnw(9(li^|(i;yy, 
and  died  Feb.  1661-62  in  her  77th  year.  By  Mr.  Quiney.  she  had.three  aoi^  Shfihfpe^ 
Richard,  and  Thomas,  who  all  died  omBarried.  Sir  Hugh  Cbptoni  who  wasfbo^ftii^^ 
years  after  the  death  of  bdy  Bernard,  which  happened  in  1669-70,  relfttid.|o,.Mi:Y 
Macklio,  in  1742,  an  old  feiadition,  .that  she  had  carried  avfay  with  her  ftom.  3t?;at^o^ 
many  of  her  grandfiithtrf  s  papers.  On  the  death  of  sir  John  Bamaid,  Mr,  IVIi^cw^  ^^^9- 
these  must  hate  fatten  jnta  the  bands  of  Mr.  Edward  Bagley,  lady  Qamai[d>  ^ff/jf^^. 
and  if  any  descendant  of  that  gentleman  be  now  living,  in  his  custody  theypr^fjafiilj 
remab.  To  tbb  account  of  Shakspeare*s  fiimily,  we  have  now  to  add,  tha^  aivpPg  9t4Kf'§; 
papers  is  another  traditional  story  of  his  having  been  the  bther  of  sir  WiUi^ni^fj^ifiVll^i 
Oldys's  rdafion  is  thus  given.  ^  .  ,,,{  \^,  ^ 

'<  If  tradition  may  be  trusted,  Shakspeare  often  baited  at  the.Crpwn  Inn  pr  TweTR^i^ 
Oxford,  in  his  joum^  to  and  from  London.    The  landlady  was  a  wpmap  of  gi^Jt^^ty^ 
and  sprightly  wit,  and  her  husband,  Mr.  John  Davenant,  (afterwards,  qi^typjc of  ifhal^t^^, 
grave  melancholy  man';   who,  as  well  as  his  wife,  used  much,  to  deligfajt  11^  §^k9illfBff^\ 
pleasant  company.    Thehr  son,  yonng  Will.  I>svenant  (afterwaods  ^ir  WiU^fif)  yn^jfii^  ^ .  ^ 
little  schodl-boy  m  the  town,  of  about  seven  or  ei^t  yean  old,  ^ifk^^f^fynA  itim  Qf  SJ^p. 
speare,  that  whenever  he  heard  of  his  arrival,  he  would  ily  ^roin  Jicbooli  to  9g^  i^jnif  d  fl^^ 
day  an  old  townsman  observing  the  boy  running  homeward  almost  out  />f  hre^t(i^  9^9^,  1 
him  whither  he  was  posting  in  that  heat  and  hurry.    He  answered,  to  see  his  S(^d^Bt!dY^, 
Shakspeare.    '  There  'a  a  good  boy,'  said  the  other,  ^  but  hnve  %  ca^  ^thal  yon^  6f>,  n%piif^ 
Goita  name  m  vain/    This  story  Mr.  Pope  told  me  lit  the  earl  of  Oxfipsd's  taM^.iQPA 
occasion  of  some  discourse  which  arose  about  Sbakspeare's  monuiipeol  than  ipew)y#reptfd^^, 
in  Westminster  Abbey/'  .,  ,.    ..1   .^^j. 

This  story  appears  to  have  originated  with  Anthony  Wood»  and  it;  has  Jbec|i,thQllflM^  > 
a  presumption  of  its  being  true  that,  after  carefiil  exannnation,  Mr.  Thomas  JV^Vl^^^ 
was  inclined  to  believe  it.  Mr.  Steevens,  howeiver,  treats  it  with  the  iitaost€on|i;mpf,  , 
but  does  not  perhaps  argue  with  his  usual  attention  to  experievoe  when  Jie^.brif^  {9i^_ 
William  Davenanfs  '<  heavy,  vulgar,  unmeaning  ftce''  ai  A  proof  that  be  co^ld^K^  . 
be  Shakspeare's  son.  .       •  ,> 

In  the  year  1741,  a  monument  was  erected  to  our  poet  in  Westinfaister  Ahbey»  by  the 
direction  of  the  earl  of  Burlington,  Dr.  Mead,  Mr.  Pope,  and.  Mr.  Martyn.  It  was  the 
work  of  Scheemaker,  (who  received  three  hundred  pounds  for  it)  after  a  design  of  Kent, 
and  was  opened  in  January  of  ^at  year.  The  perfoimers  of  each  of  the  Londbn 
theaties  gave  a  benefit  to  deftay  the  expenses,  and  the  dean  aiid  chapter  of  Westminster 
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took  Dol^i^  fbr  ^  gromid.  The  money  «eceired  by  Hie  perfoninBoe  «t  Driiry  Lane 
theatre  amouiited  to  abore  two  handred  pounds,  but  the  receipts  at  Covent  Garden  did 
not  eteeed  ^e  hundred  ponnds. 

From  these  imperfect  notices,  which  are  all  we  have  been  ifele  to  collect  fiom  the 
Umtoa  of  bis  Hogra^n  and  commentators,  onr  readers  will  percenre  that  less  is  known 
of  Shakspeare  than  of  almost  any  writer  who  has  been  considered  as  an  object  of  laudable 
caAkkj^ '  If  Mhing  could  be  more  highly  gradlying  than  an  account  of  the  early  studies 
of  tUi  irdfcderlul  man,  the  progress  of  his  pan,  his  moral  and  social  qualities,  his  fiiend- 
sli^  m  ftiliiigs,  and  whaterer  tise  constitutes  personal  history.  But  on  all  diese  topics 
fafif  toUteiUfi^raries  and  his  immedfaite  successors  have  been  equally  silent,  and  if  aiq^t 
can  henJaim  be  discovered,  it  must  be  by  exploring  sources  which  ba?e  hitherto  escaped 
the  ainSous  ifesdurches  of  those  who  have  devoited  th^ir  whole  lives,  and  their  most 
v^droQS  fMMts,  to  revive  hk  memory  and  iUnstnite  his  writings.  In  the  sketch  we  have 
given,  ifthe  dales  of  Ms  lyitth  and  death  be  exceptad,  what  b  there  on  which  the  reader 
can  Ae|Md,  or  foi*  wUffcfir,if  he  contend  eageriy,  be  may  nob  be  involved  In  controversy, 
and^ptftrfixed  ^th  contradiiitoty  ^pillions  and  authoritiei  ?  .      . 

It  feUidally  said  Aat^tMe  lift  of  an  author  can  b^lHtkraM  than  a  history  of  his  works ; 
hof  ttir  dphloii  is  tiaMe  to  tk^y  ^x^eptions.  If  anvanthor,  indeed^  bas  paased  his  days 
iaitHrelnent,'1ds  life  cMta  aCmi  littfemorevMriety  tbMrtharofttqr  olhcr  man  who  bas 
Gved  fH  Vttirement;  'bdt  if;- ai  is  g^erelly  tlie  cise  with  wj iters  of  glnat  celebrity,  he  has 
ac^iAM  a  tM^^^mmenccr  orer  his  contemporaries,  if  he  has  excited  rival  •cenlentions,  and 
deAMM'fter^ttacks  of  critidshi  or  of  malignity,  or  if  be  baa  phmgedinto  theeontrover^ 
sies  of  his  age,  and  performed  the  part  either  of  a  tyrant,  or  a  heiic^  in  literature,/hls 
histdiyntaiiy  b^  rendered  as  interesting  as  tiiat  of  any  other  public  charaeter.  But  what- 
eifeVfclSj^hwfy  be  aVdWed  to  this  r^maik,  the  dedsion  will  not  be  of  much  consequence 
irftfa^lchib'Hf^SUIAspeare.''  'UhA»itunately  we  know  a^  little  of  the  progress  of  his  writinga 
as  cfflK'ii^fl^ond  history.  The  hidMry  of  his  ittustvaten  fi>r/the  last  thirty  years  1»« 
bedmhMl  ^pMbaMy  nevef  wai  surpa^ed  ki  the  annalsof  Nterary  Int^estigatBon,  yet  ao 
hrt^ii%  fi^om'ftrf^muAidn  of  the  conclusive  or  satisAustoiy  kind,  that  even  the  order  in 
wMai  hhPjfittfir  were  written  rests  principally  on  coi^yecture,  and  of  some  plays  usually 
piMtfd  dmblf(f  tA  works,  it  is  not  yet  determined  whether  he  wrote  the  whole,  or  any 

VMift^^dor^igiSbrance  of  every  tUng  which  it  would  be  desirable  to  know  respecting 
ShAspaiW%'  iihAt8,^nkM  be  imputed  to  the  author  hhnaelf.  If  we  look  merely 
a^fii)rilii«4mfAkll  h^  left  hia  productions,  we  should  be  apt  to  conclude,  either 
that  be  was  insensible  of  their  value,  or  that  while  he  was  the  greatest,  he  was 
at  M  mm^  tune  the  humblest  writer  the  world  ever  produced;  <'  that  he  thought 
ta  iMlEs  nitiFOrthy  of  posterity,  that  be  lened  no  ideid  tribute  upon  future  times, 
aof-bid^fiqr  ivirfher  prospect,  tban  timt  of  present  popniarity  and  present  profit  V 
Aad  teiritti^epiidtM,  aM^blt  apparently  partakes  of  the  ease  and  looseness  of  con* 
jednir^  in^%ot  be  hr  horn  proMbiliQr/  But  before  we  allow  it  any  higher  merit,  or 
ttteaipt  to  decide  upon  the  afibction  or  neglect  with  whichhe  reviewed  his  labours,  it  may 
benecesssafy  fSb  coiisMer^their  pleciie  nature,  aad  certain  drcumstanoes  in  his  situatioa 
*Hj|  tfUtcd  them ;  and^  abdve  all,  we  must  take  mta  our  account  the  character 


*  br.  JolufOD't  preface.    C 
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and^predoiiiitiaDt  oocopitioiis  of  thfc  times  m  wUch  he  Ihred;  and  of  thowiviikb  ioBolred 
i)b  decease. 

With  respect  to  himself,  it  ^oes  not  appear  that  he  printed  any  one  of  his  plaji^  and 
only  eleven  of  them  were  printed  in  his  lifetime.  '  The  reason  assigned  for  this  is,  that 
he  wrote  them  for  a  particular  theatre,  sdd  them  to  the  managers  when  only  an  actor, 
teserved  them  in  manuscript  when  himself  a  manager,  and  when  he  disposed  <rf  his  (wo- 
perty  m  th^  theatre,  they  were  still  preser\'ed  in  manuscript  to  prevent  their  bdng  acted 
by  the  rival  houses.     Copies'  of  some  of  them  appear  to  have  been  surreptitioiisiy 
obtained,  and  published  in  a  very  incorrect  state,  but  we  may  sigipose  that  it  was  wiser 
in  the  author  or  managers  to  overlook  this  fraud,  than  to  publish  a  coirect  editioD» 
and  so  destroy  the  exclusive  property  tliey  eiyoyed.    It  is  dear  therefore  that  any 
publication  of  his  plays  by  hhnself  would  have  interfered,  at  first  with  his  own 
interest,  and  afterwards  with  the  interest  of  those  to  whom  he  had  made  over,  his  share 
in  them.    But  even  had  this  obstacle  been  removed,  we  are  not  sure  that  he  would 
have  gained  much  by  publication.     If  he  had  no  other  copies  but  those  belongiag 
to  the  theatre,  the  business  of  correction  for  the  press  must  have  been  a  toil  which 
we  are  afraid  the  taste  of  the  public  at  that  time  would  have  pooriy  rewarded. 
We  know  not  the  eiiact  portion  of  fame  he  eiyoyed;   it  was  probably  the  highest 
which  dramatic  gsenius  could  confer,  but  dramatic  genius  was   a  new  excellence, 
and  not  well  understood.    lb  chums  were  probably  not  heard  oat  of  the  jurisdictjon 
of  the  master  of  the  revels,  certahdy  not  beyond  the  metropolis.     Yet  such  was 
Shakspeare's  reputation  that  we  are  told  his  name  was  put  to  pieces  which  he  never  wrote, 
and  that  he  felt  himself  too  confident  in  popular  favour*to  undeceive  the  public.    This 
w^  singular  resolution  in  a  man  who  wrote  so  unequally,  tha^  at  this  day  the  test 
of  internal  evidence  must  be  applied  to  his  doubtful  productions  with  the  greatest 
cantion.    But  still  how  far  his  character  would  have  been  elevated  by  an  examina- 
tion of  his  plays  in  the  closet,  in  an  age  when  the  refinements  of  criticism  were 
not  understood,  and  the  symjiathies  of  taste  were  sddom  felt,  may  admit  of  a  ques- 
tion.    '^  His  language,"  says  Dr.  Johnson,    ^^not  being  designed  far  the  reader's 
desky  was  all  that  he  desired  it  to  be^  if  it  conv^ed  his  meaning  to  the  ai|dienoe." 
.  Shakspeare  died  in  l6i6,  and  seven  years  afterwards  appeared  the  first  edition  of.  his 
plays,  published  at  the  charges  of  four  booksellers,  a  circumstance  from  which  Mr. 
Malone  infers,  '<  thi^  no  single  publisher  was  at  that  time  willing  to  risk  his  money  on  a 
complete  collection  of  our  author's  plays.''    This  edition  was  printed  $rom  the  copes  in 
the  hands  of  his  fellow-managers  Heminge  and  Condell,  Vhich  had  been  in  a  series  of 
years  frequentiy  altered  through  convenience,  caprice,  or  ignorance.     Hemmge  and 
Condell  Iwd  now  retired  from  the  stage,  and,  we  may  suppose,  were  guilty  of  no  injury 
to  their  successors,  in  printmg  what  their  owof  hiterest  only  had  formeriy  withheld.    Of 
this,  although  we  have  no  documents  amounting  to  demonstration,  we. may  be  convmoed, 
by  adverting  to  a  circumstance  which  will  in  our  days  appear  veiy  extraordinary, 
namely,  the  declension  of  Shakspeare's  popularity.    We  have  seen  that  the  publication  of 
his  works  was  accounted  a  doubtfid  specuhition,  and  it  is  yet  more  certain  that  so  much 
^had  the  public  taste  turned  from  him  in  quest  of  variety,  that  for  several  years  after  his 
death  the  plays  of  Fletcher  were  more  frequentiy  acted  than  his,  and  during  the  whole 
of  the  seventeenth  century,  they  were  made  to  give  place  to  performances,  the  greater 
part  of  which  cannot  now  be  endured.    During  the  smne  period  only  four  editions  of 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


LIFE  OF  SHAKSPEARE.  1$ 

Us  woilawere  publisbedy  all  in  folio ;  and  periii^  fliis  unwieldy  size  of  volume  may  be 
an  additional  proof  tbat  they  were  not  pq>ular ;  nor  is  it  thought  that  the  impresmna 


These  circumstances  which  attach  to  our  author  and  to  his  works,  must  be  allowed  a 
phnsible  weight  in  accounting  for  our  deficiencies  in  hb  biography  and  literary  career ; , 
bat  there  were  drcnmstances  enough  in  the  history  of  the  tiines  to  suspend  the  progress 
of  that  more  regular  drama  of  which  he  had  set  the  example,  and  may  be  considered  as 
the  founder.  If  we  wonder  why  we  know  so  much  less  of  Shakspeare  than  of  his  con- 
tcibporaries,  let  ns  recollect  that  his  genius,,  however  highly  and  justly  we  now  rate  it; 
look  a  direction  whkh  was  not  calculated  ibr  permanent  admiration,  either  in  the  age  in 
which  he  lived,  or  m  ibat  which  followed.  Shakspeare  was  a  writer  of  plays,  a  pro^ 
■oter  of  an  amusement  just  emerging  from  barbarism ;  and  an  amusement  which,  al- 
though it  has  been  classed  among  the  schoob  of  morality,  has  ever  had  such  a  strong 
tffodency  to  deviate  from  mtfhil  purposes,  that  the  force  of  law  has,  in  all  ages,  been 
called  in  to  preserve  it  withm  the  bounds  of  common  decency.  The.  church  has  ever 
been  unfnendly  to  the  stage.  A  part  of  the  uyuuctions  of  queen  Elizabeth  is  particu- 
Uy.direded  against  the  printing  of  pls^ ;  and,  according  to  an  entiy  in  the  books  of 
the  slationen'  company,  in  the  forty-first  year  of  her  reign,  it  is  ordered  that  no  plays 
be  printed  except  allowed  by  persony  in  authority.  Dr.  Farmer  also  remarks  that,  in 
that  age^  poetry  and  novels  were  destroyed  puUkly  by  the  bishops,  and  privately  by  the 
paritans^  The  main  transactions,  indeed,  of  that  period  could  not  admit  of  much 
tttentioo  to  noatters  of  amusement.  The  Refermation  required  all  the  circumspection 
»d  policy  of  a  long  reign,  to  render  it  so  firmly  established  in  popular  favour  as  to  brave 
Ibe  c^Kice  of  any  succeeding  sovereign.  This  was  efiected,  in  a  great  measure,  by  the 
diflbsMNi  of  religious  controversy,  which  was  encouraged  by  the  church,  and  especially 
by  the  puriUms,  who  were>the  immediate  teachers  of  the  lower  classes,  were  Ibtened  to 
with  veneration,  and  usually  mveighed  against  411  public  amusements,  as  inconsistent 
with  the  Chrislian  profession.  These  controversies  continued  during  the  reign  of  James  I. 
«d  were,  in  a  considerable  degree,  promoted  by  him,  although  he,  like  Elizabeth,  was 
afaiourer  of  the  stage,  as  an  appendage  to  the  grandeur  and  pleasures  of  the  court, 
ftrt  the  commotions  which  followed,  in  the  unhq)py  reign  of  Charles  I.  when  the  stage 
•»  tot^y  abolished,  are  sufiident  to  account  for  the  oblivion  thrown  on  the  history  and 
works  of  oar  great  bard.  From  this  time,  no  inquiry  was  made»  until  it  was  too  late 
toebtaili  any.  idforroation  more  satisftctory  than  the  few  hearsay  scraps  and  contested 
traditions  above  detailed.  "  How  littie,'  says  Mr.  Steevens,  «  Shakspeare  was  once 
Rad,  may  be  onderstood  firom  Tkte,  who,  in  his  dedication  to  the  altered  play  of 
KJag  Lear,  tpeaks  of  tiie  original  as  an  obscure  piece,  recommended  to  his  notice  by  a 
friend ;  and  tbe  author  of  The  Tatler  having  occasion  to  quote  a  few  lines  out  of  Mac- 
beth, was  content  to  reccwe  them  fi-om  Davenanfs  alteratioa  of  tiiat  celebrated  drama^ 
m  which  almost  every  original  beauty  is  either  awkwardly  disguised,  or  arbitrarily 


la  fily  years  after  his  death,  Dryden  mentions  tiiat  he  was  then  become  «  alittle  ob- 
iolete."  In  the  begmmng  of  the  last  century,  lord  Shaftesbury  complams  of  his  "  rude, 
tt^pohahcd  style,  and  his  antiquated  phrase  and  wit."  It  is  certain  that,  for  nearly  aii 
bttdttd  years  afler  his  death,  partly  owing  to  the  immediate  revolution  and  rebellion, 
■nd  partiy  to  tlie  licentious  taste  encouraged  in  Charles  II.'s  time,  and  perhaps  partiy  to 
»•  Mr.  Steercns's  iidvertisemeat  to  tbe  Reader,  fint  printed  in  1773, 
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tbe  io^nwef  6t«te  of  his  worksj  befm  almoM:  «iitiieiy  negleeted.  Mtr.  Malone  lias 
justly  remaiked,  dmt  ^<  if  he  htd  been  read,  admired,  studied,  aad  iodtated,  in  the 
same  degree  as  he  is  now,  the  enthusiann  of  some  one  or  otlier  of  his  adsirers  io  the 
last  age  woukl  have  bdnced  him  to  make  some  inqdries  c^ocemhig  the  hiafory  of  his 
fbeatrical  career,  aad  the  anecdotes  of  his  private  Kfe  "J* 

His  admffen»  however^  if  he  had  admirers  b  that  age,  possessed  no  postion  of  sach 
ehtfaiisiasm.  That  curiosity  which,  io  our  days,  has  raised  biography  to  the  rank  of  aa 
iodependent  study^  was  scarcely  known,  and,  where  known,  confined  prmcip4iliy  to  the 
public  transactions  of  emment characters.  And  if,  in  addiftioii  to  tkecifenmillamNfii-alMady 
stated,  we  conskler  bow  little  is  known  of  the  personal  hisloay  of  'ShitopeiKf's  contem- 
poraries, we  may  easily  resolve  the  question  why,  of  all  men  who  hate  ^er  diimied 
admimtimi  by  genius,  wisdom,  or  .valour,  who  have  eminentiy  contribuMf  W^hn^ 
the  taste,  |Mromote  tile  happiness,  or  increase  the  reputation  of  tbarooantry,  we^kaow 
the  least  of  Shakqieare:  and  why,  of  the  few  particulars  which  Seem  eutitt^  to  credit, 
when  simply  related,  and  m  whkfa  there  is  no  manifeal  vielatimi  of  probability,  or 
promise  of  impoitance,  there  is  scarcely  one  which  has  not  aweUed  into  a  txmtro^Mfsy. 
After  a  careful  ezammation  of  aU  that  modem  research  has  discovered,  w^  know  not 
how  to  trust  our  curiosity  beyond  the  limits  of  those  barren  dates  which  afiMdnir  per« 
spnal  history.  The  nature  of  Shakspeare's  writings  prevents  that  appeal  to^t^MUl  evi- 
dence which,  in  other  cases,  has  been  found  to  throw  light  on  chataeter.  Thej^il^  c^ 
his  morals,  for  example,  if  sought  in  his  plays,  must  be  measured  against  the'KeeMibns- 
oess  of  his  language ;  and  the  question  will  then  be,  how  much  did  he  write  flom  cot^ 
viction,  and  how  much  to  gratify  the  taste  of  his  hearers?  How  much  did  be  addfo  the 
age,  and  how  much  did  he  borrow  from  it  ?  Pope  says,  *'  He  was  obliged  to'^ai^tfa^ 
lowest  of  the  people,  and  to  keep  the  wont  of  company;"  and  Pope  mi^havesaUl 
more :  fof,  although  we  hope  it  was  not  true,  we  have  no  means  of  proving  timt  it  was 
false. 

The  only  life  whkh has  been  prefixedto  all  theeditions  of  Shakspeareof  theeq^eenth 
centuiy,  is  that  drawn  up  by  Mr.  Rowe,  and  which  be  modestly  odls  *^  Some  Atooon^ 
&c."  In  this  we  have  vflmX  Rowe  could  collect  when  eveiy  legitimate  source  i^f  Udor^ 
mation  was  closed,  a  (ew  traditmns  that  were  floating  nearly  a  century  after  Ae 
authors  d^ath.  Some  inaccuracies  in  hu  account  have  been  detected,  in  the  valuable  notes 
of  Mr.  Steevens  and  Mr.  Malone ;  who,  in  other  parts  of  their  req^eetive  editions,  have 
scattered  a  &w  brief  notices,  which  are  incorporated  in  the  present  ^etck  The  whole, 
boweveri  is  unsatisftctoiy.  Shakspeare,  m  his  private  character,  in  his  fiienddiips,  in  his 
amusements,  in  his  closet,  in  his  family,  is  no  where|  before  us ;  and  siich  was  the  nature 
of  the  writings  on  which  his  fame  dqpends,  and  of  that  employment  in  which  he  was 
engaged,  that,  being  in  no  hnportant  respect  connected  with  the  history  of  his  age,  it  is 
in  vain  to  look  into  the  latter  for  any  information  concernng  bun. 

Mr.  Capell  u  of  opinion  that  he  wrote  some  prose  works,  because  **  it  can  hardly  be 
supposed  that  he,  who  had  so  considerable  a  share  in  the  confidence  of  the  earls  of  Essex 
and  Soutfiampton,  could  be  a  mute  spectator  only  of  controversies  m  which  they  were  so 
much  interested*''  Hus  editor,  however,  appears  to  have  taken  for  granted  a  d^ree  of 
confidence  with  these  two  statesmen  which  he  ought  finft  to  have*  proved.  Shakspeare 
m%ht  have  enjoyed  theconfidence  of  their  social  hours,  but  it  is  mere  coqjecture  Aat 

»  Mr.  Mslmie's  Prefoce  to  bis  edikaQo,' ITSa' 
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ikj9imMti  kim  i$t»  tteconfideB^  of  tb^r  Btpite  Mm.  Mr.  Malone,  wkose  opyiiooa 
an  entitled  t»  a  luBfierdfgriie  of  credit,  thiiiks  that  his.prose  compoiitioiis»  if  th^y  should 
btdiioavsidt  w^iiW  Mhihitt>iciJiMpeyewpicu>tyt  tbe^ume  cadoBce»  the^me  ekgmiGe 
w^  .iVpPIW- vlHok  we  And  in  Us  plays*  It  is  oofortunate^  however,  for  all* wishes  and 
d  co^pcdurN^  that  not  .a  line  of  Shakspeave's  maftiiacri|Kt  is  known  to  exist,  and  his 
pmc  wnlmm  ^"^  "^  whero  hinted  at  We  have  only  printed  copies  ol  his  plays  and 
,  mi  Ikoee  so  dqpraved  by  cardessness^  or  ignorance^  that  all  the  labour  of  all 
ki^nolyet Jbemi^le  to  restore  tben  to  a  probeble  purity ;  mangr of 
Ik  pft!(ki\'4i0itiul\m,  ^miiag  the  perusal  of  them  yet  renWi  aqd  wiU  require  what 
Jtisefiijorippeirihlott^ CTfOfV  ggeater sagpcily> and  norehaivy  eoi^ture,  thanbaye 


Of  UaftMMiis*  it.is,  mfkuwj  necessary  that  some  notice  Aeuld  be  taken,  although 
tktf  imm  MlwrlMii  Avpofflke  wilk  the  public,  and  have  seldojos  been  reprinted  with 
Uiplifik  iSkmOg^  nAetfhitf  death,  Ikfe  BdUone  infoms  us^  a  vjeiy  inconect  iiapressioo 
of  thna^W  mmmA  <Mt,.  mbkk  in  cirery  sobsequeat  edilioii  was  inqfilicitly  foUow^,  until 
bpaUMM  a  oaneefcedilkmi.  in  i780,  witkiUustsnvtioiiSy.&c  But  the  perea^toiy.de- 
daanef  Mv.Stveswns^on^tbeBseritoQf  thesepoenfl^  must  not  be  omitted  '*  We  have 
set  seinsM  that  Sawet^  &e.  of  Sfcahspeaie^  because  the  stronfestact  of  parliament 
tht  eoMldibe  ftwaed  weadd  fid  to  oUapel  readers^ into  their  service.  Had  Shakspeare 
pwiliimj,  am  etfier  wtrka  than  tbefce,  biaaamewiottkl  have  itsiclied  us  with  as  little  oele- 
^miim^km  wifeivad  oa  that  oC  Thotaaa  Watson,  an  older  and  much  more  elegant 
mi9itm^.„S/fm(em  Hmm^^  appear,  it.only  amounts  tothe  general  conclusion  which 
mkm.if^  baaa-  foKSMM}.  SUft  it  cannot  be  denied  that  there  are  many  scattered 
;  hii(SMMwts^  eil4  ^  The  Rqpe  of  Ludece ;  enough,  itjs  hoped,  to  jus* 
J^teittbe  piment  collection,  especially  as.  the  Songs,  &c«  from  his 
l%i*«fsl»Mp  ndfM'  M^  ^  M^^i*  yM^^  selected  by  Mr.  Ellis.  AJlhougb  th^ 
«e  BOW  lost  in  the  Maae  of  his  dramalic  gsuios,  Mr.  Malone  remariu,  **  that  they  seem 
10  kwiifiiiiild  kim  more  repmatWa  than  his  phtys:  at  least,  they  are  oftener  mentioned, 

T¥i  rikpnf  Pielkce  of  Dr.  Johnson  gives  an  aooeunt  of  the  attempts  made,  iathe 
<lri{|f  pl4of  Hm  kit  peatasy,  to  revive  the  memory  and  reputation  of  our  poe^  by 
Ksm^  fyfUf  Hm^f/Mf^  Ibmnsar,  aiai  Warbarton ;  whose  respective  merits  he  has  cfaa- 
Mraeii  sdth  oamlalv,  and  wifii  smgokr  felicity  of  expression.  Shakspeare's  works 
■ay  be  OTtrlonded  srith  criticism ;  for  what  writer  has  escited  so  much  curiosity,  and 
•aang^  afiniuus?  Bnt  Jahniioa's  Pra&ce  is  an  aceompaniment  worthy  of  the  gemusit 
^UtHes.  Hb  tMvn  edkiod  MIowed  in  1705 ;  and  a  second,  in  conjunction  with  Mr. 
Steevcpir  m  1773«  The  third  edition  of  the  jdnt  editors  appeared  in  1785,  the  fourth 
Q  il$3y,  aqd  the  last,  and  most  complete,  in  1803,  in  twenty-one  volumes^  octavo. 
Mr.  Malone's  edition  was  published  in  1790,  in  ten  volumes,  crown  octavo,  and  is  now 
^^ccopae  exceedingly  scarce.  His  origmal  notes  and  improvements,  however,  are  mcor- 
pw^ed  m  die  editions  of  179d  and  1803,  by  Mr.  Steevens.  Mr.  Malone  says,  that 
foai  the  year  1716  to  the  date  of  his  edition  in  1790,  that  is,  in  seventy^ibur  years, 
'*  sbove  thuty  thousand  copies  of  Shakspeare  have  been  dispersed  through  England." 
To  thb  we  nmy  add,  with  confidence,  that  since  1790  that  number  has  been  doubled. 
I^uiai  the  year  1803,  no  fewer  than  nine  editions  were  iu  the  press,  belonging  to  the 
l*opriet6n  of  this  work ;  and  if  we  add  the  editions  printed  by  others,  and  those  pub- 
lidwd  ia  Scotland,  Irdamd,  and  America,  we  may  surety  fix  the  present  as  the  highest 
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em  of  Shakspeare's  popularity.  Nor,  among  the  hoooiin  pai^  to  bb  genios,  oagbt  we 
to  forget  the  very  magnificent  edition  undertaken  by  Messrs.  Boydell.  Still  less  ought  it 
to  be  forgotten  how  much  the  reputation  of  Shaki^>eare  was  revived  by  the  unrivalled 
excdknce  of  Oarrick*s  performance.  His  share  in  directing  the  public  taste  towards 
the  study  of  Shakspeare  was,  perhaps,  greater  than  that  of'  any  faidividaal  in  hb  time  \ 
and  such  was  his  seal,  and  such  his  success,  in  this  laudable  attempt,  that  he  may  readily 
be  forgiven  the  foolish  mummery  of  the  Stratford  Jubilee. 

¥^n  public  opinion  had  begun  to  assign  to  Shakspeare  the  very  high  rafik  he  was 
destiiled  to  hold,  he  became  the  promising  object  of  fralid  and  imposture.  This^  we 
have  already  observed,  he  did  not  wholly  escape  in  bis  own  time,  and  he  had  the  spirit^ 
or  policy,  to  defuse  it*'.  It  was  reserved  for  modem  impostors,  however,  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  obscurity  in  which  his  history  is  involved.  In  1751,  a  b6ok  vras 
published,  entitled  <'  A  compendious  or  brief  EMuniftation  of  ceitayne  ordinary  Com^ 
plamts  of  divers  of  our  Countrymen  m  thosii  our  Days :  which,  although  they  are  in  some 
parte  uiyust  and  frivolous,  yet  are  they  all  by  way  of  Dialogue,  throughly  debated  and 
discussed  by  William  Shakspeare,  gentleman/'  This  bad  been  originally  published  in 
1581 ;  but  Dr.  Fanner  has  clearly  proved,  that  W.  S.  gent  the  only  authority  for  attri- 
buting it  to  Shakspeare  in  the  reprinted  edition,  meant  WiDiam  Staflfard,  gent  Theo- 
bald, the  same  accurate  critic  informs  us,  was  desirous  of  palmmg  upon  the  world  a  play 
called  Double  Falsehood,  for  a  posthumous,  one  of  Shak^eare.  In  1770  was  reprinted 
at  Feversham,  an  old  play  called  The  Tragedy  of  Arden  of  Fevenfaam  flkd  Uack  Will, 
with  a  preiace  attributing  it  to  Shakspeare,  without  the  smaUest  foundation.  But  thi^e 
were  trifles,  compared  to  the  atrocious  attempt  made  in  1795-6,  when,  besides  a  vast 
mass  of  prose  and  venie,  letten,  &c.  pretoidedly  m  the  hand-writing  of  Shakspeare  and 
his  correspondents,  an  entire  pky,  entitM  Vortigem>  was  not  oiriy  brought  forward  for 
the  astonishment  of  the  admirers  of  Shakspeare,  but  actually  performed  on  Dniry  Lane 
stage.  It  would  be  unnecessary  to  expatiate  on  the  merits  of  thu  play,  whkh  Mr. 
Steevens  has  very  happily  characterised  as  ^  the  performance  of  a  madman,  without  a 
lucid  interval,"  or  to  enter  more  at  large  into  the  nature  of  a  fraud  so  recent,  and  so 
soon  acknowledged  by  the  authors  of  it  It  produced,  however,  an  interestmg  contro- 
versy between  Mr.  Malone  and  Mr.  George ,  Chalmers,  wliich,  altiiougb  mixed  ^itb 
some  unfrieasant  asperities,  was  extended  to  inquiries  into  the  histoigr  and  antiquities  of 
the  stage,  from  which  foture  critics  and  historians  may  derive  considerable  inforantmii ». 

"  Mr.  Malofne  has  giveo  a  list  of  Icrarteen  plays  aseribad  to  Shalcqieafe,  either  by  the  aditon  af  the 
two  later  folios,  or  by  the  compilers  of  ancient  catalogiMs.  Of  these,  Pericles  has  found  advocates  for 
its  admissioo  into  his  works.    C. 

"  This  sketch  of  Shakspeare's  tife  was  drawn  up  by  the  present  writer  for  a  aerionon  edition  of  his 
works  published  in  1804;  and  no  additional  light  having  since  been  thrown  on  8hakipcare*s  histof^,  it 
b  here  reprinted  with  very  few  alteratioos.    C 
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WILLIAM  SHAKSPEARE. 


^iSsssss^ 


VENUS  AND  ADONIS. 

Vilia  rairetar  Taigas,  mihi  Aatos  Apollo 
FiDoala  Gwuliii  plena  mtniitnt  aqaa.     Ovid. 


TO  TBI  UOBT  HOROUIABUI 

HENRY  WRI0THE8LY, 
tkML  or  mrmAHrroiiy  amd  baboh  of  titchpiiu». 

■nvr  ■oiNMnuBUi 
luowBothowIriuJlofeid  in  dedctting  my 
■poliihed  lines  to  your  lordship,  nor  how  the 
varU  will  ccatnre  me  for  choosing  so  stroqg  a 
prop  to  sapport  to  weak  a  burthen :  only  if  yoar 
Ittoour  leem  bat  pleased,  I  account  myself 
mUy  puiMd,  aad  tow  to  tskis  advantage  of  all 
Mt  hsony  tiO  1  faave  honoured  yon  with  some 

Mwr.  Bat  if  the  first  heir  of  my  in- 
I  prove  deformed,  I  shall  be  sorry  it  had 
"oBobIs  agodfiithert  «n<l  never  after  ear  so  bai^ 
Ro  t  IhmI,  for  fear  it  yieM  me  still  so  bad  a 
kvvot  I  leave  it  to  yoor  honoarable  survey, 
■d  year  honoar  to  your  heart's  content ;  which 
1  «Mh  any  always  answer  yoor  own  wiih»  tod  the 
vodfi  hopefid  ezpectatioo. 

Your  honoor's  in  all  duty, 

WILUAH  SHASSPBARI. 


pW  as  the  Son  with  purple  eoloar'd  ft^e 

*^   Hsdtihihb  last  leave  of  the  weeping  mom, 
"^<*eekM  Adonis  hied  him  to  the  chase; 

&?"!??  **  ^^  ^^  ^«  ^®  laagb'd  to  soon : 
■»-«oo|ftted  Venus  makes  amain  unto  him," 
*^««  »  boW-fcc'd  suitor 'gins  to  woo  him. 


"  Thrice  fkirer  than  myself,''  thus  she  began. 

"  T?«  fif  W'»  chief  flower,  sweet  above^mpaiw. 
Stam  to  all  oymphs,  more  lovely  than  a  man. 

More  white  and  red  than  doves  or  roses  are; 
Nature  that  made  thee,  with  henelf  at  strife, 
Saitb,  that  the  world  hath  ending  with  thy  life. 

*•  Vbucbsafc,  thou  wonder,  to  alight  thy  steed. 
And  rem  his  proud  head  to  the  saddle  bow  i 

If  thou  wilt  detgu  this  fevour,  for  thy  meed, 
A  thousand  honey  secrets  shalt  thou  know : 

Here  come  and  sit,  where  serpent  never  hisses. 

And,  being  set,  I  Ul  smother  thee  with  kisses. 

«  And  yet  not  cloy  thy  lips  with  loath»d  satiety. 

But  rather  ftimish  them  amid  their  plenty. 
Mi^mg  them  red  and  pale  with  fresh  variety ; 

Ten  kisses  short  as  one,  one  long  as  twenty : 
A  summer's  day  will  seem  an  hour  but  short. 
Being  wasted  in  such  time-beguiling  sport." 
With  this,  she  seizeth  on  his  sweating  palm. 

The  precedent  of  pith  and  livelihood. 
And,  trembling  in  her  passion,  call^  it  balm. 

Earth's  sovereign  salve  to  do  a  goddess  good  j 
Bemg  so  enragM,  desire  doth  lend  her  force. 
Courageously  to  pluck  him  from  his  horse. 

Over  one  ana  the  lusty  Conner's  rein. 
Under  the  other  was  the  tender  hoy. 

Who  blushM  and  pouted  in  a  dull  disdain 
With  leaden  appetite,  unapt  to  toy;      ' 

She,  red  and  hot,  as  coals  of  glowing  ire. 

He  red  for  shame,  but  frosty  in  desire. 

The  studded  bridle  on  a  rag^d  bough 

Nimbly  she  fostens,  (O  how  quick  is  love') 
The  steed  is  stalled  up,  and  even  now 

To  tie  the  rider  she  begins  to  prove ' 
^kward  she  push'd  him,  as  she  would  be  thrust. 
And  govem*d  him  m  strength,  though  not  in  lui^ 
So  soon  was  she  aloog,  as  he  was  down. 

Each  leaning  on  their  elbows  and  their  hips : 
Now  doth  she  stroke  his  cheek,  now  doth  he  fto»n. 

And  »^ins  to  chide,  but  soon  she  stops  hislip. .  ^ 
And  kissuig  speaks,  with  lustful  languMe  brokte. 
«  If  thou  wUt  chide,  thy  lips  .haU  Sev^^^ 
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He  burns  with  bashftil  thame;  the  with  her  tean 
Doth  qaench  the  maideo  burniag  of  bis  cheeks; 

Then  with  her  windy  8igfaf>  and  golden  hairs. 
To  Ian  and  blow  them  dry  again  she  seeks : 

He  says,  she  is  immodest,  blames  her  'miss ; 

What  follows  more,  she  smothers  with  a  kiss. 

Even  as  an  empty  eagle,  sharp  by  fast, 
Tires  with  her  beak  on  feathers,  flesh,  and  bone, 

Shaking  her  wings,  deTouring  all  in  haste, 
Till  either  gorge  be  stuffed,  or  prey  be  gone; 

Even  so  she  kis^d  bis  brow,  the  cheek,  his  chin. 

And  where  she  ends,  she  doth  anew  begin. 

Torc'd  to  content,  bot  nerer  to  obey. 

Panting  he  lies,  and  breathing  in  her  £ace; 

She  feedeth  on  the  steam,  as  on  a  prey. 
And  calls  it  heavenly  moisture,  air  of  grace. 

Wishing  her  cheeks  were  gardens  full  of  flowers. 

So  they  were  dew'd  with  such  dbtilling  showers. 

Look  how  a  bird  lies  tangled  in  a  net. 
So  fastened  in  her  arms  Adonis  lies ; 

Pure  shame  and  aw'd  resistance  made  bim  fret, 
Wbich.bred  more  beauty  in  his  angry  eyest 

Rain  added  to  a  river  that  is  rank. 

Perforce  will  force  it  overflow  the  bank. 

Still  she  entreats,  and  prettily  entreats. 
For  to  a  pretty  ear  she  tones  her  tale ; 

Still  is  he  sullen,  still  he  low'rs  and  frets. 
Twist  crimson  shame  and  anger,  ashy-pale ; 

Being  red,  she  loves  him  best ;  and,  betng^  wbite^ 

Her  best  is  better'd  with  a  more  delight 

Look  bow  he  can,  she  cannot  choose  but  love ; 

And  by  her  fair  immortal  hand  she  swears  - 
From  his  soft  bosom  never  to  remove. 

Till  he  Uke  truce  with  her  contending  tears. 
Which  long  have  rain*d,  making  her  cheeks  aU  wtA ; 
And  one  sweet  kiss  shall  pay  this  oonntleas  debt. 

Upon  this  promise  did  be  raise  his  chin. 
Like  a  di-dapper  peering  through  a  wave, 

Who  being  look'd  on,  docks  aA  quickly  in ; 
So  suffers  he  to  giro  what  she  did  crave; 

But  when  her  lips  were  ready  Ibr  his  pay. 

He  winks,  and  turns  his  lips  another  way. 

Never  did  passenger  in  summer's  beat 
More  thirst  fiar  drink,  thanabeibr  thk  goodtatiiu 

Her  help  she  sees,  but  help  the  eamot  get ; 
She  bathes  in  water,  yet  in  fire  must  bum : 

"  Oh  pity,"  *gan  sh^cry,  "  flmt-heaiiad'boy ; 

'T  is  but  a  kits  I  b^ ;  why  art  tbou  coy  ? 

**  I  have  been  wooM,  as  I  entreat  thee  now,    . 

Even  by  the  stem  and  direful  god  of  war. 
Whose  sinewy  neck  in  battle  ne'er  did  bow. 

Who  conquers  where  he  comesu  in  every  jar } ' 
Yet  hath  he  been  my  captive  and  my  slave. 
And  begged  for  that  which  thou  unask'd  shall  have. 

**  Over  my-akars  hath  be  hnng  bis  tance, 
HiabatterM  shield,  his  uncontrolled  crest. 

And  ibr  my  sake  hath  leam'd  to  sport  and  dance, 
To  coy,  to  wanton,  dally,  smile,  and  jest ; 

Sooming  hii  chorliih  drum,  and  ensign  red, 

Mtktog  my  arms  bis  field,  bis  tent  my  bed. 


*'  Thus  bim  that  over-ml'd,  I  overswayM, 
Leading  him  prisoner  in  a  red-rose  chain; 

StroDg-temper*d  steel  his  stronger  strength  obey'dl. 
Yet  was  he  servile  to  my  coy  disdain. 

O  be  not  proud,  nor  brag  not  <^  thy  might. 

For  mast*ring  her  that  foii'd  the  god  of  fight 

**  Touch  but  my  lips  with  those  fair  lips  of  thine 
(Though  mine  be  not  so  fair,  yet  are  they  red} 

The  kiss  shall  be  thine  own  as  w^ll  as  mine : — 
What  see'st  thou  in  the  ground  ?  bold  up  thy  bead  ; 

Look  in  mine  eye-balls  where  thy  beauty  lies : 

Then  why  not  lips  on  lips,  since  eyes  on  eyes  ? 

'*  Art  tbon  asham'd  to  kin  ?  thfli  wink  again. 
And  I  will  wink,  so  shall  the  day  seem  night; 

Love  keeps  his  revels  where  there  be  bat  twain. 
Be  bold  to  play,  our  sport  is  not  in  sight: 

These  blue-vem'd  violets  whereon  we  lean. 

Never  can  blab,  nor  know  they  what  we  mean. 

*'  The  tender  spring  upon  thy  tempting  lip 
Shows  thee  unripe ;  yet  may'st  thou  well  be  tasted  ; 

Make  use  of  time,  let  not  advantage  slip; 
Beauty  within  itself  should  not  be  wasted : 

Fair  flowerathat  are  not  gathered  in  their  prime. 

Rot  and  consume  themselves  in  little  time. 

«  Were  I  baid  favoured,  foul,  or  wrinkled  old, 
111  natorM,  crooked,  churlish,  harsh  in  voice, 

O'erwom,  despised,  rbonasatic,  and  cold, 

I'hick-sighted,  barren,  lean,  and  lacking  juice. 

Then  migh*st  tbon  pause,  far  then  I  were  not  for 
thee; 

Bttt  having  no  defects,  why  dost  abhor  me  r 

"  Tbon  canst  not  see  one  wrinkle  in  my  brow ; 

Mine  eyes  are  grey,  and  brlgbt^  aadquickin  tarn- 
My  beanty  as  the  spring  doth  yearly  grow,    [ing  ; 

My  flesh  is  soft  and  plump,  my  marrow  burning ; 
My  smooth  moist  hand,  were  it  with  thy  band  feh. 
Would  in  thy  palm  dissolve,  or  seem  to  melt. 

"  Bid  me  discoone,  I  will  enchant  thine  ear. 
Or,  like  a  fairy,  trip  upon  the  green, 

Or,  like  a  nymph,  with  long  disheveU'd  hair, 
Daaoe  on  the  saoAs,  and  yat  no  fiwtiag  seen  : 

Love  is  a  s^t  all  compact  of  fire. 

Not  gross  to  sink,  but  light,  and  will  aspire. 

*^  Witness  this  primrose  banlt  wherean  I  lie ;  [ma; 

lliesa  foreeless  flowers  Uke  sturdy  treea  support 
Two  strengthless  doves  will  draw  me  through  the  sky. 

From  morn  till  night,  even  where  I  list  to  sport  me: 
Ts  love  so  light,  sweet  boy,  and  may  it  be 
That  Ihou  ihonldst  think  it  heavy  vnto  thee  ? 

'*  Ts  thine  own  heart  to  thine  own  lace  affected  ? 

Gin  thy  right  hand  seize  love  upon  thy  left  ? 
Then  woo  thyself,  be  of  thyself  r^ected. 

Steal  thine  own  freedom,  and  complain  of  theft. 
Narcissua  so,  himself  hUpaelf  forsook. 
And  dy'd  to  kirn  his  shadow  in  the  brook. 

<*  Torohes  are  made  to  light,  jewels  to  wear. 
Dainties  to  taste,  fresh  beauty  for  the  use, 

Heri»s  for  their  smell,  and  sappy  plants  to  bear  ; 
Things  growing  to  themselves  are  growth*8  abuse: 

Seeds  spring  from  seeds,  and  beanty  breadetb  beau- 

Thou  wert  begot— to  get  it  is  thy  duty.  [ty. 
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*  UpM  the  EwtlA  iacRiitovhy  shou1d%t  tboufeed, 
Unlen  tbe  Emtih  ^th  thy  inevesie  be  fed? 

3y  law  of  Natum  thoo  art  Irani  to  breed, 
Ita  tbiae  may  kve,  vheathoa  tbysatf  art  dead ; 

And  90  ia  ^ita  of  death  them  do'it  tmnif^ 

la  that  thy  lihmaaiitaiia  left  alive.'* 

Bf  th%  the  W«e*tiek  qaean  h^n  to  flweat; 

for,wtaereClieyJay;  tbeshadow  hadrfoKookthem, 
iadTitHi,  toad  in  the  mid-day  heat» 

With  bofaia^  eye  did  hotty  overlook  them  ; 
WidiiBg  Adoais  had  his  team  to  guide. 
So  he  aaia  lihB  hsiBy  and  by  Venus' side. 

Asd  Bov  Adonis,  with  a  lazy  spright, 
Aad  vith  a  bemvy,  dark,' disliking  eyei  - 

Hit  bir'riBg  brows  overwhelming  his  fiiir  sight, 
Lilw  misty  vaponn,  when  they  blot  tbe  sky, 

Sosriag his ohecSbs  cries,  ^Fie!  ndf  moreof  Aore; 

ntsSaadothhsmiaiyfiMe;  I  must  Toaove." 

"  Ah  me/'  quoth  Veno^  '*  young,  and^  unkind ! 

What  bait  excuses  mak'st  thou  to  be  gooel 
I  'U  agh  eelestial  bfeath,  whose  gentle  wind 

Sball  cool  the  beat  of  this  descending  Sun ; 
I II  inake  a  shadow  ibr  thee  of  my  hairs ; 
if  they  ban  too,  I  'U  quench  them  with  my  tears. 

"  The  Son  that  shinesfrom  Heaven,  shines  but  warm, 
Andlo,  I  lie  between  that  Son  and  thee; 

Tbe  beat  I  have  from  thence  doth  little  harm, 
Thiae  eye  darts  forth  the  fire  tiiat  bumeth  me  i 

Aod  vere  I  not  tnunortal,  life  were  done, 

BetvccD  thi»  heavenly  and  earthly  Son. 

"  Alt  thou  obdurate,  flinty,  hard  as  steel, 
Naj  more  than  flint,  for  stone  at  rain  relenteth ; 

^thQoa  woman's  son,  and  canst  not  feel 
What  H  is  to  love  ?  how  want  of  love  tormentath  ?' 

0  bid  thy  mother  borne  90  bad  a  miod, 

&e  hid  oat  bfoqgbt  forth  thee,  but  died  nnkiiid.    • 

*  Wbstam  I,  that  tb(9ajboa]d*8t  contemn  me  thus  ? 

Or  what  great  danger  dwells  upon  my  suit  ? 
^^bat  wcfethr  >ip*  *^  vone  for  one  poor  kiss  ? 

Speak  foir;  botapeakfoirwordfl^orelsebemute:  • 
Give  aw  eae  kia,  I II  give  it  thee  agahi, 
^Bd^uefor  ootarast,  if  Cbou  wilt  have  twaiui 

"  Re,  fifclesi  picture,  cold  and  senseless  stone, 
Wctt-paiated  idol,  image,  duU  aod  dead, 

^^■htt,  oinfteati^g  hot  the  eye  alone,  ' 

"ll^ag  like  a  man,  but  of  no  Woman  bred-; 

^M  ait  ao  man,  though  of  a  man's  complejnon,  \ 

for  mea  will  kim  even  by  their  own  direction." 


^  Mid,  impatieoee  chokes  her  pleading  tongue, . 

Aad  swelGag' passion  doth  provoke  a  pause ; 
Wcheeks and  fteiy  'eyes  blaze  forth  hei-  wrong ; 
^eiag  judge  m  love,  she  cannot  right  her  cause :, 
Aad  Bov  she  weeps,  and  now  she  iain  would  speak, 
^  lov  her  sobs  do  her  intendments  break. 


*e  shakes  her  head,  and  then  his  hand. 


^  fKeth  she  on  hin,  now  on  the  ground; 
Mmsi  her  arms  enfold  hun  like  a  band ; 
*e  would,  he  will  not  in  her  arms  he  bouad  j 
^  ^  ^  ^^^"^  ^  stniggl^i  to  be  gone. 


^ 


lockstelilyfliig«n,< 


"  Fondling,"  she  saitb,  ''siiKJe  Itkavebeiftm^d  thee 
here. 

Within  the  circuit  of  this  ivory  pale, 
I  Ml  be  the  park,  and  thou  sbalt  be  my  deer ; 

Feed  where  thou  wilt,  on  mountain  or  in  dale: 
Graze  on  my  lips ;  and  if  those  hills  be  dry. 
Stray  lower,  where  the  pleasant  fountains  lie. 

*'  Within  this  limit  is  relief  enough^ 

Sweet  bottom>gras8,  and  high  delightful  plain. 
Hound  rising  hillocks,  brakes  obscure  and  rough; 

To  shelter  thee  from  tempest  and  from  rain  ; 
Then  be  my  deer,  since  I  am  such  a  park ; 
No  dog  shall  rouse  thee,  though  a  tboumnd  barib" 

At  this  Adonis  smiles,  as  in  disdain. 
That  in  each  cheek  appears  a  pretty'dtmple  : 

Love  made  those  hollows,  if  himself  were  slain. 
He  might  be  bory*d  in  a  tomb  so  simple ; 

Foreknowing  well,  if  there  he  came  to  lie. 

Why  there  love  liv'd,  and  there  he  could  not  ditf* 

These  lovely  caves,  these  round-enchanting  pits, 
OpenM  their  mouths  to  swallow  Venus'  liking: 

BeiiA^  mad  before,  ho«^  doth  she  now  for  wits  ? 
Struck  dead  at  first,  what  needs  a  second  striking  ? 

Poor  queen  of  love,  in  thine  own  law  forlorn. 

To  love  a  cheek  that  smiles  at  thee  in  scorn ! 

Now  which  way  shall  she  turn  ?  what  shattshe say  ? 

Her  words  are  done,  her  woes  the  more  increasing. 
The  time  is  spent,  her  object  will  away. 

And  from  her  twining  arms  doth  urge  releasing: 
" Pity,"  she  dries ;  "some  favour — some  remorse—" 
Away  he  spriags^  and  haateth  to  his  horse. 

But  b^  jfiom  forth  a  copse  that  neigfahoura  by, 
A  breeding  jennet,  lusty,  young,  and  proud, 

Adonis'  trampling  courser  doth  espy. 

And  forth  she  rushes,  saorts,  and  neighs  aloud : 

The  strong-neck*d  steed,  being  tied  unto  a  tree, 

Bicaketh  his  rein,  and  to  her  straight  goes  he. 

Imperiously  he  leap%  he  neighs,  he  bounds, 
And  now  his  woven  girU  he  breaks  asmider, 

The  bearing  Earth  with  his  hard  hoof  he  wounds^ 
Whose  hollow  womb  resounds  like  Heaven's  thun^ 

The  iron  bit  be  crushes  tween  his  teeth,         [der; 

ControlliDg  what  ha  was  controlled  with. 

His  ears  up  prick'd ;  his  braided  hanging  main 
Upon  his  oompass'd  crest  now  stands  on  end  j 

His  nostrils  drink  the  air,  and  forth  again,- 
As  from  a  furnace,  vapours  doth  he  send : 

His  eye,  which  glisters  scornfully  like  fire^ 

Shows  hii  hot  courage  and  his  high  desire^ 

Sometimes  he  trots  as  if  he  told  the  steps. 
With  gentle  majesty,  and  modest  pride; 

Anon  he  rears  upright,  curvets  aod  leaps. 
As  who  would  say,  '*  Lo !  thus  my  strength  is 

And  thus  I  do  to  captivate  the  eye  [t'T'di 

Of  the^  fafar  breeder  that  is  steading  by.** 

What  recketh  he  his  rider's  angry  stir; 

His  flattering  holla*  or  his  Stand,  laayf 
What  cares  he  now  for  <iurb,  or  pricking  spur  } 

.  For  rich  caparisons,  or  trappings  gay  ? 
He  sees  his  love,  and  nothing  else  he  sees,  -. 
For  nothing  else  with  bis  proud  sight  agreei. 
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Look',  when  a  piunter  would  surpass  the  life. 
In  limning  out  a  well-proportion'd  steed. 

His  art  with  Nature's  workmanship  at  strife, 
As  if  the  dead  the  living  should  exceed ; 

So  did  this  hors^  excel  a  common  one. 

In  shape,  in  courage,  colour,  pace,  and  bone. 

Round-bpoC^d,  short-jointed,  fetlocks  shag  and  long, 

fin>ad  breast,  full  eyes,  small  head,  and  nostril 

wide,  [strong, 

High  crest,  short  ears,  straight  legs,  and  passing 
Thin  mane,  thick  tail,  broad  buttock,  tender  hide: 

Look  what  a  horse  should  have,  he  did  not  iaek, 

Save  a  pcoiid  rider  on  so  proud  a  back. 

Sometimes  he  scdds  tar  oB,  and  there  he  stares. 
Anon  he  starts  at  stirring  ef  a  feather ; 

To  bid  the  wind  a  base  he  now  prepares. 

And  whdr  he  run,  or  fly,  they  know  not  whether ; 

For  through  his  mane  and  tail  the  high  wind  sings, 

Fanning  the  hairs,  who  wave  like  feather*d  wings.  . 

He  looks  upon  his  love,  and  neighs  unto  her ; 

She  aoswere  him,  as  if  she  knew  his  mind : 
Being  proud,  as  females  are,  to  see  him  woo  her, 

She  ptits  on  outward  strangeness,  seems  unkind; 
Spurns  at  his  hive,  and  scoVns  the  heat  be  feels, 
Beating  his  kind  embraceoMDlB  with  her  beeb. 

Then,  like  a  melancholy  msde-eontent. 
He  vails  bis  tail,  tbaft,>like  a  falling  plume, 

Cool  shadow  to  his  melting  buttocks  lent ; 

He  stamps,  and  bites  the  poor  flies  in  biis  fiime : 

His  love  perceiving  bow  be  is  enrag'd. 

Grew  kinder,  and  his  fary  was  assna^di 

His  testy  master  goeth  about  to  take  him'; 

When  loj  the  unback'd  breeder,  M\  of  feair, 
Jealous  of  catching,  swiftly  doth  forsake  him. 

With  her  the  horse,  and  left  Adonis  there: 
As  they  were  mad,  unto  the  wood  they  hie  theaat^ 
Out-stripping  crows  that  strive  to  over-fly  tbein. 

All  swdn  with  chasing,  down  Adonis  nts. 
Banning  his  boisterous  and  unruly  beast; 

And  now  the  happy  season  once  more  fits. 
That  k>ve-sick  love  by  pleadiflg  may  be  blessM ; 

For  lovers  say,  the  heart  hath  treble  wrong. 

When  it  is  barr'd  the  aidanoe  of  the  tongue. 

An  oven  that  is  stopp'd,  or  river  stay'dr 

Bumeth  more  hoUy,  twelleth  with  mure  rage: 

So  of  concealed  sorrow  may  be  said ; 

Free  vent  of  words  love'a  fire  doth  assuage ; 

But  when  the  beart*s  attorney  once  is  mute 

The  client  breaks,  as  desperate  in  his  suit. 

He  sees  her  coming,  and  begins  to  glow*, 
(Even  as  a  dying  coal  revives  with  wind) 

And  with  his  bonnet  hides  his  angry  brow ; 
Looks  on  the  dull  earth  with  disturbed  mmd ; 

Taking  no  notice  that  she  is  so  nigh. 

For  all  asKaunce  be  holds  her  in  his  eye. 

O  what  a  sight  it  was,  wistly  to  view 

How  she  came  stealing  to  the  wayward  boy  1 

To  note  the  fighting  conflict  of  her  hue ! 
How  white  and  red  each  other  did  destroy  ! 

But  now,  her  cheek  was  pale,  and  by  and  by 

It  flashed  forth  fire,  as  lightning  from  the  sky. 


Now  was  she  just  before  hhis  as  Be  sai; 

And  like  a  lowly  lover  down  she  knaels  f 
With  one  fair  hand  >be  heaveth  ap  his  hat,  - » 

Her  other  tender  hand  his  fair  chedka  fMs  : 
His  tender  cheeks  receive  her  soft  hands'  print. 
As  apt  as  new  fallen  snoif  lakes  any  dint. . 

O  what  a  war  of  todka  was  tfaea  between-then ! 

Her  eyes,  petitioners,  to  his  eyes  sotag  ;   * 
His  eyes  saw  her  eyes  as  they  bad  not  seen  them; 

Her  eyes  woo'd  still,  his  eyes  disdainM  the  woo- 
ing: 
And  all  this  dumb  play  had  his  ueHmuAm plain 
With  tears,  which,  chorus-like,  her  eyes  did  rain. 

Full  gently  now  she  takes  him  by  the  hand, 

A  lily  prison'd  in  a  jait  of  snow. 
Or  ivory  in  an  alabaster  band'}    «?< 

So  white  a  friertd  engirts  so  whito  a  foe: 
This  beaiiieous  oombat,  iMMnI aodunwillnigv 
Sbow'd  like  to  silver  doves  that  sit  a  billing. 

Once  more  the  engine  of  her.  thoughts  began  i 
**  O  foiiesl  meter  on  this  mortal  round* 

Would  thou  wert  as  I  am,  and  I  a  man, 

My  heart  all  whole  as  thine,  thy  hear^  my  wound; 

For  one  sweet  look  thy  help  I  would  assure  the^. 

Though  nothing  But  my  body's  bane  woukl  cure 
thee.'' 

**  Give  me  my  hand,"  n&ih  he,  **  why  dost  thou 
feel  it?"  ti^aveit; 

"  Give  me  my  heart,*'  saith  she,  "  aud  thou  iHiaJt 
O  give  it  me,  lest  thy  bard  heart  do  steel  it. 

And,  being  steei'd,  soft  sighs  ean  never  g^^  it  i 
Then  love's  deep  groans  I  never  shall  re^ard^ 
Because  Adonis*  heart  hath  made  min^hsird.'^ 

**  For  shame,"  he  cries*  '*  let  go,  and  let 'me  go  ;r 
My  day's  delight  is  past,  my  horse  is  gone. 

And  't  is  your  foult  I  am  bereft  him  so ; 
I  pray -you  hence,  and  leave  me  here  alone  ^ 

For  all  my  mind,  my  thought,  my  busy  care;, 

la  how  to  get  my  palfrey  fhm  the  mare.'^ 

Thus  she  replies :  '*  Thy  palfrey,  as  be  ^bpnld, 
Weleemcs  the  warm  approach  of  sweet  desire. 

Afibction  is  a  eoal  that  must  be  oooPd; 
Els^  sulfer'd,  it  will  set  the  heart  on  fire : 

The  sea  hath  bmuids,  but  deep  desire  hath  none. 

Therefore  no  marvel  though  thy  horse  be  gone. 

**  How  Uke  a  jade  he  stood,  tied  to  a  tree. 
Servilely  master'd  with  a  leathern  rein ! 

But  when  he  saw  his  love,  his  youth's  fair  fee. 
He  held  such  petty  booidage  in  disdain; 

Throwing  the  base  thong  from  his  bendhig  crest, 

EofVanchiaing  his  mouth,  his  back,  his  breast. 

*<  Who  sees  his  true  love  in  her  naked  bed. 
Teaching  the  sheets  a  whiter  hue  than  white,       ^ 

But,  when  his  glutton  eye  so  full  hath  fed. 
His  other  agents  aim  at  like  delight  ? 

Who  is  so  faint,  that  dare  not  be  so  bold. 

To  touch  the  fire,  the  weather  being  oc^d  ? 

**  Let  me  exctise  thy  covrser,  gentle  boy  ; 

And  learn  of  him,  i  heartily  beseech  th«e. 
To  take  advantage  on  pi^esented  joy; 

Though  I  were  dumb,  yet  his  proceedings  Jeaoh 
O  learn  toi  love ;  the  lewon  is  but  plaui,  [thee. 
And,  once  made  perfbct,  never  lost  agahb 
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«lbwv  iiofc1of)8»'>.4|«olb  lie,  «  nor  win  I  know  it, 
VnlcB  it  be  m  boar,  and  then  1  chase  it : 

TiiaMeb'tobonow,  and  I  will  not  owe  it; 
Uf  lave  to  lo«<e  is  lore  hot  to  disgrace  it; 

Par  1  have  iMard  it  is  a  life  in  death, 

ThatJaaghs,  and  waeps»  and  all  but  with  a  breath. 

"  Who  waara  a  ganseat  shapeless  and  unfinish'd  ? 

Who  placka  the  bod  before  one  leaf  pat  Airth  ? 
{f  ipsBgiif  tbiaga  be  aay  jot  diminish'd, 

Thejr  withar  in  their  prine,  prove  nothing  worth : 
The  eoit  that 's  back'd  and  bartben*d  being  yoni^, 
leath  hi*  prida»  and  never  waselh  strong 

**  Yon  hart  oiy  hand  with  wringing ;  let  as  part, 
Aad  laava  this  idle  theae»  this  bootless  chat : 

Reaaive  yoar  sioge  from  my  anyielding  heart ; 
To  kfve*s  alarm  it  will  not  ope  the  gate. 

ISmmsyaar  vows,  your  leigoed  tears,  your  flattery; 

Vor  when  a  heart  is  baid,  they  make  no  battery." 

"What!  cant thoatalk,»qooth she, ^ hast thon 
a  tonsoe? 


O  wenhl  thou  hadst  not,  or  I  had  no  hearing  I 
Thy  Bsermaid^  voioe  hath  done  me  dooMe  wrong; 

Ihad  my  load  before,  now  pressed  with  bearing: 
Mdodioos  discord,  heavenly  tone  har8h.SQQpding, 
Bsfth^  deep-eweet  mosic,  and  heart's  deep-sore 


"  Had  I  no  eyes,  but  ears,  my  cars  would  love 
That  J^nraid  beauty  and  invisible ; 

Or;  wi^ra  I  deaf,  thy  ootwavd  parts  would  more 
QMi  part  in  me  that  were  bat  sensible : 

Though  neither  eyes  nor  ears,  to  hear  nor  see. 

Yet  ^KMiM.  I  be  in  love,  by  touching  thee. 


"  8^,  Ihat  the  sense  of  feeUng 

4nd  that  I  could  not  see,  nor  hear,  nor  touch, 
Aad  Dotbiog  but  the  very  smell  were  left  me. 

Yet  would  my  love  to  thee  be  still  as  much ; 
For  froai  ^  still'tory  of  thy  face  excelliog    [ing. 
Gomes  breath  perfbmM,thatbreatheth  love  by  smell- 

"  Bat  O,  what  banquet  wert  thou  to  the  taste, 
9aog  none  and  feeder  of  the  other  four ! 

WobU  Oey  not  wish  the  feast  should  ever  last, 
And  bid  Suspidoo  double-lock  the  door? 

Lest  Jealousy,  that  sour  unwelcome  guest, 

flho^d,  by  his  stealing  in,  disturb  the  feast^ 

Oace  nMsre  the  niby-oolonr^d  portal  openM, 
Which  to  his  speech  did  honey  pasmge  yield ; 

like  a  red  BMin,  that  ever  yet  betofcen'd 
Wreck  to  the  sea^man,  tempest  to  the  Acid, 

Ssmyw  to  shepherds^  wOe  onto  the  birds, 

GeA  and  fonl  flaws  to  herdmen  and  to  herds. 


Ihis  ill  pwmga  advisedly  she  marketh : 
Spba  as  the  wind  is  hosh'd  before  it  lyuneth, 

Or  aa  the  wolf  doth  grin  before  he  barketh. 
Or  aa  the  besvy  breaks  before  it  staiueth. 

Or  liba  the  deadly  ballet  of  a  gun, 

Bas.BaamMr  struck  her  ere  r 


AsA  at  his  hiok  she  flatly  foUath  down, 
for  looks  kill  lawtt,  aad  love  by  looks  reviveth. 

Asnula  lecana  the  wounding  of  a  frown. 
Bat  histsed  bankrupt,  that  by  bve  so  thrivcth! 

The  silly  key  helievjay  she  is  dead, 

Qiffa  hvpaJ«cheek»  till  clapping  makes  it  red; 


And  in  amaae  brsfce  off  his  lateinteat. 
For  sharply  he  did  think  to  reprehend  her. 

Which  cunning  love  did  wittily  prevent : 
Fair  fall  the  wit  that  can  so  well  defend  her ! 

For  on  the  grass  she  lies  as  she  weve  slain. 

Till  his  breath  breatheth  life  io  her  again. 

He  wrings  her  nose,  he  strikes  her  on  the  cheeks, 
He  bends  her  fingera,  holds  her  pulses  hard ; 

He  chafes  her  lips,  a  thousand  ways  he  seeks 
To  mend  the  hurt  that  his  unkindness  marr*d ; 

He  kisses  her ;  and  she,  by  her  good  will. 

Will  never  rise,  so  he  will  kim  her  stilL 

The  night  of  sorrow  now  is  tum'd  to  day: 
Her  two  blue  windows  fointly  »he  up-heaveth» 

Like  the  foir  Sun,  when  in  bis  fresh  array 
He  cheers  the  mom,  and  all  the  worid  relieveth : 

And  as  the  bright  Sun  glorifies  the  sky. 

So  is  her  fhce  iMumin'd  with  her  eye, 

Whose  beams  upon  his  hairiem  foce  are  fli'd, 
A3  if  from  thence  they  borrow'd  all  their  shine. 

Were  never  four  such  lamps  together  mix'd. 
Had  not  his  clouded  with  his  brows*  j^epine; 

But  hers,  whioh  through  the  crystal  tears  gave  light. 

Shone  like  the  Moon,  in  water  seen  by  night 

«  O,  where  am  1  ?**  quoth  she,  <<  in  Earth  or  Hea- 
ven, 

Or  in  the  ocean  dreoch'd,  or  in  the  fire  ? 
What  hour  is  this  ?  or  mcprn  or  weary  even  ? 

Do  I  delight  to  die,  or  life  desire  ? 
But  now  I  l&'d,  and  life  was  death's  annoy ; 
But  now  I  dy'd,  and  death  was  lively  joy. 

**  O.thon  didst  kill  me; — ^kill  me  once  again: 
Thy  eyes*  shrewd  tutor,  that  hard  heart  of  thine, 

I|ath  taught  them  scornful  tricks,  and  such  disdain. 
That  they  have  murder'd  this  poor  heart  of  mine ; 

And  these  mine  eyes,  true  leaden  to  their  queen. 

But  tior  thy  piteous  Ups  no  more  had  seen. 

•*  Long  may  they  kim  each  other,  for  this  cure  I 
Oh,  never  let  their  crimson  Kveries  wear  I 

And  as  they  last,  their  verdure  still  endure^ 
To  driv^  infection  from  the  dangerous  year ! 

That  the  star^gaaeia,  having  writ  on  death, 

May  say,  the  phigue  is  bai^M  by  thy  breath. 

<*  Pure  lips,  sweet  seals  in  my  soft  lips  imprinted. 
What  bargains  may  I  make,  still  to  be  sealing  ? 

To  sell  myself  I  can  be  well  contented, 

So  thou  wilt  buy,  and  pay,  and  use  good  dealing  ; 

Which  purchase  if  thou  make,  for  fear  of  slips. 

Set  thy  seal-manual,  on  my  wax-red  lips. 

"  A  thousand  kisses  boys  my  heart  from  me; 

And  pay  them  at  thy  leisure,  one  by  one.     - 
What  is  ten  haodred  kisses  unto  thee  ? 

Are  they  not  quickly  told,  and  quickly  gone  ? 
Say,  for  nun-payment  that  the  debt  should  double^ 
Is  twenty  hundred  kisses  such  a  trouble  ?" 

"  Fair  queen,'*  quoth  he,  **  if  any  love  you  owe  me. 
Measure  my  strangeness  with  my  unripe  years; 

Befove  I  know  myself  seek  not  to  know  me ;     . 
No  fisher  but  the  ungrown  firy  forbears :  • 

The  meltow  plumb  doth  fall,  the  green  sticks  fast. 

Or,  beiiig  early  pluck'd,  is  sour  to  taste. 
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**  Look,  the  worlds  emnforter,  with  wetry  gait. 
His  day's  hot  task  hath  ended  in  the  west: 

The  owl,  night's  herald,  shrieks,  't  it  very  latt} 
The  sheep  are  gone  ti  fold,  birds  to  their  nest ; 

The  coal-black  cloods  that  shadow  Heaven's  light. 

Do  sttmmon  us  to  part,  and  bid  good  night. 

**  <Kow  let  me  say  good  night,  and  so  say  yon ; 

If  you  will  say  so,  you  shall  have  a  kiss." 
**  Good  night,''  quoth  she ;  and  ere  he  says  adieu,' 

The  honey  fee  of  parting  tender'd  is : 
Her  arms  do  lend  his  neck  a  sweet  embrace ; 
Incorporate  then  they  seem ;  fm*e  grows  to  face. 

Till,  breathless,  he  disjoint,  and  backward  drew 
The  heavenly  moisture,  that  sweet  coral  mouth, 

Whose  precioob  taste  her  thinty  lips  well  knew, 
Whereon  they  surfeit,  yet  complain  on  drouf^t : 

He  with  her  plenty  press'd,  she  faint  with  dearth, 

(Their  lips  together  glew'd)  fall  to  the  earth. 

Now  quick  desire  hath  caught  her  yielding  prey, 
•And  glutton-like  she  feeds,  yet  never  flileth ; 

Her  lips  are  conqueroi  s,  his  lips  obey. 
Paying  what  ransom  the  insuttef  willeth  $ 

Whose  vtilture  thought  doth  pitch  the  price  to  high. 

That  she  will  dmw  his  lips'  rich  treasure  dry* 

And  having  felt  the  sweetness  of  the  spoil, 
With  blind-fuld  fury  she  bcuinS  to  fora^; 

Her  face  doth  reek  and  smoke,  her  blood  doth  boil. 
And  careless  lust  stirs  tip  a  desperate  courage; 

Planting  oblivion,  beating  reason  back, 

Forgetting  shame's  pure  blush,  and  honour's  wrack. 

Hot,  fkint,  and  weary,  with  her  bard  embracing, 
like  a  wild  bird  being  tam'd  with  too  much  han- 
dling. 

Or  as  the  fleet^fbot  roe,  that 's  tir'd  with  chasings ' 
Or  like  the  froward  infant,  still'd  with  dindling, 

He  now  obeys,  and  now  no  more  resisteth. 

While  she  Ukes  all  she  can,  not  all  she  listetb. 

What  wax  to  frozen  but  dissolves  with  ienp'ring. 
And  yields  at  last  to  every  light  impression  ? 

Things  out  of  hope  are  compassed  oft  with  vent'ring; 
Chiefly  in  love,  whose  leave  eaoceeds  commisskm : 

Affection  faints  not  like  a  pale-ikc'd  coward. 

But  then  woos  best,  when  mioet  his  choice  is  froward. 

When  be  did  frown,  O  had  she  then  gave  over. 
Such  nectar  from  his  lips  she  had  not  suck'd. 

Foul  words  and  frowps  must  not  repel  a  lover^ 
What  though  the  ro«e  have  pricks?  yet  is  it 

Were  beauty  under  twenty  looks  kept  fast,  [plnck'd: 

Yet  love  breaks  through,  and  picks  them  aiJ  at  last 

For  pity  now  she  can  no  more  detain  him ; 

The  poor  fool  prays  her  that  he  may  dq^art : 
She  is  resolv'd  no  longer  to  restrain  him ; 

Bids  him  farewell,  and  look  well  to  her  heart. 
The  which,  by  Cupid's  bow  she  doth  protest, 
He  carries  thence  incaged  iii  his  breast. 

*'  Sweet  boy,"  shesays,  "  th|8  night  I  '11  waste  in  sor- 
row, 
.  Vor  my  sick  heart  oommaMs  mine  eyes  to  watch. 
Tell  me,  love's  master,  shall  we  meet  to  morrow  } 
Say,  shall  we  ?  shall  we  ?  wilt  thov  make  the 
H^  tell^her,  no ;  -to  morrow  he  intends  {mateh'?^ 
To  hunt  the  boar  witli  certain  of  hit  fjrtends* 


"  The  boor  1"  quoth  sbtf;  whereat  a  Mddon  pde. 
Like  lawn  being  spread  npgn  the  bloshing  rose, 

Usurps  .her  cheeks  ;  the  trembles  at  bis  talc^ 
And  jon  hit  neck  her  yoking  arma  she  Ihfowt: 

She  sinketh  down,  ttiU  hanging  on  his  neck. 

He  on  her  belly  frlls,  the  on  .her  back. 

Now  is  the  in  the  very  liata  of  iera^ 

Her  champion  mounted  for  the  hot  enoounter : 
All  is  imaginary  she  doth  pnove. 

He  wiU  not  manage  her,  alfchongh  he  mooat  her  ^ 
That  worse  than  Tantalus'  is  her  annoy. 
To  clip  Elysiom,  and  talaok  her  jiiy. 

Even  as  poor  bhrds,  deoeiv'd  with  |iainted  grapct. 
Do  surfeit  by  tlie  eye,  and  pine  the  maw. 

Even  so  she  ianguisheth  in  her  mishaps. 
As  those  poor  birda  that  helpless  herriet  asw : 

The  warm  efiects  which  she  ui  bin  finds  i 

She  aeekt  to  kindle  witii  oontinnal  kisiing. 

Bat  all  in  vain ;  good  qneen,  it  will  not  be :. 

She  hath  assay'd  as  much  as  may  be  prov'd  ; 
Her  pfaadihg  bath  deserv'd  «  greater  fee  ; 

She 's  love, 'she  loves,  and  yet  she  is  not  lov'd. 
"  Fie,  fie  !*'  he  tays^  "  yau  crush  me ;  let  me  go ; 
You  hf  ve  na  reason  to  withhold  me  sou'* 

"  Thou  hadst  been  gone,"  quoth  the,  '<  tweet  boy, 
ere  this,  [boar. 

But  that  thoo  told'st  me,  thoui  would'st  hunt  the 
O  be  advis'd;  thou  kmw'st  not  what  it  is 

With  javelin's  point  a  churlish  swine  to  gore. 
Whose  tushes,  never^sheath'd,  he  whetteth  ttiH, 
Like. to  a.  mortal  bntcber,  bent  to  kill. 

"  On  his  bow-back  he  hath  a  battle  set 
Of  bristly  pikes,  that  ever  threat  his  foes ; 

His  eyes,  like  glow-worms  shine  when  he  dotJi  fret; 
His  snout  digs  sepulchres  where'er  he  goes  ; 

Being  mov'd,  he  strikes  whatever  is  in  his  way. 

And  whom  he  strikes  his  crooked  tnshes  slay.    ^ 

*<  His  brawny  sides,  with  hairy  bristles  armed^ 
Are  better  proof  than  thy  spear's  point  can  enter; 

His  short  thick  neck  cannot  be  easily  harmed  ; 
Being  ireful,  on  the  lion  he  will  venture: 

The  thorny  brambles  and  embracing  bushes. 

At  fearful  of  him,  part  ^  through  whom  he  rushes. 


"  Alas!  he  nought  etteuBir  that  tee  Of  thine. 
To  which  Love's  eye  pays  tribntary  gazet ; 

Nor  t]iy  soft  hands»  tweet  lipt,  and  crystal  eyne, 
Whote  fttU  perfeotion  all  the  world  amazes  ; 

But  having  tbee  at.  vantage  (wondrous  dread  1} 

Would  root  these  beautiet  at  be  ffQ0tsth»  mead. 

<<  O !  let  him  keep  hit  fckthiome  calrin  ttill ; 

Beauty  hath  nought  to  do  with  tuch  foul  fien 
Come  not  within  his  danger  by  thy  will ; 

They  Ifhist thrive  well,  Uke  counseMthehrfHends. 
When  thou  did'st  ntime  the  boar,  nbt  to  dissemble, ' 
I  fear'd  thy  ferfime,  ani  ohy  jeiMt  dM  tremble. 

«  Did'st  thon  nolf iMkrkiiijpfiiee?  watftnoc  «1iit«  f 

Saw*tt  Ihoo  not«ignt  of  fear  Invk  in  mine  eye  ^ 
Grew  I  not  fhint  ?  And  fell  I  not  dow^cigfat  ^ 
'  Wtdiin  ray  botom^  whereon  thon  dost  lie. 
My  boding  heart  pants,  beatt,  and  takes  no  rest, 
Bti,  UkiBaii«aftlk«Mke^  thakettheeon  fbtft/teiut. 
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*■  For  where  lova  reicm»  diitoi^iiig  Jealousy 
DdUi  call  hiwMfifaflection'g  ceotiuel ; 

Gircs  £ilae  alanns,  tug^csteth  matiny, 
ABd.B«  peaoelul  hour  doth  cry,  MU,  laU! 

SHtenp'riog  geBtl«  love  with  bU  desire^ 

As  air  and  water  doUi  abate  the  fire. 


**  Thk  aoiir  Urfonner,  this  bate-bc  eedmg  tpy , 
Hw  catcher  that  eati  op  love's  tender  spcing, 

1hi»  cory-tale,  dianosiouB  Jealousy,  [bring, 

That  soaapfimcs  true  new^^  sometimes  false  doth 

Knoeks  at  my  b9art»  and  whispers  in  mine  ear, 

That  if  1  Jova  tbee»  I  thy  death  should  fear : 


I  thaa  ao^  prasenteth  to  mine  eye 
Tbepietme  of  an  aqgry-cbafiqg  boar, 
UMkr  whosa  sharp  iuajfl  on  his  lack  doth  ^ 
An  UBi«e.lifca  tfayseU^  all  slainM  with  g^re  5 
Whose  blood  opoo  the  fresh  flowers  being  died, 
fioth  n^  tb^  droop  with,  grief,  and  hang  the 
head. 

"  What  should  I  do,  seeing  thee  so  indeed, 

Thai  trcmhiiog  at  th*  imagination. 
The  thought  of  it  doth  make  my  faintheart  bleed  ? 

And  fear  doth  teach  it  diTination : 
I  prophesy  thy  death,  my  living  sorrow, 
U  ihoa  eucoonter  with  the  boar  to  dkntow. 

"  But  if  thou  needs  wilt  hunt,  be  ml'd  by  me  j 
UaoDopI*  at  the  timorous  flying  hare^ 

Or  at  the  fox,  which  lives  by  subtilty. 
Or  at  a  roe,  which  no  enooonter  dare  x  x 

PaiMs  these  fearful. ^ueatures  o'er  the  downs, 

Asd  00  thy  wdl-breathM  horse  keep  with  thy  hounds. 

"  Xad  when  thou  bast  on  foot  tfae  purblind  hare, 
Mark  the  poor  wretch  to  overshot  his  troubles, 

Hov  he  oot-ruoa  the  wind,  and  with  what  care 
He  ciaaks  and  crosses,  with  a  thousand  doubles : 

The  omay  muntt  through  the  which  he  goes, 

AsbUkc  a  labyrinth  to  amaze  his  foes. 

'  Swietisse  he  raas  aasoug  the  flock  of  sheep. 
To  make  the  cunning  hounds  mistake  their  smell  j 

iad  MMnetime  where  earth-delving  conies  keep. 
To  itop  the  kwd  pursuers  in  their  yell  i 

Aad  nmctime  sorteth  with  a  Kerd  of  deer( 

Ihagerdevisethabilts;  wit  waits  on  fears 

"  For  there  hia  anwil  with  others  being  mingled. 
The  hot  secnt4aaffing  hounds  are  driven  to  doubt, 

Caang  their  damorohs  cry  till  they  have  singled 
With  BBBCh  ado  the  cold  fisult  cleanly  out; 

Thea  do  they  spcBd  their  months:  Echo  replies, 

i»  if  aaolhflr  chase  were  in  the  skies. 


*  l^thi^  poor  Wat,  Ihr  off  uponmhill,' 
^■adson  hia  hinder  legs  with  listening  ear. 

To  hearken  if  his  Ibes  pursue  him  still  % 

Aaoa  thdr  loud  ahurums  he  doth  hear  ; 
^  Mw  hia  grief  may  be  oompared  wellt 
To  SBS  sssMiek,  that  hears  the  passmg  jbelL 

*  ThsB  dnH  then  aee  the  dew-bedabbled  wretch 
TWa,  and  rstam,  nodentiog  with  the  way ; 

uch  eaviona  briar  hia  weary  legs  doth  scratch, 

Es^  Aadow  makes  him  stopi  each  munnuntay: 
r«  snery  is  trodden  ion  by  many, 
^  Wag  kMT,  nev^rntief 'd  by  any. 


**  Lfe  quietly,  and  hear  a  little  more; 

Nay,  do  not  struggle,  for  thou  sbalt  not  rise : 
To  make  thee  hate  the  bunting  of  Ibe  boar. 

Unlike  thyself,  thou  hear'st  me  moralixe. 
Applying  this  to  that,  and  so  to  so  ; 
For  love  can  comment  upon  eyery  woe. 

**  Wheredid  Heave  J"-— *<  No  matter  wherr," quoth 
"  Leave  me,  and  tbeu  the  story  aptly  ends ;  [be ; 

The  night  is  spent."  <<  Why,  what  of  that?"  quoth 
she; 
"  I  am,"  quoth  he,  **  expected  of  my  friends. 

And  now  't  is  dark,  and  going  I  shall  fall''— 

"  In  night,*'  quoth  she,  «  desire  sees  best  of  all. 

'*  But  if  thou  fall,  O  then  imagine  this, 

^    The  Earth  in  love  with  thee  thy  footing  trips, 

And  ali  is  but  to  rob  thee  of  a  kiss. 

Rich  preys  make  rich  men  thieves;  so  do  thy 
Make  modest  Dian  cloudy  and  forlorn,  [lips 

Lest,she  should  steal  a  kiss,  and'  die  fbrswom. 

**  Now,  of  this  dark  night  I  perceive  the  reason : 
Cjmthia  for  shame  obscures  her  silver  shine. 

Till  forging  Nature  be  oondemn'd  of  treason, 
Forstealingmouldsfrom  Heaven  that  were  divine. 

Wherein  she  framed  thee  in  high  Heaven's  despite. 

To  shame  the  Sun  by  day,  and  her  by  night. 

"  And  therefore  hath  she  bribed  the  Destinies, 
To  cross  the  curious  workmanship  of  Nature, 

To  mingle  beauty  with  infirmities 
And  pure  perfection  with  impure  defeature  $ 

Making  it  subject  to  the  tyranny 

Of  sad  mischances  and  much  misery ; 

<'  As  burning  fevers,  agues  pale  and  faint, 
Life-poiaontog  pestilence,  and  frenzies  wood. 

The  marrow-eating  sickness,  whose  attaint 
Disorder  breeds  by  heating  of  the  bkiod : 

Surfeits,  impostumes,  grief,  and  damn'd  despair. 

Swear  Nature's  death  for  framing  thee  so  four. 

«  And  not  the  least  of  all  these  maladies. 
But  in  one  minute's  sight  brings  beauty  under : 

Both  fovour,  savour,  hue^  and  qualities. 
Whereat  th'  imperial  gazer  late  did  wonder. 

Are  on  the  sudden  wasted,  thaw'd  and  done, 

As  mountain-snow  melts  with  the  mid-day  Sun. 

**  Therefore,  despite  of  fruitless  cbasUty, 
Love-lacking  vestal8,^and  self-loving  nuns. 

That  on  the  Earth  would  breed  a  scarcity. 
And  barren  dearth  of  daughters  and  of  sons. 

Be  prodigal :  the  lamp  that  bums  by  night. 

Dries  up  his  oil,  to  lend  the  world  his  light. 

«  What  is  thy  body  but  a  swallowing  grave. 

Seeming  to  bury  that  posterity 
Which  by  the  rights  of  time  thou  needs  must  haTs^ 

tf  thou  destroy  them  not  in  their  obscurity  ? 
If  so,  the  world  will  hold  thee  in  disdain, 
Sith  in  thy  pride  so  fair  a  hope  is  slain. 

«  So  in  thyself  thyself  art  made  away ; 

A  mischief  worse  than.  eivU  home-bred  strife, 
Or  their's,  whose  desperato  hands  themselves  do 

Or  butcher-sire,  that  reaves  his  son  of  life,  [slay, 
Foul  cankering  rust  the  bidden  treasure  frets. 
But  gold  that '»  put  U>  use,  more  gold  b^geta> 
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**  Kay  Umd/'  ^ooth  Aden,  <*  ycm  vlll  fell  again 

Into  your  idle  over-handled  theme ; 
The  kiss  T  gave  yon  is  beatoWd  in  vain. 

And  all  in  Tain  you  strive  against  the  ttream ; 
For  by  this  black-fac*d  night,  desire*!  fml  narse. 
Your  treatise  aoakes  me  like  yon  wone  and  vrorse. 

**  If  lore  have  lent  you  twenty  thousand  tongues. 
And  c^rery  tongue  more  moving  than  your  own, 

Bewitching  like  the  wanton  mermaid's  songs, 
Yet  from  mine  ear  the  tempting  tune  is  blown ; 

For  know,  my  heart  stands  armed  in  my  ear. 

And  will  not  let  a  false  soniid  enter  there; 

*'  Lest  the  deceiving  harmony  should  run 
Into  the  quiet  closure  of  my  breast ; 

And  then  my  little  heart  were  quite  undone^ 
lo  his  bedchamber  to  be  barr'd  cf  rest. 

No,  lady,  no;  my  heait  longs  nrit  to  groan. 

But  soundly  sleeps,  while  now  it  sleeps  alone. 

**  What  have  you  urg^dthat  I  cannot  reprove  ? 

The  path  is  smooth  that  leadeth  unto  danger ; 
I  hate  not  love,  but  your  device  in  Idfve, 

Tfmt  lendt  embraoements  unto  every  stranger. 
Yon  do  it  fmr  increase :  O  strange  excuse ! 
When  reason  ia  the  bawd  to  lusfs  abuse. 

**  Gell  it  not  love,  Ibr  Love  to  Heaven  is  6ed, 
Since  sweating  Lnat  on  Earth  usurps  his  name  j 

Under  whose  simple  semblance  he  hath  fed 
Upon  fresh  hcanty,  blotting  it  with  blame; 

Which  the  hot  tyrant  stains,  and  soon  bereaves, 

As  caterpillars  do  the  tender  leaves. 

**  Love  eon^forteth,  like  snn-ihine  after  rain, 
But  lust's  efiect  Is  tempest  after  sun; 

Love's  gentle  spring  doth  always  fresh  remain. 
Lust's  winter  comes  ere  summer  half  be  done. 

Love  surfeits  not;  lust  like  a  glutton  dies: 

Love  is  all  truth ;  lust  ftill  of  forged  lies. 

**  More  I  could  tell,  but  more  I  dare  not  say ; 

The  text  is  old,  the  orator  too  green. 
Therefore,  in  sadness  now  I  will  away ; 

My  fece  is  full  of  shame,  my  heart  of  teen ; 
Mine  ears  that  to  your  wanton  talk  attended. 
Do  bum  themselves  for  having  so  offended." 

With  this,  he  breaketh  from  the  sweet  embrace 
Of  those  fair  arms  which  bound  him  to  tier  breast. 

And  homeward  through  the  dark  lawns  jruns  apace ; 
Leaves  Love  upon  her  back  deeply  distress'd. 

Look  how  a  bright  star  shooteth  from  the  sky. 

So  glides  be  in  the  night  from  Venus'  eye; 

Which  after  hia  she  darts,  as  one  on  shore 
Gazing  upon  a  late  embarked  friend. 

Till  the  wild  wayes  will  have  him  seen  no  more, 
Whose  ridges  with  the  paeeting  clouds  oonl^ ; 

So  did  the  merciless  and  pitchy  night 

Fold  in  the  object  tbiit  did  feed  her  sight 

Whereat  amai'd,  as  one  thai  unaware 

Hath  dropp'd  a  predons  jewel  in  the  flofid. 
Or  'stonish*d  as  night- wanderers  often  are, 
.    Their  light  blown  ont  in  some  mistrustful  wood  ; 
Even  so  confounded  in  the  dark  she  ky. 
Hawing  Igst  thefeir  disonvery  ofber  way. 


And  now  die  beats  her  heaft,  whereat  it  groans, 
Thatmir  the  neighboniHrnves^seenifaigtronMed, 

Make  veibal  repetition  of  her  moans; 
Passion  on  passioD  deeply  is  redoubled :  [woe!" 

<'  Ah,  me  \'^  she  cries,  and  twenty  tlmes^  **  woe^ 

And  twenty  ecJhoes  twenty  times  cry  sob 

She,  maiking  them,  begins  a  wailing  note^ 
And  sings  extemp'rally  a  woeful  ^tty ; 

How  lore  makes  young  men  thrall,  and  old  men 
How  love  is  wise  in4Mly,  ibolish-witty :     [dote ; 

Her  heavy  anthem  still  concludes  in  woe. 

And  still  the  choir  of  echoes  answen  so. 

Her  song  was  tedious,  and  outworn  the  night. 
For  lovers*  b^ors  are  k»g,  though  seeming  abort : 

If  pleas'd  themselves,  others,  they  think,  delight 
In  such-like  circumstance^  with  such-tike  s|«irt : 

Their  copious  stories,  oftentimes  begtni. 

End  without  audienoe,  and  are  never  done. 

For  who  hath  she  to  spend  the  night  withal. 
But  idle  sounds,  vesembUng  parasites, 

like  shrill-tongn'd  tapsters,  answering  ev«ry  call. 
Soothing  the  humour  of  fentastie  wits  } 

She  said,  •*  't  is  so:"  they  answer  all,  «•  't  is  sD^t"* 

And  would  say  after  her,  if  she  said  n& 

Lo!  here  the  gentle  lafk,  weary  of  rest, 
Ffom  his  moist  cabinet  mounts  up  oo  high. 

And  wakes  the  morning,  firam  whose  silver  breast 
The  Sun  ariseth  in  his  majesty; 

Who  doth  the  world  so  gloriously  behold. 

That  cedar-tops  and  hills  seem  bnnaish'd  gold. 

Venus  salutes  him  with  this  fair  good  morrow  : 
«  O  thou  dear  god,  and  patron  of  all  light. 

From  whom  each  lamp  and  Shniing  star  doth  bor- 
row 
The  beauteous  in6nence  that  makes  hhn  bright. 

There  lives  a  son,  that  suek'd  an  earthly  mother. 

May  lend  thee  light,\|U  thou  dost  lend  to  other.*» 

This  said,  she  hastetii  to  a  myrtle  grove, 
Moshig  the  moraing  is  so  much  o'erwom. 

And  yet  she  hears  no  tidings  of  her  love : 
She  hearkens  for  his  hounds,  and  for  his  horn  t 

Anon  she  hears  them  chant  it  lustily. 

And  all  in  haste  she  ooasteth  to4he  cry. 

And  as  she  runs,  the  bushes  in  the  way 
Some  catch  her  by  the  neck,  some  kiss  her  fece. 

Some  twine  about  her  thigh  to  make  her  stay; 
She  wildly  breaketh  ftrom  their  strict  embrace. 

Like  a  milch  doe,  whose  swelling  dugs  do  aehe. 

Hasting  to  feed  her  fewn  hid  m  some  bfatek 

By  this,  she  hears  the  hounds  are  at  a  bay, 
Whereat  she  sUrts,  like  one  that  spies  an  ndder 

Wreath'd  up  in  fetal  folds,  just  in  his  way, 
The  fear  whereof  doth  make  him  shake  and  shnd- 

Even  so  the  timorous  yelping  of  the  hounds  [der: 

Appals  her  senses,  and  her  sprighteonfoowls. 

For  now  she  knows  it  is  no  genue  chase, 
But  ttie  blunt  boar,  rough  bear,  or  lion  prond. 

Because  the  cry  rsmaineth  in  one  place. 
Where  fearftilly  the  dogs  exclaim  aloud  i 

Tindnig  thehr  enemy  to  be  so  curst, 

nwy  an  stmm  eourt'sy  who  shall  nope  hi 
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Tbii  dfaml  ery  ni^  Mdly  in  ber  car, 
IhnNkgh  vbieh  it  enten  to  MipffiM  her  heart, 

Wbo,  ovwoome  hy  doubt  and  bloodless  fear, 
Wirb  cold  pale  weakneas  numbseach  feeling  part: 

Vkt  Mldien^  when  tfaeir  captain  once  doth  yield, 

Thtj  basely  fly,  and  dare  not  stay  the  Md. 


Tbos  stands  she  in  a  trembln  _ 

TUI,  dieering  up  her  senses  sore^innay'd. 
She  tsib  them,  *t  is  a  causeless  fisntasy, 

And  cfaiUiah  erronr  that  they  are  afraid ; 
Bids  them  leave  quaking,  wills  them  fear  no  more  ;•— 
And  with  that  woid  she  spjr'd  the  bunted  boar  -, 

Whose  Imtfagr  month,  bepainted  all  with  red, 
like  milk  and  blood  b^i^  mingled  both  together, 

A  Moand  fear  tbfongh  all  her  sinews  spread, 
Which  madly  hurries  her  she  knows  not  whither ; 

This  way  she  rons,  and  now  she  will  no  ftuther, 

Sot  badk  pednaay  to  rate  the  boar  for  murder. 


1  thousBBd  spl«ena  bear  her  a  thousand  ways; 

Sbe  treads  the  paths  that  she  ontreads  again; 
Ufr  nora  than  Itaste  is  mated  with  delays, 

like  tiie  proceedings  of  a  drunken  brain ; 
Foil  of  respect,  yet  nought  at  all  respecting, 
bhmd  with  all  tlungs,  nought  at  all  efiecting. 

Here  keand'd  in  a  brake  she  finds  a  hound, 
And  aeks  the  waaiy  caitiff  for  his  master; 

And  there  another  licking  of  his  wound, 
*Gainiit  venom'd  soies  the  only  sovereign  plaster  j 

Aad  here  she  meets  another,  sadly  scowling, 

To  vbom  she  spenks ;  and  he  replies  with  howling. 

Wbm  he  had  ceased  his  tll-resoonding  noise, 
Aaothcr  flap-nonth'd  monmer,  black  and  grim, 

Afsimt  the  weUdn  vollies  out  bis  voice ; 
Aaother  and  another  answer  him, 

Chppng  their  ptond  tails  to  the  ground  below, 

Skskag  tfaeir  semteVd  ears  bleeding  a*  they  go. 

kok,  bow  the  world's  poor  people  are  amazed. 

At  spparitienB,  nigns,  and  prodigies, 
Wkereott  with  §aufoA  eyes  they  kmg  have  gazed, 

InliBnig  them  with  dreadful  prophecies ; 
foshe  at  these  aad  signs  draws  up  her  breath, 
iad,  nghing  it  again,  e»<slaims  on  Death. 

"  Hard-favDor'd  tyrant,  ugly,  meagre,  lean, 
Hstefol  divocce  of  love,"  thus  chides  sbe  Death ; 
I  ftj :_^^  ^y^^  Earth's  worm,  what  dost 


ToMifle  beaoty,  and  to  steal  his  breath, 
Wkowhcnhe  llv'd,  bis  breath  and  be&nty  set 
Glim  w  the  rase,  smell  to  the  violet } 

"  Hbebedead—O  no,  H  cannot  be, 
Siting  his  beauty,  tiioo  sbould'st  strike  at  it^ 

0  yes,  it  may;  thou  hast  no  eyes  to  see. 
Bet  hatdfol^  at  random  dost  thou  hit. 

TVymikislBebleage;  but  thy  false  dart 

Miilahmtfaat  aiaa,  ami  uleaves  an  infanfk  heart. 

*  Hsdit  then  bnt  bid  beware,  then  he  had  spoken 
Aad  healing  hisn,  thy  power  had  lost  bis  power. 

1W  DariisMes  wHl  curse  thee  for  this  stroke ; 
Ibsy  hid  thee  crop  a  weed,  thou  pluck'M  a  flower. 

Uic'sgaUen  anow  at  hnn  should  havef|ed> 

M  Mt  DsatVt^nn  dart,  to  alrike  him  dead. 


"  Dost  thou  drink  tears,  that  thou  provnk'st  sueh 
weeping  } 

What  may  a  heavy  groan  advantage  thee  ? 
Why  hast  thou  cast  into  eternal  sleeping 

Those  eyes  that  taught  all  other  eyes  to  see  ? 
Now  Nature  cares  not  for  thy  mortal  vigour. 
Since  her  best  work  Is  niin*d  with  thy  rigour.*' 

Here  overcome,  as  one  fall  of  despair, 
She  veird  her  eye-lids,  who,  like  sluices,  stopped 

The  crystal  tide  that  from  her  two  cheeks  fair 
In  the  sweet  channel  of  her  bosom  dropp'd ; 

But  through  the  flood-gates  breaks  the  silver- rai% 

And  with  bis  strong  course  opens  them  again. 

O  how  her  eyes  and  tears  did  lend  and  borrov ! 

Her  eyes  seen  in  her  tears,  tears  in  her  eye ; 
Both  crystab  where  they  view*4  each  other's  sorrow, 

Sorrow,  that  friendly  sighs  sought  still  to  dry; 
But  like  a  stormy  day,  now  wind,  now  rain. 
Sighs  dry  her  cheeks,  tears  make  them  wet  again. 

Variable  passions  throng  her  constant  woe. 
As  striving  which  should  best  become  her  grief; 

All  entertain'd,  each  passion  labours  so^ 
That  every  present  sorrow  seemeth  chief. 

But  none  is  best;  then  join  they  all  together. 

Like  many  clouds  consulting  for  foul  weatheiw 

By  this,  fkr  off  she  he^rs  some  huntsman  holla ; 

A  nurse's  song  ne'er  pleas'd  her  babe  so  well : 
The  dire  imagination  she  did  follow 

This  sound  of  hope  doth  Ubour  to  ezpell; 
For  now  reviving  joy  bids  her  rejoice. 
And  flatters  her,  it  is  Adonb'  vtMce. 

Whereat  her  tears  began  to  turn  their  tide. 
Being  prison^  ha  her  eye,  like  pearls  in  glass ; 

Yet  sometimes  falls  an  orient  drop  beside. 

Which  her  cheek  melts,  as  scorning  itshonld  pasi^ 

To  wash  the  foul  foce  of  the  sluttish  ground. 

Who  is  but  drunken  when  she  seemeth  drowned. 

0  hard-believing  love,  how  strange  it  seems 
Not  to  believe,  and  yet  too  cn^uloos ! 

Thy  weal  and  woe  are  both  of  them  extremes, 
De^iair  and  hope  make  thee  ridiculous :      ■ 
The  one  doth  flatter  thee  in  thoughts  unlikely. 
With  likely  thoughts  the  other  kills  thee  quickly. 

Now  she  unweaves  the  web  that  she  had  wrought; 

Adonis  lives,  and  Death  is  not  to  blame ; 
It  was  not  she  that  call'd  him  all  to  naught ; 

Now  she  adds  honour  to  his  hatefol  name; 
She  clepes  him  king  of  graves,  and  grave  for  kings^ 
Imperial  supreme  of  all  mortal  things. 

No,  no,"  quoth  she,  **  sweet  Death,  I  did  but  jest ; 

Yet  pardon  me,  I  felt  a  kind  of  fear. 
When  as  I  met  the  boar,  that  bloody  beast. 

Which  knows  no  pity,  but  is  still  severe; 
Then,  gentle  shadow,  (truth  I  must  confess) 

1  railM  on  thee,  fiMiring  my  love's  decease. 

'•  Tisnotmyfanh:  the  boar  provok'd  my  tongue; 

Be  wreak'd  on  him,  invisible  commander; 
T  is  he,  fool  creature,  that  hath  done  thee  wrong ; 

I  did  but  act,  be 's  author  of  thy  slander ; 
Grief  hath  two  tonguet,  and  never  woman  yet 
Gould  rule  them  both,  without  ten  women's  wit" 
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▼ily  wiftbdftv  fciniMlf,  tad  wai  (locordtng  to 
liit  estate)  lOsraHy  entefteiMd  end  lodged  t>y 
Lacrece  et  CoUatiun.  The  lanie  night,  he 
treacheronely  tteeleth  into  her  chamber,  vio- 
lently lavished  her,  and  early  in  the  morning 
speedeth  away.  liicreee,  in  this  lamentable 
^ight,  hastily  dispateheth  messeogers,  one  to 
Rome  for  her  firther,  another  to  the  eynp  for 
OoUatine.  They  came,  the  one  aooompanied 
with  Janins  Brotus,  the  other  with  Pnblius  Va- 
Mas ;  and  finding  Lncrece  attired  in  mourning 
habit,  demanded  Uie  caose  of  her  sorrow.  She, 
Am  taking  an  oath  of  them  for  her  revenge,  re- 
vealed the  actor,  and  whole  manner  of  his  deal- 
ing, and  withal  suddenly  stabbed  herself.  Which 
dooe^  with  one  consent  they  all  vowed  to  root 
oat  the  whole  bated  family  of  the  Tarquins ; 
•ad  bearing  the  dead  body  to  Rome,  Brutus  ac- 
quainted the  people  with  the  doer  and  manner 
•  of  the  vile  deed,  with  a  bitter  invective  against 
the  tyranny  of  the  king :  wherewith  the  people 
were  so  moved,  that  with  one  consent  and  a  ge- 
neral aeclamatioo  the  Tarquins  were  all  exiled, 
and  the  state  government  changed  from  kings 
to 


RAPE  OF  LUCREC& 

Fhom  the  besieged  Ardea  all  in  post. 
Borne  by  the  trustless  wings  of  false  desire, 
Lusi-breathed  Tarquin  leaves  the  Roman  host. 
And  to  Collatium  bears  the  lightless  fire 
Which,  in  pale  embers  hid,  lurks  to  aspire, 
And  girdle  with  embracing  fiames  the  waist 
Of  GoUatine's  fsir  love,  Lncrece  the  chaste. 

Haply  that  name  of  chaste  unbapp'ly  set 

This  bateless  edge  on  his  keen  appetite; 

When  Gollatnie  unwisely  did  not  let 

To  praise  the  dear  unmatched  red  and  white 

Which  trinmph'd  in  that  sky  of  his  delight. 

Where  mortal  stars,  as  bright  as  Heaven^s  beauties, 

With  pnre  aspects  did  him  peculiar  duties. 

For  he  the  night  before,  in  Tarqnin's  tent, 
Unlock'd  the  treasure  of  his  happy  sUte ; 
What  priceless  wealth  thef  Heavens  bad  him  lent 
In  the  possession  of  his  beauteous  mate ; 
Beckoning  his  fortune  at  such  higb-prood  rate. 
That  kings  might  be  espoused  to  more  fome, 
Bat  king  nor  peer  to  such  a  peerless  dame. 

O  happiness  eivoy'd  but  of  a  few  I 
And,  if  possessed,  as  soon  decay'd  and  dona 
4m  is  the  monring't  siAver^neltang  dew 
Against  the  golden  spiendonr  of  the  Sun ! 
An  expired  date,  cancel'd  ere  well  begna  I 
Honour  and  beauty,  in  the  ownei^  arms. 
Are  weakly  fortress*d  from  a  world  of  harms. 

Beauty  itself  dotb  of  itself  persuade 
The  eyee  of  men  wHhont  an  orator; 
What  needeth  then  apology  be  made 
To  set  forth  that  which  is  so  singular  ? 
Or  why  is  Gollatine  tWe  publisher 
Of  that  rich  jewel  he  should  keep  unknown 
Fnuk  tliievlrii  ean^  beoaow  it  is  his  oim? 


Perchance  his  boast  of  Luereee'  sovereigaty 
Suggested  this  proud  issue  of  a  king ; 
For  by^or  ears  our  hearts  oft  tainted  be : 
Perchance  that  envy  of  so  rich  a  thing. 
Braving  compare,  disdainfully  did  sthig       [vaimt 
His  high-pitoh'd  thoughts,  that  meaner  meo  sbonld 
The  golden  hap  which  their  superion  want. 

But  some  untimely  thought  did  instigate 

Hj«  aU  too-timeless  speed,  if  none  of  those : 

His  honour,  his  affairs,  his  friends,  his  state. 

Neglected  all,  with  swift  intent  he  goes 

To  quench  the  coal  which  in  his  Kver  glewa. 

O  rash-folse  beat,  wrapt  in  repentant  odd. 

Thy  hasty  spring  still  blasts,  and  ne'er  grows  old ! 

When  at  Collatium  this  foJse  lord  arrivM, 
Well  was  he  welcomed  by  the  Roman  dame^ 
Within  whose  face  beauty  and  virtue  striv'd 
Which  of  them  both  should  uaderprc^  her  fame : 
When  virtue  bragg'd,  beauty  would  blush  for  shame  ; 
When  beauty  boasted  blushes,  in  despite 
Virtue  would  stain  that  or  with  silver  white. 

But  beauty,  in  that  white  intituled. 

From  Venus'  doves  doth  challenge  that  fair  field  ; 

Then  virtue  claims  from  beauty  beauty's  red* 

Which  virtue  gave  the  golden  age,  to  gild 

Their  silver  checks,  and  call'd  it  then  their  sliieid  } 

Teaching  them  thus  to  use  it  in  the  fight,-^ 

When  shame  assail'd,  the  red  should  fenoethe  white. 


This  heraldry  in  Lncrece'  foee  was  seen. 
Argued  by  beauty's  red,  and  virtual  wbite. 
Of  cither's  colour  was  the  other  queen. 
Proving  from  world's  minority  their  right : 
Yet  their  ambitioa  makes  them  still  to  fight; 
The  sovereignty  of  either  being  so  great, 
That  oft  they  interohange  each  other's  seat 

This  silent  war  of  lilies  and  of  roses 

Which  Tarquin  view'd  in  her  foir  face's  fields  .^ 

In  their  pure  ranks  his  traitor  eye  encloses  ; 

Where,  lest  between  them  both  it  should  be  killed. 

The  coward  captive  vanquished  doth  yield 

To  those  two  armies  that  would  let  him  go^ 

Rather  than  triumph  in  so  false  a  foe. 

Now  thinks  he  that  Her  husband's  shallow'tongue 
(The  niggard  prodigal  that  prais'd  her  so) 
In  that  high  task  hath  done  her  beauty  wrong. 
Which  for  exceeds  his  barren  skill  to  show: 
Therefore  that  praise  which  Collatine  doth  owe. 
Enchanted  Tarquin  answers  with  surmise. 
In  silent  wonder  of  still-gazing  eyes. 

lliis  earthly  saint,  adored  by  this  devil. 

Little  suspecteth  the  false  worshipper; 

For  thoughts  tnstain'd  do  seldom  dream  on  evil  j 

Birds  never  limb'd  no  secret  bushes  four: 

So  guiltless  she  securely  gives  good  cfaeer 

And  reverend  welcome  to  her  princely  guest. 

Whose  inward  ill  no  outward  harm  espnm^d : 

For  that  he  oolour*d  with  bis  high  estate, 
Hkling  base  sin  in  plaits  of  Bn(iesty  3 
That  nothing  in  him  seam*d  inordinala, 
Save  sometime  too  much  wonder  of  bis  eye^ 
Which,  having  all,  all  could  not  satisfy; 
But,  poorly  rich,  so  wantetb  in  his  store. 
That,  ek^M  witk  mnoh,  ha  pinflth  fdtt  for  mon. 
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But  she  tbat  orar  caf^  wifb  itrtiAger  eyM, 

Coald  pick  no  n«ttiiiiig  from  tbeir  parling  looks, 

Nor  read  the  fOlMo-tthiiniig  tecresief 

Writ  in  the  f/kmf  nargeiitB  of  tnch  books ; 

She  toaeh*d  no  nnknovni  butt,  nor  fear'd  no  hooks  $ 

Mor  eooM  sbo  monaize  his  wautoo  sight,. 

Mm  thui  hii  eyes  vwe  open'd  to  the  light. 

Be  stories  to  her  cms  her  hnsband's  lame, 

Woo  in  the  ields  of  fhiitliil  lUly ; 

And  decks  with  .praises  Oollatine*s  high  name, 

Hade  gtorioos  by  bis  manly  chivalry. 

With  braised  arms  and  wreaths  of  victory  : 

Ber  joy  with  heavM-np  hand  she  doth  express, 

iad,  wonttcas,  ao  greets  Heaven  fiw  his  success* 

Far  fiom  the  pntfMse  of  bis  coming  thither, 
Be  makes  excnses  for  his  being  there. 
Ko  cloudy  show  of  stormy  blustering  weather 
DDth  yet  in  his  fhir  welkin  once  appear ; 
IMlsible  Night,  mother  of  dread  and  fear, 
l^  the  world  dim  darlcness  doth  display, 
And  in  ber  vanity  prison  stows  the  day. 

Kir  then  is  T^vqnm  hroQgfat  onto  his  bed, 

htendiag  wearioesa  with  heavy  spright; 

hff,  after  sapper,  loog  he  questioned 

With  Bodeat  Luereoe,  and  wore  out  the  night: 

Nov  leaden  shimber  with  life's  strength  doth  Hgfat ; 

Asd  cfcry  one  to  lest  himself  betakes,       [wakes. 

Save  thieves^  and  cavea,  and  troubled  minds  that; 

As  one  of  which  doth  Taiqoin  lie  revolving 
Tte  sqndry  dangers  of  his  will's  obtaining ; 
Yet  ever  to  obtahi  his  will  resolving, 
Though-wcak-hatlt  hopes  persuade  himto  abstaining: 
tepir  to  gain,  doth  trafllc  oft  for  gaining ; 
Aad  when  gicat  tveasure  to  the  meed  proposed, 
Thoagh  daafthbe  adjmiot,  there 's  nodeathsopposed. 

ThoM  that  much  covet,*  are  with  gain  so  fond, 

that  what  they  have  not  (that  which  they  possess) 

Tbey  scatter  wnA  nnloQse  it  from  their  bond, 

Aad  so,  by  hoping  more,  they  have  but  less; 

Or,  gammg  more,  the  proAt  of  excess 

h  kot  to  smlieity  and  soch  gricfe  snstam, 

Ihat  they  prove  hanknipt  m  this  poor»rich  gam. 

Iheaim  of  all  ia  hot  to  nurse  the  life 

With  honour,  wealth,  and  ease,  in  waining  age; 

Aad  in  thai  aim  there  is  soch  thwarting  strife, 

ThatonefcrdU,  or  all  for  one  we  gage; 

is  life  for  bODoor,  in  fell  battles' rage  i 

Bwnar  for  wealth;  and  oft  that  wealth  doth  coat 

The  death  of  all,  and  all  together  lost. 

So  that  Hi  veaftfrkig  iH,  we  leave  to  be 

TVs  thiaga  we  are,  for  that  whieh  we  expect ; 

Aed  this  ambitiona  foul  Infirmity, 

Is  basing  m^ch,  torments  ns  with  defect 

Of  that  we  have:  so  then  we  do  neglect 

The  thing  wo  have,  and,  all  for  want  of  wit, 

Vaka  snmerhing  nothings  by  augmenting  it. 

faA  hasaid  now  mnat  dotiog  Taf^uin  make, 
l^veing  hia  honour  to  abtnm  his  lust; 
M  for  UmseH;  himaelf  he  must  fonake: 
Tte  where  is  truth,  if  tbere  be  no  aelf-tmst  ? 
When  shall  he  think  to  find  a  stranger  just,     - 
^Wa  he  faHHelf  himself  eobfonnds,  betfaya 
Tb  dandcniM  t«if  was,  and  wsmchod  hateful  days  ? 


Now  stole  upon  the  time  the  dead  of  night, 
When  heavy  sleep  had  cloa*d  up  mortal  eyes ; 
No  comfortable  sUr  did  lend  his  light. 
No  noise  but  owls*  and  wolves*  deaUi-boding  cries : 
Now  serves  the  season  that  they  may  surprise 
The  silly  lamba;  pure  thoaghts  are  dead«nd  still. 
While  lust  and  murder -wake  to  stain  and  kllL 

And  now  this  lustftil  lord  letp'd  from  his  bed, 
Throwing  his  mantle  rudely  o^er  bis  arm ; 
Is  madly  toss'd  between  desire  and  dread  | 
The  one  sweetly  flatter^,  the  other  feareth  harm ; 
But  booest  fear,  bewitched  with  lust's  foul  charm, 
Doth  too  too  oft  betake  him  to  retire, 
Beaten  away  by  brain-sick  rude  desire. 

His  falchion  on  a  flint  he  softly  smiteth,. 
That  from  the  cold  stone  sparks  of  fire  do  fly. 
Whereat  a  wdxen  torch  fbrthwith  he  lightetb. 
Which  must  be  lode-star  to  his  lustfhl  eye; 
And  to  the  flame  thus  speaks  advisedly : 
*<  As  from  this  cold  flhit  I  enfbre'd  this  fire^ 
So  Lncrece  most  1  force  to  my  desire.*' 

Here,  pale  with  fear,  be  doth  premeditate 
The  dangers  of  his  loathsome  enterprise. 
And  iv  his  inward  mind  he  doth  debate 
What  following  sorrow  may  on  this  arise: 
Then  looking  soomfuBy,  he  doth  despise 
His  naked^armour  of  still-slanghter*d  lust. 
And  justly  thus  cootroto  his  thottghts  unjust.  - 

"  Fair  torch,  bum  out  thy  light,  and  lend  it  not 
To  darken  her  whose  light  excelleth  thine ! 
And  die,  unhallow'd  thoughts,  before  voo  blot 
With  your  uncleannem  that  which  is  divine  1 
Offer  pure  incense  to  so  pnre  a  shrine : 
Let  foir  humanity  abhor  the  deed 
Thatspotsand  stains  kive^imodestSDow-wbiteweed. 


"  O'  shame  to  knighthood  and  to  shining  arma  t 
O  foul  dishonour  to  my  household's  grave ! 
O impious  act,  inclnding  all  fool  harms! 
A  martial  man  to  be  soft  foncy's  slave! 
True  valour  sfiu  a  true  respect  should  have  ; 
Then  my  digression  is  eo  vile^  so  base, 
That  it  will  live  engraven  in  my  fhce. 

*•  Yea,  though  I  die,  the  scandal  wiB  survive^ 
And  he  an  eye-sore  in  my  golden  coat; 
Some  loathsome  dash  the  herald  will  contrive. 
To  cipher  me,  how  Ibndly  I  did  dote  ; 
That  my  posterity,  shamM  with  the  note. 
Shall  curse  my  bonea,  and  hold  it  for  no  sin 
To  wish  that  I  their  fother  had  not  been. 

»  What  wra  I,  iff  gam  theVdng  I  sMk? 

A  dream,  a  breath,  a  froth  of  fleeting  joy : 

Whe  buys  a  mmute*s  mirth,  to  wail  a  week  } 

Or  sells  eternity,  to  get  a  toy  ? 

For  one  sweet  grape  who  will  the  vine  destroy  ? 

Or  what  fond  beggar,  but  to  touch  the  crown. 

Would  with  the  sceptre  straight  be  ftiueken  down  } 

**  If  CoHatinns  dream  of  my  hitent. 
Will  he  not  wake,  and  in  a  desperate  rage 
Post  hither,  this  rile  purpoae  to  prevent  r 
This  siege  that  hath  engirt  his  marriage,* 
This  blur  to  youth,  this  sorrow  to  the  sage^ 
This  dying  virtue,  this  sunriving  shame. 
Whose  crime  will  bear  an  ever-dnring  blame  ? 
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*'  O  whM  excMe'oaA  my  imnokka  make* 
When  tix>a  ibaU  charge  m«  with  so  blaok  a  deed  } 
Wilf  not  my  tongue  be  arate,  m^  frail  joioti  siiake  ? 
Mine  eyes  forego  ibeir  light»  my  faiae  heart  bleed  ? 
The  giuit  being  greats  the. fear  doth  still  exceed  i 
And  eitrenie  fear  can  neither  figh(  aor  fly, 
Buti.coirardrlike^  v»tb  trembling  tenrour  die. 

*<  Had  GoUatinoa  kill'd  my  ion  or  aire. 
Or  lain  iu  ambiuh  to.  betray  my  life, 
Or  were  he  not  my  dear  friend,  this  desire 
Might  have  excuse  to  work  upon  his  wife ; 
As  in  revenge  or  quittai  of  such  strife: 
But  as  he  is  my  kinsman,  my  dear  friend. 
The  shame  and  fault  finds  no  excuse  nor  end. 

"  Sham^ul  it  w;-^ay,  if  the  fact  be  known : 
Hatefui  it  is  ,*— there  is  no  hate  in  bving : 
I  'U  beg  her  love ; — tut  theiinothtr  own : 
The  worst  is  but  denial,  and  reproving : 
My  will  is  strong,  past  reason's  weak  removing. 
Who  fears  a  sentence  or  an  old  man*s  saw. 
Shall  by  a  painted  doth  be  kept  in  awe." 

Thus,  graceless,  holds  he  disputation 
'Tween  frozen  conscience,  and  hot-burning  will» 
And  with  good  thoughts  makes  dispensetton. 
Urging  the  worser  sense  for  vantage  still ; 
Which  in  a  moment  doth  confound  and  kill 
All  pure  effects,  and  doth  so  Car  proceed. 
That  what  is  vile  showi  like  a  virtuous  deed. 

Quoth  he,  "^  Shctook  me  kindly  by  the  hand,. 
And  gaz'd  for  tidings  in  my  eager  eyes. 
Fearing  some  hard  news  from  the  warlike  band 
Where  her  beloved  Collatinns  lies. 
O  bow  her  fear  did  make  her«olour*rise  I 
Pirst  red  as  roses  that  on  lawn  we  lay,. 
Tiam  white  as  law%  the  rosea  took  away. 

**  And  tew  bar  hand,  in  my  hand  being  locked,. 
Forc'd  it  to  tremble  with  her  loyal  fear ! 
Which  struck  her  sad,  and  then  it  faster  rocked. 
Until  her  husband's  welfare  she  did  hear; 
Whereat  she  smiled  with  so  sweet  a  cheer. 
That  had  Narcissus  seen  her  as  she  stood. 
Self-love  had  never  drown'd  him  in  the  flood. 

*'  Why  ImjBt  I  then  to  colour  or  excuses } 
All  orators  are  dumb  when  beadty  pleadeth  ; 
Foot  wretches  have  remorsa  in  poor  abuses ; 
Love  thrives  not  in  the  heart  that  shadows  dreiMleth : 
Affection  is  my  captain,  and  he  leadeth  i 
And  when  his  gandy  banner  is  diiqplay'd. 
The  onward  fighta,  and  vUl  not  be  diamayU 

'<  Then  chUdishfear  avannt !  dajbating  die-! 
Bespect  and  reason  wait.on  wrinkled  age ! 
My  heart  shall  never  oountermand  miae  ef»  s 
Sad  pause  and  deep  regard  beseem  the  saga ', 
My  part  is  youth,  and  beats  these  from  the  stag*: 
Desire  my  pilot  is,  beauty  my  prize ; 
Than  whQ  fon  tin^ung  where  such  treasme  lies?" 

As  com  overgrown  by  weeds,  ao  bMCnl  Umf 

Is  almost  ohok'd  by.nnreai«ted  liist. 

Away  he  Steals  with  open  listening  ear. 

Full  of  fool  hope,  and  fall  of  fond  mistrust ; 

Both  wliich,  as  serviUnrs  to  the  uqjust. 

So  cross  him  with  their  ovposite  persnasion. 

That  MR  be  vpwa  a  Iflacm  Md  nov  invaiii^D. 
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Within  his  UMM^t  her  tartwly  ioHCi  sifi^ 
And  in  the  self-same  seat  sits  CoUatine : 
That  eye  which  looks  on  her,  oonfoivids  his  wits> 
That  eye  which  him  beholds,  aa  move^ divine. 
Unto  a  view  so  fialae  wtU  not  incline  i 
But  with  a  pure  ai^peal  seeks  to  the  heart. 
Which,  once  corrupted,  takea  the  worser  part} 

And  therein  heartens  up  his  servile  powers,   - 
Who,  flatter'd  by  theur  leader's  jocuiid  show. 
Stuff  up  his  lust,  aa  minutes  fill  up  hours  ; 
And  as  their  captain,  so  their  pride  doth  giosi^ 
Paying  more  slavish  tribute  than  they  owe. 
By  reprobate  desire  thus  madly  led. 
The  Roman  lord  marchetk  to  Ijucreoe'  bed. 

The  locks  between  her  chamber  and  hia  will. 
Each  one  by  him  enforced,  retires  his  wardk; 
But  as  they  open,  they  all  rate  hia  ill. 
Which  drives  the  creeping  thief  to  some  regard : 
The  threshold  grates  the  door  to  have  him  heard  ; 
Night-wandring  weasels  shriek  to  see  him  thnre; 
They  fright  him,  yet  he  still  pursues  his  ter. 

As  each  unwilling  portal  yields  hiafr  way, 
Through  little  vents  and  crsanics  of  the  place 
The  wind  wars  with  his  torch,  to  maks  him  stay. 
And  blows  thf^  smoke  of  it  into  his  laCe, 
Bxtinguishing  his  conduct  in  this  case ; 
But  his  hot  heart,  which  fond  desire  doth  soordir 
Puffs  forth  another  wmd  that  fires  the  torch : 

And  bemg  lighted,  by  the  light  be  spies 

LucreUa's  glove,  wherein  her  needle  sticks; 

He  takes  it  from  the  rushes  where  it  lies; 

And  griping  it,  the  neeld  his  finger  pricks : . 

As  who  shoukl  say,  '*  This  glove  to  wanton  tracka 

Is  not  inur*d ;  return  again,  in  haste  $ . 

Thou  aeest  our  naistress*  ornaments  are  ehaattt"    . 

But  all  these  poor  foibiddldgs  oonld  not  stay  fa|pD  ; 
He  in  the  worst  sense  constcues  their  denial :  * 
The  doora,  the  wind,  the  glove  that  did  delay  Ipni, 
He  takes  for  aooidental  thinga  of  trial ;  - 

Or  as  those  bars  which  stop  the  hoariy  dial,  • 
Who  with  a  ting'ring  stay  his  course  doth  let,  t 
Till  every  mianite  pays  the  hour  his  debt.         ^ 

*<  So,  so,"  quoth  he,  <<  these  lets  attend  the  tifiv^ 
Like  little  frosts  that  sometime  threat  the  spring. 
To  add  a  more  rejoicing  to  the  prime, 
And  give  the  snesjped  birds  more  causa  to  sing* 
Pain  pays  the  income  of  each  precious  thing ;  [aauda, 
Huge  rocks,  high  winds,  strong  pirates^  shelves  and 
The  merchant  fears,  ere  rich  at  home  he  laads.'* 

Now  is  he  come  nnto  the  chamber  door 

That  shuts  him  from  the  Heaven  of  his  though 

Which  with  a  jrielcUng  latch,  aad  with-  no  mare, 

Hath  barr*d  him  from  the  blessed  thing  he  song^ 

So  from  himself  impiety  hath  wrought. 

That  for  his  prey  to  pimy  he  doth  begin. 

As  if  the  Heavens  ahoold  ( 


But  in  tha  midst  of  hjs  nnfroitfn]  prayer. 
Having  solicited  the.etaraaLpo«er, 
That  his  fold  thongbta  aaigfat  compaas  his  fair  fiair. 
And  they  wonkl  attnd  anspieious  to  the  hour, 
£v>n  there hestartsi-Hionthbe^  "  I  must  deflower; 
The  powers  to  ariiom  I  pray,  abhor  this  feet. 
Haw  can  thaythfaiaar  main Iha  net?  . 
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**  Then  Love  and  Fortime'be  my  gods,  my  guide  t 
My  vUlis  bMk'd  with  renlutioD : 
Tboaghts  are  bm  dK«uns  till  tlMftr  effects  be  tried, 
The  blackeet  am  te  e1eer*d  with  abaolotion ; 
A^opt  kyre'Si  fire  ftei's  fntt  hath  diwolntion. 
The  eye  of  Heaven  it  out,  and  miity  night 
Gomn  the  shame  that  foUows  sweet  delight." 

This  said,  his  gttlUy  band  plotsk^d  ap  the  latch, 
And  with  his  knee  the  door  he  opens  wide  :^ 
The  dove  steeps  fest  that  this  night-owl' will  catch; 
Tbos  treason  works  ere  traitors  be  espied* 
Who  seei  the  lurking  serpent,  step^  aside ; 
But  die,  found  sleepmg,  feirHng  no  such  thing, 
lies  at  the  mercy  of  his  mortal  sting.  • 

Into  the  chamber  wicked  Fy  he  stalks, 
And  gnsrth  on  her  fet,  unstained  bed. 
The  cortains  bdng  Close,  about  he  walks, 
Boiling  his  greedy  eye-balls'in  his  head : 
By  thciv  high  treason  is  his  heart  misled ; 
Which  grves  the  watch-word  to  his  hand  full  sdon, 
To  draw  the  dond  that  hides  the  silver  Moon. 

Look  as  the  HW  and  flry-poioted  Son, 

Roshmg  from  fbrth  a  cloud,  bereaves  our  sight; 

Even  n;  the  curtain  drawn,  his  eyes  begun 

To  wiok,  being  blinded  with  a  greater  light : 

Whether  it  is,  that  she  reflects  so  bright. 

That  dazzleth  them,  or  else  some  shame  supposed ; 

Bat  blind  they  are,  and  Iraep  themselves  enclosed. 

O,  bad  they  in  that  datksOme  prison  died. 
Then  bad-they  seen  the  period  of  their  ill ! 
Tbcn  CoHatine  again  by  Lucrece*  side. 
In  his  clear  bed  might  have  reposed  still : 
Bat  they  must  ope,  this  blessed  league  to  kill ; 
And  hoiy-thoughted  Locrece  to  their  sight 
Most  teU  her  joy,  her  life,  her  world's  delight. 

Her  my  hand  her  rosy  cheek  lies  under, 
Oseninf 'the  pillow  oC  a  lawful  kiss ; 
Whs^  therefore  angry,  seems  to  part  in  sunder, 
Svdling  on  either  side  to  want  his  bliss ; 
Betvetn  whose  hillir  her  head  entombed  is  t 
Where,  like  a  virtoous  monument,  she  lies. 
To  he  admir'd  of  lewd  unhaHow'd  eyes. 

WilhQil  the  bed  her  other  fidr  hand  was, 
OatheMcoeoveilet;  whose  perfect  white 
ShovM  Bke  an  April  daisy  on  the  grass, 
With  pearly  sweat,  retemblfaig  dew  of  night. 
Her  eyes,  like  marigolds,  had  sheath'd  their  light, 
Jad,  canopied  m  darkness,  sweetly  Is^y, 
Til  diey  might  open  to  adorn  tbe  day. 


If,  like  pMen  threads,  playdwilh  her  breath ; 
0  modest  wanton !  wanton  modesty ! 
ShoviBg  fife's  trfurtph  tn  the  map  of  death, 
Aad  death"*  dim  look  In  life*k  mortality. 
Each  IB  her  sleep  themselves  so  beautify, 
As  if  heteeen  them  twain  there  were  no  strife, 
Wt  that  life  liv'd  m  death,  and  death  in  Kfe. 

Her  hrcaslB,  Hke  fvory  globes  circled  with  blue, 
A  pair  of  m*MIjei|  wonds  nnconquered,  - 
flam  of  their  fotd  oo  hearing  yoke  they  knew. 
And  hkn  by  oath  they  truly  honoured. 
Thaw  worMi  iti  Tarquin  new  ambition  bred ; 
Who,  like  a  fenitsurper,  went  about 
FhMB  this  fefar  throne  to  hear^  the  awner  out 


'  What  could  he  see,  but  mightUy  he  noted  f 
What  did  he  note,  but  strongly  he  desired  } 
What  he  beheld,  9a  that  he  firmly  doted, 
And  in  his  will  bis  wilful  eye  he  tired. 
With  more  than  admiration'  be  admired 
'  Her  a2ore  veins,  her  alabaster  skin. 
Her  coral  Up«,  her  snow-white  dimpled  chin. 

I 

As  the  grim  Item  fe^neth  o'er  his  prey, 

Sharp  hunger  by  the  conquest  satisfied. 

So  o*er  this  sleeping  soul  doth  Tarqurn  stay. 

His  rage  of  lust  by  gazing  qualified ; 

Slaok'd,  not  suppressM ;  fbr  standing  by  her  side, 

His  eye,  which  late  this  mutiny  restrains. 

Unto  a  greater  uproar  tempts  his  veins :    - 

And  they,  like  straggling  slaves  for  pillage  fighthigp 

Obdurate  vassals,  fell  exploits  efiectiog, 

In  bloody  death  ind  ravishment  delighting. 

Nor  children^  tears,  nor  xnothen*  groans  respecting^ 

Swell  in  their  pride,  the  onset  still  expecting: 

Anon  his  beating  heart,  alarum  striking, 

Gires  the  hot  charge^  and  bids  them  do  thehr  Hfcfaig: 

His  drumming  heart  cheers  up  his  burning  eye^    ! 
His  eye  commends  the  leading  to  his  hand ; 
His  hand,  as  proud  of  such  a  dignity, 
Smoking  with  pride,  raarehM  on  to  make  his  stand 
On  her  bare  breast,  the  heart  of  all  her  land ; 
Whose  ranks  of  blue  veins,  as  his  hand  did  scale^ 
Left  their  roirad  turrets  destitute  and  pale. 

They  mustering  to  the  quiet  cabinet 

Where  their  dear  governess  and  lady  lies. 

Do  tell  her  she  is  dreadfully  beset,  \ 

And  fright  her  with  confhsion  of  their  cries : 

She,  much  amaz'd,  bi^ks  opeher  ]ock*d-np  ey^ 

Who,  peeping  forth  this  tumult  to  behold,  ' 

Are  by  his  flaming  torch  dimmed  and  coi^rol'dL 

Imaguie  her  as  one  in  dead  of  night 
From  ferth  dull  sleep  by  dreadful  fancy  waking,  *- 
That  thinks  she  hath  beheld  some  ghastly  sprite. 
Whose  grim  aspect  sets  every  johit  a  shaking ; 
What  terrour  't  is  \  but  she,  in  worser  takhig, 
From  pleep  disturbed,  heedfoHy  doth  view 
The  sight  which  makes  supposed  terrour  true. 

Wrapp'd  and  confounded  in  a  thousand  (ban. 
Like  to  a  new-kill'd  bird  she  trembling  lies; 
She  dares  not  look ;  yet,  wmking,  there  appears 
Quick-shifting  antics,  ugly  in  her  eyes: 
Such  shadows  are  the  weak  brain's  forgeries; 
Who,  angry  that  the  eyes  fly  from  th«r  lights, 
In  darkness  daunts  them  with  more  dreadftil  ^ghht 

His  hand  that  yet  remahM  upon  her  .breast, 
(Rude  ram,  to  batter  such  an  ivory  wall !) 
May  feel  her  heart  (poor  citizen  !)  distresa'd, 
Wounduig  itself  to  death,  rise  up  and  feH, 
Beating  her  bulk,  that  his  hand  shakes  withaL 
This  moves  in  him  more  rage,  and  lesser  pity. 
To  make  the  breach,  and  enter  this  sweet  city,' 

First,  like  a  trumpet,  doth  his  tongue  begin 
To  sound  a  parley  to  bis  heartless  foe. 
Who  o*er  the  white  sheet  peers  her  whiter  chta^ 
The  reason  of  this  rash  alarm  to  know. 
Which  he  by  dumb  demeanour  seels  to  show^ 
But  she  with  vehement  prayers  urgeth  st^ll, 
Under  what  colour  he  commits  this  ill. 
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Thus  he  npli^:  *'  The  colour  in  thy  fiace 
(That  even  for  anger  makes  the  lUy  pale. 
And  the  red  rose  blush  at  her  own  disgrace) 
Shall  plead  for  me,  and  tell  my  loving  tale: 
Under  that  colour  am  I  come  to  scale 
Thy  never-oonquer'd  fort;  the  fault  is  thine» 
Vor  those  thine  eyes  betray  thee  unto  mine. 

"  Thus  I  forestall  thee,  if  thou  mean  to  cbide: 
Thy  beauty  hath  ensnar'd  thee  to  this  night, 
Where  thou  with  patience  must  my  will  abide, 
My  will  that  marks  thee  for  my  earth's  deligSft, 
Which  I  to  conquer  sought  with  all  my  might; 
But  as  reproof  and  reason  beat  it  dead. 
By  thy  bright  beauty  was  it  newly  bred. 

"  I  see  what  crosses  my  attempt  will  bring ; 
I  know  what  thorns  the  growing  rose  defends ; 
I  think  the  houey  guarded  with  a  sting; 
All  this,  beforehand,  counsel  comprehends: 
But  will  is  deaf,  and  hears  no  heedful  friends ; 
Only  he  hath  an  eye  to  gaze  on  beauty. 
And  dotes  on  what  he  looks,  'gainst  law  or  duty. 

*'  I  have  debated,  even  in  my  soul. 

What  wrong,  what  shame,  what  sorrow  Ishall  breed; 

But  nothing  can  affection'^  course  control. 

Or  stop  the  headlong  fury  of  his  speed. 

I  know  repentant  tears  ensue  the  deed, 

Reproaclv  disdain,  and  deadly  enmity ; 

Yet  strive  X  to  embrace  mine  infamy." 

-This  said,  he  shakes  aloft  hisJRoman  Made, 
Which  like  a  fouloon  towering  in  the  skies, 
Coucheth  the  fowl  below  with  his  wings'  shade. 
Whose  crooked  beak  threats  if  he  mount  he  dies : 
So  under  the  insulting  falchion  lies  ^ 
Harmless  Lucretia,  marking  what  he  tells. 
With  trembling  fear,  as  fowl  hear  faulcons'  bells. 

'*  Lncrece,**  quoth  he,  ^'this  night  I  musteigoy  thee: 
If  thou  deny,  then  force  must  work  my  way. 
For  in  thy  bed  I  purpose  to  destroy  thee ; 
That  done,  some  worthless  slave  cif  thine  I  '11  slay. 
To  kill  thine  honour  with  thy  life*s  decay; 
And  in  thy  dead  arms  do  I  mean  to  place  him, 
Swearing  I  slew  him,  seeing  thee  embrace  him. 

*'  So  thy  survivhig,  husband  shall  remain 
The  scornful  mark  of  every  open  eye; 
Thy  kinsmen  hang  their  heads  at  this  disdain, 
Thy  issne  blurr'd  with  nameless  bastardy : 
And  thou,  the  author  of  their  obloquy, 
Shall  have  thy  tre^wss  cited  up  in  rhymes^ 
And  sung  by  children  in  succeeding  times. 

'*  Bnt  if  tfaoa  y idd,  I  rest  thy  secret  friend : 
The  fkult  unknown  is  as  a  thought  unacted; 
.  A  little  harm,  done  to  a  gteat  good  end,< 
For  lawfiil  policy  remains  enacted. 
The  poisonous  simple  sometimes  is  compacted 
In  a  pore  compound ;  being  so  applied. 
His  venom  m  efest  is  purified. 

**  Then  for  thy  husband's  aad  thy  children'i  sake, 

Tender  my  suit:  bequeath  not  to  their  lot 

The  shame  that  fiom  them  no  device  can  take, 

The  blemish  that  will  never  be  forgot ; 

Woiae  than  a. slavish  wipe,  or  birtfa*hour*s  blot : 

For  marks  descried  in  men's  nativity 

Af«  Nature's  fisolt^  not  their  •wn  infamy." 


Here  with  a  oocfcatrio^  dsad-killhig  «ye^ 

He  roose^h  up  himself,  and  makes  a  pause. 

While  she,  the  picture  of  pure  piety. 

Like  a  white  hind  under  the  grype's  sharp  daws. 

Pleads  in  a  wildeness,  where  are  no  laws. 

To  the  ro^gh  beast  that  knows  no  gentle  right. 

Nor  aught  obeys  but  his  foul  appelate. 

Look,  when  aUack-foc'd  dond  the  world  doth  threat* 
In  his  dim  mist  th'  aq>iring  mountains  hiding. 
From  earth's  dark  womb  some  gentle  gust  doth  get. 
Which  blows  these  pitchy  vapours  from  their  bidiqg* 
Hindering  their  ptcseat  fhll  by  this  dividing  ; 
So  his  unhallow*d  haste  her  words  delays, 
^d  moody  PUito  winks  while  Orpheus  p^yf. 

Yet,  Ibul  night-waking  cat,  he  doth  but  dally, 

While  in  his  hold-fast  foot  the  weak  mouse  panteth  r 

Her  sad  behaviour  feeds  his  vulture  folly, 

A  swallowing  gulf  that  ev'n  in  plenty  wantetfa ; 

His  ear  her  prayers  admits,  but  bis  heart  groateth 

No  penetrable  entrance  to  her  plaining ; 

Tears  harden  lust,  though  marble  wear  with  mmiiif. 

Her  pity-pleading  eyes  are  sadly  flsed 
In  the  remorseless  wrinkles  of  bis  foce; 
Her  modest  eloquence  with  sighs  is  mixed. 
Which  to  her  oratary  adds  more  grace. 
Sbe  puts  the  period  often  from  hb  plaee. 
And  midst  the  sentence  so  her  accent  bieaka. 
That  twice  she  doth  b^in  er^  once  she  speaks. 

She  conjures  him  by  high  almighty  Mm, 

By  knighthood,  gentry,  and  sweet  friendship'a  oatl^ 

By  her  untimely  tean,  her  husband's  bve^ 

By  holy  human  law,  and  common  troth. 

By  Heaven  and  Earth,  and  all  the  power  of  hotb* 

That  to  his  borrowed  bed  he  make  retire^ 

And  stoop  to  honour,  not  to  fM  desire. 

Quoth  she^  «  Reward  not  hoq>itality 

With  such  black  payment  as  thou  hast  pretended  ^ 

Mud  not  the  fountain  that  gave  drink  to  thee^ 

Mar  not  the  thing  that  cannot  be  amended ; 

End  thy  ill  aim,  Mate  thy  shoot  be«nded&^ 

He  is  no  wood-man  that  doth  bend  his  bow 

To  strike  a  poor  unseasonable  doe. 

*'  My  husband  is  thy  friend,  for  his  soke  spore  m«  ; 
Thyself  art  mighty,  for  thine  own  sake  leave  me  ; 
Myself  a  weakling,  do  not  then  ensnare  me. 
Thou  kwk'st  not  like  deceit;  do  not  deceive  me: 
My  sighs,  like  whiriwinds,  labour  hence  to  heave  thee. 
If  ever  man  were  mov'd  with  woman's  moans. 
Be  moved  with  my  tears,  my  sighs,  my  groam  } 

"  All  which  together,  lik^  a  Kouhled  ocean. 
Beat  at  thy  rocky  and  wreck-threatening  hear^ 
To  soften  it  with  their  continual  motion; 
For  stones  dissolv'd  to  water  do  convert. 
O,  if  no  harder  than  a  stone  thou  ait. 
Melt  at  my  tears  and  be  compassionate ! 
Soft'pity  enters  at  an  iron  gate. 

««  In  Tarquin's  likeneu  I  did  entertain  thee: 
Hast  thou  put  on  his  shape  to  do  him  shame  } 
To  all  the  host  of  Heaven  I  complain  me,   [name. 
Thou  wroog'St  his  honour,  wound'st  his  prinoe^jr 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem'st;  and  if  the  same^ 
Thou  seem'st  not  what  thou  art,  a  gpd,  a  king  ; 
For  kings  like  gods  should  govern  every  thing. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


RAPE  OF  LUCRECE. 


J95 


"  HovviU  tliy  dnoK  be  seeded  in  tbiae  age, 
Wba thee Uty  vieee  bad  before tby  spring? 
If  io  thy  hope  tboe  der'sfc  do  saeh  ontrege, 
Whatderte  Una  not  when  eoce  thou  art  a  king? 
O  be  renieniber'd,  no  outrageooe  tbiag 
FkonvBttBl  aetore  can  be  wip*d  amy; 
Then  kioge*  nrndeede  cannot  be  hid  in  claj* 


"  IVideed  viH  make  tbeeenly  lov*d  tefaar, 
But  happy  niQaarchB  ttill  are  fear>d  for  bre : 
With  foal  oflbnders  thou  perforce  most  bear. 
When  thef  in  thee  the  like  offences  prove: 
Tf  bat  for  foar  of  this,  thy  wiU  remove ; 
For  princes  are  the  glass,  the  school,  the  book. 
Where  sobjeete*  eyes  do  leara,  do  rsad,  do  look. 

"  And«iltth(rabetkeseheolirhereh»tsbaUle«m? 

Must  he  in  thee  read  lectures  of  such  shame  ? 

Wilt  thou  be  glaas,  vherem  it  shall  diseeni 

Aatiiontf  for  sin,  warrant  for  blame. 

To  privii^e  dlkhonoar  in  thy  name  } 

Than  back*st  reproach  against  loDg4iving  laud,  • 

Aadwak^  finr  rspntction  but  a  bawd. 

**  Hast  tiiDo  eoAimand  ?  by  hun  that  ga?e  it  thee, 
From  a  pore  heart  command  thy  rebel  wiU  t 
Draw  not  thy  sword  to  guard  iniquity. 
For  it  wan  lent  thee  all  that  brood  to  kill. 
Thr  princely  oflke  how  canst  thou  fiilfii. 
When,  pattsmM  by  tiiy  fouH,  foul  Sin  may  say, 
HeleamM  to  sin,  and  thon  didst  teach  the  way  i 

tf  Think  bat  how  irile  a  spectacle  it  were 
To  new  thy  present  tiesisaj  in  another. 
Men's  faulia  do  seMom  to  themselves  appear; 
Their  own  transgressieas  partially  they  smother : 
This  gniit  would  seem  death-worthy  In  thy  brother. 

0  how  are  they  wrappM  in  with  infomies, 
Ihst  from  their  own  misdeeds  askaunee  their  eyesi 

"  To  thee,  to  tbee^  my  heaVd-up  haadanipea^ 
I       5bt  lesedaeing  lust,  thy  rash  rdier  ; 

1  ioe  for  exil'd  majesty's  repeal ;       -    . 
Let  him  mtom,  and  flattering  thoughts  retire: 
ffis  tme  respect  will  "prison  false  desire, 
And  wipe  the  dim  mist  from  thy  doting  eyne. 
That  tlmn  shah  see  thy  sute,  and  pity  mine.** 

«Havadone^^i|aothhe;  <' my  uneontioUed  tide 

Tans  not,  but  sweHs  the  h%ber  by  thia  let 

Small  Kghts  are  soon  blown  oat,  huge  fires  abide, 

Aad  with  tb»wind  m  greater  fory  fret: 

The  petty  etieams  that  pay  a  daily  debt 

To  their  salt  sovereigB,  with  their  fresh  folk*  haste, 

idd  tahis  iiow«  but  alter  not  his  taste.'' 

"  Thon  ait/'  qneth  sihe,  *'  a  sea,a  sovereign  king; 
iad  lo,  there  foils  into  thy  boondless  flood 
IQack  last,  diahdnour,  shame  misgo*emiag» 
Who  seek  to  stain  the  ocean  of  thy  bl90d. 
IT  all  these  petty  His  shall  change  thy  good» 
Ihy  aea  within  a  paddle's  womb  is  herffd, 
Aad  not4he  puddle  in  thy  sea  disperMd. 

"  So  shaB  HMna  siatvss  be  king,  aad  thou  their  slave ; 
Thon  nsUy  base,  they  bMcly  dignified ; 
Ihou  their  foir  Jifo,  and  tbey  thy  fouler  grave  s 
Thon  losthed  in  then*  shaoM,  they  in  thy  pride  t 
Ibe  leaer  ^iamg  shonld  not  the  greater  hide  j 
Ihecedar  staopa  notto  the  base  shrub's  foot, 
^  low  shmha  wither  at  tha  cedar's  root 


'*  So  let  thy  thoaghto»  low  vasaU  tatlty  ftata"  | 
".No  more,''  quoth  he,  "  by  Heaven  I  wiH  not  hear 
Yield  to  my  love ;  if  not,  enforced  bete,  [thee: 
Instead  of  love's  coy  touch,  shell  rudely  tear  thee| 
That  doae,  despitefuUy  I  mean  to  bear  thee 
Unto  the  base  bed  of  some  rascal  groom. 
To  be  thy  partner  in  this  shameful  doom.? 

This  said,  he  sets  his  foot  upon  the  light. 
For  light  and  lust  are  deadly  enemies : 
Shame  folded  up  in  blind  concealing  nij^ht. 
When  most  unseen^  then  most  doth  tyrannize.  . 
Hie  wolf  hath  seiz'd  his  prey,  the  poor  lamb  cries. 
Till  with  her  own  white  fleece  her  voice  controird 
Entombs  her  outcry  in  her  lips'  sweet  fold  i 

For  with  the  nightly  linen  that  she  wears, 
H^  pens  her  piteous  clamours  in  her  head; 
Cooling  his  hot  face  in  the  obastest  tears 
That  ever  modest  eyes  with  sorrow  shed. 
O,  that  prone  lust  should  stain  so  pure  a  bed  ! 
The  ^pots  whereof  could  weeping  purify. 
Her  tears  sbouid  drop  OA  them  perpetually. » 

iixt  she  hath  lost  a  dearer  thing  than-  li^ 
Alid  he  hath  won  what  he  would  lose  agam. 
This  forced  league  doth  foixse  a  further  strife^ 
This  momentary  joy  breeds  months  of  pain. 
This  hot  desire  converts  to  cold  disdain : 
Pure  chastity  is  rifled  of  her  store. 
And  lust,  the  thief,  for  poorer  than  before. 

Look  as  the  foil-fed  houad  or  gorged  hawk. 
Unapt  for  tender  smell  or  speedy  flight. 
Make  slow  pursuit,  or  altogether  balk 
The  prey  wherein  by  nature  they  delight ; 
So  surfeit-taking  Tarquin  foxes  this  niglit : 
His  taste  delieioos,  io  digestion  souring. 
Devours  his  will  that  liv'd  by  foul  devouring.. 

O  deeper  sin  than  bottomlesr  conceit  <  • 

Can  comprehend  in  still  imagination ! 
Drunketa  desire  must  vomit  his  receipt. 
Ere  he  can  see  his  own  abomioatioa. 
While  lust  i»  in  his  pride,  no  exclamation 
Can  curb  his  heat,  or  rein  his  rash  desire. 
Till,  like  a  jade^  aelf-wiU  hirasdf  doth  tire. 

And  then  with  tank  and  lean  discolouHdehaelg 
With  heavy  eye,  knit  brow,  and  strengtbless  paee. 
Feeble  desire,  all  recreant,  poor,  and  meek, 
Like  to  a  bankrupt  beggar  wails  his  case : 
The  flesh  beiag  proud,  desire  doth  fight  with  graces 
For  there  it  revels;  and  when  that  decays, 
The  gflUty  rebel  for  remissbn  preys. 


So  fares  it  with  this  foultfol  lord  of  Roas^ 
Who  this  aooomplishment  so  hotly  cbaaed ; 
For  now  against  himself  he  sounds  this  doom, 
That  throi:^  the  length,of  times  he  stands  disgmced : 
Besides,  his  soul's  fotr  temple  is  defooed; 
To  whose  weak  ruins  muster  troops  of  caress 
To  ask  the  spotted  prinoen  bow  she  form.  - 

She  says,  her  subjects  «dth  foul  insBirefBtioo 
Have  batter'd  down  her  consecrated  wall. 
And  by  their  mortal  foult  brought  in  subjection 
Her  immortality,  and  made  her  thrall 
To  living  death,  and  pain  perpetual : 
Which  in  her  prescience  she  controlled  still, 
Sux  her  fore-sight  ooidd^ot  fora-staU  their  wtU. 
D 
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Even  in  hi^  tlioaght,  tbroiighthe  dark  oigbt  he 
A  capthre  Tictor,  that  hath  lost  m  gain ;    [ttealeth; 
Beanng  away  the  wound  that  nothing  healeth, 
.The  scctr  that  will,  despite  of  cure,  remain. 
Leaving  his  tpml  perplez*d  in  greater  pain. 
She  bears  the  load  of  Itttt  be  left  behind. 
And  be  the  burthen  -of  a  guilty  mind. 

He,  like  a  theeviib  dog,  creeps  sadly  thence, 
She  like  a  wearied  lamb  lies' panting  there ; 
He  scouls,  and  hates  himself  for  his  offence, 
She  desperate,  with  her  nails  lifer  flesh  doth  tear; 
He  faintly  flies,  sweating  with  guilty  fear ; 
She  stays  exclaiming  on  the  direful  night, 
H«  runs,  and  chides  his  vaniah'd,  loath'd,  delight. 

He  thence  departs  a  heavy  convertite, 

She  tbeine  remains  a  hopeless  cast-away: 

He  in  his  speed  looks  for  the  morning  light. 

She  pra3r8  she  never  may  behold  the  day; 

**  For  dayt^quoth  she,  **  night-scapes  doth  open  lay ; 

And  my  true  eyes  have  never  practis'd  how 

To  cloke  pfi^nnes  with  a  cunning  brow. 

**  They  think  not  but  that  every  eye  can  see 
,  The  same  disgraco  which  they  themselves  behold ; 
And  Ciierefore  would  they  still  in  dnfkness  be, 
To  have  their  unseen  sin  remain  untold  $ 
For  they  their  guilt  with  weeping  will  unfold, 
And  grave,  like  water  that  doth  eat  in  steel, 
Upon  my  cheeha  what  helpkas  shame  I  feel** 

Here  she  exclaims  against  repose  and  rest. 
And  bids  her  eyes  hereafter  still  he4>lind. 
She  wakes  her  heart  by  beating  on  her  breast. 
And  bids  it  leap  from  tbenoa,  where  it  may  find 
Some  purer  chest,  to  close  so  pure  a  mind. 
Frantic  with  grief  thus  breathes  she  forth  her  spite 
Against  the  unseen  secresy  of  night. 

*\  O  comfort-killtng  Night,  image  of  Hell  I 
Dim  register  and  notary  oif  shame ! 
Black  utage  for  tragedies  and  murders  fell  I . 
Vast  sin-concealing  chaos  I  nurse  of  blame  f 
Blind  muffled  bawd!  dispkhaibourfbr  defome  ! 
Oiim  cave  of  death,  whnspering  oonspinitor 
With  dose^tongued  treason  and  the  ravitlMr ! 

'*  O  hatefsl,  vaporous  and  fbggy  Night, 
Since  thou  art  guilty  of  my  cureless  crime. 
Muster  thy  mists  to  meet  the  eastern  light. 
Make  war  against  proportion*d  course  c?  time ! 
Or  if  thou  wilt  permit  the  Sun  to  climb 
His  wonted  height,  yet,  ere  he  go  to  bed. 
Knit  poisonous  ctoods  about  his  golden  head. 

**  With  fotten  dampe  ravish  the  morning  air  ; 
Let  their  exhal'd  un«vholesome  bn^tbs  make  sick 
The  )Afe  of  purity,  the  supreme  fair. 
Ere  he  arrive  bis  weary  noon-tide  prick  $ 
And  let  thy  misty  vapours  march  so  thick, 
'That  m  their  smoky  ranks  his  smother'd  light 
May  sdl  at  noon,  sAid  make  per|Mtual  night. 

**  Were  Tsrqnin  -night,  (as  he  is  but  nigfai^s  dulcV) 

The  silver-shining  queen  he  would  distain ; 

Her  twinkling  handmaids  too,  by  him  defird. 

Through  night's  Mack  bosom  should  not  peep  again; 

So  should  1  have  copartners  in  my  pain : 

And  fellowship  in  woe  doth  woe  assuage, 

Am  palBMia'  .ciiat  makes  short  thiir  pilgrimage. 


**  Where  now  I  have  no  one  to  blosb  with  me^ 
To  cross  thehrarms,  and  bangtheir  heads  with  minev 
To  mask  their  brows,  and  hide  thenr  infamy  ; 
1^  I  alone,  alone  must  sit  and  pine, 
Seasoning  the  earth  with  showers  of  silver  brine, 
Minglinnp  my  talk  with  tears,  my  grief  with  gmaofl^ 
Poor  wasting  monuoMots  of  lasting  moans. 

**  O  Night,  .thon  farbace  of  foal-reeking  smolce» 
Let  not  the  jealous  day  behold  that  foce 
Which  undeinosth  thy  black  ali-hiding  cloke 
Immodestly  lies  martyr'd  with  disgrace ! 
Keep  still  possession  of  thy  gloomy  place. 
That  All  the  foalU  which  in  thy  reign  are  made. 
May  likairise  be  aepiklcher'd  in  thy  shade  I 

«  Make  me  not  object  to  the  tell-tale  day ! 

The  tight  will  show,  charibeter'd  in  my  brow. 

The  story  of  sweet  chastity's  decay. 

The  impious  breach  of  holy  wedlock's  vow : 

Yea,  the  illiterate,  that  know  not  ho« 

To  'cipher  what  is  writ  m  learned  books. 

Will  quote  my  loathsome  trespass  in  my  looks. 

**  The  nurM,  to  still  her  child,  will  tell  my  story. 

And  fright  her  crymg  babe  with Tarquin's name; 

The  orator,  to  deck  his  oratory, 

Will  couple  my  rqnoach  to  Tarqnin^  shame: 

Feast-finding  mmstrels,  tuning  my  defame, 

Will  tie  the  hearers  to  attend  each  line. 

How  Tarquin  wronged  me,  I  Oollatina. 

«  Let  my  good  name,  that  aepseless'reputatioD, 
For  CoUatine*s  dear  love  be  kept  unspotted : 
If  that  be  imde  a  theme  for  disputation. 
The  bi^anches  of  anetber  root  are  rotted. 
And  undeierv'd  reproach  to  him  allotted. 
That  is  as  clear  from  this  attaint  of  mine. 
As  I,  ere  this,  was  pure  to  GoUatine. 

**  O  unseen  shame !  invisible  disgrace ! 

O  unfelt  sore !  crest-wounding,  private  scar ! 

Reproach  is  stamp'd  in  Collatinus'  face. 

And  Tsrquin'b  eye  may  read  the  mot  afor. 

How  he  in  peaee  is  woundad,  not  ro  war* 

Alas,  how  many  bear  such  shameful  blows, 

Whicbnot  themsebes,but  he  that  gives  them,  knows ! 

<«  If,  Oollatfaie,  thine  honour  lay  in  me. 

From  me  by  strong  assault  it  is  bereft. 

My  honey  lost,  mid  I,  a  drone-like  bee^ 

Have  no  perfbction  of  my  summer  left. 

But  robb'd  and  ransack'd  by  iigurions  theft : 

In  thy  weak  hive  a  wandering  wasp  hath  crept. 

And  suck*d  the  honey  which  thy  chasie  bee  kept. 

<' Yet  am  I  gniltlem  of  thy  honour's  wreA ; 
Yet  for  thy  honour  did  1  entertain  him  ^   ' 
Coming  firom  thee,  I  could  not  put  him  beck« 
For  it  had  been  dishonour  to  disdain  him : 
Besides  of  weariness  he  did  complain,  him. 
And  Ulk'd  of  virtue: — O  unkiok*d  for  evil. 
When  virtue  is  prophan'd  in  such  a  devil ! 

<^  Why  should  the  worm  intrude  the  nuudenbod  ? 
Or  hateful  cuckoos  hatch  in  sparrows'  neaU) 
Or  toads  infect  foir  founts  with  venom  mud  ? 
Or  tyrant  MXf  lurk  in  gentle  breasts  } 
Or  kings  be  breakers  of  tbeii;  own  behests  ? 
But  no  perfection  is  so  absolute. 
That  some  impurity  doth  not  {loUute. 
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"  IW  aged  mtA  that  eoffsn  vp  his  gold. 

Is  p]afa*d  with  cramps,  and  gouts,  aod  painful  fits, 

And  scaroe  bath  eyes  his  treasure  to  behold, 

Bat  like  staU-pinmg  Tantalus  he  sits, 

Aad  oseles  barns  tha  harrest  of  bis  wits ; 

HsTiog  no  other  pleasore  of  his  gain, 

Battonnsot  that  it  eannot  cure  his  pain* 

"  So  thai  he  hath  it  when  he  cannot  use  it. 
And  ieaaes  it  to  be  mastered  by  his  young ; 
Wbo  in  their  pride  lio  presently  abuse  it: 
Thdr  &ther  was  too  weak,  and  they  too  Strang, 
To  hold  their  cursed-blessed  fortune  long. 
The  sweets  we  wish  for  turn  to  loathed  sours, 
Etcb  in  the  momflot  that  we  call  them  ours. 


"  Oaroly  blasts  wait  on  the  tender  spring; 

rBvholesoaie  weeds  take  root  with  precious fiowers; 

The  Bdder  hisses  where  the  sweet  birds  sing ; 

Wbtt  Tiitne  breeds,  iniquity  derpurs : 

We  have  no  good  that  we  can  say  is  onn, 

Bat  iU-annexed  opportunity 

Or  kills  his  lifc^  or  else  his  quality. 

"  0  Oppoctnnity !  thy  guilt  is  great: 
T  it  thou  that  execut*st  the  traitor^  treason  ; 
ThoQ  set'st  the  wolf  where  he  the  lamb  may  get ; 
Ifboenr  plots  the  sin,  thou  point'st  the  season; 
T  B  thou  that  spum'st  at  right,  at  law,  at  reason ; 
Aod  in  thy  shady  cell,  where  none  may  spy  him, 
Su  Sn,  Id  seize  the  souls  that  wander  by  him. 

"  Tboumah'st  the  Testal  violate  her  oath; 
ThoQ  blow^  the  fire  when  temperance  is  thawM ; 
TboQ  smotbeest  honesty,  thou  muider'st  troth; 
Thoa  foul  abettor!  thou  notorious  bawd  I 
ThoQ  pUmtest  scandal,  and  displacest  land : 
Thoa  rarisher,  thou  traitor,  thou  folse  thief. 
Thy  honey  tarns  to  gall,  thy  joy  to  grief! 

"  Thy  secret  pleafure  turns  to  open  shame, 

Tby  prifate  feasting  to  a  public  fast ; 

Thy  iOBOothmg  titles  to  a  ragged  name ; 

Thy  wgar*d  toofue  to  bitter  wormwood  taste: 

Thy  fioknt  ▼noities  can  never  last. 

How  cones  it  then,  vile  Opportunity, 

BoDg  so  bad,  such  numbers  seek  fiyr  thee? 

"  When  wilt  thou  be  the  humble  suppliant^s  fiiend, 
Aai  brng  him  where  his  suit  may  be  obtained  ? 
When  wilt  thoa  sort  an  hour  great  strifes  to  end  ? 
<^  free  that  soul  which  wretchedness  hath  chained? 
Obe  physic  to  the  sick,  ease  to  the  pained? 
The  poor,  lanse,  blind,  halt,  creep,  cry  out  for  thee  ? 
ftit  they  nt?er  me^  with  Oppoiionitj. 

"  The  palasBt  diea  while  the  physUaan  sleeps; 
The  orphan  pinea  while  the  oppressor  foods; 
'■^ee  is  fesoting  while  the  widow  weeps ; 
Alnce  is  sporting  while  infoction  breeds ; 
ThoQgrsafst  no  time  for  dnoritable  deeds:   ^ 
Wfith,  CBfy,  treaaon,  rape,  and  murder's  rages. 
Iky  hcaaous  horns  wait  on  them  as  their  pages. 

"  When  Tmtii  nod  Virtae  hAve  to  do  with  thee, 
A  thonssad  crOHsep  keep  them  from  thy  aid ; 
They  hoy  thy  help:  but  Sin  ne'er  gives  a  foe, 
licgiaiisoosus;  nod  thou  art  well  appay'd 
^vdl  to  hear  aa  grant  what  he  hath  said. 
If  y  Collatiae  would  dse  have  come  to  me 
V^TaiqoiB  did,  bat  ha  was  stayed  by  thee. 


«  Guilty  thou  art  of  murder  and  of  theft  | 

Guilty  oip  perj ury  and  subornation ;  - ' 

Guilty  of  treason,  forgery,  and  shift; 

Guilty  of. incest,  that  abominatioik : 

An  accessary  by  thine  inclination 

To  all  sins  past,  and  all  that  are  to  come. 

From  the  creation  to  the  general  doom. 

'*  Mishapen  Time,  oopesmate  of  ngty  Night, 

Swift  subtle  post,  carrier  of  grisly  care ; 

Eater  of  youth,  folse  slave  to  folse  delight, 

Base  watch  of  woes,  Sin^  pack-borse,  Virtue's  snare ; 

Thou  nursest  all,  and  mnrderest  all  that  aro. 

O  hear  me  then,  injurious  shifting  Time! 

Be  guilty  of  my  death,  since  of  my  crime. 

'*  Why  hath  thy  servant,  Oppoitonity, 
Betrayed  the  hours  thou  gav*st  me  to  repose? 
Canceled  my  fortunes,  and  enchained  me 
To  endless  date  of  never-ending  woes  ? 
Time's  office  is  to  fine  the  hate  of  foes ; 
To  eat  up  errour  by  opinion  bred. 
Not  tqpend  the  dowry  of  a  biwfol  bed.    . 

*'  Time's  glory  is  to  cahn  contending  kings. 

To  unmask  falsehood,  aod  bring  troth  to  light. 

To  stamp  the  seal  of  time  in  aged  things, 

To  wake  the  mom,  and  centinel  the  night, 

To  wrong  the  wronger  till  be  render  right ; 

To  ruinate  proud  buildings  with  thy  hours, 

And  smear  with  dust  their  glittering  golden  towerst 

<*  To  fill  with  worm-holes  stately  monuments. 
To  feed  oblivion  with  decay  of  things. 
To  blot  old  books,  and  alter  their  contents. 
To  pluck  the  quills  from  ancient  ravens'  wings. 
To  dry  the  old  oak's  sap,  and  cherish  springs  ; 
To  spoil  antiquttieB  of  hammer'd  steel, 
And  tura  the  giddy  round  of  Fortune's  wheel: 

<*  To  show  the  beldame  daughters  of  her  daughter^ 
To  make  the  child  a  man,  the  man  a  child, 
To  slay  the  tiger  that  doth  live  by  slaughter. 
To  tame  the  unicorn  and  lion  wild ; 
To  mock  the  subtle,  hi  themselves  beguii'd ; 
To  cheer  the  ptougbman  with  increasefol  crops. 
And  waste  huge  stones  with  little  wateMropsv 

<*  Why  work'st  thon  mtac^ief  in  thy  pilgrimage, 
Unless  thou  oould'st  return  to  make  amends  ? 
One  poor  retiring  minute  in  an  age 
Would  purehaae  thee  a  thonsand  tbonsand  friendly 
Lending  him  wit,  that  to  bad  debtors  lends:  [bacl^ 
O,  this  dread  nigbt,  woold'st  tbou  one  hour  come 
I  could  prevent  this  storm,  and  shun  this  wrack  1.  • 

«  Thou  ceaseless  lackey  to  eternity, 

With  some  mischance  cross  Tarqoin  in  hit  fiight :  • 

Devise  extremes  beyiond  extremity, 

To  make  him  cnne  this  curMd  crimeful  night:    - 

Let  ghastly  Shadows  his  lewd  eyes  afiright; 

And  the  dire  thooghi  of  his  committed  evil 

Shape  every  bosh  a  hideous  shapeless  deviL 

**  tUttxah  his  hours  of  rest  with  restless  trances, 
Afflict  him  in  his  bed  with  bedrid  groans; 
Let  there  bechance  him  pitiful  mischances,    - 
To  make  him  moan,  but  pity  not  his  moans : 
Stone  him  witlfharden'd  hearts,  harder  than  stones; 
And  let  mild  women  to  him  lose  their  mildness^ 
WUdartebimthantiieninthairwildDess.     ' 
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*'  Let  him  have  thiM  to  tear  bis  curled  hair. 
Let  him  have  time  agaioit  himself  to  rave, 
Let  him  have  time  of  time's  help  to  despair. 
Let  him  have  time  to  live  a  loathed  slave. 
Let  him  have  time  a  heggBS^i  orU  to  crave ; 
And  time  to  see  one  that  by  alms  doth  live. 
Disdain  to  him  disdained  scraps  to  give. 


SHAKSPEARE'S  POEMS. 

*<  In  vain,*'  quoth  she,  '*  I  live,  nd  Meek  in  viin 
Some  happy  mean  to  end  a  hapless  life. 
I  fear'd  by  Tarquin's  falchion  to  be  slain. 
Yet  for'  the  self-same  purpose  seek  a  knife : 
But  when  I  fear'd,  I  was  a  loyal  wife  ; 
So  am  I  now : — O  no,  that  cannot  be  ; 
Of  that  true  type  hath  Taiquio  ri6ed  me. 


'*  Let  him  have  time  to  see  his  friends  his  foes. 

And  merry  fools  to  mock  at  him  resort : 

Let  him, have  time  to  mark  bow  slow  time  goes 

In  time  of  sorrow,  and  how  swift  and  shgrt 

His  time  of  folly  and  his  time  of  sport : 

And  ever  let  his  unrecailiog  orime 

Have  time  to  wail  the  abusing  of  his  time. 

«  O  Time,  thou  tutor  both  to  good  and  bad, 
Teacl^  me  to  curse  him  that  thou  tought'sttliisUl ! 
At  his  own  shadow  let  the  thief  run  mad. 
Himself  himself  seek  every  hour  to  kill !       [spill : 
Such  wretched  hands  such  wretched  blood  should 
For  who  so  base  would  such  an  office  have 
As  slanderous  death's-man  to  so  base  a  slave  ? 

"  The  baser  is  he,  coming  from  a  king, 
To  shame  his  hope  with  deeds  degenerate; 
The  mightier  man,  the  mightier  is  the  thing 
That  makes  him  honour'd,  or  begeU  him  hate ; 
For  greatest  scandal  waits  on  greatest  state. 
The  Moon  being  ckmded  presently  is  miss'd. 
But  little  stars  may  hide  them  when  they  list 

«  The  crow  may  bathe  his  coal-black  wings  in  mire, 

And  unperceiv'd  6y  with  the  filth  away; 

But  if  the  like  the  snow-white  swan  desire^ 

The  stain  upon  his  silver  down  will  stay. 

Poor  grooms  are  sightless  night,  kmgs  gtoriousday. 

Gnats  are  unnoted  wberesoe*er  they  fly. 

But  eagles  gas'd  upon  with  eveiy  eye. 

*\  Out  idle  words,  servants  to  shallow  Ibols ! 
UnprofiUhle  sonnds,  weak  arbitrators ! 
Busy  yourselves  in  skill-contending  schools ; 
Debate  where  leisure  serves  with  dull  debaters ; 
To  tremblmg  clients  be  you  mediators  t 
For  me,  I  foroe  not  argument  a  straw. 
Since  that  my  oaae  is  past  the  help  of  lav. 

**  In  vaht  I  rail  at  Opportnnity, 

At  Ti9M,  at  Tarquin,  and  uncheerful  Kight; 

In  vain  I  cavil  with  mine  infomy, 

In  vain  I  spurn  at  my  oonfirm'd  despite  s 

This  helpless  smoke  of  words  doth  me  no  right. 

The  remedy  indeed  to  do  me  good. 

Is  to  let  forth  my  foul  defiled  blood. 

*'  Poor  hand,  why  quiver'st  thon  at  this  decne? 

Honour  thyidf  to  rid  me  of  this  shame ; 

For  if  I  die,  my  honour  liret  in  thee. 

But  if  I  live,  thou  liv*Bt  in  my  defame: 

Since  tbou  coold'st  not  defend  thy  loyal  dame. 

And  wast  afraid  to  scratch  her  wicked  foe. 

Kill  both  thyself  and  her  for  yielding  so.'* 

This  said,  firOm  her  be-UunUed  eooch  she  starteth, 
To  find  som«  desperate  instrvnent  of  death. 
But  this  no-slaughter-bouse  no  tool  impartetb. 
To  make  more  vent  for  passage  of  her  breath. 
Which  thiooging  through  her  lips  98  vanisbeth 
As  smoke  from  Etna,  that  in  air  consumes. 
Or  that  which  from  discharged  cannon  fumes. 


**  O !  that  is  gone,  for  which  I  sought  to  live. 

And  therefore  now  I  need  not  fear  to  die. 

To  clear  this  spot  by  death,  at  least  I  give 

A  badge  of  fame  to  slander's  livery ; 

A  dying  life  to  living  infamy; 

Poor  helpless  help,  the  treasure  stolen  away. 

To  bum  the  guiltless  casket  where  it  lay  ! 

"  Well,  wdl,  dear  Collatine,  thou  shalt  not  know 

The  stained  taste  of  violated  troth ;' 

f  will  pot  wrong  thy  true  affection  so^ 

To  flatter  thee  with  an  infringed  oath; 

This  bastard  graff  shall  never  come  to  gfowth : 

He  shall  not  boast,  who  did  thy  stock  p(^lnte» 

That  thou  art  doting  father  of  his  fruit. 

**  Nor  shall  he  smile  at  thee  in  secret  thought. 
Nor  laugh  with  his  companions  at  thy  state ; 
But  thou  shalt  know  thy  interest  was  not  bought 
^Basely  with  gold,  but  stolen  fVom  forth  thy  gate. 
For  me,  I  am  the  mistress  of  my  fate. 
And  with  my  trespass  never  will  dispense. 
Till  lifo  to  death  acquit  my  forc'd  offence. 

<*  I  will  not  poison  thee  with  my  attaint, 

Nor  fold  my  fault  in  cleanly-coinM  excuses  ; 

My  sable  ground  of  sin  I  will  not  paint. 

To  hide  the  truth  of  this  false  night's  abuses: 

My  tongue  shall  utter  ail ;  mine  eyes,  like  sluices. 

As  from  a  mountain-spring  that  feeds  a  dale. 

Shall  gush  pure  streams  to  purge  my  impure  tale.** 

By  this,  lamenting  Philomel  had  ended 
The  well-tun*d  warble  of  her  nightly  sorrow. 
And  solemn  night  with  slow-sad  gait  descended 
To  ugly  Hell ;  when  lo,  the  bloshmg  morrow 
Lends  light  to  all  foireyes  that  light  will  borrow : 
But  cloudy  Lucreoe  shames  herself  to  see, 
And  tbecefbre  still  in  night  would  doister'd  be. 

Revealing  day  through  every  cranny  spies, 
And  seems  to  point  her  out  where  she  sits  weeping : 
Towhomshesobbingspeaks;  *<Oeyeofeyes,  [ing; 
Whypry'stthouthroughmywmdow?  leavethy  peep- 
Mock  with  thy  tickling  beams  eyes  that  are  sleeping; 
Brand  not  jny  forehead  with  thy  piercing  light, 
for  day  hath  nought  to  do  what 's  done  by  night." 

Thus  cavils  she  with  every  thing  she  sees  t 
True  grief  is  fond  and  testy  as  a  child, 
Who  wayward  once,  his  mood  with  npoght  agrees. 
Old  woes,  not  infont  sorrows,  bear  him  mild ; 
Continuance  tames  the  one;  the  other  wild. 
Like  an  unpractised  swimmer  plunging  still. 
With  too  much  labour  drowns  for  want  of  skill. 

So  she,  deep-drenched  in  a  sea  of  care^ 
Holds  disputation  with  each  thi«g  she  views/ 
And  to  hertelf  all  sorrow  doth  compare ; 
No  object  bnt  her  passion's  strength  renews; 
And  as  one  shifts,  another  straight  ensues : 
Sometime  her  grief  is  dumb,  and  hath  no  words ; 
't  is  mud,  and  too  much  talk,  affords. 
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The  little  birdf  that  tune  tEeir  morniog's  joy, 
Make  her  momm  mad  with  their  sweet  melody. 
For  mirth  dotb  search  the  bottom  of  amwy ; 
Std  tools  are  slain  in  merry  company ; 
Grief  best  is  pleas'd  with  yriefs  society : 
Thie  sorrow  then  is  feelingly  snffieM, 
Wbca  with  fike  senihlaiice  it  is  sympatbiz'd. 

Til  double  death  to  drown  in  ken  of  shore; 
He  tta  times  pines,  that  pines  beholding  food ; 
Tone  the  saWe  doth  make  the  wound  ache  more ; 
Great  grief  grieyes  most  at  that  woold  do  it  good ; 
Dttp  woes  roll  forward  like  a  gentle  6ood, 
WhOp  beiqif  atopp'd,  the  boondnig  banks  overflows: 
Grief  dallied  with  nor  law  nor  limit  knows. 

*'ToQmockingbiidBy*qiioth  she,  **  your  tnnesentomb 
WitUn  your  hoIlow-^welling  feather'd  breasts ! 
Aad  in  my  hearing  be  you  mute  and  dumb ! 
(Hj  restless  discord  loves  no  stops  nor  rests ; 
A  vofol  hostess  brooks  not  merry  guests :  X 
Keli<h  your  nimble  notes  to  pleasing  ears ; 
Distress  likes  dumps  wben  time  is  kept  with  tears. 

"  Corner  Philomel,  that  sing'st  of  ravishment, 
3iike  thy  sad  grore  in  my  disberel'd  hair. 
As  the  dank  earth  weeps  at  thy  languishment. 
So  I  at  each  sad  strain  will  strain  a  tear, 
Aod  vith  deep  groans  the  diapason  bear : 
For  bortben-wise  1  HI  hum  on  Tarquin  still, 
WhUe  thoo  on  Tereus  descant'st,  better  skill. 

'<  And  whiles  against  a  thorn  thou  bear'st  thy  part, 
To  keep  thy  sharp  woes  waking,  wretched  I, 
To  imitate  thee  well,  against  my  heart, 
Will  fix  a  sharp  knife,  to  aflirtght  mine  eye; 
Who,  if  it  wink,  shall  thereon  (all  and  die. 
These  means,  as  frets  upoti  an  instrument, 
Shtn  tone  oar  heart-strings  to  true  languishment 

"  And  for,  poor  bird,  thou  sing'st  not  in  the  day, 
Ai  ihimiog  any  eye  should  thee  behold, 
Some  dark  deep  desert,  seated  firom  the  way, 
Thii  knows  nor  parching  heat  nor  freezing  cold. 
Win  we  find  oo  t ;  and  there  we  will  unfold 
To  creatures  stem  sad  tunes,  to  change  their  kinds: 
Stoce  men  prove  beasts,'  let  beasts  bear  gentle  mindto. 

"As  tbe  poor  frighted  deer,  that^tands  at  gaze^ 

Wildly  d^erminiug  which  way  to  fly. 

Or  one  enoompass'd  with  a  winding  maze, 

"iatcaanot tread  the  way  out  readily; 

So  with  berMlf  is  she  in  mutiny. 

To  fife  or  die  whicli  of  the  twain  were  better,  • 

Whca  life  is  sham*d,  and  Death  Reproach's  d^tor. 

'|Tskinmyiel^»«pioththe,«a]ack!  whatweieit, 
Ht  vith  ay  body  my  poor  souPs  pollution  ? 
jW  thatioM  half,  with  greater  patience  bear  it, 
^  they  whose  whole  is  swalfciw'd  in  confhaioD. 
That  mother  tries  a  mercileas  conchition, 
^  baving  two  swaet  babes,  when  death  takes  one, 
Willday  the  other,  and  be  none  to  none. 

*J||f  body  or  my  sool,  which  was  the  dearer  ? 
Wha  the  one  pure,  the  other  made  divine*^ 
J^  bfe  of  either  to  myself  were  nearer  ? 
When  both  were  kept  foi*  Heaven  and  Coliatine. 
A^me!  thebaikpeerdftomthekrflypme, 
2*  ">v«i  wfll  wittier,  and  his  sap  decay ; 
^  ""it  By  tool,  her  haik  being  pe^M  away. 


"  Her  house  is  sack'd,  her  qmet  intermptedy 
Her  mansion  batter'd  hy  the  enemy; 
'  Her  sacred  temple  spotted,  spoU*d,  compted. 
Grossly  engirt  with  daring  iofomy  : 
Then  let  it  not  be  call'd  impiety, 
If  in  this  blemish'd  fort  I  make  some  hole. 
Through  which  I  may  convey  this  troubled  sonl. 

<<  Yet  die  I  will  not,  tiU  my  Cdlatine 
Have  heard  the  cause  of  my  untimely  death ; « 
That  he  may  vow,  in  that  sad  hour  of  mine. 
Revenge  on  him  that  made  me  stop  my  breath. 
My  sUined  blood  to  Tarquin  I  '11  bequeath. 
Which  by  him  tainted,  shall  for  him  be  spent. 
And  as  bis  due,  writ  in  my  testament. 

"  My  honour  I  'U  bequeath  nnto^^e  knife 
That  wounds  my  body  so  dishonoured. 
'T  is  honour  to  deprive  dishonoured  life ; 
The  one  will  live,  the  other  being  dead : 
So  of  shame*8  ashes  shall  my  fame  be  bred; 
For  in  my  death  I  murder  shameful  scorn: 
My  shame  so  dead,  mine  honour  is  new-bonb 

**  Dear  tord  of  that  dear  jewel  I  have  lost, 
What  legacy  shall  I  bequeath  to  thee  ? 
My  resolution,  love,  shall  be  thy  boast. 
By  whose  example  thou  reveng'd  may'st  be. 
How  Tarquin'  must  be  us'd,  read  it  in  me : 
Myself,  thy  friend,  will  kill  myself,  thy  foe. 
And,  for  my  sake,  serve  thou  false  Tarquin  so. 

"  Thisbrief  abridgement  of  my  will  I  make: 

My  soul  and  body  to  the  skies  and  ground ; 

My  resolution,  husband,  do  yon  take ; 

Mine  honour  be  the  knife's,  that  makes^y  wound ; 

My  shame  be  his  that  did  my  fame  confound ; 

And  all  my  fame  that  lives,  disbursed  be 

To  those  that  live,  and  thivk  no  shame  of  me. 

"  Thou,  Coliatine,  shalt  oversee  this  will ; 
How  was  I  overseen,  that  thou  shalt  see  it  I 
My  bk)od  shall  wash  the  slander  of  mine  ill; 
My  life's  foul  deed,  my  life's  feir  end  shall  free  it. . 
Faint  not,  faint  heart,  but  stoutly  say,  to  be  it. 
Yield  to  my  hand ;  my  hand  shall  conquer  thee; 
Thou  dead,  both  die,  tmd  both  shall  Actors  be." 

This  plot  of  c|eath  when  sadly  she  had  laid. 
And  wip*d  the  brinish  pearl  from  her  bright  eyes. 
With  untuo'd  tongue  she  hoarsely  call'd  her  maid, 
Whose  swift  obedience  to  her  mistress  hies; 
For  fleet-wing'd  duty  with  thought's  feathers  flies.. 
Poor  Lucrec^  cheeks  unto  her  maid  seem  so 
As  wmter  meads  when  Sun  doth  melt  their  snow. 

Her  mistress  she  doth  give  demuro  good-morrow, 
With  soft-slow  tongue,  true  mark  of  modesty. 
And  sorts  a  sad  look  to  her  lady's  sorrow, 
(For  why?  her  face  wore  sorrow's  livery;) 
But  dufst  not  ask  of  her  andacioosly 
Why  her  two  suns  were  cloud-eclipsed  so. 
Nor  why  her  fair  cheeks  over-wash'd  with  woe. 

Bui  as  the  earth  doth  weep,  the  Sunf  bemg  set, 
Each  flower  moisten'd  like  a  melting  eye ;  . 
Even  so  the  maid  with  swelling  drops  'gan  wet 
Her  ciraled  eyne,  enfore^  by  simpathy 
Of  those  fahr  sons,  let  m  her  mistress*  sky. 
Who  in  a  salt-wav*d  ocean  qoeoch  their  light. 
Which  makes  the  maidweep  like  the  dewy  ught. 
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A  pr«tty  white  tbtte  pretty  creatores  stand, 
Like  iTory  conduits  coral  ciateras  filKog : 
One  justly  weeps;  the  other  takes  in  hand 
No  cause,  but  company,  of  her  drops  spilling: 
Their  gentle  sex  to  weep  are  often  willing; 
Grieving  themselres  to  guess  at  others'  smarts^ 
And  then  they4rown  their  eyes,or  break  their  hearts: 

For  men  have  maible,  women  waxen  minds. 
And  4hereibre  are  they  f»rm*d  as  marble  will ; 
The  weak  oppressM,  the  impression  of  strange  kin^ 
Is  formed  in  them  by  force,  by  fraud,  or  skill : 
Then  call  them  aot  the  authors  of  their  ill„ 
No  more  than  wax  shall  be  accounted  evil. 
Wherein  is  stamp'd  tfa»  semblance  of  a  devil. 

Their  sniootbness,  like  a  goodly  champaign  plain. 
Lays  open  all  the  little  worms  that  creep; 
In  men,  as  in  a  rough-grown  grove,  remain  / 
Cave-keeping  evils  that  obscurely  sleep : 
Through  crystal  walls  each  little  mote  will  peep : 
Though  men  can  cover  crimes  with  bold  stem  looks. 
Poor  wQnien*s  feces  are  their  own  faults*  books. 

No  man  inveigh  against  the  withered  flower. 

But  chide  rough  winter  that  the  flower  hath  kill'd ! 

Not  that  devour*d,  but  that  which  doth  devour. 

Is  worthy  blame.    O  let  it  not  be  hild 

Poor  women's  fimlts,  that  they  are  so  ftilflU'd 

With  men'a abuses:  those  proud  lords,  to  blame. 

Make  weak-made  women  tenants  to  their  shame. 

The  precedent  whereof  in  Lucrece  view. 
Assail 'd  by  night  with  circumstances  strong 
Pf  present  death,  and  shame  that  might  ensue 
By  that  her  death,  to  do  her  husband  wrong : 
finch  danger  to  resistance  did  belong. 
That  iying  fear  through  all  her  body  spread ; 
And  who  cannot  abuse  a  body  dead  ? 

By  this,  mild  patience  bid  fair  Lucrece  speak 
To  the  poor  counterfeit  of  her  oomplaining : 
**  My  girl,"  quoth  she,  <*  on  what  occasion  break 
Those  tears  from  thee,  that  down  thy  cheeks  are  rain- 
If  thou  dost  weep  for  grief  of  my  sustaining,  [ing ' 
Know,  gei^tle  wench,  it  small  avails  my  mood : 
If  tears  could  help,  mine  own  would  do  me  good. 

"  But  tell  me,  girl,when  went,**— end  there  shestayM 
Till  after  a  deep  groan— <<  Tarquin  from  hence  ?" 
"  Madam,  ere  1  was  up,*'  reply'd  the  maid, 
**  The  more  to  blame  iny  sluggard  negligence: 
Yet  with  the  fault  I  thus  far  can  dispense ; 
Msrself  were  stirring  ere  the  break  of  day. 
And,  ere  I  loee,  was  Tarquin  gone  away. 

*<  But,  lady,  if  your  maid  may  be  so  bold. 

She  would  request  to  kncyw  your  heaviness." 

«'  O  peace  !**  quoth  Lucrece ;  *'  if  it  should  be  told. 

The  repetition  cannot  make  it  less ; 

For  more  it  is  than  1  can  well  express: 

And  that  deep  torture  may  be  call'd  a  Hell, 

When  more  is  fSeljt  than  one  hath  power  to  tell. 

**  Oo,  get  me  hither  paper,  ink,  and  pen — 

Yet  save  that  labour,  for  I  have  them  here. 

What  should  I  say  ? — On?  of  my  husband's  men, 

Bid  thou  be  ready,  by-and-by,  to  bear 

A  letter  to  my  lord,  my  love,  my  dear ; 

Bid  him  with  speed  prepare  to  carry  it: 

The  ^ttse  craves  hast^  and  it  will  soon  be  writ.'* 


Her  maid  is  gone,  and  she  prepares  to  write, 
Vint  hovering  o'er  the  paper  with  her  qnill : 
Conceit  and  grief  an  eager  combat  fight ; 
What  wit  sets  down,  is  blotted  straight  with  will ; 
This  is  too  curious-good,  this  blunt  and  ill : 
Much  like  a  press  <^  people  at  a  door. 
Throng  her  ioventioas,  which  shall  go  before. 

At  last  she  thus  begins :  **  Thou  worthy  lord 
Of  that  unworthy  wife  that  grfieteth  thee» 
Health  to  thy  person !  next  vouchsafe  to  afford 
(If  ever,  love,  thy  Lucrece  thou  wilt  see) 
Some  present  speed  to  come  and  visit  me : 
So  I  commend  me  from  our  house  in  grief; 
My  woes  are  tedious,  though  my  words  are  brieC*' 

Here  folds  she  up  the  tenour  of  hei'  woe. 
Her  certain  sorrow  writ  uncertainly. 
By  this  short  schedule  CoUatine  may  know 
Her  grief)  but  not  her  griefs  true  quality: 
.She  dares  not  thereof  make  discovery. 
Lest  he  should  hold  it  her 'own  gross  abuse. 
Ere  she  with  blood  hath  staiiPd  her  sUin'd 


Besides,  the  life  and  feeling  of  her  pasuon 
She  hoards,  to  spend  when  he  is  by  to  hear  her ; 
When  sighs,  and  groans,  and  tears,  may  grace  the 
Of  her  disgrace,  the  better  so  to  clear  her  [fiuhioo 
From  that  suspicion  which  the  worid  might  bear  her. 
To  shun  this  blot,  she  would  not  blot  the  letter 
With  words,  till  action  might  become  them  better. 

To  see  sad  sights  moves  more  than  hear  them  told ; 

For  then  the  eye  interprets  to  the  ear 

The  heavy  motion  that  it  doth  behold. 

When  every  part  a  part  of  woe  doth  bear. 

T  is  but  a  part  of  sorrow  that  we  hear : 

Deep  sounds  make  lesser  noise  than  shallow  fords. 

And  sorrow  ebbs,  being  blown  with  wind  of  words. 

Her  letter  now  is  seal'd,  and  on  it  writ, 

Ai  Ardea  to  my  lard  with  more  than  haste: 

The  post  attends,  and  she  delivers  it. 

Charging  the  sour-fac'd  groom  to  hie  as  fiat 

As  lagging  fowls  before  the  northern  blast. 

Speed  more  than  speed,  but  dull  and  slow  she  deems : 

Extremity  still  urgeth  such  extremes. 

The  homely  rillain  curt'sies  to  her  low  ; 

And  blushing  on  her,  with  a  stedfast  eye 

Receives  the  scroll,  without  or  yea  or  no. 

And  forth  with  bashfoll  innocence  doth  hie. 

But  they  whose  guilt  within  their  bosoms  lie. 

Imagine  every  eye  beholds  their  blame ; 

For  Lucrece  thought  he  blush'd  to  see  her  shame. 

When,  silly  groom,  God  wot,  it  was  defect 
Of  spirit,  life,  and  bold  audacity. 
Such  harmless  creatures  have  a  tme  respect 
To  talk  in  deeds,  while  others  saucily 
Promise  more  speed,  but  do  it  leisurely : 
Even  so,  this  pattern  of  the  worn-out  age 
Pawn*d  honeet  looks,  but  laid  no  words  to  gage. 

His  kindled  duty  kindled  her  mistrust. 
That  two  red  fires  in  both  their  faces  blazed ; 
She  thought  he  blush'd,  as  knowinf  Tarquin's  lost. 
And,  blushing  with  him,  wistly  on  him  gaaed  ; 
Her  earnest  eye  did  make  him  moru  amazed : 
The  more  she  saw  the  bk)od  his  cheeks  replenish. 
The  more  she  thought  he  spy*d  in  her  some  l^emish. 
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But  Ian;  ahe  tbiiiks  till  be  retorn  Agftin, 
And  y€t  the  dnteoas  raseal  Bcaree  is  gone. 
The  veaiy  time  8he  cannot  entertain, 
For  now 't  is  rtale  to  sigh,  to  weep,  and  groan : 
So  woe  hatb  wearied  woe,  moan  tired  moan, 
Tliat  she  ber  pJaants  a  little  while  doth  stay, 
I^osiDg  for  means  to  mourn  lome  newer  way. 

At  last  she  calls  to  mind  where  bangs  a  jnece 
Of  sUlfiil  paintii^,  made  for  Priam's  Troy ; 
BcAi?  the  which  is  drawn  the  power  of  Greece, 
For  ilden's  rape  the  city  to  destroy, 
ThRatening  clood-kissing  llion  witii  annoy ; 
Which  the  ooucseited  painter  drew  so  prood, 
AftflsavcD  (it  tecmU)  to  kiss  the  turrets  how^ 

A  thousand  taineBtable  djects  theine. 
Is  foen  of  Nature,  art  ga«e  lifeless  life : 
Many  a-dry  drop  seem*d  a  weeping  tear, 
Sfaed  for  the  slanghter'd  hnsband  by  the  wife : 
Ihe  led  Wood  reek'd  to  show  the  painter's  strife ; 
Aad  dying  eyes  gleam*d  forth  their  ashy  lights, 
libs  dying  coals  burnt  out  in  tedigiis  nights.  * 

Thoe  night  yon  see  the  labouring  pioneer 
Bcgrim'd  with  sweat,  and  smeared  all  with  dost ; 
ind  foim  the  towers  of  IVoy  there  would  appear 
The  very  eyes  of  men  through  loop-holes  thrubt, 
Guing  upon  the  Greeks  with  little  lust : 
Soch  sweet  observance  in  this  work  was  had, 
Tte  OM  might  see  those  for-off  eyes  look  sad. 

lo  ^reat  commanders  grace  and  nuuesty 

YoQ  might  behold  triumphing  in  their  feces ; 

In  yoQth,  quick  bearing  and  dexterity ; 

Asd  here  and  tbbre  the  painter  interlaces 

Hie  oowaids,  mMching  on  with  trembling  paces  i 

Wyehheartlcspeesantsdidsowell resemble,  [ble. 

Tkat  sae  would  swear  he  saw  them  qnake  and  trem- 

la  Aju  and  myasea,  O  what  art 

Of  physiognomy  might  one  behold ! 

The  bee  of  either  'eiphei'd  citherns  heart ; 

Thrir  (ace  their  manners  most  expressly  told : 

h  AjBs'  eyes  bhrat  rage  and  rigour  roll'd ; 

Bat  the  mild  glance  that  sJy  Ulysses  lent, 

Show'd  deep  r^ard  and  smiling  govemmenL 

Thm  pleading  might  yon  see  grave  Nestorstand, 
Ai  "t  vers  cneooraging  the  Greeks  to  fight ; 
Making  soch  sober  action  with  his  hand. 
That  it  begnifd  atteatioa,  charm'd  the  sight : 
lo  ipeeeh,  it  seem'd,  his  beard,  all  silver  white, 
^agg'd  op  and  down,  and  from  his  ^ips  did  fly 
tbm  winding  breads  which  pmrrd  up  to  the  sky. 

Aboot  him  were  a  press  ef  gaping  feces, 
Which  •eem'd  to  swallow  up  his  sound  adrioe; 
AB  joiatiy  listemng,  but  with  several  graces, 
At  if  Mne  mermaid  did  their  eais  entice ; 
SuBc  high,  some  low,  the  painter  was  so  nice : 
Theses^  of  msay,  almost  hid  behind. 
To  jaap  ap  higber  seem'd,  to  mock  the  mind. 


Hoe  oMaan>  hand  leanM  on  anotiier's  head, 
Ki  BQKhemg  shadow'd  by  bis  neighbour's  car ; 
Hn;  one  being  thrangM  heaia  bac^  all  blown  wad 
Asother.smoiher'd,  seems  totielt  aad  swear;  [red; 
^  ia  their  lage  such  sigm  of  rage  tiiey  bear, 
^  bat  for  teas  of  NestM^  golden  wofds, 
it  Mtt*d  t^  wold  dflhate  with  aogiy  swoidSk 


For  ;nuch  imaginary  work  was  there ; 
Conceit  deceitful,  so  compact,  so  kind. 
That  for  Achilles*  image  stood  his  spear, 
GripM  in  an  armed  hand ;  himself,  behind, 
Was  left  unseen,  save  to  the  eye  of  mii^d:  - 
A  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  a  leg,  a  head. 
Stood  for  the  whole  to  be  imagined. 

And  from  the  walls  of  strong-besiged  Troy 
When  their  brave  ]>ope,  bold  Hector,  march^  to 
Stood  many  Trojan  mothers,  sharing  joy        [field. 
To  see  their  youthful  sons  bright  weapons  wield ; 
And  to  their  hope  they  such  odd  action  yield. 
That,  through  their  light  joy,  seemed  to.  appear 
(Like  bright  things  stain'd)  a  kind  of  heavy  fear. 

And;  from  the  strond  of  Dardan  where  they  fought, 
Te  Simois*  reedy  banks  the  red  blood  ran. 
Whose  waves  to  imitate  the  battle  sought 
With  swelling  ridges ;  and  their  ranks  began 
To  break  upon  the  galled  shore,  and  then 
Retire  again,  till  meeting  greater  canl(s 
They  join,  and  shoot  their  foam  at  Smois*  banks. 

To  this  well-painted  piece  is  Lucrece  come. 
To  find  a  fece  where  all  distress  is  st^l'd. 
Many  she  sees,  where  cares  have  carved  some. 
But  none  where  all  distress  and  dolour  dwell'd,    . 
Till  she  despairing  Hecuba  beheld. 
Storing  on  Priam's  wounds  with  her  old  eyes. 
Which  bleeding  under  Pyrrhus*  proud  foot  lies. 

In  her  the' painter  had  anatomis'd 
Time's  ruin,  beauty's  wreck,  and  grim  care's  reign  ; 
Her  cheekH  with  chaps  and  wrinkles  were  disguis'd; 
Of  what  she  was,  no  semblance  did  renciain : 
Her  blue  blood  changed  to  black  in  every  vein, 
Wanthig  the  spring  that  those  shrunk  pipes  had  fed, 
Sholr*d  life  imprison*d  in  a  body  dead. 

On  this 'sad  shadow  Lncrece  spends  her  eyes. 
And  shaped  her  sorrow  to  the  beldame's  woes. 
Who  nothing  wants  to  answer  her  bat  cries. 
And  bitter  words  to  ban  her  cruel  ibes: 
llie  painter  was  no  god  to  lend  her  those; 
And  therefore  Lncreoe  swears  he  did  ber  wrong, 
To  give  her  so  much  grief,  add  not  a  tongoe. 

"  Poor  instrument,''  quoth  slie,  **  without  a  soand, 
I  '11  tune  thiy  woes  with  my  lamenting  tongue : 
And  drop  sweet  balm  in  Priam's  painted  wound. 
And  rail  on  Pyrrhos  that  hath-dcme  him  wrong. 
And  with  my  team  quench  Tkoy  that  burns  sulong; 
And  with  my  knife  scratch  out  the  angry  eyes 
Of  all  the  Greeks  that  are  thine  enemies. 

*'  Show  me  the  strumpet  that  began  thb  stir. 
That  with  my  nails  her  beauty  I  may  tear. 
Thy  heat  of  lost,  fond  Paris,  did  incur 
This  load  of  wAth  that  burning  Troy  doth  bear ; 
Thy  eye  kindled  the  fire  that  bometh  here : 
And  here  in  TVoy,  for  trespass  of  thine  eye,     . 
The  sire^  the  son,  the  dame,  and  daughter,  die. 

"  Why  should  the  private  pleasure  of  some  one 
Become  the  public  plague  of  many  moe  ? 
Let  sin,  alone  committed,  light  alone 
Upon  his  head  that  hath  transgresaed  so. 
Lot  guiltless  souls  be  freed  iit>m  guilty  woes 
For  one's  offence  why  should  so  many  fall, 
To  pla^gue  a  private  sin  in  jeneral  ? 
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<*  liO^  here* weeps  Hecuba,  here  Priam  diet. 
Here  manly  Hector  faints,  here  TroUus  swoundsj 
Here  friend  by  friend  in  bloody  chanoel  lies. 
And  friend  to  friend  gives  unadvised  wounds. 
And  one  mau*s  lost  these  many  lives  oonfouods: 
Had  doting  Priam  cbeck'd  bis  son's  desire, 
Troy  had  been  bright  with  Carney  and  not  with  fire." 

Here  feelingly  she  weeps  Troy's  painted  woes : 

For  sorrow,  like  a  heavy-hanging  bell, 

Once  set  on  ringing,  with  his  own  weight  goes; 

Then  little  strength  rings  out  the  doleful  knell: 

So  Locrece  set  a- work,  sad  tales  doth  tell 

To  pencil'd  pensiveness  and  colonrM  sorrow  ;  [row. 

She  lends  them  words,  and  she  their  looks  doth  bor- 

Sbe  throws  her  eyes  about  the  painting,  roond. 
And  whom  she  finds  forlorn,  she  doth  lament : 
At  last  she  sees  a  wretched  image  bound. 
That  piteous  looks  to  Phrygian  shepherds  lent; 
His  face,  though  full  of  cares,  yet  show'd  content: 
Onward  to  Troy  with  the  blunt  swains  he  goes. 
So  mild,  that  patience  seem'd  to  scorn  his  woes. 

In  him  the  painter  labour'd  with  his  skill 
To  hide  deceit,  and  give  the  harmless  fthow 
An  humble  gait^  calm  looks,  eyes  wailing  still, 
A  brow  unbent,  that  seem'd  to  welcome  woe ; 
Cheeks,  neither  red  nor  pale,  but  mingled  so 
That  blushing  red  no  guilty  instance  gave, 
Nor  ashy  pale  the  fear  that  false  hearts  have. 

But,  like  a  constant  and  confirmed  devil. 
He  entertain*d  a  show  so  seeming  just, 
And  therein  so  ensconc'd  his  secret  evil. 
That  jealousy  itself  could  not  mistrust 
Fabe-creej^ing  craft  and  perjury  should  thrust 
luto  so  bright  a  day  such  black-fac'd  storms. 
Or  blot  with  hell-bom  sin  such  saint-like  forms. 

The  well-akilPd  workman  this  mild  image  drew 
,For  pe^ur'd  Sinon,  whose  enchanting  story 
The  credulous  old  Priam  after  slew  ; 
Whose  words,  like  wild-fire,  burnt  the  shining  glory 
Of  rich-built  Uion,  that  the  skies  were  sorry. 
And  little  stars  sbot  from  their  fixed  places, 
When  their  glass  feU  wherein  they  viewed  their  faces. 

This  picture  she  advisedly  perus'd, 
And  chid  the  painter  for  his  woudroos  skill ; 
Saying,  sodie  shape  in  Sinon's  was  abus'd, 
^  fair  a  Corm  lodg'd  not  a  mind  so  ill; 
And  still  on  him  she  gaz*d,  and  gazing  still. 
Such  signs  of  truth  in  his  plain  face  slie  spy'd, 
That  she  concludes  the  picture  was  bely'd. 

**  It  cannot  be,**  qnoth  she,  *'  that  so  much  guile 
{She  would  have  said)  **  can  lurk  in  such  a  look  ;*' 
But  Tarqnin*s  shape  came  in  her  mind  the  while. 
And  from  her  tongue,  can  lurk  (row^annoi  took  i 
It  cannot  be  she  in  that  sense  forsook. 
And  tum'd  it  thus :  "  It  cannot  be,  I  find. 
But  such  a  face  should  bear  a  wicked  mind,: 

f*  For  ev*ii  as  subtle  SinoB  bete  is  psunted. 

So  sober-sad,  so  weary,  and  so  mild, 

(As  if  with  grief  or  travail  he  had  fainted) 

To  me  came  Tarqnin  armed ;  so  beguiled 

With  outward  honesty,  but  yet  defil'd 

With  inward  vice :  as  Eriam  him  did  cherish, 

&>  did  I  Taiqain;  to  my  Tcoy  did  perish. 


"  Look,  look,  bow  tis^iming  Priam  arets  his  eyes, 
To  see  those  borrowed  tears  that  Sinon  sheds. 
Priam,  why  art  thou  old,  and  yet  not  wise } 
For  every  tear  he  falls,  a  Trojan  bl^s ; 
His  eye  drops  fire,  ao  water  thence  proceeds : 
Those  round  dear  pearls  of  his  that  move  thy  pity. 
Are  balls  of  quenchless  fire  tp  bum  thy  city. 

<'  Such  devils  steal  effects  from  li^htless  Hdl; 
For  Sinon  in  his  fbee  doth  quake  with  cold. 
And  in  that  oold^  bot-buming  fire  doth  dwell ; 
These  contraries  such  unity  do  hold. 
Only  to  fiatter  fools,  and  make  them  bold : 
So  Priam's  trust  fislse  Sinoo's  tears  doth  flatter. 
That  be  finds  means  to  bum  his  Troy  with  nater." 


Here,  all  enrag'd,  such  psosioo  her  a»ails. 
That  patieoee  is  quite  beaten  from  her  breast. 
She  tears  the  sensieless  Sinon  with  her  nails. 
Comparing  him  to  that  unhappy  guest 
Whose  deed  hath  made  herself  herself  detest : 
At  last  she  smilingly  with  this  gives  o'er;    [si 
"  Fool  I  fool  V*  quoth  ahe^  «<  his  wounds  win  notbe 

Thus  e^bs  and  flows  the  current  of  her  sorrow. 
And  time  doth  weary  time  with  her  complaininir* 
She  looks  for  night,  and  then  she  longs  for  marrow. 
And  both  she  thinks  too  long  with  her  Remaining  s 
Short  time  seems  loag  in  sorrow's  sharp  sustaining. 
Though  woe  be  heavy,  ye^  it  seldom  sleeps ; 
And  they  that  waioh,  see  time  how  slow  it  ereepa. 

Which  all  this  time  hath  overslippM  her  thoogfat. 

That  she  with  painted  images  hath  spent; 

Being  from  the  feeling  of  her  own  grief  brought 

By  deep  surmise  of  <Ahers'  detrimtat ; 

I^ng  her  woes  in  shows  of  discoBtent. 

It  easeth  some,  though  none  it  ever  oured* 

To  think  their  dolour  others  bare  endnred.  k*   .  . 

But  now  the  mindful  messenger,  come  baok« .  •  . 
Brings  home  his  lord  and  other  company ; 
Who  finds  his  Lucreoe  clad  in  mourning  black; 
And  round  about  her  tear-distained  eye 
Blue  circles  streamM,  like  rain-bows  in  the  sky. 
These  water-galls  in  her  dim  element 
Foretell  new  storins  to  those  already  s|)eot 

Which  when  her  aad-behoMmg  husband  saw» 

Amazedly  in  her  sad  foce  he  stares :  - 

Her  eyes,  though  sad  in  tears,  looked  red  and  raw. 

Her  lively  eokrar  kili'd  with  deadly  cares. 

He  hath  no  power  to  adc  her  how  she  fares, 

But  stood,  like  old  aoqomntaoce  m  a  trance. 

Met  far  fbom  home,  wondering  eaeh  other's  chance. 

At  last  he  takes  her  by  the  bleodleas  band,    . 
And  thus  begins :  "  What  uncouth  ill  event 
Hath  thee  befallen,  that  thou  dost  trembling  stand  ? 
Sweet  love,  what  spite  hath  thy  Sht  colour  spent  f 
Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd  in  discontent ) 
Unmask,  dear  dear,  t^ls  moody  heaviness, 
Aad  tell  thy  grief;  that  we  omy.give  redress." 

Three  times  with  sighs  she  gitea  hec  aonrows  fire. 
Ere  once  she  can  dischaige  obm  word  of  woe : 
At  length  addressed  to  answer  his  denre. 
She  modestly  propax^  to  let  them  know 
Her  honour  ia  ta'ea  prisoner  by  the  foe; 
WhUe  Collatina  and  his  cenaorted  lards 
Witlrsad  attsBbon  Inog  to  hear  her  wQidsk 
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Aai  Mpv  Aii  pale  tvaift  in  her  watery  Dest 
Begne  the  sad  diige  of  her  certain  ending:  -  [best 
^  Few  wotii/'  q[QOih  ibe,  "  shall  fit  the  trespass 
Where  ao  eaeoee  can  give  the  fault  amending : 
la  me  more  woes  than  vords  are  now  depending ; 
And  017  laOMBls  would  be  drawn  out  too  long, 
Tu  tcU  tbeai  all  with  one  poor  tired  tongue. 

-  Then  he  this  aUtiie  task  it  hath  to  say:— 
Deer  bndwod,  in  the  interest  of  thy  bed 
A  ftnagcr  caflM»  and  on  that  pillow  lay 
Whoe  thoa  wast  wont  to  rest  thy  weary  head ; 
And  what  wnng  else  may  be  imagined 
Bj  fi»l  eafBrcoiieai  might  be  done  to  me, 
Fnia  that.  alasT  thy  Luerece  is  not  free. 

*-  For  in  the  areadfnl  dead  of  dark  lAidmght, 
With  shiaBsv  fiUchiOn  in  my  chamber  came 
A  creeping  cieature,  with  a  flaming  light. 
And  soiUy  ay*d,  *  Awake,  thou  Roman  dame^ 
iad  intiilHin  my  lore ;  dse  lastii^  shame 
On  thee  smd  thine  this  night  I  will  hiflict, 
K  thoa  my  lofe*s  desire  do  contradicu 

" '  For  niM  hard4aTOQr'd  groom  of  thine,'  qnotb 
*  Unless  thoo  3Foke  thy  liking  to  my  will,  [he, 

1  *U  Hunder  straight,  and  then  I  'U  slaughter  thee, 
Aad  swear  I  fimnd  you  where  yoo  did  fulfill 
Tbe  loathanme  act  of  lost,  and  so  did  kill 
Tbe  lechers  in  their  deed:  this  act  will  be 
Uy  fiune^  and  thy  perpetual  iniamy.' 

**  With  this  I  did  he^^  to  start  and  cry, 

And  then  against  my  heart  he  set  his  sword, 

S«caring»  nnkss  I  took  all  patiently, 

I  ftboald  not  live  to  q>eak  another  word  : 

So  shoald  my  shame  still  rest  upon  record, 

Aad  aever  be  forgot  in  mighty  Rome 

The  adnlterate  death  of  Lncrecc  and  her  groom. 

'*  Mine  enemy  was  strong,  my  poor  self  weak, 
Aad  lar  the  weaker  with  so  rtnmg  a  fear : 
Mr  bloudy  judge  fbibade  my  tongue  to  speak ; 
N)  rightful  plea  might  plead  for  justice  there: 
His  «ou1et  lust  came  evidence  to  swear 
That  my  poor  beauty  had  purloin'4  his  eyes, 
Aad  when  tbe  jndge  is  robb*d,  the  prisoner  dies. 

**  O  teach  me  how  to  make  mine  own  excuse ! 

Or,  at  the  least  this  refuge  let  me  find ; 

Thoogh  my  gross  bkx)d  be  statnM  with  this  abase, 

I— aralatf  and  spotless  is  my  mind ; 

That  was  not  forc'd ;  that  never  was  inclined 

To  accessary  yieldings,  but  still  pure 

Both  in  her  poison*d  ck»et  yet  endure." 

U  here»  the  hopeless  merchant  of  this  loss. 

With  head  declin*d,  and  voice  dam*d  up  with  woe, 

With  tad-eet  ejres,  and  wretched  arms  across, 

Pfom  lips  Des«>wazen  pale  begins  feoblow 

The  grief  away,  that  stops  his  answer  so: 

Sot  widched  as  he  is,  he  strives  16  vain ; 

What  he  bfeafthes  ont,  his  breath  drinks  up  agam. 

^  Ooongh  an  arch  the  violent  roaring  tide 

Oatnms  the  eye  that  doth  behold  his  haste ; 

Y«t  in  the  ed^  hoondeth  m  his  pride 

Back  to  the  strait  that  forc'd  him  on  so  last ; 

In  rage  seat  ont,  racall*d  in  lage,  being  past : 

Even  so  Us  sighs,  his  sorrows,  make  a  saw. 

To  posh  grief  00,  and  hack  the  same  grief  draw. 


Which  speechless  woe.  of  his,  poor  she  attendeth. 

And  his  untimely  frenzy  thus  awaketh: 

**  Dear  lord,  thy  sorrow  to  my  sorrow  leodeth 

Another  power  ;  no  flood  by  raining  alaketh. 

My  woe  too  sensible  thy  passion  maketh 

More  feeling  painful :  let  it  then  suffice 

To  drown  one  woe,  one  pair  of  weeping  eyes. 

"  And  for  my  sake,  when  I  might  charm  thee  so. 

For  she  that  was  thy  Luerece— now  attend  me ; 

Be  suddenly  revenged  on  my  foe. 

Thine,  mine,  his  own ;  suppose  thou  dost  defend  me 

From  what  is  past :  the  help  that  thou  shalt  lend  me 

Comes  all  too  late,  yet  let  the  traitor  die; 

For  sparing  justice  feeds  iniquity. 

"  But  ere  I  name  hhn,  you,  foir  lords,"'  ifuoth  she, 
(Speaking  to  those  that  came  with  CoUatine) 
"  Shall  plight  your  honourable  faiths  to  me. 
With  swift  pursuit  to  venge  this  wrong  of  mine ; 
For  't  is  a  meritorious  fair  design. 
To  chase  injustice  with  revengcJiil  arms :  [harms.'! 
Knights,  by  their  oaths,  should  right  poor  ladies* 

At  this  request,  with  noble  disposition 
Each  present  lord  began  to  promise  aid. 
As  bound  in  knighthood  to  her  imposition. 
Longing  to  bear  the  hateful  foe  bewray'd. 
But  she,  that  yet  her  sad  task  hath  not  said. 
The  protestation  stops.    <'  O  speak,"  quoth  she, 
**  How  may  this  forced  stain  be  wip*d  from  me? 

**  What  is  the  quality  of  mine  offimce. 
Being  constraint  with  dreadful  circumstance  ? 
May  my  pure  mind  with  tbe  foul  act  dispense. 
My  low-declined  honour  to  advance  ? 
May  any  terms  acquit  me  from  this  chance  ? 
The  poison*d  fountain  clears  itself  again ; 
And  why  not  I  from  this  compelled  stain?" 

With  this,  they  all  at  once  began  to  say. 

Her  body's  stain  her  mind  untainted  clears ; 

While  with  a  joyless  smile  she  tnms  away 

The  fooe,  that  map  which  deep  impression  bears 

Of  bard  misfortune,  carv*d  in  it  with  tears. 

"  No,  no^"  quoth  she,  <*  no  dame,  hereafter  liring. 

By  my  excuse  shall  claim  excuse's  giving*" 

Here  with  a  sigh,  as  if  her  heart  would  break,  [says. 
She  throws  forth  Tarquin*s  name:  "  He,  he,"  she 
But  more  than  he  her  poor  tongue  could  not  speak ; 
Till  after  many  accents  and  delays, 
Untimely  breathings,  sick  and  short  assays. 
She  utters  this :  **  He,  he,  foir  lords,  't  is  he. 
That  guides  this  hand  to  give  this  4onnd  to  roe." 

Ev'n  here  she  sheathed  in  her  harmless  breast 
A  harmful  knife,  that  thence  her  soul  unsheathed : 
That  blow  did  bail  it  from  the  deep  unrest 
Of  that  polloted  prison  where  it  breathed : 
Her  contrite  sighs  unto  the  clouds  bequeathed 
Her  winged  sprite,  and  through  her  wounds  doth  fly 
Ufe*k  lasting  date  from  canoel'd  destiny. 

Stone-still,  astonished  with  this  deadly  deed. 
Stood  Gollatine  and  all  his  lordly  crew ; 
Till  Luerece'  father  that  beholds  her  bleed. 
Himself  on  her  selManghter'd  body  threw ; 
And  from  the  purple  fountain  Bmtns  drew 
The  murderous  knife,  and  as  it  left  the  place. 
Her  blood,  fa»  poor  revenge^  held  it  in  chase  i 
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And  ^bubbling  from  ber  breast,  it  doth  divide 
In  two  slow  liYera,  that  the  crimsoD  blood 
Grcles  her  body  in  on  every  side, 
"Who  like  a  tate-sack'd  island  vastly  stood 
Bare  and  unpeopled,  in  this  fearful  flood. 
jSome  of  her  blood  still  pure  and  red  remain*d. 
And  some  lookM  black,and  that  ialse  Tarqnin  stahi'd. 

About  the  mourning  and  congealed  face 
Of  that  black  blood,  a  watery  rigol  goes, 
Which  seems  to  weep  upon  the  tainted  place: 
And  ever  since,  as  pitying  Lucrece*  woes, 
Gomipted  blood  some  watery  token  shows ; 
And  blood  untainted  still  doth  red  abide, 
Blushing  at  that  which  is  so  putrify'd. 

**  Daughter,  dear  daughter,"  old  Lncretitts  cries, 

'<  That  life  wasmine,  which  thou  hast  here  deprived. 

If  in  the  child  the  father^s  image  lies. 

Where  shall  I  live,  now  Lucrece  is  unliv'd  ? 

Thou  wast  not  to  this  end  from  me  deriv'd. 

If  children  pre-decease  progenitors. 

We  are  their  offiq[>ring,  and  they  none  of  ours. 

"  Poor  broken  glass,  T  often  did  behold 
'  In  thy  sweet  semblance  my  old  age  new-born; 
But  now  that  fair  fresh  mirror,  dim  and  old. 
Shows  me  a  bare-bon*d  death,  by  time  odtwom; 
Of  from  thy  cheeks  my  image  thou  hast  tonil 
And  shiver'd  all  the  boaiuty  of  my  glass, 
That  I  DO  more  can  see  what  once  I  was. 

'**  O  time,  cease  thou  thy  course,  and  last  no  longer, 
If  they  surcease  to  be,  that  should  sunrive. 
Shall  rotten  death  mtike  conquest  of  the  stronger. 
And  leave  the  filtering  feeble  souls  alive  ? 
The  old  bees  die,  the  young  pOKess  their  hire; 
Then  live,  sweet  Lucrece,  live  again,  and  see 
Thy  father  die,  and  not  thy  father  thee  !" 

By  this  starts  Collatine  as  from  a  dream. 
And  bids  Lucretius  give  his  sorrow  place  $ 
And  then  in  key-cold  Xnorece*  bleeiding  stream 
He  falls,  and  bathes  the  pale  fair  in  his  fsce. 
And  counterfeits  to  die  with  her  a  space ; 
Till  manly  shame  bids  him  possess  his  breath. 
And  live  to  be  revenged  on  her  death. 

The  deep  vexation  of  his  inward  soal 
Hath  serv'd  a  dumb  arrest  upon  his  tongue ; 
Who  mad  that  aorrow  should  his  use  oootiol. 
Or  keep  him  from  heart^asing  words  so  long. 
Begins  to  talk :  but  through  his  lipe  do  throng 
Weak  words,  so  thick  come  in  his  poor  heart's  aid. 
That  no  man  could  distinguish  what  he  said. 

Yet  sometime  Tarquin  was  pronounced  plain. 
But  through  his  teeth,  as  if  the  name  he  tore. 
This  windy  tempest,  till  it  bk>w  up  rain. 
Held  back  his  sorrpw's  tide,  to  make  it  more ; 
At  last  it  rains,  and  busy  winds  give  o'er: 
Then  son  and  father  weep  with  equal  strife, 
Who  should  weep  most  for  daughter  or  for  wife. 

The  one  doth  call  her  his,  the  other  his. 
Yet  ndther  may  possess  the  claim  they  lay. 
The  fisther  says,  <«  She  *k  mine  :'*  '*  O  nunc  she  is,'* 
Repfies  her  husband :  '<  Do  not  take  away 
My  sorrow's  interest;  let  no  mourner  say 
He  weeps  fbr  her,  for  she  was  only  mhie, 
And  only  moat  be  waU'dby  OoUatine." 


"  O,"  quoth  Lucretius,  ^  I  did  give  that  life, 
Which  she  too  early  and  tcp  late  hath  spiU'd.** 
"  Woe,  woe,"  quoth  Gollattne,  **  she  was  my  wife, 
I  owed  her,  and  t  is  mine  that  she  hath  lull'd." 
My  daughter  and  my  v^e  with  clamours  fill'd 
The  dispersed  air,  who  holding  Lucrece*  life, 
AnswerSl  their  cries,  my  deughter  and  my  wtfe. 

Brutus,  who  pluck'd  the  knife  from  Locrece*  side. 

Seeing  such  emulation  in  their  woe. 

Began  to  clothe  his  wit  in  state  and  pride. 

Burying  in  Lucrece'  wound  his  folly's  show. 

He  with  the  Romans  was  esteemed  so 

As  siUy-jeering  idiots  are  with  kings. 

For  sporting  words,  and  uttering  fbollsh  things : 

But  now  he  throws  tiiat  shallow  habit  by. 

Wherein  deqi  policy  did  him  disgui le ; 

And  arm'd  hu  long-hid  wits  advisedly. 

To  check  the  teari  in  Gollatious'  eyes. 

"  Thou  wronged  lord  of  Rome,"  quoth  he,  "  ariae  ; 

Let  my  unsounded  self,  suppos'd  a  f3ol. 

Now  set  thy  kmg-experienc'd  wit  to  scboof, 

**  Why,  Collattne,  is  woe  the  cure  fbr  woe? 

I>>  wounds  help  wounds,  or  grief  help  grievous  deeds  ? 

Is  it  revenge  to  give  thysetf  a  blow. 

For  his  foul  act  by  whom  thy  fair  wife  bleeds  ? 

Such  childish  humour  from  weak  minds  proceeds  ; 

Thy  wretched  wife  mistook  the  matter  so^ 

To  slay  herself,  that  should  have  slain  her  fbe. 

*<  Courageous  Roman,  do  not  steep  thy  heart 

In  such  relenting  dew  of  lamentations, 

But  kneel  with  me,  and  help  to  bear  thy  pact. 

To  rouse  our  Roman  gods  with  mvocations. 

That  they  will  sufier  these  abominations, 

'Since  Rome  herself  in  them  doth  stand  disgmoed. 

By  our  strong  arms  fromforth  berfkir  streets  chased. 

"  Now  by  the  Capitol  that  we  adore. 

And  by  this  chaste  blood  so  unjustly  stained. 

By  Heaven's  fair  Sun,  that  breeds  the  fist  Earth's 

store. 
By  all  our  country  rights  in  Rome  maintained. 
And  by  chaste  Lucrece*  soul  that  late  complained 
Her  wrongs  to  us,  and  by  this  bloody  knife. 
We  will  revenge  the  death  of  this  true  wife." 

This  said,  he  struck  his  hand  upon  his  breast. 
And  kits'd  the  fistal  knife  to  end  his  vow  ; 
And  to  his  protestation  urg'd  the  rest. 
Who  wondering  at  him,  did  him  words  allow : 
Then  jointly  to  the  ground  their  knees  they  bow  ; 
And  that  deep  vow  which  Brutus  made  before. 
He  doth  again  repeat,  and  that  they  aMre. 

^When  they  had  sworn  to  this  advised  doom. 
They  did  conolude  to  bear  dead  Lucrece  thence; 
To  show  the  bleeding  body  thorough  Rome, 
And  so  to  publish  Tarquin's  foul  affionoa: 
Which  being  done  with  speedy  diligenoe^ 
Tiie  Romans  plausibly  did  give  consent 
To  Tarquin^  everlasting  baniBhment. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


SONNETS. 


43 


SONNETS. 


TO  THB  OKLY  BBGERIB 
OP  nilB   BMSUWO  SONMBTB, 

MIL  W.  H. 

ALL  BAPramt  AMD  THAT  BTBIIirrr  KOMIIBD 
IT  OUR  <TBB-LtVIKG  POBT 

rairniTBB  wbll-wishino  adventurbb 
IN  ■BrmiG  roKTB, 

T.  T. 

I 
SONNET  L 

Fum  &irert  cmtares  ve  desire  increase, 
That  tiiereby  beaaty's  rose  might  never  die, 
B«t  as  the  riper  should  by  time  decease. 
His  tender  heir  might  bear  his  memory : 
But  thoo,  contracted  to  thine  own  bright  eyes, 
fwd'n  thy  lighf  s  flame  with  selfniubstantial  fuel, 
Mskmg  a  famine  where  abundance  lies, 
TkneH  thy  ioe,  to  thy  fweet  self  too  cruel. 
Tboa  that  art  now  the  world's  fresh  ornament, 
And  oaly  herald  to  the  gaudy  spring, 
Within  thibe  own  bud  boriestthy  content. 
And,  tender  chnri,  mak'st  waste  in  niggarding. 
Pity  the  world,  or  else  this  glutton  be. 
To  eat  the  world's  due,  by  the  grave  and  thee. 


.  SONNET  n. 

Warn  forty  winters  shall  besiege  thy  brow, 
Aad  dig  deep  trenches  in  thy  beauty's  6eld, 
Tly  youths  proud  livery,  so  gaz'd  on  now. 
Win  be  a  tatter'd  weed,  of  small  worth  held : 
Then  bang  ask'd  where  all  thy  beauty  lies, 
Where  all  the  treasure  of  thy  lusty  days ; 
To  ay,  within  thine  own  deep-sunken  eyes, 
Were  an  all-eating  shame,  and  thriftless  praise, 
llo*  much  more  praise  deserv'd  thy  beauty's  use, 
irUion  cDuld'st  answer—"  This  fair  child  of  mine 
^  mm  my  count,  and  make  my  old  excuse—" 
Pionng  hb  beauty  by  succession  thine. 
This  were  to  be  new-made  when  thou  art  old, 
^  see  thy  blood  warm  when  thou  feel'st  it  cold. 


.SONNET  III.     . 

Unnl  in  thy  glasB,  and  teU  the  &ce  thou  viewest, 
^^  is  the  time  that  face  should  form  another ; 
^"hoie  liKsh  repair  if  now  thoo  not  renewest, 
Thw  dost  begnile  the  world,  unbless  some  mother. 
For  where  is  she  ao  foir,  whose  un-eard  womb 
Mmbs  the  tillage  of  thy  husbandry  ? 
!>  who  is  he  ao  feud,  will  be  the  tomb 
1^  SBlf4ove,  to  stop  posterity? 
P«  «t  thy  mother's  glass,  and  she  in  thee 
^  liadL  the  tofdy  Apitt  of  her  prime : 
Jpthou  thnmgh  windows  of, thine  age  shalt  see, 
^pte  of  wimkles,  this  thy  golden  time. 
}nt  if  tfaoa  Uve,  ranember'd  not  to  be, 
^■•(K  and  thine  image  dies  with  thee. 


SONNET  IV. 


UNTBBtprv  loveliness,  why  dost  thou  spend 
Upon  thyself  thy  beauty's  legacy  ? 
Natures  bequest  gives  nothing,  but  doth  lend* 
And  being  frank,  she  lends  to  those  are  free.   . 
Then,  beauteous  niggard,  why  dost  thou  abuse 
The  bounteous  largess  given  thee  to  give  ? 
Profitless  usurer,  why  dost  thou  use 
So  great  a  sum  of  sums,  yet  canst  not  live  ? 
For  having  traffic  with  thyself  alone. 
Thou  of  thsrself  thy  sweet  self  dost  deceive. 
Then  how,  when  Nature  calls  thee  to  be  gone, 
What  acceptable  audit  canst  thou  leave  ? 
Thy  uDus*d  beauty  must  be  tomb'd  with  thee. 
Which,  us'd,  lives  thy  executor  to  be. 


SONNET  V. 

Tbosb  bowers,  that  with  gentle  work  did  frame 

The  lovely  gaze  where  every  eye  doth  dwell, 

Will  play  the  tyrants  to  the  very  same. 

And  that  unfair  which  fairly  doth  exoell ; 

For  never-resting  time  leads  summer  on 

To  hideous  winter,  and  confounds  him  there; 

Sap  check'd  with  frost,-  and  lusty  leaves  quite  fone^ 

B^uty  o'ersnow'd,  and  bareness  every  where : 

Then,  were  not  summer's  distillation  left, 

A  liquid  prisoner  pent  in  walls  of  glass, 

Beauty's  effect  with  beauty  were  bereft. 

Nor  it,  nor  no  remembrance  what  it  was. 

But  flowers  distilVd,  though  they  with  winter  meet, 

Leese  but theirsliow ;  their substancestill livessweeu 


SONNET  VI. 

l^EN  let  not  winter's  ragged  hand  deface 

In  thee  thy  summer,  ere  thou  be  distill'd : 

Make  sweet  some  phial,  treasure  thou  some  place 

With  beauty's  treasure,  ere  it  be  aelf-kili'd. 

That  use  is  not  forbidden  usury. 

Which  happies  those  that  pay  the  wiirmg  loan ; 

That 's  for  thyself  to  breed  another  thee. 

Or  ten  times  happier,  be  it  tei^  for  one ; 

Ten  times  thyself  were  happier  than  thou  art. 

If  ten  of  thine  ten  times  refigur'd  thee : 

Then,  what  could  death  do  if  thou  should'st  depart. 

Leaving  thee  living  in  posterity  ? 

Be  not  self-will'd,  for  thou  art  much  too  foir 

To  be  death's  conquest,  and  make  worms  thine  heir. 


SONNET  VIL 

Lo,  in  ^he  orient  when  the  gracious  light 
Lifts  up  his  burning  head^  each  under  eye 
Doth  homage  to  his  new-appeariug  sight. 
Serving  with  looks  his  sacred  majesty ; 
And  having  climb'd  the  steep-up  heavenly  hill,  • 
Resembling  strong  youth  in  his  middle  age. 
Yet  mortal  looks  adore  his  beauty  still. 
Attending  on  his  golden  pilgrimage; 
But  when  firam  htgh-most  pitch,  with  weary  car, 
Like  feeble  age,  he  reeleth  from  the  day. 
The  eyes,  'fore  duteous,  now  converted  are 
From  his  low  tract,  and  look  another  way : 
So  thou,  thyself  out^going  in  thy  noon, 
Unlook*d  on  diest,  unless  tiiou  get  a  sou. 
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SONNET  VIIL 


Mutic  to  hear,  why  hearM  thoa  music  sadly  ? 
SweeU  with  sweets  war  not,  joy  delights  in  joy. 
Why  lov'st  thou  that  which  thou  receiv'stnotglad- 
Or  else  receiv'st  with  pleasure  thine  annoy  ?    [ly  ? 
If  the  true  concord  of  well-tuned  sounds. 
By  unions  married,  do  offend  thine  ear, 

'  They  do  but  sweetly  chide  thee,  who  c^nfounds^ 
In  singleness  the  parts  that  thou  shou1d*st  bear. 
'Mark  how  one  string,  sweet  husband  to  another. 
Strikes  each  in  each  by  mutual  orderinc:; 
Besembling  sire  and  child  and  happy  mother, 
Who  all  in  one,  one  pleasing  note  do  sing : 

« Whose  speechless  song,  being  many,  seeming  one, 
Sings  this  to  thee,  **  thou  single  wilt  prove  none.*' 


SONNET  IX. 

Is  it  for  fear  to  wet  a  widow^s  eye, 

That  thou  consum^st  thyself  in  single  life  ? 

Ah  I  if  thou  issueless  shalt  hap  to  die. 

The  world  will  wail  thee,  like  a  makeless  wife ; 

The  world  will  be  thy  widow  and  still  weep, 

That  thou  no  form  of  thee  h^st  left  behind. 

When  every  private  widow  well  may  keep. 

By  children's  eyes,  her  husoand's  shape  in  mind. 

Look,  what  an  untbrift  in  the  world  doth  spend. 

Shifts  but  his  place,  for  still  the  world  enjoys  it; 

But  beauty's  waste  hath  in  the  world  an  end. 

And  kept  unusM,  the  user  so  destroys  it 

No  love  toward  others  in  that  bosom  sits. 

That  OD  himself  such  murderous  shame  commits. 


SONNET  X. 

Foa  shame !  deny  that  thou  bear'st  love  to  any. 
Who  for  thyself  art  to  anprovident. 
Grant,  if  thou  wilt,  thou  art  belov'd  of  many, 
But  that  thou  none  lov'st,  is  most  evident; 
?or  thou  art  so  possessed  with  murderous  bate. 
That  'gainst  thyself  thou  stick'st  not  to  conspire, 
Seeking  that  beauteous  roof  to  ruinate. 
Which  to  repair  should  be  thy  chief  desire. 
O  change  thy  tbottght,\hat  I  may  change  my  tnind ! 
Shall  hate  be  fairer  lodg'd  than  gentle  love  ? 
Be,  as  thy  presence  is,  gracious  and  kind. 
Or  to  thyself,  at  least,  kind-hearted  prove: 
Make  thee  another  self,  ibr  love  of  me, 
Thut  beauty  still  may  live  in  thhae  or  thee. 


SONNET  XL 

As  fast  as  thou  shalt  wane,  so  fast  thoa  grow'st. 
In  one  of  thine,  from  that  which  thou  departest ; 
And  that  fresh  blood  which  youngly  thou  bestOF*it, 
Thou  may'st  call  thine,  when  thou  from  youth  con- 
Herein  lives  wisdom,  beauty, and  increase;  [veriest 
Without  this,  folly,  age,  and  cold  decay : 
If  all  were  minded  so,  the  times  should  cease, 
And  threescore  years  would  make  the  world  away. 
Let  those  whom  Nature  hath  not  made  for  stpre. 
Harsh,  featureless,  and  rude,  barrenly  perish : 
Look  whom  she  best  endow'd,  she  gave  the  more ; 
Which  bounteous  gift  thou  should'st  in  bounty  che- 
rish: 
She  carv'd  thee  for  her  seal,  and  meant  thereby, 
Thoa  shoald'st  print  nu>re,  nor  let  that  copy  die. 


SONNET  Xn. 

When  I  do  count  the  clock  that  tells  the  time. 

And  see  the  brave  day  sunk  in  hideous  night; 

When  I  behold  the  violet  past  prime. 

And  sable  curls,  alf  silver*d  o*er  with  white ; 

When  lofty  trees  I  see  barren  of  leaves. 

Which  erst  ffom  heat  did  canopy  the  herd,    • 

And  summer's  green  all  ghided  up  in  sheaves. 

Borne  on  the  bier  with  white  and  bristly  beard ; 

Then  of  thy  beanty  do  I  qnestion  make. 

That  thou  among  the  wastes  of  time  must  go, 

Since  sweets  and  beauties  do  themselves  fonake. 

And  die  as  fast  as  they  see  others  grow ; 

And  nothing  'gainst Timers  scythe  can  makedefence. 

Save  bleed,  to  brave  him,when  he  takes  thee  hence. 


SONNET  Xin. 

O  THAT  you  were  yourself!  but,  love,  you  are 

No  longer  your's,  than  you  yourself  here  liv^e : 

Against  this  coming  end  you  should  prepare. 

And  your  sweet  semblsotice  to  some  other  give. 

So  should  that  beauty  which  you  hold  in  lease,  ' 

Find  no  determination :  then  you  were 

Yourself  again,  after  yourselFs  decease. 

When  your  sweet  issue  your  sweet  form  should  bear. 

Who  lets  so  (air  a  house  fall  to  decay. 

Which  husbandry  in  honour  might  uphold 

Against  the  stormy  gusts  of  winter's  day. 

And  barren  rage  of  death's  eternal  cold  ? 

O  !  none  but  unthrifts : — Dear  my  love,  you  knov. 

You  had  a  father  ^  let  your  son  say  so. 


^  SONNET  XIV. 

Not  from  the  stars  do  I  my  judgment  pluck; 

And  yet  methinks  I  have  astronomy. 

But  not  to  tell  of  good,  or  evil  luck. 

Of  plagues,  of  dearths,  or  seasons'  quality : 

Nor  can  I  fortune  to  brief  minutes  tell. 

Pointing  to- each  his  thunder,  rain,  and  wind  ; 

Or  say,  with  princes  if  it  shall  go  well. 

By  oft  predict  that  I  in  Heaven  find : 

But  from  thine  eyes  my  knowledge  I  derive. 

And  (constant  stars)  in  them  I  read  such  ait. 

As  truth  and  beauty  shall  together  thrive. 

If  from  thyself  to  storerthou  would'ht  convert : 

Or  else  of  thee  this  I  prognosticate. 

Thy  end  is  truth's  and  beauty's  doom  and  date^ 


SONNET  XV. 

WRtw  I  consider  every  thhag  that  glows 
Holds  in  perfectkm  bat  a  little  moment, 
That  this  huge  state  presenteth  nought  J>at  shows 
Whereon  the  stars  in  secret  inflnence  comment ; 
When  I  perceive  that  men  as  plants  increase. 
Cheered  and  check'd  ev'n  by  the  self-same  sky  ; 
Vaunt  in  their  youthfol  sap,  at  height  decrease. 
And  wear  their  brave  state  out  of  memory  ; 
Then  the  conceit  of  this  inconstant  stay 
Sets  you  most  rich  in  youth  before  my  sight. 
Where  wasteful  time  debateth  with  decay. 
To  change  yonr  day  of  youth  to  Mlied  night ; 
And,  all  in  war  with  time,  for  tove  of  yon,         ^ 
As  he  takes  from  yon,  I  eqgimft  yoa  new.     , 
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SONNET  XVI. 


But  wherefore  do  not  ymt  a  migfatter  way 

Make  war  upon  this  bloody  tyrant.  Time  ? 

And  fortify  yoarwif  in  your  decay 

With  means  more  blessed  than  my  barren  rhym^  ? 

Nov  sisad  yon  on  the  top  of  happy  houra; 

Aod  many  maiden  gardens  yet  unset, 

With  virtooos  wish  would  bear  you  living  flowers, 

Mocb  liker  than  yonr  painted  connterfeit: 

So  dmild  the  lines  of  Hfe  that  life  repair. 

Which  this.  Time's  pencil,  or  my  pnptl  pen, 

Neither  in  inward  worth,  nor  outward  fair, 

Cm  make  yon  lire  yourself  in  eyes  of  men. 

To  gife  away  yourself,  ke^ps  jrourself  still ; 

Aod  yon  orast  live»  drawn  by  your  own  sweet  skill. 


SONNET  XVII. 
Wbo  win  believe  my  verse  in  time  to  come, 
If  it  were  fill'd  with  your  most  high  deserts  ? 
Tboagh  yet  Heaven  knows,  it  is  but  as  a  tomb 
Wbi<^  hides  your  life,  and  »how8  liot  half  your  parts. 
If  I  eoald  wri^  the  beauty  of  your  eyes. 
And  to  fresh  numbers  number  all  your  graces, 
Ihe  ige  to  coaie  would  say,  **  this  poet  lies, 
Sach  heavenly  icmches  ne^er  touch'd  earthly  faces." 
So  should  my  papers,  yellowM  with  their  age. 
Be  Korn'd,  like  old  men  of  less  truth  than  tongue ; 
And  your  true  rights  bp  termed  a  poet*s  rage. 
And  stretched  metre  of  an  antique  8oog : 
Bat  were  soine  child  of  yours  alive  that  time, 
YoQ  should  live  twice ; — in  it,  and  in  my  rhyme. 


SONNET  XVIIL 

SiuL  I  compare  tbee  to  a  summer's  day  ? 
Hm  art  more  lovely  and  more  temperate: 
lottgh  winds  do  shake  the  darling  buds  of  May, 
Aad  tammer's  lease  hath  all  too  short  a  date : 
Sometinie  too  hot  the  eye  of  Heaven  shines, 
Aad  often  is  hb  gold  complexion  dimm'd  ; 
And  every  fiair  from  fair  sometime  declines, 
Bjchaacei,ornatare*s  changing  course,  untrimm'd; 
But  thy  eternal  summer  shall  not  fade, 
Nor  lose  posaassuo  of  that  fair  thou  owest ; 


I'^ihall  Death  bng  thou  wander^st  in  his  shade, 
Whca  in  eternal  lines  to  time  thou  growest: 
So  long  ss  men  can  breathe,  or  eyes  can  see, 
So  loqg  lives  this,  and  this  gives  life  to  thee. 


SONNET  XIX. 

I^vomw  Time,  blmt  thou  the  lion's  paws, 

Aad  made  the  Earth  dcvoor  her  own  sweet  brood ; 

PhKk  the  keen  teeth  from  the  fierce  tiger's  jaws, 

Aad  bam  the  loog^lsv'd  phenix  in  her  blood ; 

Make  glad  and  aorry  yaasont  as  thou  fleet'st, 

Aid  do  whate'er  thou  wilt,  swift-footed  Time, 

Tothe  wide  worid,  and  all  her  fading  sweets ; 

^  I  Mid  thee  one  most  heinous  crime : 

0  carve  oat  with  thy  hours  my  love's  fair  brow. 

Nor  draw  no  lines  there  with  thine  antiqne  pen ; 

*^  hi  thy  eoone  uotamled  do  altow, 

^heaatyli  pnttecn  to  suoceediag  men. 

Tet,  do  thy  wunt,  old  Time:  d^De  thy  wrong, 

*f  iBftshallin  ny  Tens  «Ter  lite  yaung. 


SONNm'XX. 


A  woman's  fisce,  with*  Nature's  own  hand  painted. 

Hast  thou,  the  master-mistress  of  my  pasbioo ;  > 

A  woman's  gentle  heart,  but  not  acquaioted 

With  shifting  change,  as  is  false  women's  fashion ; 

An  eye  more  bright  than  theirs,  less  false  in  rolling. 

Gilding  the  object  whereupon  it  gazeth ; 

A  man  inline,  all  hues  in  his  controlling,        [eth. 

Which  steals  men's  eyes,  and  women's  souls  amaz- 

And  for  a  woman  wert  thou  first  created ; 

Till  Nature,  as  she  wrought  thee,  fell  a-doting. 

And  by  addition  me  of  thee  defeated. 

By  adding  one  tiling  to  my  purpose  nothing. 

But  sin<;i;  she  prick'd  thee  out  for  women's  pleasure. 

Mine  be  thy  love,  and  thy  love's  use  their  treasure. 


SONNET  XXI. 

So  is  it  not  with  me  as  with  that  Muse, 
Stirr'd  by  a  painted  beauty  to  his  verse  ; 
Who  Heaven  itself  for  ornament  doth  use. 
And  every  fair  with  his  fair  doth  rehearse ; 
Making  a  couplement  of  proud  compore. 
With  Sun  and  Moon,  with  earth  and  s^a's  rich  gems, 
With  April's  first-bom  flowers,  and  all  things  rare 
That  Heaven's  air  in  this* huge  rondure  hems. 

0  let  me,  true  in  love,  but  truly  write. 
And  then  believe  me,  my  Igve  is  as  fiiir 

As  any  mother's  child,  though  not  so  bright 
As  those  gold  candles  fix'd  in  Heaven's  air: 
Let  them  say  more  that  like  of  hearsay  well ; 

1  will  not  praise,  that  purpose  not  to  sell. 


SONNET  XXIL 

Mr  glass  shall  not  persuade  me  I  am  old. 
So  long  as  youth  and  thou  are  of  one  date ; 
But  when- in  thee  time's  furrows  I  behold, 
Then  look  I  death  my  days  should  expiate. 
For  all  that  beauty  that  doth  cover  thee. 
Is  but  the  seemly  raiment  of  my  heart. 
Which  in  thy  breast  doth  live,  as  thine  in  me  $ 
How  can  I  then  be  elder  than  thou  art  ? 
O  therefore,  love,  be  of  thyself  so  wary. 
As  I  not  for  myself,  but  for  thee  will ; 
Bearing  thy  heart,  whhch  I  will  keep  so  chary 
As  tender  nurse  her  babe  from  faring  ill. 
Presume  not  on  thy  heart  when  mine  is  slain ; 
Thou  gav*st  me  thine,  not  to  give  back  again. 


SONNET  XXHL 

As  an  imperfect  actor  on  the  stage. 

Who  with  his  fear  is  put  beside  his  part. 

Or  some  fierce  thing  replete  with  too  much  rage. 

Whose  strength's  abundance  weakens  his  own  heart; 

So  I,  for  fear  of  trust,  forget  to  say 

The  perfect  ceremony  of  love's  rite, 

Artd  in  mine  own  love's  strength  seem  to  decay, 

O'ercharg'd  with  burthen  of  mine  own  love's  might. 

O  let  my  books  be  then  the  eloquence 

And  dumb  presagers  of  my  speaking  breast ; 

Who  plead  for  love,  and  look  for  recompense. 

More  than  that  tongue  that  more  hath  more  ex- 

O  learn  to  read  what  silent  love  hath  writ :    [press'd. 

To  hear  with  eyes  belongs  to  love's  fine  wit 
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SONNET  X3nv. 


Mnn  eye  hath  plajf^d  the  painter,  and  hath  iteel'd 
Thy  beauty's  form  in  table  of  my  heart ; 
My  body  is  the  frame  wherein  t  is  held, 
And  perspective  it  is  best  painter's  art 
For  through  the  painter  must  you  see  his  skill, 
To  find  where  your  true  image  pictured  lies. 
Which  in  my  bosom's  shop  is  hanging  still. 
That  hath  his  windows  gls^ed  with  thine  eyes. 
Now  see  what  good  turns  eyes  for  eyes  have  done; 
Mine  eyes  have  drawn  thy  shape,  and  thine  ibr  me 
Are  windows  to  my  breast,  where-through  the  Sun 
I>elights  to  peep,  to  gaze  therein  on  thee ; 
Yet  eyes  this  cunning  want  to  grace  their  art. 
They  draw  but  what  they  see,  know  not  the  heart. 


SONNET  XXV. 

Lrr  those  who  are  in  fhvour  with  their  stan^ 
Of  ]^nbltc  honour  and  proud  titles  boast. 
Whilst  I,  whom  fortune  of  such  triumph  bars, 
Unlook'd  for  joy  in  that  I  honour  most 
Great  princes'  favourites  their  foir  leaves  spread. 
But  as  the  marigold  at  the  Sun's  eye ; 
.And  in  themselves  their  pride  lies  buried. 
For  at  a  frown  they  in  their  glory  die. 
The  painful  warrior  famous^  for  fight. 
After  a  thousand  victories  once  foil'd, 
Is  from  the  book  of  honour  rased  quite. 
And  all  the  rest  forgot  for  which  he  toil'd : 
Then  happy  I,  that  love  and  am  beloved, 
Where  I  may  not  remove  nor  be  removed. 


SONNET  XXVt 

Lots  of  my  love,  to  whom  in  vassalage 
Thy  merit  hath  my  duty  strongly  knit. 
To  thee  I  send  this  written  embassage, 
To  witness  duty,  not  to  show  my  wit. 
iDuty  so  great,  which  wit  so  poor  as  mine 
May  make  seem  bare,  in  wanting  words  to  show  it ; 
But  that  I  hope  some  good  conceit  of  thine 
In  thy  soul's  thought,  all  naked,  will  bestow  it : 
Till  whatsoever  star  that  guides  my  moving. 
Points  on  me  graciously  with  fair  aspect. 
And  puts  apparel  on  my  tattered  loviog, 
To  show  me  worthy  of  thy  sweet  respect : 
Then  may  I  dare  to  boast  how  I  do  love  thee. 
Till  then,  not  show  my  head  where  thou  may'st 
prove  me. 


SONNET  XXVIL 

WiAEv  with  toil^  I  haste  me  to  my  bed. 
The  dear  repose  for  limbs  with  travel  tired ; 
But  then  begins  a  journey  in  my  head. 
To  work  my  mind,  when  body's  work  's  expired; 
For  theu  my  thoughts  (from  far  where  I  aUde) 
Intend  a  zealous  pilgrimage  to  thee. 
And  keep  my  drooping  eye-lids  open  wide, 
I^ooking  on  darkness  which  the  blind  do  see. 
Save  that  my  soul's  imaginary  sight 
Presents  thy  shadow  to  my  sightless  view. 
Which,  like  a  jewel  hung  in  ghastly  night. 
Makes  black  night  beauteous,  and  her  old  foce  nen 
Lo  thus  by  day  my  limbs,  by  night  my  mind. 
For  thee,  and  for  myself,  no  quiet  find. 


SONNET  XXVIIL 

How  can  I  thai  letom  in  happy  plight^ 
Thalam  debarred  the  bandit  of  test  ? 
When  day's  oppnasioo  is  not  eas*d  by  night. 
But  day  by  night'  and  night  by  day  oppress'd  ? 
And  each,  though  enemies  to  eitber's  reign. 
Do  in  consent-shake  bands  to  torture  me, 
The  one  by  toil,  the  other  to  complain 
How  far  I  loll,  still  forther  off  from  tbee. 
I  tell  the  day,  to  please  him,  thou  art  bright. 
And  dost  him  grace  when  clouds -do  blot  the  Hea- 
So  flatter  I  the  swart-oomplenon'd  night ;      [ven: 
When  sparkling  stan  twh«  not,  thou  giUl'st  the  even. 
But  day  doth  daily  draw  my  sorrows  longer. 
And  night  doth  nightly  make  griefs  length  seem 
stronger. 


SONNET  XXIX. 

Wanr  m  disgrace  with  fortune  and  men's  eyes, 
I  all  alone  beweep  my  outcast  state. 
And  trouble  deaf  Heaven  with  my  bootless  cries. 
And  look  upon  myself,  and  cune  my  frite^ 
Wishing  me  like  to  one  more  rich  in  hope. 
Featured  like  him,  like  him  with  friends  poasess'd. 
Desiring  this  man's  art,  and  that  man*s  scope. 
With  what  I  most  enjoy  contented  least ; 
Yet  in  these  thoughts  myself  almost  dopising. 
Haply  I  think  on  thee— «nd  then  my  state 
(like  to  the  lark  at  break  of  day  arismg 
From  sullen  Earth)  sings  hjrmns  at  Heaven's  gate ; 
For  thy  sweet  love  remember'd,  such  wealth  brings, 
That  then  I  scorn  to  change  my  state  with  kings. 


SONNET  XXX. 

Wbsk  to  the  sessions  of  sweet  silent  thought    ' 

I  summon  up  remembrance  of  things  past, 

I  sigh  the  lack  of  many  a  thfaig  I  sought. 

And  with  old  woes  new  wail  my  dear  time's  watte: 

Then  can  I  drown  an  eye,  unus'd  to  flow. 

For  precious  friends  hid  in  death's  datelees  night. 

And  weep  afresh  love's  long-since  cancel'd  woe, 

And  moan  the  expense  of  many  a  vanish'd  sight 

Then  can  I  grieve  at  grievances  fore-gooe. 

And  heavily  from  woe  to  woe  tell  o'er 

The  sad  account  of  fore-bemoaned  moan. 

Which  I  new  pay  as  if  not  pay^d  before.    . 

But  if  the  while  I  think  on  thee,  dear  friend. 

All  losses  are  restored,  and  sorrows  end* 


SONNET  XXXL 

T^  bosom  is  endeared  with  all  hearts. 
Which  I  by  lacking  have  supposed  dead  ; 
And  there  reigns  love  and  all  love's  loving  parts, 
And  all  those  friends  which  I  thought  buried. 
How  many  a  holy  and  obsequioue  tear 
Hath  dear  religious  love  stofeo  ft«m  mine  eye, 
As  interest  of  the  dead,  whieh  now  appeir 
But  things  remov'd,  that  hidden  in  thee  lie  I 
Thou  art  the  grave  where  boned  love  doth  live, 
Hung  with  the  trophies  of  my  loivers  gone^ 
Who  all  their  parts  of  me  to  thee  did  give; 
That  due,  of  many  now  is  thine  akNie : 
Their  images  I  lov'd,  I  view  in  thee,   • 
And  tho«(all  they)  hMt  all  the  all  of  ne. 
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90KNET  X3Cai. 


Ir  thou  rarrive  my  wdl-coatented  day, 

Wbcn  that  churl  Death  my  bones  with  dost  shall 

And  shah  by  Ibrtniie  once  more  re-snirey  [cover, 

Tb«se  poor  rude  Imes  of  thy  deceased  lover. 

Compare  them  with  the  bettering  of  the  time ; 

And  though  they  be  outstripped  by  every  pen, 

Beserve  them  for  my  love,  not  for  their  rhyme. 

Exceeded  by  the  height  of  h^pier  men. 

O  then  vouchsafe  me  bot  this  lovinflf  thought ! 

Bad  mjffiientts  Mtue  grovm  with  this  growing  age^ 

A  drarvr  kirth  than  this  his  love  had  brought. 

To  man  h  in  ranhs  ^  better  equipage  : 

But  tiuee  he  iSed,  and  poets  hetter  prove, 

Jhmtfor  their  style  I  *U  read,  his  for  his  hoe. 


SONNET  XXXIII. 

IVu  many  a  glorious  morning  have  I  seen 
Flatter  the  mountain  tops  with  sovereign  eye, 
Kisiing  with  golden  face  the  meadows  green, 
GikSiog  pale  streams  with  heavenly  alchymy ; 
Adou  permit  the  basest  clouds  to  ride 
With  ngly  rack  on  his  celestial  face. 
And  fnxD  the  forlorn  world  bis  visage  hide. 
Stealing  unseen  to  west  with  this  disgrace: 
Even  so  my  Sun  one  early  mom  did  shine. 
With  all  triomphant  splendour  on  my  brow ; 
But  oat !  alack !  he  was  bat  on«  hour  mine. 
The  region  cloud  hath  mask'd  him  from  me  now. 
Yet  him  for  this  my  love  no  whit  disdainethj 
Suns  of  the  world  may  stain,  when  Heaven's  Sun 
staineth. 


SONNET  XXXVI. 


Lbt  me  confess  that  we  two  must  be  twain. 

Although  our  undivided  loves  are  one : 

So  shall  those  blots  that  do  with  me  remain. 

Without  thy  help,  by  me  be  borne  alone. 

In  our  two  loves  there  is  but  one  respect. 

Though  in  our  lives  a  separable  spite. 

Which  though  it  alter  not  love's  sole  effect. 

Yet  doth  it.  steal  sweet  hours  from  love*s  delight. 

I  may  not  evermore  acknowledge  thee, 

Lest  my  bewailed  guilt  should  do  thee  shame  i 

Nor  thou  with  public  kindness  honour  me, 

Uoleia  thou  take  that  honour  from  thy  name : 

But  do  not  so ;  I  love  thee  in  such  sort. 

As  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report 


SONNET  XXXIT. 

Wgt  didii  tbosi  proniae  such  a  befuteons  day, 

Aad  make  me  travel  forth  without  my  cloak. 

To  let  base  douds  overtake  me  in  my  way. 

Hiding  thy  bravery  in  their  rotten  smoke  ? 

T  is  not  enoi^h  that  through  the  cloud  thou  break. 

To  dry  the  rain  on  my  storm-beaten  face. 

For  BO  man  well  of  such  a  salve  can  speak, 

That  heals  the  wound,  and  cures  not  the  disgrace: 

Kor  can  thy  abame  give  phyne  to  my  grief; 

Though  tboa  repent,  yet  I  have  still  the  loss : 

The  olleoder's  sorrow  lends  but  weak  relief 

To  Um  thafbcars  the  strong  offence's  cross. 

Ah !  bet  those  tean  are  pearl  which  thy  lovesheds, 

Aid  ihey  are  rich,  and  ransom  all  ill  deeds. 


SONNET  XXXV; 

Ko  moie  be  griev'd  at  that  which  thou  hast  done : 
Iflses  have  ttenia,  and  silver  fountains  mud ; 
Qsodsaad  eciipaes  stain  both  Moon  and  Sun, 
And  kmthsooBe  canker  lives  in  sweetest  hud. 
AO  msa  omke  foults,  and  even  I  in  this, 
AsHinriffiag  thy  trespass  with  compare, 
^lytelf  eorrvpcnig,  waiving,  thy  amiss, 
^Kssmi^thy  sins  more  thanithy  sins  are: 
^  to  thy  sensnal  fault  I  bring  in  sei 
(Thy  adveise  party  is  thy  advocate) 
hM  'gainst  myself  a  lawful  plea  con 


Soeh  dvil  war  is  in  my  love  and  hate, 

Th«t  1  an  acecasary  needs  must  be 

To  thst  sweet  thie^  which  sooArly  robs  from  m<. 


SONNET  XXXVIL 

As  a  decrepit  fother  takes  delight 

To  see  bis  active  child  do  deeds  of  youth, 

So  I,  made  lame  by  Fortune's  dearest  spite,    ' 

Take  all  my  comfort  of  thy  worth  and  truth ; 

For  whether  beauty,  birth,  or  wealth,  or  wit. 

Or  any  of  these  all,  or  all,  or  more. 

Entitled  in  thy  parts  do  crowned  sit, 

I  make  my  love  engrafted  to  this  store : 

So  then  I  am  not  lame,  poor,  Uor  despis'd. 

Whilst  that  this  shadow  doth  such  substance  give. 

That  I  in  thy  abundance  am  suffic'd. 

And  by  a  part  of  all  thy  glory  live. 

lA.)k  what  is  best,  that  best  I  wish  in  thee; 

This  wish  I  have ;  then  ten  times  happy  me ! 


SONNET  XXXVIIL 

How  can  my  Muse  ywot  subject  to  invent. 

While  thou  dost  breathe,  that  poor'st  into  my  verse 

Thine  own  sweet  argument,  too  excellent 

For  every  vulgar  paper  to  rehearse  ? 

Oh,  give  thyself  the  thanks<  if  aught  in  me 

Worthy  perusal,  stand  against  thy  sight. 

For  who 's  so  dumb  that  cannot  write  to  thee. 

When  thou  thyself  dost  give  invention  light  ? 

Be  thou  the' tenth  Muse,  ten  times  mora  in  worth 

Than  those  old  nine,  which  rhymers  invocate; 

And  he  that  calls  on  thee,  let  him  bring  forth 

Eternal  numbers  to  out-live  long  date. 

If  my  slight  Muse  do  please  these  curious  days. 

The  pain  be  miue,  but  thine  shall  be  the  praise. 


SONNET  XXXDL 

O  HOW  thy  worth  with  manners  may  I  sing. 

When  thou  art  all  the  better  part  of  me  ? 

What  can  mine  own  praise  to  mine  own  self  bring  } 

And  what  is 't  but  mine  own,  when  I  praise  thee? 

Even  for  this  let  us  divided  live, 

And  our  dear  love  lose  name  of  single  one. 

That  by  this  separation  I  may  give 

That  due  to  thee,  which  thou  deserv'st  alone. 

O  absence,  what  a  torment  would'st  thou  prove. 

Were  it  not  thy  sour  leisure  gave  sweet  leave 

To  entertain  the  time  with  thoughts  of  love, 

(Which  time  and  thoughts  so  sweetly  doth  deceive) 

And  that  thou  teachest  how  to  make  one  twain. 

By  praising  him  here,  who  doth  hence  remain. 
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SONNET  XL. 


Takb  all  my  loves,  my  love,  yea,  take  them  aH ; 
What  hast  thou  then  more  than  thoa  badst  before  ? 
No  love,  my  love,  that  thoa  may'kt  trpe  love  call; 
All  mine  was  thine,  before  thou  hadst  this  more. 
Then  if  for  my  love  thou  my  love  receivest, 
I  cannot  blame  thee,  for  my  love  thou  nsest  i 
But  yet  be  blam*d,  if  thou  tbyself  deceivest 
By  wilful  taste  of  what  th3r8elf  refusest. 
I  do  forgive  thy  robbery,  gentle  thief. 
Although  thou  steal  thee  all  my  poverty ; 
And  yet  love  knows,  it  is  a  greater  grief 
To  bear  love's  wrong,  than  hate's  known  injury. 
Lascivious  grace,  in  whom  all  ill  well  shows. 
Kill  me  with  spites ;  yet  we  must  not  be  foes. 


SONNET  XLI. 

Those  pretty  wrongs  that  liberty  commits. 
When  I  am  sometime  absent  from  thy  heart. 
Thy  beauty  and  thy  years  full  well  befits, 
For  still  temptation  follows  where  thou  art- 
Gentt^  thou  art,  and  therefore  to  be  won. 
Beauteous  thou  art,  therefore  to  be  assaiPd ; 
And  when  a  woman  wooes,  what  woman's  son 
Will  sourly  leave  her  till  she  have  prevail'd  ? 
Ah  me !  but  yet  thou  might'st,  my  sweet,  forbear, 
And  chide  thy  beauty  and  thy  straying  youth. 
Who  lead  thee  in  their  riot  even  there 
Where  thou  art  forc'd  to  break  a  two-fold  truth  j 
Her's,  by  thy  beauty  tempting  her  to  thee, 
Jhine,  by  thy  beauty  being  false  to  me. 


SONNET  XLIL 

That  thou  hast  her,  it  is  not  all  my  grief. 
And  yet  it  may  be  said  I  lov'd  her  dearly ; 
That  she  hath  thee,  is  of  my  waiKng  chief, 
A  loss  in  love  that  touches  me  more  nearly. 
Loving  offenders,  thusl  will  excuse  ye: — 
Thou  dost  love  her,  because  thoa  khow'st  I  love  her  j 
And  for  my  sake  even  so  doth  she  abuse  me, 
Suffering  my  friend  fbr  my  sake  to  approve  her. 
If  I  lose  thee,  my  loss  is  my  love's  gain, 
And  losing  ber,  my  friend  hath  found  that  loss  ^ 
Both  find  each  other,  and  I  lose  both  twain. 
And  both  for  my  sake  lay  on  me  this  cross : 
But  here  's  the  joy ;  'my  fViend  and  I  are  one ; 
Sweet  fl&ttery  i^tben  she  loves  bat  me  alone. 


SONNET  XLin. 

When  most  I  wink,  then  do  mine  eyes  best  see. 
For  all  the  day  they  view  things  unrespected  ; 
Bat  when  I  sleep,  in  dreams  they  look  on  thee. 
And  darkly  bright,  are  bright  in  dark  directed. 
Then  thou,  whose  sliadow  shadows  doth  make  bright, 
How  would  thy  shadow's  form  form  happy  show 
To  the  clear  day  with  thy  much  clearer  hght, 
When  t'o  unseeing  eyes  thy  shade  shines  so  ? 
How  would  (I  say)  mine  eyes  be  blessed  made 
Viy  looking  on  thee  in  the  living  day. 
When  in  dead  night  thy  fair  imperfect  shade 
Through  heavy  sleep  on  sightless  eyes  doth  stay  ? 
All  days  are  nights  to  see,  till  I  see  thee,         [me. 
And  nights,  bright  days,  when  dreams  do  show  thee 


SONNET  XLIV. 

Tf  the  dull  sabstance  of  my  flesh  were  thought, 
Injtlrious  distance  should  not  stop  my  way ; 
For  then^  despite  of  space,  I  woald  be  brought 
From  limits  ^r  remote,  where  thou  dost  stay. 
No  matter  then,  although  my  foot  did  stand 
Upon  the  furthest  earth  remoVd  ftt>m  thee. 
For  nimble  thought  can  jump  both  sea  and  land. 
As  soon  as  think  the  place  where  he  would  be. 
But  ah !  thought  kills  me,  that  I  am  not  thooght. 
To  leap  lurge  lengths  of  miles  when  thoa  art  gooe^ 
But  that,  so  much  of  earth  and  water  wrought, 
I  must  attend  time's  leisure  with  my  moan ; 
Receiving  nought  by  elements  so  slow 
But  heavy  tears,  badges  of  either^  woe. 


SONNET  XLV. 

Tm  other  two»  slight  air  and  purging  fire. 

Are  both  with  thee,  wherever  I  abide ; 

The  fir^  my  thought,  the  other  my  desire. 

These  presentrabsent  with  swift  motkn  slide. 

For  when  these  quicker  elements  are  gone 

In  tender  embassy  of  lore  to  thee^ 

My  lifie  being  made  of  four,  with  two  alone,  - 

Sinks  down  to  death,  oppo^d  with  melancholy  ; 

Uutil  life's  composition  be  recured 

By  those  swift  messengers  retum'd  from  thee» 

Who  even  but  now  come  back  again,  assured 

Of  thy  fair  health,  recounting  it  to  me: 

This  told,  I  joy ;  but  then  no  kmger  glad, 

I  send  them  back  again,  and  straight  go  sad. 


.  SONNET  XLVL 


Mot  eye  mod  l^eart  ai»at  a  mortal  «nv 

How  to  divide  ijie  conqueit  of  thy  sight ; 

Mine  eye  my  heart  thy  pictnre's  sight  would  bar. 

My  heart  mine  eye  the  freedom  of  that  right. 

My  heart  doth  plead,  that  thou  in  him  dost  lie» 

(A  closet  never  pierc'd  with  crystal  eyes) 

But  the  defendant  doth  that  plea  deny. 

And  ■a3rs  in  him  thy  fair  appearance  lies. 

To  'cide  this  title  is  impanoelled 

A  quest  of  thoughts,  all  tenants  \o  the  heart ; 

And  by  their  vodict  is  determined 

The  clear  eye's  meiety,  and  the  dear  heart's  part : 

As  thus  $  mine  eye'i  due  is  thy  outward  part. 

And  my  heart's  right  thy  inwwd  love  o^heeit. 


SONNET  XLVIL 

Brrwnrr  mine  eye  and  heart  a  league  is  took. 
And  each  doth  good  turns  now  uato  the  otber: 
When  that  mine  eve  is  famish'd  for  a  look, 
Or  heart  in  love  with  sighs  himself  doth  smother. 
With  my  love's  picture  then  my  eye  doth  feaat. 
And  to  the  painted  banquet  bids  my  hettt: 
Another  time  mine  eye  is  my  heart* •  guest. 
And  in  his  thoughts  of  love  doth  tbare  a  part : 
So,  either  by  thy  picture  or  my  tove, 
lliyself  away  art  present  still  with  me  | 
For  thou  not  further  than  my  tfaonghtt  canat  mowe^ 
And  I  am  still  with  them,  and  they  with  thee  j 
Or  if  they  sleep,  thy  pictmre  in  ny  sight 
Awake*  my  heart  to  huaiH  and  eye^i  Mi^ht. 
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somnrr  zlviil 


HotrcMcAil  VM I  wheo  I  took  my  way, 

Eich  trifle  Older  tracflt  ban  15  thrust, 

That,  to  oiy  OM^  it  migbt  anmed  ttmy 

Tkwi  baiide  of  fileefaood,  in  rare  wards  of  trust ! 

Bat  thou,  to  wbom  my  jewels  triies  are,  ^ 

Most  woctby  oomforty  now  my  greatest  gne^ 

Thorn,  belt  of  dearest,  and  mine  only  care^ 

Art  left  tlie  prey  of  every  vulgar  thief. 

Thee  hate  I  not  lock'd  up  in  any  chest, 

Sive  where  thoa  ait  not,  though  I  leelthou  art, 

Withia  the  gentle  cloenre  of  my  hreait, 

From  ehsuee  at  pleasnrethoo  may'St  come  and  part; 

lad  even  tbsnoe  thou  wilt  be  stolen  I  fear, 

Krtntbpiovvs  thievish  for  a  pnae  so  dear.    . 


SpnNETXUX. 

ittmttOmt  thmc^  if  ever  that  time  ootte, 

WhcB  I  shall  see  thee  fkown  on  my  defects^ 

Wtaeoes  t^  love  hath  east  his  utmost  sum, 

CiUAd  m  that  audit  by  advis'd  respects, 

Afuost  that  time,  when  thou  shalt  strangely  pass, 

Aad  learsely  greet  me  with  that  ran,  thine  eye. 

When  love,  convwited  fiom  the  thing  it  was, 

Shill  ressons  find  of  settled  gravity, 

inioift  that  time  do  I  ensconce  me  here 

Witkia  the  knowledge  of  mine  owd  desert, 

Aad  tins  my -hand  against  myself  upfvar, 

To  gosid  the  lawliil  reasons  on  thy  part : 

Tb  leave  poor  me  thou  hast  the  strength  of  laws, 

Ssee,  why  to  Wve»  I  ean  allege  Ho  cause. 


Hovhmvydo  I  jonrney  on  the  way, 
Wlw  what  I  seek,— my  weary  travel's  end,— 
Ihih  tesch  that  ease  and  that  repose  to  say, 
"Thm^tMe  miles  are  measor'd  from  thy  friend !" 
The  besit  that  bears  me,  tired  with  my  woe, 
Ploda  dolly  on,  to  bear  that  wsight  in  me^ 
Ai  if  by  lome  instanot.  the«wretdi  did  know 
Kinder  lov*d  not  speed,  being  made  from  thee : 
TbeUpsdy  spur  cannot  provobi  him  on 
^WsBaietiraes  anaer  thrusts  into  his  hide, 
^VU  heavily  he  answers  with  a  groan, 
MoRiharp  to  me  than  spurriag  to  hid  side ; 
fwdMttsnae  groan  doth  put  this  in  my  mind, 
Vj  Sfwf  lim  onward,  and  my  joy  behind. 


.  SONNET  U  * 

te  cm  my  love  esense  the  dow  oftnoe 
Of  By  dall  bearer,  when  from  thee  I  speed ; 
Amivhemthon  art  why  should  I  baste  me  thence  ? 


191 1  rMara,  of  pfttting  is  no 
<^  «Wt  sMom  will  my  poor  be«t  then  find, 
^'^  swilicKtremity  can  seem  but  slow  } 
TWiihoald  I  spar,  though  monated  on  the  wind ; 
I*  viege^  spied  no  motion  shall  I  know : 
3^esa  no  hone  with  my  desire  keep  pace } 
wAaedem^  of  perfect  love  being  made, 
^  ss«b  (w  duU  flmh)  in  hit  fl'ry  race ; 
^  love,  Ibt  lose,  thus  shall  eicuse  my  jade } 
^ftea  thee  goins  he  wentwiUiil  slow. 


^QMNfiT  Lit' 


So  am  t  «s  the  rich,  whose  blessed  key 
Oaa  bring  him  to  his  sweet  up-locked  treasure^ 
The  which  he  will  not  every  hour  survey. 
For  bloating  the  fine  point  of  seldom  pleasure* 
Therefore  are  feasts  so  solemn  and  so  rare. 
Since  seldom  coming,  in  the  long  year  set, 
like  stones  of  worth  they  thmly  placed  are, 
Or  captain  jewels  in  the  carcanet 
So  is  the  time  that  keeps  you,  as  my  chest. 
Or  as  the  wardrobe  which  the  robe  d<yth  hide^ 
To  make  some  special  instant  special-bloBB'd, 
By  new  unfolding  his  imprison'd  pride. 
Blessed  are  you,  whose  worthiness  gives  so9pe^ 
Being  had,  to  triumph,  being  lacked,  to  hopifc 


BONNET  UXL 

What  Is  yoor  substance,  whereof  are  yon  I 

That  millions  of  strange  shadows  on  yon  tend } 

Shice  every  one  hath,  every  one,  one*  shade, 

Aad  you,  but  one,  ean  every  shadow  lend. 

Describe  Adonis,  and  the  oonnterfeit 

Is  pooriy  imitated  after  you ; 

On  Helen's  cheek  all  art  of  beauty  set» 

And  you  in  Grecian  tirm  are  painted  new  : 

Speak  of  the  spring,  and  fbiaon  of  the  year  | 

The  one  doth  shadow  of  your  beauty  show. 

The  other  as  your  bounty  doth  sppear. 

And  you  m  every  blessed  shape  we  know# 

In  all  eitemal  grace  you  have  soene  pert. 

But  yon  like  none,  none  yon,  for  constant  hearts 


VOLV. 


1 11  run,,  aad  give  him  leave  to  gow 


SONNET  LIV. 

O  BOW  much  more  doth  beauty  beanteeo}  seem. 
By  that  sweet  ornament  which  troth  doth  gwe  i 
The  rose  looks  fiur,  but  fsirer  we  it  deem 
For  that  sweet  odour  which  doth  in  it  lit^ 
The  canker-bkxwis  have  fall  ae  deep  a  dye 
As  the  perfumed  tincture  of  the  roses. 
Hang  on  such  thorns,  and  play  as  weatonly 
When  rammer's  breath  then:  masked  buds  dnclosmi 
But,  for  thdr  virtue  only  is  their  show. 
They  live  unwoo'd  and  onrsspected  fade ; 
Die  to  themselves.    Sweet  roses  do  not  so; 
Of  their  sweet  deaths  are  sweetert  odoursmade  t 
And  so  of  you,  beauteous  and  lovely  youth. 
When  thai  shall  fiide,  my  verse  distills  your  tnithr 


BONNET  tV/ 

Nor  mmUe,  nor  the  gilded  i 
Of  princes,  shall  outlive  this  pouterftil  rhyme ; 
But  y«i  ehall  shiae  mere  bright  in  these  oontents 
Than  unswept  stone,  besmear'd  with  sluttish  tim» 
When  wasteful  war  shall  statues  overturn. 
And  broils  root  out  the  works  of  nmsonry. 
Nor  Mart  bis  sword  nor  war's  i|«i6k  fire  shall  bum 
The  living  record  of  yonr  memory. 
'Gainst  death  and  ail-oblivions  enmity 
Sballyoupaceforth;  yourpTaiseshallstillfindro9i% 
Even  in  the  eyes  of  all  posterity 
That  wear  this  world  out  tathe  endfaig  doonu 
So  till  the  judgment  that  yourself  arisen 
Yon  live  in  tbis^  ami  dvoU  fa^loveisP  eyesi 
E 
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SHAKSPEARFS  COEAIS. 


SONNBT  hVh 


SwuT  love,  rwew  thy  force  ^  be  it  not  nid. 

Thy  edge  should  blunter  be  than  appetite. 

Which  but  to  day  by  feeding  is  allayed. 

To  morrow  sharpenM  in  his  former  might : 

S0|  love,  be  thou;  although  to  day  thou  fill 

Thy  hungry  eyes,  even  till  they  wink  with  fuhieas. 

To  morrow  see  again,  and  do  not  kill 

The  spirit  of  love  with  a  perpetual  dulucss. 

Let  this  sad  interim  like  the  ocean  be 

Which  parts  the  shores  where  two.oontracted-new 

Come  daily  to  the  banks,  tbat,  when  they  see 

Return  of  love,  more  blessM  may  be  the  view : 

Or  call  it  winter,  which  being  full  of  care,     [rare. 

Makes  sojnmer^s  welcome  thrice  more  wiib'd, 


SONKBT  tVIL 

Bbhio  y»ar  daw,  what  shooM  I  do  bat  tend 
Upon  the  boun  and  times  of  your  desirs  ^ 
I  have  no  |irecious  time  at  all  to  spend, 
Nor  servicea  to  do»  till  you  require. 
Nor  dare  I  chide  the  world-without-eiid  hoar, 
Whilst  I,  my  sovereign,  watched  the  dock  for  you, 
Nor  think  thte  bhtemeis  of  absence  sour. 
When  yoy  hare  bid  your  servant  once  adiea ; 
Nor  dare  I  qnestkn  with  my  jeatoos  thought. 
Where  yoa  may  be,  or  your  afikirs  sappbee, 
But,  like  a  said  slave,  stay  and  think  of  nought, 
Save,  where  you  are  how  Happy  you  make  those : 
So  true  a  fool  ta  love^  that  in  your  will 
'  (Tteogh  yoa  do  any  thing)  ha  thinks  no  ilU 


SONNCT  LVllf. 

TilAf  God  fol^id,  that  made  me  first  your  slavt^, 

I  shotiid  \h  thought  control  your  titnes  of  pleasure, 

Or  at  your  hand  the  account  of  hours  to  crave. 

Being  your  vassal,  bound  to  stay  your  leisure  \ 

Oh,  let' Hit  tu#er  (being  at  your  beck) 

Th*  imprt8on*d  absence  ofyouf  liberty. 

And  patience,  tame  to  suflfiBrance,  bide  each  check 

Without  accusing  you  of  injury. 

Be  where  you  list ;  your  charter  is  so  strong, 

That  you  yoortelf  may  privilege  your  time  s 

Do  what  you  will,  to  you  it  doth  belong 

Yoiirself  to  pardon  of  self-doing  crime. 

I  am  to  wait,  though  waiting  so  be  Hell ; 

Hot  blame  your  pleasate,  be  St  ill  or  weli. 


soamr  LDL 

U  there  be  IHthiiig  new,  but  that,  irhich  ii, 
Hath  been  befoms)  how  are  oor  braina  begaSl*d, 
Which  laboQitoa  for  inventioa  boar  amiis  » 
huraenofai 


flCnnVKT  IX 


The  second  hukden  of  a  foitner  child  f 
O  that  reeord  eoald  with  a  backwvid  look. 
Even  of  five  hnndred  etmrsfn  of  the  Son, 
flww  ta»  yont  ittage  fta  «wne  atothpie  book, 
Since  mind  at  fiftt  in  character  was  done ! 
That  I  might  aee  what  the  old  world  eooM  Ay 
90  thife  cOmpoMd  wonder  of  your  Anama ) 
Whether  we  are  mdidnd,  or  wbe'r  better  they, 
Or  wbctiier  fctbhition  be  the  same* 
O !  sure  I  am,  the  witS'Of  fonner  days 
To  sabjeals  wane  k^m  firm  adniring  praise. 


Like  as  the  waves  make  towaids  the  pebbled  shares 

So  do  our  minutes  hasten  to  their  end  ; 

Each  changing  place  with  that  which  goes  before. 

In  sequent  toil  all  forwards  do  contend. 

Nativity  onoe  in  the  main  of  light, 

Crawte  to  maturity,  wherewith  being  orown'd. 

Crooked  eclipaes  'gainst  his  glory  6ght, 

And  time  that  gave,  doth  now  his  |^  oonfomid. 

Time  doth  transfix  the  iourish  set  on  youth, 

And  delves  the  parallels  in  beauty's  brow  |    - 

Feeds  on  the  rarities  of  nature's  troth. 

And  nothing  stands  but  for  his  soythe  to  mow. 

And  yet,  to  times  in  hope,  my  verse  shall  stand. 

Praising  thy  wotUii  despite  bis  cmal  hnpd*  . 


SONNET  LSa 

Is  it  thy  will,  thy  image  should  kee(>  open 

My  heavy  ayelida  to  the  weary  night  ? 

Dost  tl|0«  desire  my  slumbers  should  be  broken. 

While  shadows,  like  to  thee,  do  mock  my  aigbt  f 

Is  it  thy  spirit  that  thou  sendlst  fran  thee 

So  far  from  home,  into  my  deeds  to  pry ; 

To  find  out  ahames  and  idle  hoars  in  me^ 

Tl^e  scope  and  tanour  of  thy  jealousy  ? 

O  no !  thy  love^  though  mnch,  is  not  so  grent ; 

It  is  my  love  that  keeps  mme  eye  awake; 

Mine  own  true  love  that  doth  my  rest  defeat* 

To  play  the  watchman  ever  for  thy  sake : 

For  thee  wateb  I,  whilst  thou  dost  wake  eiaewkeve^ 

From  me. for  oS^  with  okben  aUftop-nasur. 


SONNffTIXlI.. 

Sin  of  self-love  possesseth  all  mine  eye, 
And  all  my  soul,  and  all  my  every  part  > 
And  for  this  sin  there  is  no  remedy, 
It  is  so  grounded  inward  in  my  heart. 
Methinks  no  face  so  gracious  is  as  mine. 
No  shape  so  true,  no  truth  of  such  account. 
And  for  myself  mine  own  worth  do  define. 
As  I  all  other  in  all  worths  surmount 
But  when  my  glass  shows  me  myself  indeed, 
'Bated  and  chopped  with  tan*d  antiquity. 
Mine  own  self<kive  quite  contrary  I  read. 
Self  so  self-lovjng  were  iniquity. 
'T  is  thee  (myself)  that  for  myself  I  praise. 
Painting  my  age  with  beauty  of  thy  days. 


SONNET  LXIil. 

AoAnisT  my  km  $hnll  bh,  na  I  am  now, 

With  TImeli  injurious  hand  cmsh'd  and  overworn  ; 

When  houta  have  drainVI  his  blood,  and  fiU'd  hia4m>w 

With  lines  and  wrinkles;  when  his  youthfn^  t 

Hath  travelled  on  to  age's  steepy  night ; 

And  all  those  beauties,  whereof  now  he's  kinf  , 

Ale  vanishing  or  vanish'd  out  of  sight. 

Stealing  away  the  treasure  of  his  spring  ; 

For  such  a  time  do  i  now  fortify 

Against  oonfoimdiiig  age's  ctnel  knife. 

That  he  shall  never  cut  from  memory 

My  sweet  love's  beauty,  though  my  lover*^  Kf^. 

His  beauty  shall  in  theae  black  lines  be  seen. 

And  they  shall  live,  a«d  he  in  them  *d\k  ^nsen. 
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uav. 

Wn  I  Itve  MB  br  TiM^  Ml  kwd  Micnl 
"Die rich piomA  emt<jim»i^wmm  barf*d  agt  i 
Wbca  Mwttimt  lafty  towcn  f  tte  do#iMnn'd» 
Aad kttw ctanml  ikve  to  OMrtal  rtfe; 
When  i  JisvewcD  the  hoagry  ocetn  gain 
idvaaCifB  OA  the  kingdom  of  the  Am, 
And  tlK  ftm  eoil  irio  of  the  wat^iy  mein, 
iMPMiJMg  ftoie  with  loM,  end  loti  with  Btore  ; 
Wteo  1  have  teen  loeh  imorcbeage  of  ■tete. 
Or  itite  itMlf  eouftHnddd  to  decay ) 
Bnie  kuh  tao^  me  tfaas  te  Mmfamte— 
That  time  will  come  end  take  my  bve  away. 
TUithoegbt  «  at  a  death,  which  cannot  choose 
Bat  veq^  to  tave  that  which  it  limn  to  log*. 


60MNST  IJtV. 

Sms  hnmy  witone,  nov  eatth,  not  bomoiem  ma^ 

Bat  sid  mortality  6>er-eways  their  ppw«r. 

Hoe  with  Ihia  tage  shall  beauty  hold  a  plea, 

Whtseaetioo  in  no  stronger  than  a  flower? 

0  hoe  shall'  gammer's  honey  breath  hold  oat 

A^aiut  the  wroekfel  siege  of  battering  days, 

Wbm  rusks  hnpregnable  aie  not  so  stout, 

Kor  gates  of  steel  so  strong,  bet  Time  decays  } 

0(eaj«ilnmdilntmn!  where,  elaekl 

AsIITime^  best  jewel  from  TmM's  cbest  lie  hid? 

Or  what  stiQog  bend  can  hold  bis  swift  foot  back? 

Or  who  his  Sjpoil  of  beantj  can  Ibibid  ? 

Osooe,  enlem  thie  ntimefe  hare  might. 

That  ia  black  hik  mqr  iMn  may  stiH  shine  blight 


.flONSIET  IXVI. 

Tb'd  with  an  theac^  fcr  lestfol  death  I  cry,-^ 

As  to  bsbold  dmevt  a  begcar  bora, 

^  needy  nothing  trim'd  in  jolli^, 

Aad  porest  fiiith  nakappily  Ibrswom, 

^  giUed  howrar  shamefully  misplae'd, 

Aid  nsideB  riftne  mdely  stmmpeted, 

Aai  right  psrfimtion  wieogftilly  disgraced, 

AelitreBgth  by  limfiag  sway  disabled, 

Aad  ait  meia  «ongue-ty»d  by  anthority, 

Asd  fcUy  (dodnp  like)  contraKag  skill, 

Aal  liaple  tnth  mmean'd  simplicity, 

Aad  eaptift  Good  attmiding  captam  111 : 

Tir'd  with  all  Uicae,  frem  theeewoliM  I  be  gone, 

^  that,  «•  dic^  i  kare  my  tore  ahme. 


SONNET  LXVIL 

Ai!  aheielbvwitli  InfeetSou  should  be  Tire, 

Asi  with  his  preseooe  grace  impiety, 

iw  aa  by  him  adrantage  should  achieve, 

^Isee  itself  with  bis  society  ? 

yt  duoUl  Mse  pamting  imitate  his  cbeel; 

j;>A  Meal  dead  seeing  of  his  livrag  hoe  ? 

^7  ihooU  poor  beauty  nidirectly  wte\ 

»oaf  ifaadow,  since  liis  rose  is  true  ? 

yy*oeld  he  lire  now  Nature  benknipt  is, 

IJ^ni'd  of  btood  to  blash  through  lirely  reins  ? 

J* *«Mh  no enheqner  now  but  bis, 

ftl?!**  ^  »«»f •  I"'**  upoo  hb  gains. 

p  ^  *e  stores,  to  show  what  wealth  she  had, 

>> 'n*  Isag  since,  before  these  Jest  so  bad. 


SONNET  UtVlTL 

Tmtn  is  his  cheek  the  map  of  days  ootwom, 
When  beauty  UWd  and  died  as  flowers  do  noiff 
Before  these  bastard  signs  of  fair  were  borne. 
Or  durst  inhabit  on  a  liring  brgw  | 
Before  the  golden  tresses  of  the  dead. 
The  right  cif  sepulchres,  were  shorn  away. 
To  lire  a  second  (ifie  on  second  bead. 
Ere  beauty's  dead  fleece  made  another  gay  r 
In  him  those  holy  antique  hours  are  seei^ 
Without  all  ornament,  itself,  and  true, 
Making  no  summer  of  another's  gieen. 
Robbing  no  oldtp  drem  his  beauty  new  ; 
And  him  as  for  a  map  doth  nature  store, 
Tb  show  ialm  art  what  beauty  was  of  yore. 


SONNET  L2C0C 

Tross  parts  of  thee  that  the  worid*s  eye  doth  View« 
Want  nothing  that  the  thought  of  hearts  can  mend  i 
All  tongaes  (the  toice  of  souls)  gire  thee  that  du^ 
Uttering  bare  truth,  eren  so  as  foes  commend. 
Thy  outward  thus  with  outward  praise  is  crown>d| 
But  those  same  tongues  that  gire  thee  so  thine  ows^ 
In  odier  accents  do  this  praise  confound. 
By  seeing  farther  than  the  eye  hath  stiown» 
They  lo<A  into  the  beauty  of  thy  mind. 
And  that,  in  guess,  they  measure  by  thy  deeds; 
Then  (chnrlsl  their  thoughts,  althoogh  their  eyes 

were  kind. 
To  thy  fhir  flower  add  the  rank  smell  of  weeds : 
But  why  thy  odpor  matcbeth  not  thy  show. 
The  solve  Is  this, — that  thou  dost  common  grow. 


SONNET  JJOL 

That  thou  art  blam'd  shall  not  be  thy  4efoq» 
For  slander's  mark  was  erer  yet  the  &ir  ^ 
The  ornament  of  beauty  is  suspect, 
A  crow  that  flies  in  Hearen's  sweetest  air* 
So  thou  be  good,  slander  doth  but  approre 
Thy  worth  the  greater,  being  woo*d  of  timt  5 
For  canker  rice  the  sweetest  buds  doth  brc^ 
And  thou  preseot*st  a  pure  unstained  prima 
Than  hast  pass'd  by  the  ambush  qf  yon^g  day% 
Either  not  assaiPd,  or  victor  being  ohaig'd  ; 
Yet  this  thy  praise  cannot  be  so  thy  praise. 
To  tie  up  envy,  evermore  enlarg'd : 
If  some  suspect  of  ill  masked  not  thy  show. 
Then  thou  atone  kingdoms  df  heaiof  shbold'st  owel 


SONNET  una 

No  longer  mourn  for  me  when  I  am  dead, 
Than  you  shall  hear  the  surly  sullen  bell 
Oive  washing  to  the  world  that  I  am  fled 
From  this  vile  world,  with  vilest  worms  to  dw^i 
Nay,  if  you  read  this  line,  remember  not 
The  hami  that  writ  it;  for  I  love  you  so. 
That  I  in  your  sweet  thoughts  would  be  forgot^ 
If  thinking  on  me  then  should  make  you  woe» 
O  if,  I  say,  foa  kwk  upon  this  vene. 
When  I  perhaps  compounded  am  with  day, 
00  not  so  much  as  my  poor  name  rehearse; 
But  let  srour  love  even  with  my  life  decay : 
Lest  the  wise  world  should  look  into  your  moai^ 
And  mock  you  with  me  after  I  am  gone. 
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WKKBTUOaL 


O,  uiT  the  world  tboald  tatk  you  to  reoite 
Wh«i  tberit  liyM  ia  viej  tbat  you  should  love 
AMt  my  death,  dear  love,  forget  me  quite, 
ForytOQ  in  me  can  nothing  worthy  prove ; 
Unle»  you  would  devise  some  virtuous  lie. 
To  do  more  ibr  me  than  mine  own  desert. 
And  harfg  more  praise  upon  deceased  I, 
llian  niggard  truth  would  willingly  impart: 
O,  les\  your  true  love  may  seem  fidse  in  this, 
That  yoti  for  love  speak  well  of  me  untme. 
My  name  be  buried  where  my  body  is. 
And  live  no  more  to  shame  nor  me  nor  you. 
For  I  am  ftham'd  by  that  which  1  bring  forth. 
And  so  should  you,  to  love  things  nothing  worth. 


'  SONNET  LXXin. 

That  time  of  year  thou  may'st  in  me  behold 
When  yellow  leaves,  or  none,  or  few,  do  hang 
Upon  those  boughs  which  shake  against  the  cold, 
^Are  ruin'd  choirs,  where  late  the  sweet  birds  sang. 
lu.R^e  thuu  seest  the  twilighi  of  such  day. 
As  after  sun-set  fadeth  in  the  west. 
Which  by  and  by  black  night  doth  take  away. 
Death's  second  self,  that  seals  up  all  in  rest 
In  me  thou  seest  the  glowing  of  such  fire. 
That  on  the  ashes  of  his  youth  doth  fie. 
As  the  death-bed  whereon  it  most  expire. 
Consumed  with  that  which  it  was  nourished  by. 
This  thou  perc«iv*st,  which  makes  thy  love  mom 

strong. 
To  love  that  well  which  thou  must  leave  ere  long. 


SONH^T  LXXIV. 

BvT  be  contented :  when  that  fell  anrett 
Without  all  bail  shall  carry  me  away. 
My  life  hath  in  this  line  some  interest. 
Which  for  memorial  still  with  thee  shall  stay. 
When  thou  reviewest  this,  thou  dost  review 
The  very  part  was  consecnite  to  thee. 
The  eairth  can  have  but  earth,  which  ir  bis  due  { 
My  spirit  is  thine,  the  better  part  of  me : 
So  then  thon  hast  hot  lost  the  dregi  of  life. 
The  piey  of  worms,  my  body  being  dead  i 
The  coward  conquest  of  a  wretch's  knife. 
Toe  baee  of  thee  to  be  remembered. 
7*he  worth  of  that,  is  that  which  it  oontaini. 
And  that  this  is,  and  this  with'thee  remains. 


SONKEFUXVI. 

Wi«r  ia  my  "veiee  to  benen  of  new  pride  ? 

So  fer  horn  variatioo  or  quick  change  i 

Wh^f  with  t^  time,  do  I  not  fiance  eade 

To  new-found  methods  and  tocottpounda  itnuige  ? 

Why  write  I  still  all  one,  ever  the  aame, 

And  keep  invention  in  a  noted  weedy 

That  every  word  doth  almost  tell  my  name, 

Showing  their  birth,  and  where  they  did  proceed  ? 

O  knov»  sweet  love,  I  always  write  of  yon. 

And  you  and  love  are  still  my  arigmBeBl; 

So  all  my  best  is  dressing  old  woidsaew. 

Spending  again  what  is  already  spent: 

For  as  the  Sun  is  daily  new  and  old. 

So  is  my  love  still  telling  what  is-tokL 


SONNKTLXXV. 

So  are  you  to  my  thoughts,  as  food  to  lifc^ 

Or  as  sweet-season*d  showers  are  to  the  ground ; 

And  for  the  peace  of  yon  I  hold  such  strife 

As  'twixt  a  miser  and  his  wealth  is  found  ; 

Noir  proud  as  an  enjoyer,  and  anou 

Doubting  the  filching  age  will  steal  his  treasure ; 

Now  counting  best  to  be  with  yoU  alone. 

Their  bettered  that  the  world  may  see  my  pleasure: 

Sometime,  ail  ftill  with  feasting  on  your  sight. 

And  by  and  by  clean  sUrved  fofk  look  j 

Posseasihg'  or  pursuing  no  delight. 

Save  what  is  had  or  must  from  you  be  took. 

Thus  do  I  pine  and  surfeit  day  by  day. 

Or  glQttoiiing  on  all,  or  all  away. 


SONNET  UOCVU. 

Tht  glass  will  show  thee  how  thy  beanties  fremr. 
Thy  dial  how  thy  precidus  minutes  waste; 
The  vacant  leaves  thy  mind's  imprint  will  bear. 
And  of  this  book  this  learning  may'st  tboa  taate. 
The  wrinkles  which  thy  glass  will  truly  show. 
Of  mouthed  graves  will  give  thee  memory ; 
Thou  by  thy  dial's  shady  stealth  may^  know 
Time's  thievish  progress  to  eienuty. 
Look,  what  thy  memory  cannot  contain. 
Commit  to  thoe  waste  blanks,  and  then  simil  find 
Those  children  nnn'd,  delivered  from  thy  brain. 
To  take  a  new  acquaintance  of  thy  mind. 
These  oflloesi  so  soft  as  thou  wilt  look. 
Shall  profit  thee,  and  much  enrich  thy  book. 


SONNFT  LZXV1IL 

So  oft  have  I  invok'd  thee  for  my  Mose, 

And  found  such  feir  assistance  in  my  verse. 

As  every  alien  pen  hath  got  my  use. 

And  under  thee  their  poesy  disperse. 

Thine  ey^'that  taught  ^  domb  on  higb4o  sing. 

And  heavy  ignorance  aloft  to  fly. 

Have  ad<led  feathers  to  the  leamed's  wing, 

And  given  grace  a  double  majesty. 

Yet  be  moqt  proud  of  that  which'!  compile. 

Whose  influence  is  thine,  and  bom  of  thee. 

In  others*  works  thou  dost  but  mend  the  style. 

And  arts  with  thy  sweet  graces  graced  be; 

Bu^  thou  ait  all  my  art,  and  dost  advance   * 

As  high  as  Jeaming  my  rode  ignorance. 


SONNET  hSXEL 

Wbilr  I  alone  did  call  upon  thy  aid. 
My  vefse  atone  had  all  thy  genfle  grace  ; 
But  now  my  gracious  numbers  are  decay ^, 
And  my  sick  Muse  doth  give  another  places 
I  grant,  sweet  love,  thy  lovely  argument 
Deserves  the  travail  of  a  worthier  pea  ; 
Yet  what  of  thee  thy  poet  doth  invent. 
He  robs  thee  of,  and  pays  it  thee  again. 
He  lends  thee  virtue,  and  he  sCoje  that  word 
From  thy  behaviour ;  beauty  doth  be  give^ 
And  foudd  it  in  thy  cheek ;  he  can  afibrd 
No  praise  to  thee  but  what  iq  thee  doth  live. 
Then  thank  him  not  for  that  which  he  doth  aay. 
Since  what  he  owes  thee  thou  thyself  dost  pay.* 
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SOBQiEr  IXKZ. 


O  low  I  fiuat  vliai  Itijoo  do  write,  * 
Kaovm;  A  better  epirit  detb  use  your  neme, 
Aad  in  tte  pralte  thereof  ependt  ail  his  mif bt, 
To  oMke  ne  tenffue-t^d,  speaking  ef  yoor  fame ! 
Bet  liiiee  joar  worth  (wide,  at  the  ocean  is) 
The  fanable  at  the  pnodest.  sail  doth  bear, 
Uj  saacy  bark*  inferior  &r  to  his, 
Ob  year  bkM  maiB  doth  wiUuily  appean 
Yoor  jhattowest  help  will  boM  me  op  afloat, 
Whikt  he  vpoD  yoor  soendleas  deep  doth  ride ; 
Or,  bong  wreck'd,  I  am  a  worthless  boat, 
Ueoftall  bvildiair,  and  of  goodly  pride: 
Thn  if  he  thrive,  and  I  be  cast  away. 
The  wont  was  thir$«iiiy  love  was  my  deoay. 


SOUMST IXKXL  ^ 

Oil  shall  live  your  qpitiqph  to  make,      - 
Or  you  snnrive  whm  I  in  earth  am  rotten ; 
fnm  heooe  your  memory  death  caonot  take, 
Althoagh  in.  me  escb  part  will  be  forgotten. 
Year  name  from  hence  immortal  life  shall  have, 
TboQgh  I,  once  gone,  to  all  the  world  must  die. 
Hie  earth  can  3rield  me  bat  a  common  grave, 
Wbeq  yon  entombed  in  men*s  eyes  shall  lie. 
Yoor  moBumeot  shall  be  my  gentle  verse, 
Which  eyes  not  yet  created  shall  o*er-read; 
Ui  tongoes  to  be,  yow  being  shall  rehearse^ 
When  an  the  breathers  of  this  world  are  dead ; 
Yoa  still  ^baJl  live  (siKh  virtue  hath  my  pen) 
^'her^  breath  most  breathes, — even  in  the  months 
of 


SONNET  tXXXll. 

I  caivr  t6tm  wert  not  married  to  my  Muse, 
And  therebre'may^  without  atlahit  overlook 
The  dedicated  words  which  writers  use 
Oftbeirftirsal^ect,  ble^ng  every  book. 
Thoa  art  as  fair  in  knowledge  at  in  hne^ 
Fading  thy  worth  a  linlit  ]>ast  my  praise ; 
And  therafore  art  enlbrc'd  to  seek  anew 
Soow  fresher  stemp  of  the  time-bettering  days. 
And  do  ae,  love ;  yet  when  they  have  devis'd 
What  strained  tonches  rhetoric  can  lend,. 
Tkoo  tkifly  lair  wert  truly  sympathized 
Is  true  plain  words,  by  thy  true-telling  friend ; 
Aadthenr  gross  phintHtg  might  be  better  usM 
Where  cheeks  Deed  blood ;  in  thee  it  is  abua'd. 


SONNKr  LXXXIIT. 

1  vank  mm  that  yon  did  painthig  need,' 

Aad  thciefaie  to  your  lair  no  peintmg  set 

I  fooad.  or  thought  I  foand,  yoo  did  exceed 

Ike  hasras  tender  of  a  poet*s  dd}t : 

And  thscfiwe  have  I  slept  hi  yonr  re^Knt, 

Thst  yoQ  yourself;  being  extaBt,.well  might  show 

Rev  far  a  modem  qnill  doth  oome  too  short, 

Speaking  ef  worth,  what  worth  in  yon  doth  grow. 

Ibis  saeaee  fir  my  sin  yoa  did  impute. 

Which  dhaB  he  most  my  glory,  bemg  dumb ; 

^  I  impair  not  beaoty  being  mate, 

^kea  etiMs  weald  give  life,  and  bring  a  tomb. 

"I^r  liaiaaore  lifie  hi  one  of  yoor  fair  eyes, 

Ibsahoth  ftnr  poets  can  in  praise  devise. 


SONNST'LXjuliV/ 


WHo,is  it  that  says  most  ?  whiifli  cab  say'more,  r 
Than  this  rich  praise,— that  you  ahme  are  yoa) 
In  whose  confine  hnmnred  is  the  store 
Which  shonld  example  where  yoor  equal  grew. 
Leen  penary  within  that  pen  doth  dwell. 
That  to  his  subject  lends  not  some  small  glory ; 
But  he  that  writes  of  yoa,  if  he  can  tell 
That  yoa  are  yoa,  so  dignifies  his  story. 
Let  him  but  copy  what  in  you  is  writ. 
Not  n^akiog  worse  what  nature  made  so  clear. 
And  such  a  counterpart  shall  lame  his  wit, 
Making  his  style  admired  every  whera 
You  to  your  bounteoos  blessings  add  a  enrse, 
Bebig  ted  an  prsiie,  which  makes  yoor  pruaet 
worse. 

SONNET  L3CXXV. 

Mr  tDA|^oe-ty*d  Muse  in  manners  holds  her  still. 
While  comments  of  your  praise,  richly  compil'd, 
Reserve  their  character  with  golden  quill,  . 
And  precious  phrase  by  all  the  Muses  filM. 
I  think  good  thoughts,  while  others  write  good  words. 
And,  like  unletterM  clerk,  still  cry  Amm 
To  every  hymn  that  able  spirit  aflbrds, 
In  poIishM  form  of  well-refined  pen. 
Hearing  you  praisM,  I  say,  */  is  jd,  *i  is  true, 
And  to  the  most  of  praise  add  something  more; 
But  that  is  in  my  thought,  whose  love  to  you. 
Though  words  oome  bind-most,  holds  his  rank  before. 
Then  others  for  the  breath  of  words  respect. 
Me  fbr  my  dumb  thoughts,  speaking  in  effect. 


SONNET  LXXXVI. 

Was  it  the  proud  full  sail  of  his  great  versej 
Bound  for  the  prize  of  all-too-precious  you, 
That  did  my  ripe  thoughts  in  my  brain  inhearse. 
Making  their  tomb  the  womb  wherein  they  grew  } 
Was  it  his  spirit,  by  spirits  taught  to  vrite 
Above  a  mortal  pitch,  that  stnick  me  dead  ? 
No,  neither  he,  nor  his  compeers  by  night 
Giving  him  aid,  my  vei-se  astonished. 
He,  nor  titat  afiiihle  familiar  ghost 
Which  nigfitly  ^ulls  him  with  intelligence, 
As  victors,  of  my  silence  caonot  boast ; 
I  was  not  sick  of  any  fear  from  thence. 
But  when  your  countenance  fill'd  up  his  line, 
Then  lackM  1  matter;  that  enfeebled  mine. 


SONNET  LXXXVIL 

^AxswELL  I  thou  art  too  dear  for  my  possessing. 
And  like  enoagh  thou  know'iit  thy  estimate :    - 
The  charter  of  thy  worth  gives  thee  releasing ; 
My  bonds  ia  thee  are  all  determinate. 
For  how  do  I  hold  thee  but'by  thy  granting  ? 
And  for  that  riches  where  is  my  deserving  ? 
The  cause  6ftKis  lair  gift  in  me  is  wanting. 
And  so  my  patent  back  again  is  swerving.    . 
Thyself  thou  gav'st,  thy  own  worth  then  not  knowing, 
Or  me,  to  whom  thou  gav'st  it,  else  mistaking; 
So  thy  great  gift,  upon  misprision  growing. 
Comes  home  again,  on  better  judgment  making. 
Thus  have  I  had  thee,  ai  a  dream  doth  flatter. 
In  sleep  a  king,  but  waking,  no  socK  matter* 
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SONNET  ucxsnmi. 


Wmr  tboo  tliBlt  be  dis^tltM  to  Ml  1d«  l%1il, 

And  plaoe  ray  merit  in  tlift  eyv  of  9cttnv 

UpoD  tby  side  i^aiittk  myMlf  I  HI  fight, . 

And  ytvf€  tb«e  YirtuiMii»  thmigh  iliota  art  fomwon. 

Wit^  mine  owli  woBkneis  beiag  beet  aoqiuMatMl, 

Upon  thy  pert  I  can  iet  down  a  story 

Of  faults  cooeeai'dy  «hei«m  I  am  attainted; 

That  thou,  hi  lesfai^  me,  afahll  win  ODoeh  glory  t 

And  I  by  this  will  be  a  gainer  toe; 

For  bending  all  my  loving  tMrngfate  on  tiiee> 

The  injurieB  that  to  myeelf  1  do, 

Doing  thee  vantage,  doabl*>vaotage  net 

Such  it  my  love,  to  thee  I  to  behmg, 

Tbattv  thy  right  myself  will  bea^  all  tvroilg. 


SOIiTNET  UZZQC. 

0^  that  ^hon  didst  forsake  me  for  some  fanl^ 

And  I  will  comment  upon  that  offence : 

Speak  of  my  lameness,  and  I  straight  will  halt; 

Against  tby  reasons  making  no  defence. 

Iliou  canst  not,  love,  disgrace  me  half  so  ill. 

To  set  a  form  upon  desired  change. 

As  I  Ml  myself  disgrace :  knowing  thy  will, 

I  will  acquaintance  strangle,  and  Took  strahge ; 

Be  absent  from  thy  walks ;  and  in  my  tongue 

Thy  sweet-beloved  name  no  more  shkU  dwell ; 

Lest  I  (too  much  profane)  should  do  it  wrong. 

And  haply  of  our  old  acquaintance  tell. 

For  thee,  agagnst  myself  I  MI  vow  debate, 

For  I  must  ne*er  love  him  whom  thou  dott  bate. 


flCWNETXa    • 

Ttnat  bate  me  when  thou  wilt ;  if  effer^  Mw  $ 

I^ow  while  the  world  is  bent  my  deeds  to  crdas* 

Join  with  the  9pite  of  fortune,  make  me  bbw» 

And  do  not  drop  in  for  an  after-toss  t 

Ah !  do  not,  when  my  heart  h^tk  «oap*d  this  soffow. 

Come  in  the  rearward  of  a  c<)pqaer*d  woe ; 

Give  not  a  windy  night  a  rainy  merroir> 

To  linger  out  a  purpos'd  overthrow. 

If  thon  wilt  leave  me,  do  not  leave  me  laat, 

When  other  petty  griefs  have  done  tbetr  spite^ 

But  in  the  onset  come ;  eo  shall  I  taste 

At  first  the  veiy  worst  of  Fortune't  might ; 

And  other  strains  of  woe,  which  now  leem  wee, 

Compared  with  loss  of  thee,  will  not  seem  «0k 


Soifi  glory  in  their  birth,  some  in  their  skill, 
Solne  in  their  wealth,  some  in  their  body's  fbree ; 
Some  in  their  garments,  though  newfangled  ill, 
Some  in  their  hawks  and  hounds,  some  ia  their  horse; 
And  every  humour  hath  his  adjunct  pleasure. 
Wherein  it  finds  a  joy  above  tiie  rest; 
But  these  particulars  are  not  my  measure, 
All  these  I  better  in  one  general  best. 
Thy  love  is  better  than  high  birth  to  me, 
Hicher  than  wealth,  prouder  than  garroeiits*  oost. 
Of  more  delight  than  hawks  or  hoises  be ; 
And  having  thee,  of  all  men's  pride  I  boa«t 
Wretched  in  this  alone,  that  thou  may'st  take 
AJl  this  away,  and  n»e  mo^  wretched  make. 


MNNETXCSn. 

BoT  do  thy  waHU  to'slaal  Ibslfeelf  AMFt 
For  tena  of  life  thoa  att  bssmed  nilMt 
And  lifeaotonger  than  thy  toee  w«l  stay» 
For  it  depend*  mpoft  that  love  ef  tkmmt 
Then  Med  i  not  to  lisar  the  wtnt  •f  «i«ag% 
Whin  in  the  ItiM  ^  them  my  liii  hftlh  torfk 
I  see  a  better  state  to  me  belenga 
Than  that  wUeh  <fn  thy  hmlMar  doth  depend. 
Thou  diBii  not  ves  toe  trftb  inteAataat  ilim^ 
Since  th»t  my  Kfa  on  thy  revolt  doth  Ik* 
O  what  a  happy  title  do  I  iMl» 
Happy  to.  b*ttt  thy  Wv«,  hhppy  to  die  I 
But  what 's  so  blessed-fhir  that  fsaia  fto  blot  ^-< 
Thon  toaf  ft  be  Mb%  and  yet  I  ittftw  it  Mi « 


JONKtTXCItt 

So  shall  I  live,  supposing  th^  art  true, 

Like  a  deceived  husband ;  so  Tove*s  hc^ 

May  still  seem  IoV«  to  me,  though  alter'd-new; 

Thy  looks  with  me,  thy  lieart  in  other  place : 

For  there  can  live  no  hatred  in  thine  eye, 

Therefore  in  that  I  cannot  know  thy  chaAg^ 

In  many  looks  the  false  hearths  history 

Is  writ,  in  mo6ds  atkd  f^wns  and  wrinkles  strange^ 

But  Heaven  in  l^y  creation  did  decree. 

That  ill  thy  fkcfe  sweet  love  should  ever  dwell ; 

Whate'er  thy  thoughts  or  thy  heart's  wOitihgs  be^ 

Thy  looks  should  nothing  thence  but  sweetoesstelU 

How  like  Eve's  apple  doth  thy  beauty  grow, 

fir  thy  tweet  virtue  antwer  not  thy  »how ! 


SONNET  XCW. 

Trbv  that  have  power  to  hnit  and  will  do  i 
That  do  not  do  the  thing  they  most  do  show» 
Who,  moriag  otben,  are  theoiselvet  as  stoM^ 
Unmoved,  cold,  and  to  temptotion  slow  ; 
They  rightly  do  inherit  HeaveplB  graeeSi 
And  husband  Nature's  ri<Aes  vom  expense; 
They  are  the  lords  and  owners  of  their  Ihoes, 
Others  but  stewards  of  their  exoelleMe» 
The  summer's  fiower  is  to  the  summer  t«Mt» 
Though  to  itself  it  only  live  and  die ; 
But  if  that  flower  with  base  infection  meet» 
The  basest  weed  out-braves  his  dignity : 
For  sweetest  things  turn  sourest  by  their  deedi  i 
Lilies  that  fbster^  smell  far  weme  tbeii  weeds. 


SOMKBTXCV. 

How  sweet  fenl  lovely  deik  flm  nMte  Vte 
Which,  like  a  canker  in  the  fragrant  iMt, 
Doth  4iot  the  beonty  of  thy  hnddingMtte? 
O,  in  what  sweets  dbst  thon  tby  iiMeMl«te! 
That  toogne  that  tells  the  shoty  of  tl^  d«yh, 
BMdng  lasoitions  comments  oh  thy  aport; 
Cannot  dispraise  but  ill  a  Mod  of  praise  ; 
Naming  thy  name  blesses  hn  ill  rtspwt. 
O  i#hat  a  maMioQ  ha^e  thue  Tk»|^ 
Which  for  their  hhbitatien  ohoie  ont  the«  ? 
Where  beauty's  ipeil  doth  eovereviery  bkft. 
And  nil  thiqgs  tuta  to  Ihir,  that  eyes  tm  »ee ! 
Take  heed,  Anr  heart,  of  this  large  iN'firff^ge ; 
The  haraest  knife  il|.ns*d  ^olh  lo^e  Ids  e^«. 
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SOKNEIH. 


amiMBr  jtevt 


Gov  ny  thy  fcoH  Is  yontli,  flome  vaatonnesi, 
Sane  My  ttiy  gnce  is  yoath  sod  fentle  sport; 
hcA  gntce  nd  fknlts  are  lof*d  of  more  and  lc» : 
Ttea  SMk'st  Ikaks  graces  tbat  to  thee  resoft 
Js  SB  tbe  ■vgci  Or  a  tliroiMa  ^veeo 
The  bnen  jeipel  vHl  be  well  etteemM ; 
8s  SIC  those  crnmrs  tint  in  thee  are  se«n, 
Tk Imlba  ftwiililiil,  aed  far trae  things  deemVi. 
Bsv  BMoy  Imlhs  nrfgbt  the  stern  wolf  betray, 
Vihsa  hflib  he  coald  his  looks  translatel 
Bbv  aiaay  gasen  mifhe*8t  thdn  lead  away, 
IfthsQ  nooU^e  Wiethe  strength  of  all  thy  state! 
1st  de  not  so;  I  huve  thee  in  soch  sort,    . 
iitboa  heiar  arfae,  ndne  is  thy  good  refM, 


80NM8TXCVII. 
BsvBbea  wipter  hath  my  absence  been 
YiiNiilhss^  the  pteasore  or  the  fleeting  year! 
Wkat  ftooings  ha^e  I  fSelt,  what  dark  days  seen  ? 
Wkat  old  December^  bareness  every  where ! 
Aad  yet  this  time  removed  was  summer's  time; 
The  tecoing  autumn,  big  with  rich  increase^ 
Besriag  the  wanton  burden  of  the  prime, 
Ukt  vidow'd  wooabs  alter  their  loras*  decease ; 
Yet  this  ahondant  issne  seem*d  to  me 
But  hope  of  orphans,  and  nnfhther'd  frnit ; 
fm  asouner  and  his  pleasures  wait  on  thee, 
iad  thoo  away,  Che  very  birds  are  mute ; 
Or,  if  they  siqg^  t  is  with  so  dull  a  cheer, 
Thst  iaates  kx>k  pale,  dreadmg  the  wintei%  near. 


ham  yon  havje  I  l>een  absent  in  the  nnring, . 

Whn  piood-|ried  April,  dressed  in  all  bis  trim, 

Bath  pat  a  mrit  of  youth  in  every  thing  ; 

1^  heavy  Satnm  laugh'd  and  leap'd  withhim. 

Tet  Bor  the  lays  of  birds,  nor  the  sweet  smell 

Of  diflerent  flowers  in  odour  and  in  hue, 

CooU  make  me  any  summer's  story  tell, 

O'froD  th»rprood  lap  pluck  them  where  they  grew: 

Sordid  I  wonder  at  the  lilies  white, 

Hot  praise  the  deep  vermilion  in  the  rose ; 

They  wen  but  sweet,  but  figures  of  delight, 

Ihava  after  yoo,  yon  pattern  of  all  those.  * 

Yet  leemM  it  winter  still,  and,  you  away, 

ii  with  your  shadow  I  with  these  did  play. 


9QNKET  XCDL 

Tnlbrwaid  violet  thus  did  I  chide  ;<-r    .,[f™^% 
Sweet  thieC;  whence  didst  thou  steal  thy  sweet  that 
If  not  from  my  love's  hireath  ?  The  purple  pride 
Which  on  thy  soft  cheek  for  complexion  dwells, 
h  my  kve's  vems  thoo  hast  too  grossly  dy'd.' 
The  lily  I  condemned  lor  thy  hand, 
i^  bods  of  marjoram  bad  stolen  thy  hair : 
The  loMs  fearfully  on  thorns  did  stand, 
Oae  Uoslnng  shame,  another  white  despair; 
A  thhd,  aor  red  nor  white,  had  stolen  of  both, 
Aad  to  his  rabbeiy  had  annexM  thy  breath ; 
Bat  for  his  theft,  in  pride  of  all  hu  growth 
A  vengefiil  canker  eat  him  up  to  death. 
Woie  flowers  I  noted»  yet  I  none  could  see, 
Bsttveet  or  odloir  it  had  stolen  from  thee. 


WWKT  0; 


Wmas  art  thon,  Muse,  that  thou  fbrget'at  so  taflg 
To  speak  of  that  which  gives  thee  all  thy  might  ? 
Spend'st  thoo  thy  fury  on  some  worthless  song. 
Darkening  thy  powchr,  to  lend  base  subjects  light? 
Return,  forgetful  Muse,  and  straight  redeem 
In  gentle  numbers  time  so  idly  speiit ; 
Sin$:  to  the  ear  that  doth  thy  lays  esteem. 
And  gives  thy  pen  botii  skill  and  argument. 
Rise,  restive  Muse,  my  love^  sweet  lace  survey, 
If  Time  have  any  wrinkle  graven  there ; 
If  any,  bea  satire  to  decay. 
And  make  Timers  spoils  despised  every  where. 
Give  my  love  fame  faster  than  Time  wastes  life^ 
So  thoo  prevent'st  his  scythe,  and  erooknd  knifi^  ^ 


O  TauAMT  Muso»  what  shall  ha  thy  amends; 
For  thy  neglect  of  truth  in  beauty  dy*d  } 
Both  truth  and  beauty  on  my  love  dopsods ; 
So  dost  thou  too^  and  therein  digmi^'d. 
Make  answer.  Muse:  wilt  thon  not  haply  say, 
TrtUh  needt  no  eohur,  mtk  Ui  eoloufflM^d, 
Beauttf  noptndl,  b$tmihf^  inUh  io  iayg 
But  bett  it  ^st,  iffwoer  hUtmx*d  f-^ 
Because  he  needs  no  praise,  wilt  thou  he  duonsb?- 
Excuse  not  silence  so ;  for  it  Ues  in  the« 
To  make  him  much  outlive  a  gilded  tomb^ 
And  to  be  prais'd  of  ages  yet  to  be* 
Then  do  thy  ofllce.  Muse ;  I  teach  thee  how 
To  nvdea  him  seeaii  long  hence  as  he  shows  naw. 


ODKNBTOIb 

Mr  love  is  sti«ngthen*d,  though  more  weak  ib  « 
I  love  not  less,  though  less  the  show  appear:  [ia^ 
That  love  is  mercbandis'd,  whose  rich  esteeming 
The  owner's  tongue  doth  publish  ev'ry  where. 
Our  love  was  new,  and  then  but  in  the  spring, 
When  1  was  wont  to  greet  it  with  my  lays; 
As  Phllomal  in  summer's  front  doth  sbig, 
And  stops  his  pipe  in  growth  of  riper  days : 
Not  that  the  sommer  is  less  pleasant  now 
Than  when  her  mournful  hymns  did  hush  the  ni^ht; 
But  that  wild  music  burdens  ev'ry  bough. 
And  sweets  grown  common  lose  their  dear  delight 
Therefore,  like  her,  I  sometime  hold  my  tongue. 
Because  I  wo«h&  not  dull  you  with  my  song. 


jlONMOTein. 

Alack  !  what  poverty  my  Muse  brings  forth. 
Thai  having  such  a  scope  to  show  her  pride, 
The  argument,  all  bare,  is  of  more  worth. 
Than  when  it  hath  my  added  praise  beside. 
O  blame  me  not  if  I  ho  more  can  write !  ' 
Look  in  your  g^ass,  and  there  appears  a  face 
That  over-goes  my  blunt  invention  quite, 
Dulling  my  lines,  and  doing  me  disgrace. 
Were  it  not  sinful  then,  striving  to  mend. 
To  mar  the  subject  that  before  was  well  I 
For  to  no  other  pass  my  verses  tend. 
Than  of  your  graces  and  your  gifts  to  tell ; 
And  more,  much  more,  than  in  my  verse  can  sit» 
YoQf  own  glass  shows  you,  when  you  look  in  it 
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To  Bftt  fUr  ffited,  yoQ'MTer  cmp  be  eld, 
Vor  as  you  wane,  wfaen  fint  your  «ye  I  «y*d. 
Such  seems  y4Hip  beeaty  still.    Three  winters  cold 
flave  from  the  fiwvtishook  three  summeis'  pride; 
Tliree  beauteous  springs  4o  yellow  aatumu  turn'd. 
In  process  of  the  seaaites  have  I  feen» 
Three  April  perfumes  m  three  hot  Junes  bum'd, 
,  Sfaiee  flnt  I  eaw  yon  fresh  whieh  yet  are  green. 
Ah!  yet  doth  beauty,  like  a  dial  hand, 
Steal  ironJ  his  f^re,  and  no  pace  peroeit'd, 
So  your  sweet  hue,  which  metbinks  still  doth  stand. 
Hath  melioi^  and  mine  eye  may  be  deceiv'd. 
For  lear  of  whidb,  h^r  tb  w,  thou  age  unbred, 
£^  you  w^ffi  ttorn  was  beauty*s 


SONNfiT  CV. 
Lit  no^  mgr  lore  be  ceird  idolatiiy, 
^or  my  bdeved  as  an  idle  show^ 
Stnce  all  itlike  soy  songs  and  praises  be. 
To  one,  of  one,  still  such,  and  ever  so. 
Km^  it  ny  lovsr  to  day,  to  morrow  kiw!* 
Still  constant  in  a  wondrous  lexeellence; 
Therefore  my  verm  to  constancy  confln'd. 
One  thing  esprewing,  leaves  ovt  difference. 
Fsir,  khid,  and  true,  is  dtl  my  argument. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  varying  tp  other  words  $ 
And  in  this  change  is  my  invention  spent, 
•Three  themes  in  one,  which  wondmos  scope  affodb. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  baye  pften  liv'd  alone, 
Whkhibr^  till  now,  never  kept  seat  m  one. 


What  *ft  lirtbi  bnna  that  mk  mar  < 
Which  hath  nsl  flgnr'd  to  thee  my  true  apirii  ? 
What  %  new  In  qpeak,  wbafc  new  to  r«gistar» 
That  may  mfnu  my  kive,  or  thy  dear  iftmrit? 
Nothing,  sweet  boy ;  but  yet,  like  pnynn  diviac; 
I  must  each  day  say  o*ar  the  very  tames 
Oottttting  no  old  thing  old,  then  mine,  I  thimBw 
Even  as  when  fint  i  hallow'd  thy  fiur  immm^ 
So  that  eternal  love  in  love's  finsh  case 
Weighs  not  the  dost  and  injury  of  ag^ 
Nor  gives  to  neoemary  wrioklee  plee^ 
dut  makea  antiquity  for  aye  bit  p^ej 
Finding  the  first  conceit  of  bvfiiiem  bned. 
Whem  time  and  oatwaidibaBwoiil4abo<v  it  dead. 


SONNET  CTX.* 

O  mvia  tay  that  I  was  fklse  of  heart. 
Though  absence  seem'd  my  flame  to  qualify^ 
As  easy  might  I  from  myself  depart,        * 
As  from  my  soul  which  in  thy  breast  doth  lie : 
Thatismy  homeof  kyve:  if  I  have  rang'dy 
Like  him  that  travela,  I  return  again ; 
Jmt  to  the  time,  not  with  the  time  eschasig*d,- 
So  that  mytelf  bring  water  for  my  stain. 
Never  believe,  though  in  my  nature  reign*d 
All  fMltiet  that  besiege  ell  knids  of  blood. 
That  it  could  to  preposterously  be  stained. 
To  leave  for  nothing  all  thy  sum  of  good  i 
For  nothing^is  wide  universe  f  call. 
Save  thou,  my  ntej  m  it  thon  art  mj  all* 


SONNfiT  CVL 

JWrap  in  the  ehronide  of  wasted  time 

f.  see  deieriptionsof  the  fairest  wights, 

Apd  beauty  maknv  beaotilol  old  rhyme. 

In  preise  of  ladies  dead,  and  lovely  knightly 

Tfaeq  in  the  blaxon  of  sweet  beeuty's  best. 

Of  hand,  of  foot,  of  lip,  of  eye,  of  brow, 

I  see  their  antique  pen  would  have  express'd 

Even  seeh  a  beauty  as  you  master  now. 

So  ali  their  praises  are  but  prophecies 

Pf  thb  our  time,  all  voo  prefiguring; 

And,  for  they  look*d  but  with  divining  eye^ 

They  had  not  skill  enough,yoor  worth  to  sing : 

For  wt,  which  now  behold  these  present  days, 

HeYe  f y«  to  wgoder,  but  lack  tongnop  to  pfaife- 


80NNET  CVIL 
Not  mine  own  fears,  nor  the  prophetie  soni 
Of  the  wide  world  dreaming  on  tilings  to  come. 
Can  yH  the  lease  of  my  true  love  control, 
Sikppos'd  as  forfeit  to  a  confined  doom. 
The  mortal  Moon  hath  her  eclipse  endur'd. 
And  tl^e  tad  augun  mock  their  own  presage ; 
Incertaintiet  now  crown  themselves  assur'd. 
And  peace  proclaim^  olives  of  endless  age. 
Now  with' the  drops  df  this  mart  bahny  time 
My  love  kicks  fresh,  and  Death  to  me  subscribes. 
Since  spite  of  him  I  'II  live  in  this  poor  rhyme. 
While  he  insults  o'er  dull  and  speechless  trihes. 
And  thou  in  this  shalt  find  thy  monument, 
;M%en  tyrants*  cresU  end  tomht  ef  brass  are  spent 


JI>Wlil'  uintL 


SONNET  ex. 

Alas,  *t  is  true,  I  have  gone  here  and  tbere^ 

And  made  myself  a  motley  to  the  riew,        fdcar, 

Gor'd  mine  own  thoughts,  sold  cheap  what  h  most 

Bfade  old  ofiences  6f  aflfectfons  new. 

Most  true  it  is,  that  t  have  kxrifd  on- troth 

Askance  and  strengdy;  but,  by  all  above. 

These  blenches  gave  my  beart^another  yoath. 

And  worse  essays  pray'd  thee  my  best  at  Uive^ 

Now  all  is  done,  save  what  shaR  have  no  «id : 

Mine  appetite  I  never  more  wilt  grind 

On  newer  proof,  to  ti^  an  older  frieod, 

A  god  in  love,  to  whom  I  am  confined. 

Then  give  me  welcome,  next  my  Heeven  the  best, 

Even  to  thy  pure  and  most  namt  h>ving  braaat. 


SONNET  CXf. 

O  roa  my  sake  do  you  with  fortune  ^ide, 
The  guilty  goddess  of  my  harmlbl  deeds. 
That  did  not  better  for  my  life  provide, 
Thhn  public  means,  which  jmblic  mamief 
Thence  comes  it  that  my  name  receives  a  brand, 
And  afancst  thence  my  nature  is  subdn'd 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dyer's  hand-    . 
Pity  me  then,  and  wish  I  were  ren^w^; 
Whilst,  like  a  willing  patieot,  I  will  drink 
Fotidns  ^f  /byesell,  'gainrt  my  strong  fanfeotion ;    ' 
No  bitterness  that  I  will  bitter  thnik. 
Nor  double  penance  to  correct  corractien. 
Pity  me  then,  dear  friend,  and  I  assure  ye, 
Even  that  yonr  pity  is  enoujgh  lo  cure  me. 
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•Mnmr  cast 


Tm  toM  aidl  pHr  Mh  the  inpmloB  mi 

WUebTolpr  Mandal  fUmp'd  upon  my  brpw; 

^  wtat  cari  I  who  eftUs  me  well  or  ill, 

S»fn  •'«r-groai  my  bad,  my  good  allov  ? 

T«  m  ay  alMbe-vorld,  mud  1  most  itriTe 

To  fauvmyriumiet  and  pnises from  your  toogae; 

Km  dR  to  me»  nor  I  to  nboe  alivi^ 

All  ay  tfeelM  mom  or  chaogci,  right  or  wnmg. 

hnpnAMnd  abynn  I  throv.all  care 

Ofockor  foiaa,  that  my  adder*i  aensa 

Toeritic  aad  to  ttatterer  stopped  are. 

MiA  haw  vith  my  neglect  I  do  diflpense:—- 

Tm  aia  10  itioagty  in  my  porpote  bred,    - 

Hit  aU  the  vorid  bendea  Bietfauila  are  dead. 


flONKETGXnL 

tei  I  left  yon,  mine  eya  b  ID  my : 

ia4  that  vbieb  gorernt  me  to  go  aboot, 

Dolb  part  hii  ftmction,  and  k  partly  blUid, 

Saean  iedag,  but  effbctnaUy  it  oat  i 

F«  kao fonn  ddtveia  to  the  heart 

Ofbiidy  of  lover,  or  ahapa,  which  it  doth  lack ; 

Of  Unpiicfc  obieeta  hat|^  the  mM  oo  part,. 

^  bit  ova  ^nmm  holda  vhat  jt  doth  caUh; 

Vorif  it  uethe  nid*st  or  gentlest  sight, 

IW  awt  laeet  fiavonr,  or  defMrmed'st  creature^ 

Tte  BOBBtain  9r  the  sea,  the  day  or  night, 

Ik  oDv,  or  dove,  it  shapes  them  t^  your  featore. 

htipable  of  more,  replete  with  yon, 

VjBost  tree  flsaid  thus  maketh  mineontrue. 


aoNNsr  GKIV. 

fttahithardoOi  my  mind,  being  crownM  wHh  yon, 
Mk  up  the  mbnarch*a  plague,  this  flattery, 
<^alii^  shall  I  any  mme  eye  aaith  true, 
^  that  yonr  hvfe  taaght  it  this  alcnmy, 
Te  aths  oC  manitwa  and  tilings  fakligeat,    . 
Soeh  chsrabiaa  aa-yoor  sweet  self  rcnemble, 
Om^  tveiy  bnd  n  perlhet  best, 
^fntaaolQeela  to  his  beams  assemble?  . 
O'tbthefira^  »t  ia  aattery  in  my  seeing, 
And  my  graat  mind ^most  kingly  drinks  it  np: 
Km  eys  Wl  knows  what  with  his  gust  b  'greeing, 
^  to  his  paiaftadoth  prepare  the  cup : 
VitW|»iBan'4;t  ia  the  lesser  sin 
"Ast  OHM  eye  tofca  it,  and  doch  fiist  begin. 


SONNET  CaCV.  .. 

TsQBiavlhat  I  before  have  writ,  do  lie, 
E*mtkJMlhat  said  I  coold  not  love  you  dearer  j 
TcttlMa  my  jodgmeot  knew  no  reason  why 
Hy  SHit  fell  lame  shoold afterwards  burn  clearer. 
Bit  rtdauQg  time,  whose  milUon'd  accideDts 
^^  n  tviat  vows,  and  change  decrees  of  kingi, 
^  nersd  beaoty,  blunt  the  shan>*st  inteoU, 
ttvcftstroag  minds  to  the  course  of  altering  things  ^ 
^  •  why,  fcaring  of  time's  tyranny* 
Might  I  BOt  then  say,  now  /  IbM  9011  i€tt, 
Wkea  I  mm  certain  o*er  inoertainty, 
Osvsiag  the  preseatp  doubting  qC  the  rest  ? 
I^ iia  habej  then  might  1  not  say  so^ . 
To  pie  fan  growth  to  that  which  still  doth  inw  ? 


SONNET  CXVh 


Lcr  ma  nol  to  the  marriage  of  tme  1 
Admit  impediments.  LoTe  is  not  love 
Which  alien  when  it%lteration  finds, 
Or  beods  with  the  remover  to  remove : 

0  no !  it  is  an  ever-fiawd  maik. 

That  looks  on  tempests,  and  is  never  shaken; 
It  is  the  star  to  every  wandering  bark,       .  [taken. 
Whose  worth's  unkoown,  although  his  height  be 
Love  *snot  Time's  fool,  though  rosy  lips  and  chaaka 
Within  his  bending  sickle's  compam  coma  i 
Love  alters  not  with  his  brief  hours  and  weekly 
But  bears  it  out  even  to  the  edge  of  doom^ 
If  this  be  errour,  and  npon  me  prov'dp 

1  never  writ,  nor  no  man  ever  loVd. 


SONNET  CXVa 

AccnsB  me  thus ;  that  I  have  soanted  all 
Wherein.  I  should  your  great  deserts  repay  j 
Forgot  upon  your  dearest  love  to  call» 
Whereto  all  hoods  do  tie  me  day  by  day  ^ 
That  I  have  frequent  been  with  unknown  minds. 
And  given  to  tim^oor  own  dear  purchas*^  right; 
That  I  have  hoisted  sail  to  all  the  winds  %  ' 

Which  shoold  tnnsport  me  furthest  from  yonr  sight. 
Book  both  my  wilfulness  and  errours  down. 
And  on  just  proof,  surmise  accumulate. 
Bring  me  within  the  level  of  your  frown. 
But  shoot  not  at  me  in  your  waken'd  hate: 
Since  my  appeal  says,  I  did  strive  to  prove 
The  constancy  and  virtue  of  your  love. 


SONNET  cacviir. 

LiKi  as,  to.ipake  our  appetites  VKire  kMB, 
With  eager  compounds  we  our  palate  urge ;   . . 
As,  to  prevent  our  maladies  imseeo. 
We  sicken  to  shun  sickness,  when  we  purges 
Even  so,  being- full  of  your  ne'er-cloying  sweetness. 
To  bitter  sauces. did  1  frame  my  feeding. 
And,  sick  of  welfare,  founil  a  kiiid  of  meetnem 
To  be  diseas'd,  ere  Uiat  there  was  true  needing.  . 
Thus  peKcy  in  love,  to  anticipate 
The  ills  that  were  not,  grew  to  fnults  assured,     ' 
And  brought  to  medicine  a  healthful  state, 
Whichp  rank  of  goodness,  woukl  by  ill  be  cured* 
But  thence  I  learn,  and  find  the  lesson  triie^ . 
Drugs  poison  him  that  so  fell  sick  of  you. 


SCWNETCaOX.* 

What  potions  have  I  drunk  of  Syren  tears,  •    i  •  • 

Distird  from  limbecks  foul  as  Hell  within, .        ' 

Applying  fears  to  hopes,-  and  hopes  to  feacs, 

StiU  losing  when  I  saw  myself  to  win ! 

What  wretched-  errours  .hath  mv  heart  committed, 

Whil^  it  hath  thought  itself  so  blessed  never  1     : 

How  have  mine  eyes  outof  their  spheres  been  fitted. 

In  Che  distraction  of  this  madding  fisvar  I  • 

O  benefit  of  ill !  now  I  find  true 

That  be^er  is  by  evil  still  made  better ;  > . 

And  ruifi'd  love,  when  it  is  built  anew,  . 

Grows  ftdrer  than  at  first,  more  strong,  far  greater. 

So  I  reium  rehok*d4o  my  content,  ■ 

And  gain  by  ilfthrict  more  than  I  have  spentr 
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X8AT  yo^  wcfo  OB66  mniidy  vwtwnm  me  nowy 
And  for  that  0omrir,  wbich  I  then  did  fed. 
Needs  mint  I  under  my  ti'anggreM'ion  bow, 
Unlen  my  nertet  were  Mmi  or  hammer'd  steel. 
For  if  you  were  by  my  nnfeMness  sbaken. 
As  I  by  year's,  yon  bave  pasafd  •  bell  of  time ; 
And  I,  a  tyrant,  bave  no  leisure  taken 
1>>  weigh  bow  once  I  suffered  in  your  crime. 
O  that  oar  night  of  woe  might  hare  remembeiM 
SCy  deepest  sensi^  bow  bara  true  sorrow  bits. 
Ami  soon  to  you,  as  yoo  to  me,  then  tendered 
The  humble  salve  which  wuoudod  bosom  fits ! 
But  that  your  tranass  now  becomes  a  fee  i 
Mine  ransom  your  s>  and  youi^  must  ranmm  iik& 


SONNET  CXXf  . 

T  tt  better  to  be  vile,  than  vile  esteem^, 

When  not  to  be  receives  reproach  of  being. 

And  the  just  pleasure  lost,  which  is  sd  deemed 

Not'by  our  feeling,  but  by  others'  seefaig. 

For  why  should  others' false  adulterate  eyes 

Give  sidutalion  to  my  sportive  blood  ? 

Or  on  my  frailties  why  are  fitiiler  spies. 

Which  in  their  wills  count  bad  what  I  think  good  ? 

Ko,*~I  am  that  I  am;  and  they  that  level 

At  my  abuses,  reckon  op  their  own : 

I  may  be  stnught,  though  they  themselves  be  bevel ; 

By  their  rank  thoughtsmy  deeds  most  not  be  shown ; 

Unless  this  general  evil  they  maintain, 

All  men  are  bad  and  In  their  badness  reign. 


MKNBTCXXII. 

Tit  gift,  thy  tsMte,  are  within  my  br^ 
Full  chamkcter'd  with  lasting  memory, 
Which  shall  above  that  idle  rank  remain. 
Beyond  all  date,  even  to  eternKy: 
Or  at  the  least  so  long  as  brain  and  beatt 
Have  faculty  by  nature  to  subsist  $ 
Till  each  to  raz'd  oblivion  yield  his  part* 
Of  thee,  thy  record  never  can  be  mias*d. 
That  poor  retenliop  could  not  so  much  hold. 
Nor  need  I  tallies,  thy  dear  love  to  score; 
Hierefore  to  give  them  from  me  was  I  bold. 
To  trust  those  tables  that  receive  thee  more : 
To  keep  an  adjunct  to  remember  thee, 
Were  to  import  foigetfuhiess  in  me* 


SONNET  CXXIIL 

No !  Time,  thou  Shalt  not  boast  that  I  do  change : 

Thy  p3rramids  built  up  with  newer  might 

To  ma  are  nothing  novel,  nothing  strange ; 

They  are  but  dressings  of  a  former  sight. 

/Our  dates  are  brief,  and  therefore  we  admire 

What  thou  dost  foist  upon  us  that  is  old, 

And  rather  make  them  born  to  our  desire, 

Hian  think  that  we  before  have  heard  them  told. 

Tliy  registers  and  thee  I  both  defy, 

Not  wondering  at  the  present  nor  the  pilst ; 

For  thy  records  and  what  we  see  doth  lie. 

Made  more  or  less  by  thy  continual  haste: 

This  I  do  vow,  and  this  shall  ever  be, 

I  will  be  true,  despite  thy  scythe  and  thee. 


SONNET  CXXlV. 

If  my  dear  love  were  but  the  child  of  stat^ 

It  nlight  for  fortune's  bastard  be  anfalher^^ 

As  subject  to  time's  love,  or  to  time's  hate, 

Weeds  among  weeds,  or  flowers  with  flowers  gather'^ 

No,  it  was  builded  far  from  accident; 

It  suffers  not  in  smiling  pomp,  nor  falls 

Under  the  blow  of  thralled  discontent, 

Whereto  the  inviting  time  our  fashion  calls : 

It  fears  not  policy,  that  heretic. 

Which  works  on  leases  of  short^nnmber'd  houn. 

But  all  alone  stands  hugely  politic,  [showen. 

That  It  not  grows  wii^  heat,  nor  drowns  with 

To  this  I  witness  call  the  fools  of  time, 

Whidh  die  for  goodness,  who  have  Ixv'd  for  crime. 


SONNET  CXXV. 

Wias  it  aught  to  me  I  bore  the  canopy. 
With  my  extern  thy  outward  honouring. 
Or  layM  great  bases  for  etenrity. 
Which  prove  more  short  than  waste  or  ruinhig  f 
Have  I  not  seen  dwellers  on  form  and  fevonr 
Lose  all}  and  piore,  by  paying  too  niiich  rentf 
For  compound  sweet  foregoing  sim|rfe  ntveur. 
Pitiful  thrivers,  hi  their  gaEing  spent  ? 
Noj-^let  me  be  obsequious  in  thy  heart. 
And  take  thou  my  oblation,  poor  but  free. 
Which  is  not  mix*d  with  seconds,  knows  no  art, 
Bnt  mutual  render,  only  me  for  thee* 
Hence,  thou  subomVi  infoimer '  a  tree  aoin, 
When  most  impeach'd^  stands  least  in  thy  controL 


SONNET  CXXVl. 

O  THOU,  my  lovely  boy,  who  in  thy  powar 
Dost  hold  Tune's  fickle  glass,  his  «ickl«,  how; 
Who  hast  by  waning  grown,  and  therein  show'at 
Thy  loyers  withering,  as  thy  sw«et  self  grow'st ! 
If  Nature,  sovereign  mistress  ov^r  wrack. 
As  thou  goest  onwards,  still  will  pluck  thoe  back, 
Sbe  keeps  thee  to  this  purpose,  that  her  skill 
May  time  disgrace,  and  wretched  minuits  kill. 
Yet  fear  her,  O  thou  mimoii  of  ber  pleasopa; 
She  may  detain,  but  not  still  keep  her  ti«as«fe : 
Her  audit,  though  delay'd,  answer'd  flsmfc  be^ 
And  her  qoiatas  is  lo  raider  tb«e. 


SONNET  CXXVIt 

Iv  the  old  age  black  was  not  coanted  fair. 
Or  if  it  were,  it  bore  not  beanty*s  name ; 
But  now  is  black  beauty^s  successive  beir, 
And  beauty  slander'd  with  a  bastard  shame 
For  since  each  hand  hath  put  on  nature's  power. 
Fairing  the  foul  with  art's  false-borrow'd  face. 
Sweet  beauty  hath  no  name,  no  holy  hour. 
But  is  profanM,  if  not  lives  in  disgrace. 
Therefore  my  mistress'  eyes  are  raven  black. 
Her  eyes  so  suited ;  and  they  mourners  seeos 
At  such,  who  not  bom  fair,  no  beauty  lack* 
Slandering  creation  with  a  fklse  esteem : 
Yet  so  they  mourn,  becoming  of  their  woe^ 
That  ererjr  tongue  says,  beauty  should  lorilE  so. 
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fiORNKT  CXX?III. 


Htv  oft,«bHi  ttai,  my  mailo,  mwie  ^lmy%t, 
UjpM  tbic  MoMd  wood  whose  motion  maodft 
Wit^  tibf  gwuol  flngeii*  when  thoa  gently  sway%t 
The  wirf  oonoord  tbftt  mine  enr  eonfonnde. 
Da  1  airy  thoee  jaeks,  that  nimble  leap 
To  Ida  the  teoder  inwend  of  thy  head, 
WUht  my  poor  lipe,  which  thouM  that  hardest  reap, 
it  the  wood^t  boldnett  hy  thee  blnthing  stand ! 
Tobeeotickind,  they  would  change  Ihor  state   * 
Aad  dtnalipn  with  thofee  dancing  cMpk, 
O^er  whoas  thy  fingen  walk  with  gentle  gait^  ' 
Makhig  dead  wood  aoore  blest'd  than  livkig  lipe* 
Saee  nney  jacks  so  happy  are  in  this, 
tttetfaem  thy  fingen,  me  thy  tips  «o  kink 


Tin  cspttMt  nf  spirit  in  a  waste  of  sbatte 

bhntinaelion;  and  till  aetion»  lost 

Is  peijm^,  mnrderans,  Moody,  fhll  ^f  bintte, 

Ss^ge,  estreney  mde,  cra^,  not  to  tnuft  j 

cnjuy'd  no  somery  hot  despised  rttalght  i 

FMt  reasan  hwnCed  $  and  no  sooner  had, 

Put  reason  hated,  as  a  swallowM  bait, 

Ob  pvrpose  laid  to  make  the  taker  mad : 

Mad  in  pMoH,  and  in  posnesshm  so; 

Had,  having,  nnd  in  t|Qest  to  havi^  extreme  ^ 

A  bliss  fai  pnMf,-^and  prov^,  a  reiy  woe ; 

BcMc^  n  j^ff  pcopos  d  f  bniind,  a  dream : 

AOdiif  dm  world  well  knows;  yet  none  knows  well 

To  rimn  the  Heaven  that  toads  men  to  this  He!  1. 


^  miilsonf  eyes  are  nothing  Kk^  the  Snh ; 

Onl  is  Ihr  more  red  than  her  lips*  red : 

If  mow  be  white,  why  then  her  breasts  are  don; 

If  hsifs  te  whres,  black  wires  gi^ow  on  her  head. 

I  bate  aeen  inoes  damask*d,  red  and  white, 

Bntaosach  RMes  see  I  in  her  cheeks; 

Aad  in  some  perfbmes  is  there  more  delfght 

Tbas  in  tht  lireath  that  from  my  mistress  reeks. 

I  lofe  to  hear  her  speak,— yet  well  I  know 

1W  nmsie  bath  a  fhr  more  pleasing  sound ; 

1  snot  I  never  saw  a  goddess  go,— 

My  mistresa,  when  Ae  walks,  treads  on  the  ground; 

iod  yet,  by  Hea[Ten,  I  think  my  lore  as  rare 

ii  any  she  bdy'd  with  false  compan. 


Ite  ait  9$  tyrannons,  ao  as  thon  art, 
^  Umbs  vteae  beanties  proudly  make  them  cruel ^ 
^  atll  fiMM  kno«*st  to  my  dear  doting  heart 
Ite  ait  the  fhirest  and  most  precious  jewel. 
7^  la  good  finth,  some  say  that  thee  behold, 
^lacebatb  not  the  powV  to  make  love  groan: 
To  say  tey  eir,  I  dare  not  be  so  bold, 
AUMgh  I  ftwcnr  it  to  myself  alone. 
^  ks  be  sore  that  is  not  fiilse  I  swear, 
A  theomnd  groans,  but  thinkin|f  on  thy  Ikcc, 
l^ea  iaAhei«k  neeft,  do  witness  bear 
^  kii(dfc  U  firirest  in  my  judgment's  place. 
"  ^  art  tea  black,  save  in  thy  deeds, 


SONNKT  C2IXXIL 


Tbikb  eyes  I  love^  and  they»  as  pitying  me. 

Knowing  thy  beart,  tonnentme  with  disdain; 

Have  put  en  Maok,  and  loving  monmen  be» 

LookiDg  with  pretty  nith  npon  my  pain. 

And  truly  not  the  morning  Son  of  Heaven 

Better  becomes  the  grey  dieeks  of  the  east» 

Nor  that  full  star  that  nahers  ia  the  avenh 

Doth  half  that  glory  to  the  sober  west^ 

As  those  two  monming  eyva  bocoase  thy  facet 

O  let  it  dien  as  welt  beseem  thy  heait 

To  mourn  for  me,  since  monming  doth  thee  gmob. 

And  suit  thy  pity  like  in  every  part. 

Tben  will  I  swear  beauty  herself  is  blaok. 

And  all  they  foul  that  thy  compleaion  laok. 


SONNET  CXXXIII. 

BskBKVw  that  iieart  that  makes  my  heart  to  groan 
For  that  deep  wound  it  gives  my  friend  and  me ! 
Is  't  not  enough  to  torture  me  alone. 
But  slave  to  slavery  my  sweet'st  fViend  must  be } 
Me  from  myself  thv  cruel  eye  hath  taken. 
And  my  next  self  thou  harder  bast  eogroflB*d; 
Of  him,  myself,  and  thee,  I  am  foraaken; 
A  torment  thrice  three*fold  thus  to  be  cross'd. 
Prison  my  heart  in  thy  steel  bosom^s  ward, 
fiut  then  my  frieud's  heart  let  my  poor  heart  bail^ 
Whoe'er  keeps  me,  let  my  heart  be  bis  guard ; . 
Thou  canst  not  then  use  rigour  in  my  jail : 
And  yet  tbou  wilt;  for  I,  being  pent  in  thee, 
Perfbrce  am  thine,  and  idl  that  Is  in  me. 


MtWAIUs  AMd«r,«B  I  think,  proceeds. 


SONNET  CXXXIV. 

So  now  I  have  confess*d  that  he  is  thine» 
And  I  myself  am  mortgag*d  to  thy  wilLj 
Myself  T  *U  forfeit,  so  that  other  mine 
Thou  wili  restore,  to  be  my  comfort  still  > 
But  thou  wilt  not,  nor  he  will  not  be  frae^ 
For  thou  art  covetoas,  and  he  is  kind; 
He  learn*d  but,  surety-like,  to  write  for  me^ 
Under  that  bond  that  him  as  fiut  doth  bind. 
The  statute  of  thy  beauty  thou  wilt  take, 
Thon  usurer,  that  put'st  forth  all  to  use. 
And  sue  a  friend,  came  debtor  for  my  sake ; 
So  him  1  lose  through  my  unkind  abuse. 
Him  have  I  lost ;  thou  hast  both  him  and  naei 
He  pays  the  whole,  and  yet  am  I  not  free. 


flOHNET  CXXXr. 

WnoBvaa  hath  her  wish,  thou  hast  thy  will. 
And  will  to  boot,  and  will  in  over-plus; 
More  than  enough  am  1  that  vex  thee  still. 
To  thy  sweet  will  making  addition  thus. 
Wth  thou,  whose  will  is  large  and  spacious. 
Not  once  vouchsafe  to  hide  my  will  in  thine? 
Shall  will  in  others  seem  right  gracious. 
And  in  my  will  no  fkir  acceptance  shine? 
The  sea,  all  water,  yet  receives  rain  still, 
And  in  abundance  Addeth  to  his  storo ; 
So  tiion,  being  rich  in  will,  add  to  thy  will 
One  will  of  mine,  to  make  thy  large  will  more. 
Let  no  unkind;  no  fairbeseechers  kiU ; 
Tbhk  all  but  one,  and  me  in  that  one  FTHL 
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JSONNKT  OnCKVI. 


U  ihy,mn\  cheok  thee  that  I  come  to  near. 
Swear  to  thy  blind  aoul  that  I  was  thy  will, 
And  will,  thy.  aou)  knowi,  is  admitted  there ; 
Thus  for  for  lore,  my  k>v»«]it,  sweet,  fuUU. 
Will  will  fulfil  the  treasare  of  thy  love. 
Ay,  fiU  it  full  with  wills,  and  m^  will  one. 
In  things  of  great  receipt  with  ease  we  prove; 
Among  a  number  one  is  recfcon'd  none. 
Then  in  the  number  let  me  pass  untold. 
Though  in  thy  stores*  account  I  one  most  be ; 
,For  nothing  hold  me,  so  it  please  thee  hold 
Tliat  nothing  me,  a  something  sweet  to  thee: 
Make  bnt  my  name  thy  love,  and  love  tbat  still, 
And  then^fioa  lovM  me,— 4br  my  name  is  WIIL 


SONNET  GZXXVII. 

Thou  blind  fool.  Love,  what  dost  tliOo  to  mine  eyes, 
Tbat  they  behold,  and  s^e  not  what  they  see  ? 
They  know  what  beauty  is,  see  where  it  liest 
Yet  what  the  best  is,  take  the  worst  to  be. 
If  eyea,  corrupt  by  over-^partial  looks. 
Be  anchor'd  in  the  bay  where  all  men  nde. 
Why  of  eyes'  folsehood  bast  thou  forged  books. 
Whereto  the  judgment  of  my  heart  is  tyM  ? 
Why  should  my  heart  think  that  a  several  plot. 
Which  my  heart  knows  the  wide  world*s  common 
Or  mind  eyes  seeing  this,  say  this  is  not,     [place } 
To  put  foir  truth  upon  so  foul  a  face  ? 
In  things  right  true  my  heart  and  eyes  have  err*4, 
And  to  this  folse  plague  are  they  now  transferred. 


SONNET.GXXXyill. 
Weill  my  love'swears  that  she  is  made  of, truth, , 
I  do  believe  her,  though  I  know  she  lies ; 
That  she  might  think  me  some  untutor'd  yooth. 
Unlearned  in  .the  world's  false  subtilties. 
Thus  vainly  thinking  that  shft  thinks  me  young, 
Ahhoogh  she  knows  my  days  are  past  tl|e  b^ 
Simply  1  credit  her  folse-speaking  tongue; 
On  botii  sides  thus  is  simple  truth  suppressed. 
But  wherefore  says  she  not,  she  is  unjust? 
And  wherefore  say  not  I,  that  I  am  old  ^ 
O  kyve'k  best  habit  is  in  seeming  trust 
And  age  in  love  toves  not  to  have  years  told : 
Therefore  I  lie  with  her,  and  she  with  me. 
And  in  our  foults  by  lies  we  flattei'd  be. 


SONNET  CXXXIX 

O  CALL  not  me  to  justify  the  wrong,       ^• 
That  thy  unkindness  lays,  upon  my  heait; 
Wound  me  not  with  thine  eye,  but  with  thy  toqgoe; 
Use  power  with  power,  aua  slay  me  not  by  art. 
Tell  toe  thou  lov'ftt  elsewhere  ^  but  in  my  sight. 
Dear  heart,  forbear  to  glance  thine  eye  aside,  [might 
What  'need*st  thou  wound  with  cunning^  when  thy 
Is  mor^  than  my  o*erpress*d  defence  can  lude? 
Let  me  excuse  thee :  ah !  my  love  well  knows 
Her  psetty  looks  have  been  mine  ftn^inies ; 
And  therefore  from  my  face  she  turns  my  ^pes. 
That  they  elsewhere  might  dart^their  :i\ii^es: 
Yet  do  not  so;  l/ut  since  I  am  i\ear  slain, 
Kill  me  ^atrij^ht^with  (ook^  and  rid  my  pain. 


'    SONNET  CXt.^ 

Ba  inae  U»  then  art  cruel ;  do  uat^pnm'  * 

My  tongue-ty'd  patience  with  too  much  didUia  ; ' 
Lot  sorrow  lend  me  words,  and  words  eipvass 
The  mfmner  of  my  pity-wanting  pam. 
If  I  might  teach  thee  wi^  better  it  were. 
Though  not  to  love,  yet,  love,  to  tell  me  so ; 
(As  testy  sick  men,  when  their  death  be  near. 
No  news  but  health  from  tlieir  pfaysiciana-kaov :) 
For,  if  I  should  despair,  I  should  grow  mad. 
And  h)  my  madness  might  speak  ill  of  thee : 
Now  this  ill-wresting  worl^  ia  grown  soVad, 
Mad  slanderers  by  mad  ears  Sieved  be. 
That  I  may  not  be  so^  nor  tbon  bely'd,  [wide. 

Bear  thine  eyes  straight,  though  thy  proud  heart  go 


SONNET  GXLL 

In  fiuth  I.da  not  kive  thee  with  mine  ayet^ 
For  they  in  thee  a  thonaaod  arronrs  Mote; 
Bnt  ;t  is  my  heart  that.loTea  what  thsQr  d^pise, 
Who  in  deqiite  of  view  is  pleas'd  to  dote. 
Nor  are  mine  ears  with  thy  tengue'a  t— e  ddighfced  ; 
Nor  tender  feelisg,  to  base  touches  piona^ 
Nortaste  nor  smell,  desire  to  be  kivked 
To  any  sensnal  foast  with  thee  ah)«A: 
But  my  five  wits,  nor  my  fiye  sensei  can 
Dissuade  one  foolish  heartfroiiB  serving  th«ey 
Who  Ihavas  unsway'd  the  likenass  of  a  miMW 
Thy  proud  heart's  riave  and  vaasa]  wreteh  to  he  :■ 
Only  my  plagoe  thus  for  loount  wj  gain, 
Tjiat  she  that  makes  me  siq^  awaida  me  f#iii. 


SONNET  CXLft 

Lavs  is  my  sin,  and  thy  dear  virtue  fanle^ 
Hate  o^  my  sin,  grounded  on  sinftil  loving : 
O  but 'With  mine  compare  then  thine  own  state. 
And  thou  ahalt  find  it  qjiefits  not  reproviog; 
Or  if  it  do,  not  from  those  lips  of  thine. 
That  have  pnifon'd  their  scarlet  ornanienta. 
And  seal'd  folse  bonds  of  bve  as  oft  aa  mine; 
RobbM^otbers*  beds  revenues  of  their  rents> 
Be  it  lawful  I  kyve  thee,  as  thou  lov'st  those 
Whom  thine  eyes  woo  as  mme  impbrtnae  theet ' 
Root  pity  in  thy  heart,  that  when  it  grows^ 
Thy  pity  may  deserve  to  pity'd  be. 
If  thou  dost  seek  to  have  what  thmi  doat  hidav 
By  self-example  ma^st  thou  be  deny 'd  I 


SONNET  CXUa 
Lo,  as  a  carefol  housewife  roiss  to  cateb 
One  of  her  foather'd  creatures  broke  away*  . 
Sets  down  her  babe,,  and  makes  all  swift  dnpatcjh 
In  pursuit  of  the  thing  she  would  have  stay ; 
Whilst  her  peglected  child  holds  her  in  chaasb 
Cries  to  catch  her  whose  busy  care  is  bent 
To  follow  that  which  flies  before  her  fope» 
Not  prizing  her  poor  infanf s  discontent; 
So  run*st  thou  after  that  which  flies  foora  theni 
Whilst  I  thy  babe  chase  thoQ  afor  behind  i 
But  if  thou  catch  thy  hqpe,  turn  back  to  me. 
And  play  the  mother's  part,  kisi  me,  be  kiml  t 
So  will  I  pray  that  thou  may'st.  have  thy  Will*    ' 
If  thou  tann  Jbiack»  and  my  loud  cryisig  ftilL 
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SOCKET  C^UV. 


Two  lofm  T  b»Te  of  comfc^  mod  despair. 

Which  like  two  qiirit»d0raggeit  me  fdU; 

Tb«  better  wlbftA  it  a  man  right  fair. 

The  voner  flforit  m  woaiaii,  oolour'd  ill. 

To  wio  me  tooo  to  He!  j»  my  fcmale  eril 

Temiiileth  mj  better  ai^l  from  my  tide^ 

Ah  woold  oormpt  my  iatot  to  be  a  devii, 

Woon^  hii  purity  with  her  ftful  pride. 

Aod  whether  that  my  aogel  be  tvni'd  IKend» 

Siapeet  I  may,  yet  oot  directly  tell; 

Bat  being  bodi  from  me,  both  to  each  friend,^ 

I  gacai  one  angel  in  aaether*i  Hell. 

Yet  thit  iball  I  ne'er  know,  but  live  in  doabt, 

m  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  one  out. 


9019KET  CXLV. 

Tmm  lipi  that  Lore^  own  band  did  make. 

Breathed  fbith  the  aoand  that  raid,  **  I  hate,** 

To  m«  that  langnisb'd  for  ber  sake  ; 

Bet  when  die  saw  my  woefbl  state. 

Straight  in  her  heart  did  mercy  come, 

CMhigthat  tongue,  that  ever  sweet 

Wis  usVl  to  giving  gentle  doom ; 

And  taught  it  thus  a-new  to  greet: 

/Aote  she  altered  with  an  end. 

That  MiMHd  it  as  gentle  day 

Dkith  MkMr  night,  who  like  a  fiend 

Fnm  Hcnveo  to  Hell  is  flown  away. 

/tar  ftom  hate  away  she  threw, 

Aad  sBV*d  my  life,  saying— *«  not. you." 


801INBT  CXLVI. 

Pbct  sonl,  the  centre  of  my  sinfal  eaith, 
VooTd  by  those  rriiel  powers  that  thee  array. 
Why  dmt  thon  pia^  within,  aud  suffer  dearth, 
I^Btiag  tby  outward  walls  so  costly  gay  ? 
Why  so  laige^  cost,  having  so  short  a  lease^ 
Doit  thou  upon  thy  frding  mansion  spend  ? 
Shin  vomm  inheritors  of  this  excess, 
E>tupthyGhavge?.bthb  thy  body's  end? 
Then,  mol,  live  thou  upon  thy  serrants  iossy 
islkt  that  pine  to  aggravate  thy  store; 
Bay  terms  diTine  in  selling  hours  of  dross ; 
ITitka  he  fied,  without  be  rich  no  more : 
Soibalt  than  feed  on  Death,  that  feeds  on  men, 
^  Death  oncsa  dead,  there 's  no  more  dying  then. 


SOmfBTQCLVUt 


SONNET  CXLVIL 

Mr  love  is  film  a  Inver,  kmgmg  still 
^thatwhiehkngcrnuneththe  ' 


Vm^  on  that  which  doth  preaerve  tiie  m, 
^  imsirtain  si^y  appetite  to  please'. 
Myieamn,  the  physician  to  my  lova^ 

)  not  kept, 
>  now  approve, 

J  physic  did  exoept. 

ntt  care  lam.  now  rsason  it  past  care^ 

Aad  frtic-mad  with  ever-more  unrest ; 

My  thoaghia  aad  my  diseoone  as  mad  men's  are. 

At  random  fhan  th^  truth  vamly  exprem'd ; 

nrt  have  sworn  thee  lair,  and  thought  thee  bright, 

^^  est  K  hiadt  as  Hellr  an  dark  as  night. 


Assry  that  hit  prescriptions  are  1 
Usth  left  me,  aad  1  desperate  no 
tale  his  death,  which  physic  dj 


O  MB  !  what  eyes  bath  love  p^t  in  my  bead, 
Which  have  no  correspondence  with  true  sight  ? 
Or,  if  they  have,  where  is  my  judgment  fleff, 
That  censures  falsely  what  they  see  aright } 
If  that  be  fair  whereon  my  fiilse  eyes  dote. 
What  m«ins  the  world  to  say.it  is  not  so?      . 
If  it  be  not,  then  love  doth  welt  denote 
Love's  eye  is  not  so  tfue  as  all  men's:  no» 
How  can  it  ?  O  bow  can  Love's  eye  be  true,  • 
That  is  so  vex'd'with  watching  and  with  tears  ? 
No  marvel  then  though  I  mistake  my  view ; 
The  Sun  itself  sees  n^  till  Heaven  clears. 
O  cunning  Love !  with  tears  thou  keep'stme  Uiad, 
Lest  eyes  weU'seeiog  thy  foul  faults  should  find. 


flOHNBT  GXUX. 

Cjom  thou,  0\Bmel  f  say  I  love  thee  not. 
When  I,'  against  myself,  with  thee  partake  ? 
Do  I  not  think  C/k  thee,  when  I  forgot 
Am  of  myself,  all  tyrant,  for  thy  sake } 
Who  bateth  thee  that  I  do  call  my  friend  ? 
On' whom  frown'at  thou  that  I  do  fewn  upoi 
Nay  if  thou  Ihwc'st  on  me,  do  I  not  spend 
Revenge  upon  myself  with  present  moan  ? 
WBat  merit  do  I  in  myself  respect. 
That  is  so  proud  Ijhy  service  tb  despise, 
When  all  my  best  doth  worship  thy  defect. 
Commanded  by  the  motion  of  thine  eyes  } 
But,  love,  hate  on,  for  now  I  know  thy  mind ;' 
Those  that  can  see  thou  lov'st,  and  I  am  blihd. 


? 


SOiTNET  CL. 

O  PROM  what  power  bast  thou  this  powerlhl  might, 

With  insufficiency  my  heart  to  sway  ? 

To  make  me  give  the  lie  to  my  true  sight. 

And  swear  that  brightni*.s  doth  uot  ^nce  the  day? 

Whence  hast  (hon  this  becoming  of  things  ill, 

That  in  the  very  refuse  of  thy  de«9ds 

There  is  snch  strength  and  warrantihe  of  skill. 

That  in  my  mind,  thy  wont  aU  best  eiceeds  > 

Who  taught  thee  Bow  to  make  me  love  tbee  mors^ 

The  mora  I  heai'  and  see  just  cause  of  bate  ? 

O,  though  I  love  what  othen  do  abhor,' 

With  others  thou  shoukPbt  not  abhor  my  state  $ 

If  thy '  unworthioess  rais'd  love  in  me. 

More  worthy  I  to  be  belov*d  of  thee. 


SONNET  CLL 

Lovi  is  too  young  to  know  what  conscience  is( 
Yet  who  knows  not,  conscience  is  bom  of  love  } 
Then,  gentle  cheater,  urge  not  my  amiss. 
Lest  guilty  of  my  faults  thy  sweet  self  prove. 
For  thou  betraying  me,  I  do  betray 
^y  nobler  part  to  my  grom  body's  treason; 
My  soul  doth  tefi  my  body  that  he  may 
Trinm{fli  tn  love  j  flesh  staya  no  further  ream; 
But  riling  at  thy  name,  doth  poipt  out  thee 
As  bis  triumphant  prize.    Proud  of  this  pride^ 
He  is  conteptdd  tby  poor  drudge  to  be. 
To  stand  in  thy  affairs,  frll  by  thy  side. 
No  want  of  oonscience  hold  it  that  I  call 
Her  k>ve^  for  whose  dear  love  I  rise  sud  hXL 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


<t 


SHAKSPfARE'S  POEMS. 


SONNET  cut 


Iif  loTulf  tt«^  thou  kiio»*ft  I  %m  fiwswonu 
Bat  th9ft  trt  twic€  lbftwoni»  to  ve  love  tvauring  j 
la  •ct.tlhf  Wd-^ow  broke^  and  new  fiuth  torn* 
In  vowiiif  nev  hate  aHer  imv  love  bearing. 
Bat  why  of  twe  oaih«'  breach  do  I  aoooie  th«^ 
Wh««  I  break  twenty}  I  am  peijnr'd  moet;  • 
for  all  my  vows  are  oaths  but  to  mmme  thee^ 
And  all  my  honett  iaith  in  thee  ie  ioet : 
For  I  have  twom  daep  ootbe  ^  thy  deep  kindneiSi 
Oaths  of  thy  love,  thy  truth,  thy  constancy; 
And,  t9  enlighten  thee,  gave  ayes  tq  blindness. 
Or  made,  them  swear  against  the  thing  they  see ; 
JkK  t  have  sworn  thee  liirt  mom  peijur'd  I, 
Toinwar,  against  the  truth,  so  foal  a  lie  1 


SONNET  CUTI. 
Cbnnlay'd  by  Mshnnd,  and  Ml  asleep; 
A  maid  of  Piao*s  this  advantage  found. 
And  his  love-kiodling  fire  did  quickly  steep 
In  a  cold  valley-fountain  of  that  ground; 
Which  borrowed  from  this  holy  fire  of  love 
A  dateless  lively  heat,  still  to  endure^ 
And  drew  a  seething  bath  which  yet  men  prove. 
Against  strange  maladies  a  sovereign  cure. 
But  at  my  mistress'  eye  I/>ve's  brand  new-fir'd, 
Th4  boy  for  trial  needs  would  touch  my  breast; 
I  sick  withal*  the  help  of  bath  desirM, 
And  hither  hied,  a  sad  distempered  guest. 
But  found  no  cure ;  the  bath  for  my  help  lies 
Where  Ctipid  got  new  fire ;.  my  mistress'  eyes. 

SONNET  CLIV. 

Ti^s  little  love-god  lying  once  asleep. 

Laid  by  his  side  his  heaitpinfiamiog  brand. 

Whilst  mm  nyn^E^  that  txtw'd  chaste  life  to  keep^ 

Came  tripping  ^y ;  bat  in  her  maiden  hand 

The  fairest  votary  took  up  that  fire 

Whieh  many  legions  of  tri«  hearts  had  warm'd ; 

And  so  the  gensral  of  hot  desire 

Was  sleeping  by  a  virgin  hand  disarm'd. 

This  bmnd  she  qoenohed  in  a  oool  well  by. 

Which  from  lovels  fire  took  heat  perpetual. 

Qwommg  a  bath  and  healthful  remedy 

for  men  diaeas'd ,  but  I,  my  mistress*  thrall. 

Game  there  for  onre,  and  this  by  that  I  prove, 

tov«^»  fire  heats  water,  water  cools  not  love. 


PASSIONATE  MLGRtM. 

\. 

]>iD  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eyo, 
'Gainst  whom  the  wofld  cannot  bold  argumient. 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  folse  peijory  ? 
Vows  for  thee  broke  deserve  not  punishment 
A  woman  I  forswore ;  but  I  will  prove. 
Thou  bemg  a  goddess,  I  fefswoie  not  thee: 
My  vow  was  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  love ; 
Thy  grace  bemg  gahi*d,  cores  all  disgrace  in  me. 
My  vow  was  breith,  and  brsath  a  vapoor  is : 
Thenfhon  foir  Son,  which  on  my  earth doMt ^ine, 
Exbal'st  this  vapour  now ;  m  thee  it  it  t 
If  broken,  then  it  is  no  foult  of  rnhx. 
If  by  me  broke,  what  fool  is  not  so  wise 
To  braak  «n  Mlh,  tniritt  n  ynndltfrf 


IL 


Sweet  Cytharea,  sitting  by  a  brook. 

With  young  Adonis,  kively,  fresh,  and  gracn, 

Did  court  the  lad  with  many  a  lovely  look. 

Such  k)ok8  as  none  oould  look  but  beauty's  qoeco. 

She  told  him  stories  to  deKgfat  his  ear  ; 

She  show*d  him  favours  to  allore  his  eye; 

To  win  his  heart  she  touch'd  hhnf  here  and  there  a 

Touche*  so  soft  still  conquer  chastity. 

But  whether  unripe  years  did  want  conceit, 

Or  be  reCos'd  to  Ufce  her  figured  profier. 

The  tender  nibbler  would  not  touch  the  bait, 

Bat  smile  and  jkt  at  every  gentle  ofler : 

Then  foil  she  on  her  back,  fiiir  queen,  and  tosrard  ; 

He  rose  and  ran  away ;  ah,  fool,  too  fmward '. 

\    HL 

If  love  make  me  forsworn,  how  shall  I  swear  to  love  ) 
O  neiver  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vow'd : 
Though  to  myself  forswocn,  to  thee  1  'II  constant 

prove;  [bow'd. 

Those  thoughts  to  me  like  oaks,  to  thee  like  osien 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  bis  boi^  thine  eyesp 
Where  all  those  pleasures  live,  that  art  can  Gompr»> 

hend. 
If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  theesball  suffice  ; 
Well  learned  is  that  tongue  that  well  can  thee  conn* 

mend; 
AH  ignorant  that  soul  thatsees  thee  withont  wonder  ( 
Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  Uiat  I  thy  parts  admired 
Thine  eye  Jova's  lightning  seems,  t)iy  voice  hia 

dreadful  thunder. 
Which  (not  to  anger  bent)  is  music  and  sweet  fire. 
Celestial  as  thou  art,  O  do  not  love  that  wrong. 
To  sing  the  Heavens'  praise  wiUi  snch  an  earthly 

tongue. 

IV. 

Scarce  had  the  Sun  dried  up  the  dewy  mom. 

And  scarce  the  herd  gone  to  the  hedge  for  shnde^  • 

When  Cytherea,  all  in  love  forlorn, 

A  longing  tarriance  for  Adonis  nuule. 

Under  an  osier  growing  bv  a  brook, 

A  brook,  where  Adon  us*d  to  cool  his  spleen* 

Hot  was  the  day ;  she  hotter  that  did  look 

For  his  approach,  that  often  there  hhd  been. 

Anon  he  comes,  and  throws  his  mantle  by, 

And  stood  stark-naked  on  the  brook's  green  brim  i 

The  Sun  look'd  on  the  world  with  glorious  eye. 

Yet  not  so  wistly,  as  this  queen  on  him : 

He  spying  her,  bouncMin,  whereas  he  stood  ; 

'•  Oh,  Jove^"  quoth  she,  <*  why  was  I  not  a  flood  ?" 


Fair  is  my  love,  but  not  so  foir  as  ficMe, 
Mild  as  a  dove,  bat  neither  true  nor  trusty^ 
Brighter  than  glass,  and  yet,  as  glass  is,  brittle. 
Softer  than  wax,  and  yet,  as  iron,  rasty : 
A  little  pale,  with  damask  dye  to  grace  her. 
None  fair,  nor  none  falser  to  defoce  her. 

Her  lips  to  mine  how  often  hath  she  join'd. 
Between  each  kiss  her  oath  of  true  love  sfwearing  I 
How  many  tales  to  please  me  hath  she  coinM, 
Dieatling  my  hive,  the  loss  whereof  still  fearing ! 
Yet  In  the  midst  of  all  her  true  protestmgs. 
Her  foith,  lor  OBllM^  ta»tMn,  and  aH  were  jeftingB, 
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te  bnriit  with  lore,  ai  titnw  vith  fire  tein«(li» 
Sheboint  ooi  lore,  as  ioqd  m  strait  oat  bunMih  ; 
She  fnuM  the  kyve,  and  yet  sha  feiPd  the  framiDg* 
She  bad  lote  last,  and  yet  sbe  fSdl  a  turning. 
Was  thii  a  lover,  or  a  lecber  whether  } 
lad  in  the  best,  though  excellent  in  neith«r. 

VL 

If  araiic  and  kweet  poetry  agrees 
M  they  most  needs,  the  sister  and  the  brother, 
Then  mart  the  love  be  great  Hwixt  thee  and  me, 
Becaose  thou  lo? *st  the  one,  and  I  the  other. 
Dovbnd  to  thee  is  dear,  whose  heavenly  toubh 
Upoa  tiie  Inte  doth  ravish  human  sense ; 
Speaaer  to  ne,  whose  deep'cohceit  is  such. 
As  paMiag  all  conceit,  needs  no  defence. 
Tbott  lov'st  to  hear  the  sweet  melodious  sound 
Tkat  llMnba^  hite,  thequeeh  of  music^  makes  ; 
Ab4  I  in  deep  delight  am  chiefly  drown'd, 
Wbenas  himself  to  singing  he  betakes. 
One  god  is  god  of  both,  as  poets  feign ; 
Oae  knight  loves  both,  and  both  in  thee  remain. 

Vll. 

Fair  was  the  mora  whenthe  faur  queen  of  bve^ 

a  .    #       «       «      «      « 
Psierfor  sormw  than  her  mill&*^faite  dovn, 
For  Adon*s  sake*  a  youngster  prond  and  wHd; 
Her  rtand  ahe  takes  upon  a  sseep-np  hill: 
Aaoa  Adooia  eomes  with  horn  and  hoonds; 
She.  ally  queen,  with  more  than  love's  good  will, 
F«ihBiafte  koy  ha  MteaAd  not  pass  those  gromWIs ; 
**  Oace^**  qnoth  she,  «  did  I  see  a  ftur  sweet  youth 
Here  in  these  brakes  deep-wounded  with  a  boar, 
I>KpfDlte  tMgb,  a  speitaole  of  roth! 
See  io  my  thigh/' qnoith  she,  **  here  was  the  sore:*' 
Sbe  showed  beta ;  bft  saw  more  wounds  than  one,  - 
ind  btoshms  fled,  and  left  her  all  alone. 

VflL 
Sweet  PQse,  fair  flower,  untimely  pluck'd,  soon  fiided, 
Hock'd  ia  the  bud,  sind  faded  in  the  spring  I 
Bntht  ocicnt  penrt,  alack  !  too  timely  shaded  ! 
Fsnr  creatnre^viird  too  soon  by  Death's  sharp  sting! 
like  s  green  plumb  that  hangs  upon  a  tree, 
iad  Ub,  thnmgfa  wind,  before  the  Ihll  shooM  he. 

1  seep  for  thee,  and  yet  no  cause  I  have. 
For  vhy  ?  thou  lefi'st  me  nothing  in  thy  wilL 
Aad  yet  then  lefk'st  me  more  than  I  did  crave ; 
Far  why}  I  orawvd  nothing  of  thee  Still : 
0  yes.  dear  fKend,  1  pardon  crave  of  thee; 
Iky  disoonleBt  tlion  didst  beqjoeath  to  me. 

nc. 

FwVsnas  wilb  Molds  sitting  by  her, 

Mer  a  myitie  sha^e^  bagan  to  woo  him : 

^  toU  the  yonngUng  how  god  Mars  did  try  her, 

^  as  he  felt  to  her,  she  lielt  to  him.  [me;" 

**C»eathQS,*'qnotbshe^  « the  warlike  god  embrac'd 

Aad  then  she  ciip'd  Adonis  m  her  arms :        [me/* 

"  Ki«i  thus,"  qooth  she,  "  the  warlike  god  unlac'd 

As  if  the  boy  should  use  like  loving  charms. 

«  Efca  th«,'>  qnaHi  sba^  •<  he  aeiaed  en  my  lips,** 

AaA  with  bar  Kpa  e«  his  did  aol  the  saftznie; 

Asd  ss  Ae  fielckad  htmrthb  nwny  he  skips, 

Aad  aouia  not  tifte  her  neaaiag  nor  ber  picasora. 

Ah!  thatlhad«iTMr<*«*»»^7> 

Ttt  lus  nA  dip  BsMiU  i  ran  anmp  I 


Crabbed  age  and  youth 

Cannot  live  tog^er; 
Youth  is  ftiU  of  i^easanceb 

Age  is  fVill  of  care : 
Youth  like  summer  morn. 

Age  like  winter  weather^ 
Youth  like  samm 

Age  lite  winter  bam. 
Youth  is  ftaU  of  sport, 
Age*s  breath  is  short. 

Youth  is  aimUa,  ago  is  lames 
Youth  is  hot  and  boM, 
Age  is  weak  and  cold ; 

Youth  ia  wild,  andnga  is  taniBt 
Age,  I  do  abhor  thee, 
YoOth,  I  do  adore  thee ; 

O,  my  love,  my  hive  ia  joongs 
Age,Idodeiytliea; 
O,  sweet  shepherd,  hie  thee, 

For  melMnka  tfaon  stay^  tao 

XL 

Beauty  is  but  a  vain  and  doubtftil  good« 

A  shining  gloss  that  fadeth  suddenly; 

A  flower  that  dies,  when  first  it  'gins  to  bud;      * 

A  brittle  glass,  that  'a  broken  presently : 

A  doubtful  good,  a  gloss,  a  glass,  a  flower. 

Lost,  faded,  broken,-dead  within  an  hour. 

And  as  goods  lost  are  seM  or  never  Ibnnd, 
As  faded  gloss  no  rubbing  will  refresh. 
As  flowers  dead,  lie  withered  on  the  ground. 
As  broken  glass  no  cement  can  redress. 
So  beauty  blemish'd  once,  for  ever 's  lost. 
In  spite  of  pbjrsie,  painting,  pain,  and  cost. 

xn. 

Good  night,  good  rest    Ah!  nmther  be  my  shajrep 
She  bade  good  night,  that  kept  my  rest  away; 
And  daft  me  to  a  cabin  haag*d  with  care^ 
To  descant  on  the  doubts  of  my  decay.        [row  ;** 
'*  Farewell,"  qooth  she,  "  and  come  again  to  man 
Farewell  I  eoukl  not,  iov  I  supp'd  with  sonow* 

Yet  at  my  parting  sweetly  did  she  smile. 
In  scorn  or  friendship,  niU  I  construe  whether  s 
May  be,  she  joy'd  to  jest  at  my  exile. 
May  be,  again  to  make.me  wsuider  thither : 
Wmder,  a  word  for  shadows  like  myself. 
As  take  the  pain,  but  cannot  pluck  the  pelK, 

XIIL 

Lofd  how  mine  eyes  throw  gazes  to  ti>e  east  f 
My  heart  doth  charge  the  watch ;  theraoraingristf 
Doth  cite  each  moving  sense  from  idle  rest 
Not  daring  trust  the  ofllce  of  mine  eyes. 
While  Phikmela  aita  and  sings,  I  sit  and  mnik. 
And  wish  her  lays  were  toned  Uke  the  larh. 

For  she  doth  walaoasc  day*Ught  with  her  ditty, 
And  drives  away  dark  dismal-dreaming  nights 
The  night  so  pack'd,  I  post  unto  my  pretty; 
Heart  hath  his  hope^  and  eyes  their  wished  sight; 
Sorrow  changed  to  aoJace,  saJace  mix'd-  with  sq><- 

row; 
For  why  ?  sbesigh'd,  «sd  bade  mm  come  to  noiiow. 
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Were  I  with  her,  the  night  woald  post  too  woo; 
But  nour  are  miDutes  ad«ed  to  the  hoan ; 
To  spite  me  now,  each  muiiite  seems  an  houri 
Yet  not  for  me,  shine.  Sun,  to  saocour  flowers }  [row ; 
Pack  night,  peep  day ;  good  day,  of  night  now  hor- 
Short,  Nighty  to  nigh^  and  length  thyself  to 


XIV. 
It  was  a  lordling*s  da«ghter,  the  fijrsst  ooe  of  three, 
That  liked  of  her  master  as  well  as  wdl  night  be. 
Till  Jooking  on  an  Englishman,  the  (hinst  that  eye 

Her  fancy  fell  a  turning*  [could  see. 

Long  was  the  combat  doubtful,  that  love  with  love 

did  fight,  [knight: 

To  leare  the  master  loweless,  or  kill  the  gallant 

To  put  in  pfietke  either,  alas  it  was  a  spile 

Unto  the  silly  damsel. 

Bat  one  matt  be  vefoeed,  more  mickle  was  the  pain, 

That  nothing  could  be  used,  to  tnin  them  both  to 

gain,  [disdain: 

For  of  th»two  the  trusty  knight  was  wouacfed  with 

Alas,  she  could  not  help  it ! 
Thus  art  with  arms  contendtng  was  victor  of  the  day, 
Which  by  a  gift  of  learning  did  bear  the  maid  away ; 
Then  lullaby,  the  learned  man  hath  got  the  lady  gay; 

For  now  my  song  is  ended. 

XV. 

On  a  day  (alack  the  day !) 

Love,  whose  month  was  ever  May, 

S|iy.'d  a  blossom  passing  fisir. 

Flaying  in  the  wanton  air. 

Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind. 

All  unseen,  'gan  passage  find; 

That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 

Wish*d  himself  the  Heaven's  breath ; 

'*  Air,**  ouoth  he,  '*  thy  cheeks  may  blow  | 

Air,  would  I  might  triumph  so  I 

But,  alas !  my  hand  htth  sworn 

KeVir  to  pluck  thee  finora  thy  thorn : 

Vjswi  alack,  for  youth  unmeet. 

Youth,  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet 

1)0  not  call  it  sin  in  me. 

That  I  am  forsworn  for  thee ; 

Thou  fbr  whom  even  Jove  would  swear 

Juno  but  an  Ethiope  were; 

And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 

Taming  mortal  for  thy  lovCi 

XVL 

<'  My  flocks  feed  not. 
My  ewes  breed  not. 
My  rams  speed  not» 

All  is  amiss: 
Love*s  denying, 
Mth*s  defying. 
Heart's  renying. 

Causer  of  this. 
All  my  merry  jigs  are  qnita  forgot. 
All  my  lady's  love  is  kMt,  God  wot : 
Where  her  foith  was  firmly  fix*d  in  love, 
Thene  a  nay  is  plac'd  #itlinut  raoovt. . 
One  lilly  cnm 
Wrought  all  my  kits ; 

O  frowning  Fortune  coiMd^  fickle  darnel 
For  now  I  see, 
inconstancy 
.  More  in  1 


"  In  Mnoft  moom  h 
All  feari  scorn  I, 
Love  bath  forlora  me^ 

Living  in  thrall: 
Heart  is  bleeding. 
All  help  needing, 
(O  cruel  speeding  I) 

Fraughte4  with  gall,  . 
My  shepherd's  pipe  can  sodod  no  dea]« 
My  wethers'  bell  rings  doleful!  knell ; 
My  curtail  dog  that  wont  to  have  play'd. 
Plays  not  at  all,  but'seems  afraid  ; 
With  sighs  so  deep. 
Procures  to  weep. 

In  howling-wise,  to  see  my  ddefol  pligfat. 
How  sighs  resound 
Through  heartless  ground,       * 

Like  a  thousand  vanquish*d  men  in  bloody  figjit  I 
Clekr  wells  spring  not. 
Sweet  birOs  sing  not. 
Green  plants  bring  not 

Forth;  they  die: 
Herds  stand  weeping, 
Flocks  all  sleeping. 
Nymphs  back  peeping 

Fearfully. 
All  our  pleasure  known  to  «s  poor  twafai% 
All  onr  merry  meetings  on  the  plains. 
All  oipr  evening  sport  from  as  is  fiad» 
All  oar  love  is  lost,  for  kyve  is  dead. 
Farewell,  sweet  fove, 
Thy  like  ne*er  was 

For  sweet  content,  the  causa  oC  all  my  moott: 
Poor  Condon, 
Must  live  alone. 

Other  help  for  him  I  see  thai  there  is  none** 

XVII. 
When  as  thine  eye  hath  chose  the  dame, 

And  stallM  the  deer  that  thou  should'st  strike. 
Let  reason  rule  things  worthy  blame^ 

As  welt  as  foncy,  partial  might : 
Take  counsel  of  some  wiser  head. 
Neither  too  young,  nor  yet  unwed. 

And  when  thou  com'st  thy  tale  to  tell. 
Smooth  not  thy  tongue  with  ffled  tall^ 

Lest  she  some  subtle  practice  smell ; 
(A  cripple  soon  can  find  a  halt :) 

But  plainly  say  thou  lov^st  her  wdl. 

And  set  her  person  forth  to  sale. 

What  though  iter  frowning  browt  he  bent^ 
Her  doady  looks  will  calm  ere  night; 

And  then  too  late  she  will  repent. 
That  thus  dissembled  her  delight; 

And  twice  desire,  ere  it  be  day, 

Hiat  which  with  scorn  she  put  away* 

What  though  she  strive  to  try  her  strengtl^ 
And  ban  and  brawl,  and  say  thee  nay, 

Her  foeble  ibrce  will  yidd  at  length, 
When'craft  bath  Uugfat  her  thus  to  say  s 

**  Had  women  been  so  strong  as  men. 

In  faith  you  had  not  had  it  then." 

And  to  her  will  frame  all  thy  w«ys$ 
«    Spare  not  to  spend,  and  ohiafty  them 
Where  thy  desert  may  merit  ptniss. 

By  ringing  in  thy  lady'a  ears 
The  strongest  oastle,  tower,  andtown^ 
Hie  golden  bullet  beats  it  down. 
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Serfie  alvajrs  with  asrared  thisty 
Jiad  ia  tiij  tatt  be  bumble,  trae; 

tales  tbj  My  prove  nnjast, 
Pies  never  thou  to  choose  anew : 

Wimh  time  sfaaH  seire,  be  thou  not  slack 

Tg  pcufler,  though  she  put  thee  back. 

Tht  vilcs  and  guiles  that  women  work, 
DbHiiAled  with  an  outward  show, 

Tk^  tridu  and  to]^  that  in  tiiem  lurk, 
IW  oock  that  treadji  them  shall  not  know. 

BsTc  J9Q  not  heard  it  said  full  oft, 

A  «omaa'»  nay  doth  stand  for  nought? 

Thiak  woaen  sdll  to  thrive  with  men,   . 

To  sio,  and*  never  for  to  saint : 
IVfe  is  no  Heaven,  by  holy  then, 

WkcB  time  with  age  shall  them  attaint. 
Were  k»es  all  the  joya  in  bed, 
Cte  voman  would  another  wed. 


&it  soft ;  enough, — ^too  much  I  feaf, 
Lrst  that  my  mistress  hear  my  song ; 

Sk  'U  not  stick  to  round  me  i'  th'  ear. 
To  teach  my  tongue  to  be  so  long : 

Vet  will  she  blush,  here  be  it  said. 

To  bear  her  secrets  so  bewray*d. 

XVUL 

As  it  fidl  upon  SI  day, 

n  the  ncny  month  of  May, 

Mtii^  in  a  pleasant  shade 

Wtich  a  gro«>e  of  myrtles  made, 

B^»7i  did  leap,  and  birds  did  sing, 

Tm  did  grow,  and  plants  did  spring : 

£T»y  thing  did  banish  moan, 

^^▼e  the  nigfatiagale  alone :  ( 

^,  poor  bird.  As  all  forlorn, 

Uaa'd  her  breast  np-till  a  thorn, 

iad  there  song  the  doleAxUVt  ditty, 

That  to  hear  it  was  great  pity : 

**  Fie,  fie,  fie,"  now  would  she  cry,- 

"  Tera,  Teru,"  by  and  by : 

Thst  to  hear  her  ao  complain, 

Scaree  1  coold  from  tears  rsAain  ; 

^  her  griefit,  ao  lively  shown. 

Made  me  think  upon  mine  own. 

A.*i !  (thought  I)  thou  moum'at  in  vain ; 

^>«e  take  pity  on  thy  pa'm : 

S'^BKless  tree^  they  cannot  bear  thee; 

Ki.thies  beasts,  they  will  not  cheer  thee ; 

^  Paadkn,  he  ia  dead : 

A1  thy  friends  are  lapped  in  leAd  : 

Aatkyfidiowbiidsdosing, 

Ureiess  of  thy  aonowing, 

^/a  so,  poor  bird,  like  thee,, 

^o«  alive  will  pity  me. 

V^bt  as  ficUe  Fortune  smird, 
Thua  and  I  were  both  b^nird.  .      , 

^erj  <ne  that  flatters  thee, 
haofrieod  in  misery. 
Words  are  easy  liketbe  wind ; 
ftithfol  friends  aie  haul  to  find. 
rirry  aum  wiflbe  thy  friend, 
^lubt  thon  hast  whoBwith  to  spend  ; 
But  if  itofe  of  cnHras  be  scant, 
Xo  Bua  will  npidy  tby  want. 
VOL  V. 


If  that  one  be  prodigal, 
Bountiful  they  will  him  call : 
And  with  such  like  flattering, 
*'  PUy  but  he  were  a  king," 

If  he  be  addict  to  vice. 
Quickly  him  they  will  entice ; 
If  to  women  be  be  bent,, 
They  have  him  at  commandement ; 
But  if  fortune  once  do  frown, 
Then  farewell  his  great  renown : 
They  that  fawn'd  on  him  before. 
Use  his  company  no  more. 
He  that  is  thy  friend  indeed. 
He  will  help  thee  in  thy  need ; 
If  thou  sorrow,  he  will  weep; 
If  thou  wake,  he  cannot  sleep:  ' 
Thus  of  every  grief  in  heart 
He  with  thee  doth  bear  a  part 
These  are  certain  signs  to  know 
Faithful  friend  from  flattering  foe. 

XIX. 

Take,  oh,  take  those  lips  away. 
That  so  sweetly  were  forsworn ; 

And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day, 
Lights  that  do  mislead  the  mom : 

But  my  kisses  bring  again, 

Seals  of  love,  but  seai'd  in  vatib 

Hide,  oh,  hide  those  hills  of  snow 
Which  thy  frozen  boaom  bears. 

On  whose  tops  the  pinks- that  grow. 
Are  of  those  that  April  wears. 

But  first  set  my  poor  heart  free. 

Bound  in  those  icy  chains  by  thee, 

XX. 

Let  the  bird  of  loudest  lay. 
On  the  sole  Arabian  tree, 
Herald  sad  and  trtimpet  be. 
To  whose  sound  chaste  wings  obey. 

But  thou  shrieking  harbinger. 
Foul  pre-currer  of  the  fiend. 
Augur  of  the  fever's  end. 
To  this  troop  come  thou  not  near* 

From  this  session  interdict   - 
Every  fowl  of  tyrant  wing. 
Save  the  eagle,  feathered  king: 
Keep  the  olraequy  so  strict 

Let  the  priest  in  surplice  white. 
That  defonctive  music  can. 
Be  the  death-divining  swan, 
XiOst  the  requiem  lack  his  right 

And  thou,  treble-dated  erow. 
That  thy  sable-gender  mak'st     . 
Witl^  the  breath  tbon  giv'st  and  tak*st, 
'Moi^  our  mourners  shalt  thou  go. 

Here  the  anthem  doth  commence :-« 
Love  and  constancy  is  dead  i 
Pheniz  and  the  turtle  fled 
In -a  mutual  flame  from  bence. 
F 
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8o  tbey  lovVl,  is  tore  in  tmia 
Had  tbe  enence  bat  in  one  ; 
Two  distincts,  division  none : 
Nomber  there  in  love  Was  sUio* 

Hearts  remote,  yet  not  asunder  ; 
Distance,  and  no  space  was  seen 
Twixt  the  turtle  and  his  queen  : 
But  intern  it  were  a  wonder. 

80  between  them  lore  did  shine, 
Hiat  the  turtle  saw  his  right 
Flaming  in  the  phenix*  sight : 
Eithepr  was  the  other's  mine. 

Property  was  thus  appallM, 
That  the  self  was  not  the  same  j 
Single  nature's  double  name 
Keither  two  nor  one  was  caird. 

'  Reason,  in  itself  confounded, 
fiaw  dirisioQ  grow  together ; 
To  themselves  yet  either-neither. 
Simple  were  so  well  compounded ; 

That  It  cried,  "  how  true  a  twain 
Seemetb  this  concordant  one ! 
Love  hath  reason,  reason  none. 
If  what  parts  can  so  remain." 

Whereupon  it  made  this  threne 
To  the  phenix  and  the  dove, 
Co-supremes  and  stars  of  love; 
As  chorus  to  their  tragic  scene, 

TBUN09> 

Beauty,  troth,  and  rarity, 
Grace  in  all  simplicity, 
Here  enclos'd  in  cinders  lie. 

Death  is  now  the  phenix*  nest| 
And  the  turtle's  loyal  breast 
To  eternity  doth  rest, 

Leaving  no  posterity:—* 
'T  was  not  their  infirmity. 
It  was  married  chastity. 

Truth  may  seem,  but  cannot  be ; 
Beauty  brag,  but 't  is  not  she ; 
Truth  and  beauty  bnry'd  be. 


To  this  urn  let  thpse  repair 

That  are  either  true  or  fair ; 

For  these  dead  birds  sigh  a  prayer. 


Upon  her  head  a  platted  hive  of  straw. 

Which  ibrtifsr'd.her  visage  from  the  Sun, 

Whereon  the  thought  might  think  sometime  it  saw. 

The  carcass  of  a  beauty  spept  and  done. 

Time  had  not  scythed  all  that  youth  begun. 

Nor  youth  all  quit :  but,  spite  of  Heaven's  fell  rage, 

Some  beauty  peepM  through  lattice  of  aear'd  age. 

Oft  did  she  heave  her  napkin  to  her  eyne^ 
Which  on  it  had  conceiteid  characters, 
LaundVing  tbe  silken  figures  in  the  brine 
That  seasoned  woe  had  pelleted  in  tears. 
And  often  reading  what  oontents  it  bears  ; 
As  oftan  shrieking  undistinguish'd  woe. 
In  clamonn  of  all  size,  both  hi^  and  low. 

Sometimes  her  leveled  eyes  their  carriage  ride, 
As  they  did  battery  to  tbe  spheres  intend ; 
Sometime  diverted  their  poor  balls  are  tyM 
To  the  orbed  earth ;  sometimes  they  do  extend 
Their  view  right  on ;  anon  their  gazes  lend 
To  every  place  at  oooe,  and  no  where  fix'd. 
The  mind  and  sight  distractedly  oommix*d. 

Her  hair,  nor  loose,  nor  ty'd  in  formal  plat, 
Proclaim'd  in  her  a  careless  hand  of  pride ; 
For  some,  untuck*d,  descended  her  sheav'd  hat. 
Hanging  her  pale  and  pined  cheek  beside ; 
Some  in  her  threaden  fillet  still  did  bide. 
And  true  to  bondage,  would  not  break  from  thence, 
Though  slackly  braided  in  loose  n^Jtpmce. 

A  tbcfusand  fsvours  firam  a  maund  she  drew 

Of  amber,  crystal,  and  of  bedded  jet. 

Which  one  by  one  she  in  a  river  threw. 

Upon  whose  weeping  maigent  she  was  set,— 

like  usury,  applying  wet  to  wet. 

Or  monarchs*  hands,  that  let  not  bounty  fmll 

Where  want  cries  some,  but  where  excess  begs  all 

• 
Of  folded  schedules  had  she  many  a  one. 
Which  she  peruS'd,  sigh'd,  tore,  and  gave  the  floodj 
Crack'd  many  a  ring  of  posied  gold  and  bone. 
Bidding  them  find  their  sepulchres  in  mud ; 
Found  yet  more  letters  sadly  pen*d  in  blood. 
With  sleided  silk  feat  and  afiectedly 
EnswathM,  and  seai'd  to  curious  secresy. 

These  often  batb*d  she  in  her  luxive  eyes. 
And  often  kiss'd,  and  often  'gan  to  tear  ; 
Cry»d,  "  O  false  blood !  thou  register  of  lies. 
What  unapproved  witness  dost  thou  bear  \  [berel] 
Tnk  would  have  seem'd  more  black  and  damne^ 
This  said,  in  top  of  rage  the  lines  she  rents,  1 

Big  discontent  so  breaking  their  contents. 


LOVERS  COMPLAINT. 

FaoM  off  a  hill  wkose  ooooafe  womb  re-worded 
A  plaintful  story  from  a  sistering  vale,  " 
My  spirits  to  attend  this  double  voice  accorded. 
And  down  I  lay  to  list  the  s^d-tun'd  tale  s 
Ere  long  espy'd  a  fickle  |iiaid  ^11  pule. 
Tearing  of  papers,  breakiag  ri»gs  H-tiiaiMb 
Storming  her  world  ifitli  8prrov>  wipd  Md  nip. 


A  reverend  man,  that  graz'd  his  cattle  nigh, 

(Sometime  a  blusterer,  that  the  ruffle  knew 

Of  court,  of  city,  and  had  let  go  by 

The  swiftest  hours)  observed  as  they  fiew  ; 

Towards  this  afflicta4  fancy  ftutly  drew  j 

And,  privileged  by  age,  desires  to  know 

In  brief,  the  grounds  and  motives  of  her  woeu 

So  slides  he  down  upon  his  grained  bet. 
And  comely-distant  sits  he  by  her  side  ; 
When  he  again  desiras  her;  being  sal. 
Her  grievance  with  his  boanng  to  divides 
If  that  ftom  bite  there  may  be  aiight  apply*d 
Which  may  her  suffi^neg  eeitasy  aasoag%. 
*T  is  pramis'din  the  obarity  di^ 
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*  Btther,"  dte  saf8»  ''.tiioiQgli  in  me  you  behold 

The  iojury  of  many  a  Uastiog  hour, 

Ut  it  not  tell  yoor  judgment  I  am  old  ;    ' 

Not  age,  bat  aorrow,  over  me  hatb  power : 

i  Diifbt  as  yet  have  been  a  »pfeadiog  flower, 

Freih  to  myself,  if  I  had  self-apply'd 

Lore  10  myielf,  and  to  no  love  beside. 


"But  woe  if  me!  tooeartyl  attended 

A  yoathfol  tnit  (it  was  t6  gain  my  grace) 

Of  one  by  Nature's  outwards  so  commended. 

Tint  oaaden's  eyes  slack  over  all  his  face : 

Live  hck'd  a  dwelling,  and  made  him  her  place; 

iad  when  in  bis  fair  paits  she  did  abide, 

Sbewasoew  lodg'd,  and  newly  deified. 

**  His  brawny  locks  did  hang  in  crooked  caris; 

And  crery  light  oecastoa  of  the  wind 

VpoB  his  lips  their  silken  parcels  hurls.  • 

WiMt  *s  sweet  to  do,  to  do  will  aptJy  find : 

Each  eye  that  saw  him  did  enchant  the  mind ; 

Fcr  OD  his  visage  was  in  little  drawn, 

What  largeness  thinks  in  Paradise  was  sawn. 

"  Small  show  of  man  was  yet  upon  his  chin ; 
^i  phcntx  down  began  bat  to  appear, 
Like  nmhora  velvet,  on  that  termless  skin, 
WboM  bare  out-brag'd  the  web  it  seem'd  to  wear; 
Yet  ihov'd  his  visage  by  that  cost  most  dear; 
And  Bice  affectioiis  wavering  stood  in  doubt 
If  belt  *t  were  as  it  was,  or  best  without 

"  His  qualities  were  beauteotfs  as  his  form, 

for  msideti-toDguVi  he  was,  and  thereof  free ; 

Yet,  if  men  mov'd  him,  was  he  such  a  storm 

A»  oft  twirt  Bifay  and^pril  is  to  see, 

^Iwa  winds  breathe  swc«t,  unruly  though  they  be. 

Ha  nnfeoess  so  with  his  authorized  yonth, 

^  livery  falseness  in  a  pride  of  truth. 

*•  Well  could  be  ride^  and  often  men  would  say, 
'  Thst  hoTM  his  mettle  from  his  rider  takes: 
Jjwi  of  fobjectioD,  noble  by  the  sway, 
Wbst  nwods,  what  bonnds,  what  course,  what  stop 

he  makes !' 
4jd  cootroveny  heaoe  a  <|uestion  takes, 
VbeUMrtbe  horse  by  hhn  became  his  deed, 
Orhekismaaagie  by  the  wdMofaig  steed» 


Bat  qnickly  on  this  side  the  verdict  went ; 
T  "*|^'*'*""**  f^c  M^  *nd  grace 
I^Wrtainings  and  to  ornament, 
*»«plbh'd  in  himself,  not  in  his  case:  .. 
A"  aidi,  themselves  made  fairer  by  their  place, 
^  fcr  additions  i  yet  their  purposed  trim 
nee'd  oot  his  grace,  but  were  all  grac'd  by  him. 

"^  *  the  tip  of  hb  subdumg  tongue  ' 
^m  of  argoments  and  question  deep, 
^^Ucstion  prompt,  and  reason  strong, 
«»  tei  sdvuuge  still  did  wake  and  sleep : 
10  make  the  weeper  laugh,  the  laugher  weep, 
«5^  dialect  and  different  skill, 
'^'*««  an  passions  in  his  cmft  of  will ; 

•  Thrt  he  did  in  the  general  bdKmi  reign 
T  IlSf ' ^^i  ^^  «««  both  enchanted, 
/•wen  with  him  in  thoughts,  or  to  remain 
?P»««aldoty,  folkming  where  he  haunted : 
^^fJ^T**^*"'**'  *^  be  desire,  have  granted; 
iT'jT^*  for  him  what  he  would  say, 
**d  tbeir  owi  wiil^  and  made  their  wills  obey 


<5? 
*•  Many  there  were  that  did  bis  picture  get. 
To  serve  their  eyes,  and  in  it  put  their  mind ; 
Like  fools  that  in  the  imagination  set 
The  goodly  objects  whbh  abroad  they  find 
Of  lands  and  mansions,  theifs  in  thought  assign'^ ; 
And  labouring  in  more  pleasures  (o  bestow  them, 
Than  the  true  gouty  landlord  which  doth  owe  thorn : 

"  So  many  have,  that  never  toticb'd  his  hand, 
Sweetly  suppos'd  them  mistress  of  his  heart 
My  woeful  self,  that  did  in  freedom  stand, 
And  was  my  own  fee-simple,  (not  in  part) 
What  with  his  art  in  youth,  and  youth  in  art^ 
Threw  my  affections  in  his  charmed  power, 
Reserv'd  the  stalk,  and  gave  him  all  my  flower. 

'*  Yet  did  I  not,  as  some  my  eq«als  did. 

Demand  of  him,  nor  being  desired,  yielded  ; 

Finding  msrself  in  honour  so  forbid. 

With  safest  distance  I  mine  honour  shielded : 

Experience  for  me  many  bulwarks  builded 

Of  proofii  new-bleediog,  which  remain'd  the  foil 

Of  this  false  jewel,  and  his  amorous  spoil. 

"  But  ah  !  who  ever  shun^d  by  precedent 
The  destin'd  ill  she  must  herself  assay  ? 
Or  forc*d  examples,  'gainst  her  own  content. 
To  put  the  by-pass*d  perils  in  her  way  ? 
Counsel  may  stop  awhile  what  will  not  stay ; 
For  when  we  rage,  advice  is  often  seen 
By  blunting  us  to  make  our  wits  more  keen. 

**  Nor  gives  it  satisfaction  to  our  btood. 
That  we  must  curb  It  upon  others'  proof, 
Tq  be  forbid  the  sweets  that  seem  so  good. 
For  fear  of  haiipis-that  preach  in  our  behoof. 
O  appetite,  from  judgment  stand  aloof ! 
The  pne  a  palate  hath  that  needs  will  taste, 
Though  reason  weep,  and  cry  it  is  %  last, 

"  For  further  I  could  say,  this  man  *s  untrue, 
And  knew  the  patterns  of  his  foul  beguiling; 
Heard  where  his  plants  in  others*  orchards  grew. 
Saw  how  deceits  were  guiled  m  his  smiKng ; 
Knew  vows  were  ever  brokers  to  defiling ; 
Thought,  characters,  and  words,  merely  but  art. 
And  bastards  of  his  foul  adulterate  heart. 

"  And  long  upon  these  terms  I  held  my  city. 
Till  thus  he  'gan  besiege  me:  *  Gentle  ma"d, 
Have  of  my  suffering  youth  some  feeling  pity, 
And  be  not  of  my  holy  vows  afraid : 
That 's  to  you  sworn,  to  none  was  ever  said ; 
For  feasts  of  love  I  have  been  call'd  unto. 
Till  now  did  ne'er  invite,  nor  never  vow. 

"  •  All  my  offences  that  abroad  you  see, 

Arc  erroors  of  the  blood,  none  of  the  miud : 

Love  made  them  not;  with  acture  they  may  be. 

Where  neither  party  is  nor  true  nor  kind: 

They  sought  theirshama  that  so  their  shame  did  find  i 

And  so  much  less  of  shame  in  me  remains. 

By  how  much  of  me  their  reproach  contains. 

•*  *  Among  the  many  that  mine  eyes  have  seen. 

Not  one  whose  flame  my  heart  so  much  aswarm'd. 

Or  my  affection  put  to  the  smallest  teen. 

Or  any  of  my  leisures  ever  charm'd : 

Harm  have  1  done  to  them,  buf  ne'er  was  harmed; 

Kept  hearts  in  liveries,  but  mine  own  was  free, 

And  raign'd,  commanding  in  his  monarchy. 
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•«  <  Ijauik  here  what  tributes  wounded  fancies  sent 
Of  paled  pearls,  and  rubies  red  us  biood ;         [me. 
Figuring  that  tbey  their  passions  likewise  lent  me, 
Of  grief  and  blushes,  aptly  uodei'stood 
In  bloodless  white,  and  the  encriaiSQo*d  mood ; 
Effects  of  terrour  and  dear  modesty, 
Encamp'd  in  heArts,  but  fighting  outwardly. 

*' '  And  lo  !  behold  these  talenU  of  their  bair, 
With  twisted  metal  amorously  impleacb'd, 
I  have  receiT'd  from  many  a  several  fair, 
(Their  kind  acceptance  weepingly  beseech'd) 
With  the  annexions  of  fair  gems  enricb'd, 
And  deep-brain*d  sonnets  that  did  amplify 
Each  stone's  dear  nature,  worth,  and  quality* 

."  '  The  diamond  ^  why  't  was  beautiful  and  hard, 
Whereto  his  invis'd  properties  did  tend  ; 
The  deep-green  emerald,  in  whose  fresh  regard 
Weak  sights  their  sickly  radiance  do  amend; 
'  The  heayei^-hued  sapphire  and  tlve  opal  blend 
With  objects  manifold ;  each  several  stone. 
With  wit  well  blazon'd,  smil'dpr  m^de  some  moaa. 

*'*  U>\  all  the^e  trophies  of  afiections  hot. 
Of  pensiv*d  and  subdued  desires  the  tender, 
Nature  hath  charg*d  me  that  I  hoard  them  not. 
But  yield  tfae^  up  where  I  myself  must  render* 
That  is,  U)  you,  my  origin  aud  ender : 
For  these,  of  force^  must  your  oblations  be. 
Since  I  jLhcir  alur,  you  eupatron  me. 

f*  *  O  then  advance  of  yours  that  pliraseless  band, 
Whose  white  weighs  down  the  airy  scale  of  praise; 
Take  all  these  similies  to  your  own  commanid. 
Hallowed  vith  sighs  that  burning  lungs  did  raise ; 
What  ine  your  minister,  for  you  obeys, 
Works  under  you ;  and  to  your  audit  comes 
Their  distract  parcels  in  combined  sums. 

'*  *  Lo  J  this  device  w^s  sent  me  ^noni  a  nun. 
Or  sister  sanctified  of  holiest  note; 
Which  late  her  noble  suit  in  court  did  shun, 
Whose  rarest  havings  made  the  blossoms  dote; 
For  she  was  sought  by  spirits  of  richest  coat, 
But  kept  cold  distance,  ^nd  did  thence  remocre, 
To  spend  h/er  Uying  in  eternal  love. 

** '  But  O,  my  sweet,  what  labpur  i^  *t  to  leave 
The  thing  we  hf  ve  wA,  mastering  what  not  stfives } 
Playing  th^  place  which  did  no  form  receive, 
Playing  patient  sports  in  upconqtrained  gyves : 
She  that  her  f?me  so  to  herself  contrives. 
The  scars  of  battle  scapeth  by  the  flight. 
And  makes  her  absence  y^nt,  not  hoir  might. 

**  '  O  pardon  me,  in  that  my  fasoast  is  true; 
The  accident  which  brought  me  to  her  ey^, 
Upon  the  moment  did  )ier  force  subdue, 
And  now  she  would  the  ca^cd  clpister  fly : 
Religious  love  put  out  religion's  eye : 
Not  to  be  tempted,  would  |lie  be  enmur'd, 
And  now,  to  tempt  all,  liberty  procured. 

«*  *  How  mighty  then  you  arc,  O  hear  me  tel) ! 

The  broken  bosoms  that  to  me  belong. 

Have  emptied  all  their  fountains  in  nay  well, 

And  mine  I  pour  your  ocean  all  among : 

I  strong  o'er  them,  -.^  1  you  o'er  me  being  strong, 

MttSt  for  your  victory  us  all  conj^cst. 

As  compound  love  to  physic  your  cold  breast 


'* '  Myparts  bad  power  to  charm  a  Mcred  soo. 
Who  disciplin'd  and  dieted  in  grace, 
B<^lievM  her  eyes  when  I  the  assail  begun* 
All  vows  and  consecrations  giving -place. 
O  most  potential  love !  vow,  bond,  nor  space. 
In  thee  hath  neither  sting,  knot,  nor  confine. 
For  thou  art  all,  and  all  tilings  else  are  thine. 

"  *  When  tho«  imprcssest,  what  ate  precepts  worth 
Of  stale  example  ?  When  thon  wilt  inflame. 
How  coldly  those  impediments  stand  forth 
Of  wealth,  of  filial  fear,  law,  kindred,  fame  ? 
lore's  arms  are  peace,  *gainst  rule,  'gainst  sense, 

'gainst  shame. 
And  sweetens,  in  the  suflTering  pangs  it  besua. 
The  aloes  of  all  forces,  shocks,  and  fears. 

<*  *  Now  all  these  hearts  that  do  on  mine  depend. 
Peeling  it  break,  with  bleeding  groans  they  pine, 
And  supplicantiheir  sighs  to  you  extend. 
And  leave  the  battery  that  you  make  'gainst  mine, 
Lending  soft  audience  to  my  sweet  design. 
And  credent  soul  to  that  strong-bonded  oath» 
'lliat  shall  prefer  and  undertake  my  troth.' 

"  This  said,  his  watery  eyes  he  did  dismount. 
Whose  sights  till  then  were  levePd  on  my  face ; 
Fjich  cheek  a  river  running  from  a  fount 
With  brinish  current  downward  Aow'd  apace: 
O  how  the  channel  to  the  stream  gave  grace! 
Who,  glaz'd  with  crystal,  gate  the  flowing  roses 
That  flame  through  water  which  their  hue  e&clo6C$, 

**  O  father,  what  a  hell  of  witchcraft  lies 

In  the  small  orb  of  one  particular  tear! 

But  with  the  inundation  of  the  eyes 

What  rocky  heart  to  water  will  not  wear  ? 

What  breast  so  cold  that  is  not  warmed  here } 

O  cleft  effect !  cold  modesty,  hot  wrath. 

Both  fire  from  hence  and  chill  extincture  hath  ! 

**  For  lo !  his  passion,  but  an  art  of  craft* 
Even  there  resolv'd  my  reason  into  tears  ; 
There  my  white  stole  .of  chastity  I  daft. 
Shook  off  my  sober  guards,  and  civil  fears  ; 
Appear  to  him,  as  he  to  me  appears^ 
All  melting;  though  our  dropsthis  difference  bore. 
His  poison'd  me,  and  mine  did  htm  restore. 

.*'  In  huD  a  plenitude  of  subtle  matter, 

Apply'd  to  cautels,  all  strange  forms  receives* 

Of  burning  blushes,  or  of  weeping  water. 

Or  swooning  paleness ;  ^nA  he  takes  and  leaves. 

In  either's  aptness  as  it  best  deceives. 

To  blush  at  speeches  rank,  to  weep  at  woes* 

Or  to  turn  white  and  swoon  at  tragic  shows. 

*'  That  not  a  heart  which  in  bis  level  came, 

Gould  scapQ  th/B  h»il  of  biy  all-hurting  aim. 

Showing  fisir  Nature  is  both  kindaod  Ume ; 

Ami  veil'd  in  them*  ^wo«|ld  win  whom  he  wonki  maim  : 

Agains^  the  thing  he  soiigbt  he  would  exclaim  ; 

When  he  most  burnt  in  heart-wish'd  luxury. 

He  preach'd  pure  pialdf  and  praised  cold  chastity. 

"  Thus  merely  with  the  'garment  of  a  grace 
The  naked  and  concealed  fi.end  he  cover'd. 
That  the  unexperienc'd  gave  the  tempter  place. 
Which,  like  a  cherubin,  above  them  hover'd. 
Who,  young  and  simple,  would  not  be  so  lover'd  ? 
Ah  mc  !  I  fell ;  and  yet  do  question  make 
What  1  bhould  do  again  for  such  a  sak«i. 
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'*  0,  that  infected  aioisture  of  hit  eye, 
O,  iliM  fcbe  fire  vbicb  in  his  cheek  so  glow'd, 
O,  that  ioiv*d  thunder  from  his  heart  did  fly, 
O,  tittt  ad  hrcath  his  spun^  lungs  bestow'd, 
0,  all  that  bummed  motion,  seeftiiug  owM, 
WooU  yet  agam  betray  the  fore-betray'd, 
Aad  new  pervert  a  reconciled  maid  !'* 


SONGS 

VROM  HIS  PLAYS. 


SONG. 

f^OM  AS  TOO  LIKB  FT. 

Btow,  blow  thoa  winter-wind, 
TboQ  art  not  SO  nnkind 

As  nan's  ingratitude ! 
Tliy  tooth  is  not  ao  keeo» 
Because  thou  art  not  seen. 

Although  ihy  breath  be  rude. 
Reich,  bo !  sing  heigb,  ho !  unto  the  green  holly, 
Xift  friendship  is  feigning,  moat  loving  mere  ioliy. 

Then  heigh,  ho^  the  hoOy !    ' 

This  life  is  most  jolly. 

Freoe,  freeze,  thou  bitter  sky, 
That  dost  not  bite  so  nigh 

As  beneats  forgot ! 
Though  thou  the  waters  warp, 
Tby  sting  is  not  so  sharp 

Am  frinA  remember'd  not. 
Heigh,  ho!  &c.  &c 


SONNET. 

n  ESCLAHd's  BBtlCOV,  AKD  LOTB'S  LABODl'k  LOVf. 

^  a  day,  (alack  the  day!) 

^ove,  whose  OMMitfa  is  >  ever  May, 

Spied  a  Uaanm,  passing  feir, 

^ying  in  the  wanton  air. 

Though  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind 

An  ■awoi  'gue  pesaage  find, 

1W  the  lof«r ',  aick  to  death, 

Vsh^  bimeelf  the  Heaven's  breath. 

**  Air,*  qeoth  be,  "  thy  cheeks  may  blow  ;•— 

Air,  would  I  miglit  triumph  so ! 

^  alack !  *  my  band  is  sworn 

'^<r  to  phwk  thee  from  thy  thorn. 

Vm,  abek !  for  youth  unmeet, 

YoQth  so  apt  to  pioek  a  sweet ; 

IIo'HtcaHHaniinme 

Tut  I  am  fbcswoni  fix- thee : 


*«Was.'»  Eog.  Het 
'''Shepheid."   EDg.Hel. 
"<  Alas  my  haad  hath."  Eog.  Hel. 
«  These  tvo  liaea  wamiog  in  Sng.  HeL 


Thou,  for  whom  [e>n]  Jor«  would  sweir 
Juno  bat  an  Athiop  were ; 
And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 
Turning  mortal  for  thy  *  love." 


SPRING. 

A  SONG.    • 

AT  tRB  END  OP  LOVa^S  LABOUa'S  LOST* 

When  daisies -pied,  and  violets  blue, 
And  lady-smocks  all  silver  white. 

And  cuckoo-bods,  of  yeHow  hue, 
Do  paint  the.  meadows  with  delight. 

The  cuckoo  then  on  ev'ry  tree 

Mocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he  j 

Cuckoo ! 

Cuckoo!  cuckoo! — O  word  of  fear, 

Unpleastng  to  a  married  ear  I 

When  shepherds  pipe  on  oaten  straws, . 

And  merry  larks  are  ploughmen's  clocks^ 
When  turtles  tread  and  rooks  and  daws. 

And  maidens  bleach  their  summer  smocks } 
The  cuckoo  then  on  every  tree 
Mocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  be ; 
Cuckoo!    . 

Cuckoo !  Cuckoo ! — O  word  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear  I 


WINTER." 

ASONO* 

AT  TBI  BMD  OP  LOVS^S  LABOUE's  tOSt. 

When  idicles  hang  by  the  wall. 
And  Dick  the  shepherd  bl6ws  his  nail. 

And  Tom  bears  logs  into  the  hall, 
And  milk  oomes  frozen  home  in  peil> 

When  blood  is  nipt,  and  ways  be  fooiy 

Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl. 

Tu-whoo ! 

Tu-whit !  tu-whoo !  a  merry  note. 

While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot. 

When  all  aloud  the  wind  dotik  blow. 
And  coughing  drowns  the  penon^  saw. 

And  birds  sit  brooding  in  the  snow. 
And  Marian's  u06e'k>oks  red  and  raw; 

When  roasted  crabs  hiss  in  the  bowl. 

Then  nightly  siags  the  suriog  owl. 

Tu-whoo ! 

Tu-whit!  tu-whoo!  a  merry  note. 

While  gseasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot. 


SONG  OF  FAIRIES. 

ar  PUCK  IN  HIMVMMM  mOBT's  SRBAM. 

Now  the  hungry  lion  roan, 
And  the  wolf  behowls  the  Moon, 

Whilst  the  heavy  plooglunan 
All  with  weary  task  foredon 


'IDfy.'*   Eog^Eek 
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Now  tl:e  wasted  brands  do  glow  ;  ' 

Whilst  the  scritcb-owl,  scritching  loud. 
Puts  the  wretch,  that  lies  id  woe. 

In  remembrance  of  a  sbroadr 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night 

That  the  graves,  all  gaping  wide, 
£very  one  lets  forth  his  spite. 

In  the  churchway  paths  to  glide; 
'  And  we  Fairies,  that  do  run 

By  the  triple  Hecat's  team. 
From  the  presence  of  the  Sua, 

Following  darkness  like  a  dream. 
Now  are  frolic ;  not  a  mouse 
Shall  disturb  this'  hallowed  house; 
T  am  sent  with  broom  before 
To  sweep  the  dust  behind  the  door* 


SONG. 


nr  MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  MOTRiyC. 

SiGR  DO  inore,  ladies,  sigh  no  more  ;- 

Men  were  deceirers  ever ; 
One  ibot  in  sea,  and  one  on  shore. 
To  0D«  thing  constant  never : 
Then  sigh  not  so, 
But  let  them  go^ 
And  be  you 'blithe  and  bonny ; 
Converting  all  your  sounds  of  woe 
Into,  Hey  nonny,  nonny. 

Sing  no  more  ditties,  sing  no  nsa 
Of  dumps  so  dull  and  heavy ; 

The  fraud  of  men  was  ever  to. 
Since  summer  first  was  leavy. 
Then  sigh  not  so,  &c. 


.  SONG. 

IN  THE  MBRCHANT  OP  VBKICE. 

TsLL  me,  where  is  Fancy  bred. 
Or  in  the  heart;  or  in  the  head  ? 
How  begot,  bow  nourished  >-^ 


It  is  eng^der'd  in  the  eyes ; 
With  gazing  fed ;  and  Fancy  die» 
In  the  cradle  where  it  lies. 
Let  us  all  rin^  Fancy's  knell : 
1  Ml  begin  it. — Ding,  dong,  bell. 
Ping,  dong,  bell. 


ARIEL'S   SONG. 

W  TUB  TBMPEST. 

WiiEKE  the  bee  sucks,  there  suck  I; 

In  a  cowslip's  bell  I  Ue  ^ 

There  I  couch  wkea  owls  do  cry ; 

On  the  bat's  bmek  I  do  lly. 

After  summer,  merrily ; 
Merrily,  merrily  shall  I  live  now 
Foder  the  bloasgii)  that  hangs  on  the  bougli. 


SONG^ 

IN  TWELFTH  NICIfT' 

Comb  away,  come  away,  death, 

And  in  ssid  cypress  let  me  be  laidj 
Fly  away,  fly  away,  breath, 

I  am  slain  by  a  fair  crdel  maid. 
My  shroud  of  whit^,  stuck  all  i^ith  yew, 

O  prepare  it ; 
My  part  of  death  no  one  so  true 

Did  share  it.,  ' 

Not  a  flower,  not  a  flower  sweet 

On  my  black  coffin  let  there  be  atnwns 
Not  a  friend,  not  a  friend  greet 

My  poor  corpse,  where  my  bones  shall  be  throws; 
A  thousand  thousand  sighs  to  save. 

Lay  me,  O!  where 
Sad  true  lo^er  ne*er  find  my  gra^e. 

To  weep  then  I 


SONG. 

FBOM  THB  TWO  OBKTIBMBN  OP  VBBOIIJU 

"  Who  is  Silvia?  what  is  she, 

'*  That  all  our  swains  commend  her  V* 
Holy,  fiur,  and  wise  is  she, 

The  Heavens  such  grace  did  lend  her. 
That  she  might  admired  be. 

*'  Is  she  kind  as  she  is  fiur  ? 

"  For  beaoty  lives  with  kindness  :*• 
Love  doth  to  her  eyes  repair. 

To  help  him  of  bis  blindness ; 
And,  being  helped,  inhabits  there. 

Then  to  Sylvia  let  us  sing. 

That  Sylvia  is  excelling; 
She  excels  each  mortal  thing 

Upon  the  dull  Earth  dwelling } 
To  her  let  us  garlands  bring* 


SONG. 

INCVMBELIIIE. 

Fear  no  more  the  heat  o'  th'  Son, 
Nor  the  furious  Winter's  rages; 

Thou  thy  worldly  task  hast  doue. 
Home  art  gone,  and  ta'en  thy  wages  r 

Golden  lads  and  girls  all  must. 

As  chimney-sweepers,  come  to  dusU 

Fear  no  more  the  frown  o'  th»  great. 
Thou  art  past  the  tyrants  stroke  i 

Care  no  more  to  clothe  and  eat. 
To  thee  the  reed  is  as  the  oak. 

The  sceptre,  learning,  physic,  mi»| 

All  follow  this,  and  come  to  dust. 

Pear  no  more  the  ligbtning>flasb. 
Nor  th'  all-dreaded  thunder  stona^ 

Fear  not  alander,  censure  rash. 
Thou  hast  finished  joy  and  moan. 

All  lovers  young,  all  lovers  mutt 

ComigQ  to  tbee^  attd  toma  to^daafe. 
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Vo  enttitn  harm  thee ! 
Nor  no  witchcraft  charm  thee  1 
Ghost  imfaud  ibrheer  thee ! 
Nothing  ill  oome  near  thee ! 
FnND  it  ooosammatieD  have, 
And  lenovned  be  thy  grave  I 


SONO. 
noM  AS  Tou  LiXB  rr. 

Xhttn  the  greeo-vooil  tree 
Who  loret  to  Ue  with  me. 


And  tune  his  merry  note 

Unto  the  sweet  bird's  throat. 

Gome  hither,  come  hither,  come  hith^f 

Here  shall  he  see 

No  enemy 
But  winter  and  rough  weather. 

Who  doth  ambition  shnn. 

And  lores  to  live  i*  the  siii^; 

Seeking  the  food  he  eats. 

And  pleased  with  what  he  gets. 

Gome  hither,  come  hither,  come  hither : 

Here  shall  he  see 

No  enemy 
Bat  winter  and  rough  weather 
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THE 


LIFE  OF  DAVIES, 

BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


1  ms  poet  was  the  third  son  of  John  Daws,  of  Tisbary^  in  WatsUre,  not  a-^Mmer^ 
as  Anthony  Wood  asserts,  bat  a  gentlcanan,  formerly,  of  Ntw  Ibo»  and  afttnmrds  n- 
pnctitiooer  of  hnr  in  his  nativa  ptace.  Hn  mother  was  Mary,  the  ^hngfater  of  Mr. 
Bennett>  of  Pitt-hoase,  m  the  same  coonty. 

When  not  fiikeen  years  of  ag»  he  was  sent  to  Oxford,  in  Mkbaelmas-t4rm,r  1565^ 
where  he  was  admitted  a  commoner  of  Queen  s  GoUeget  and  prosecnied  his  studied 
with  persevemnce  and  success^  About  the  begnming  of  the  year  15S8  he  removed  to  the 
Middle  Temple,  but  returned  to  Oxford  in  1590,  andjtoolTthe  degree  of  bachelor  of 
aits.  At  the  Temple,  whHe  he  did  not  nagleet  the  study  of  the  krar,  he  readered  himself 
obaoiious  to  the  discq>liae  of  the  place  by  varioas  yodthfol  irreguhuities,  and  after  be^ 
ii^  fined  was  9t  hist  removed  from  commons.  Notwithstanding  this,  he  was  called 
to  the  bar  in  1595,  but  wasagam  so  indiscreet  as  to  foifeit  his  privileges  by  a  quarrel 
with  Mr.  Richard  Martin,  whom  he  beat  in  the  Temple  Hall.  For  this  oflencc  be  was, 
mFebroaiy  1597*8,  expeUed  by  the  unanimous  sentence  of  the  society.  Maithi  was, 
She  hianrlf,  a  wit  and  a  poet,  and  had  once  been  expelled  for  improper  liehaviour. 
Both,  however,  outlived  thenr  follies,  and  rose  to  consideiable  emtnenoe  m  their  pro^ 
fonion.  Martin  became  reader  of  the  society,  recorder  of  London,  and  member  of 
parfiauMnt,  and  enjoyed  the  esteem  of  Selden,  Ben  Jonson^  and  other  men  of  learning 
and  genias,  who  lamented  bis  premature  death  in  l6l8. 

After  this  affidr  our  poet  returned  to  Oxford,  where  he  is  supposed  to  have  written 
hii  poem  on  The  Immortality  of  the  Soul.  There  is  some  mistake  among  his  biogra- 
phen  as  to  the  time  of  its  publication,  or  even  of  its  being  written.  If,  as  they  all  say, 
he  wrote  it  at  Oxford  in  1598,  and  published  it  in  1599)  how  is  either  of  these  foots  to 
he  RconcBed  with  the  Dedication  to  Queen  Elizabeth,  which  is  dated  July  l\,\599f 
Mr.  Fwk,  whose  accuracy  and  seal  for  titemry  history  hiduced  him  to  put  this  question 
la  the  readers  of  The  Biogiaphia  Britannica,  has  not  attempted  a  solution ;  and  it  must 
itnaia  in  this  state,  nnlem  an  edition  of  the  Nosce  Teipsum  can  be  found,  of  a  prior 
dMe,  or  any  fromid  for  supposmg  that  the  date  of  the  Dedication  was  a  typogiaphieal 
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His  poem,  however,  procured  to  him,  as  he  deserved,  a  very  hig|i  distinction  among 
the  writers  of  his  time,  whom,  in  harmony  of  versification,  he  has  far  surpassed.  Whe- 
ther Elizabeth  bestowed  any  marks  of  her  favour,  does  iiot  appear.  He  knew,  however, 
her  love  of  flattery,  and  wrote  twenty-six  acrostic  hymns  on  the  w6rds  Elizabetha  n^na, 
which  are  certainly  the  best  of  their  kmd. 

It  is  probable  that  these  complimentary  trifles  made  him  known  to  the  courtien,  for 
when  the  queen  was  to  be  entertained  by  Mr.  Secretary'  Cecil,  our  poet,  by  desire,  con- 
tributed his  share  in  A  Conference  between  a  Gentleman  Usher  and  a  Post,  a  dramatic 
entertainment,  which  does  not  add  much  to  ha  reputation.  A  copy  exists  in  the  British 
Museum,  Harl.  MS.  No.  286.  Hb  progress  from  being  the  terra  filius  of  a  court  to 
a  seat  in  parliament  is  not  known,  but  we  find  that  he  was  chosen  a  member  in  the  last 
parliament  of  Elizabeth,  which  met  on  the  27th  of  October  l601..  He  appears  to  have 
commenced  his  political  career  with  spirit  and  intelligence,  by  opposing  monopolies, 
which  were  at  that  time  too  frequently  granted,  and  strenuously  supporting  the  privi- 
leges of  the  house,  for  which  the  queen  had  not  the  greatest  respect. 

In  consequence  of  the  figure  he  now  made,  and  after  suitable  apologies  to  the  judges, 
he  was  restored,  in  Trinity-term  1 601 ,  to  his  former  rank  in  the  Temple.  Lord  Chancellor 
Ellesmere  appears  to  have  stood  his  friend  on  this  occasion,  and  Davies  continued  to 
advance  in  his  profession,  until  the  accession  of  James  I.  opened  new  prospects,  tfav- 
ipg  gone  with  lord  Hunsdon  to  Scotland  to  congratulate  the  new  king,  the  latter  findia^ 
that  he  was  the  author  of  Nosce  Teipsum,  graciouriy  embraced  him,  as  a  mark  of  hb 
friendship,  and  certainly  no  inconsiderable  proof  of  his  taste.  , 

In  1603  he  was  sent  as  solicitor-general  to  Ireland,  and  immediately  rose  to  be 
attomey-gkiera].  Being  afterwards  appohited  one  of  the  judges  of  asrize,  he  oondueted 
himself  with  so  much  prudence  and  humanity  on  the  circuits  as  greatly  to  contribitte 
to  allay  the  ferments  which  existed  m  that  countryv  and  received  the  praises  of  hb 'su- 
periors, ''  as  a  painful  and  weU-d^serring  servaitf  of  hb  mi^iesty.''  In  Trinity-term  l6o6, 
he  was  called  to  the  degree  of  seijeant  at  law,  and  reeeived  the  honour  of  knight- 
hood, on  the  11th  of  February  l607.  Hi»  biographer  attributes  these  promotioos  to 
the  patronage  of  lord  Ellesmere  and-  the  earl  of  Salisbury,  with  whom  he  corresponded, 
and  to  whom  he  sent  a  very  interesting  account  of  a  circuit  he  performed  with  the  lord 
deputy  in  July.  l607.  Such  was  Irehmd  then  that  a  guard  of  '^  six  or  seven-score  foot 
and  fifty  or  three-score  horse*'  was  thought  a  necessary  protection  against  a  peasantry 
recovering  from  their  wildness.      • 

In  l608  he  was  sent  to  England,  witli  the  chief  justice,  in  order  to  represent  to  king 
James  the  efiects  which  the  establishment  of  public  peace,  and  these  progresses  of  the 
law,  had  produced,  since  the  commencement  of  hb  miyesty's  reign.  Hb  reception  ob 
such  an  occasion  could  not  but  be  favourable.  As  hb  residence  in  Ireland  aflbrded  him 
many  opportunities  to  study  the  hbtory  and  genius  of  that  people,  he  published  tiie 
result  of  hb  inquiries  in  l6l2,  under  the  title  of  A  Discovery  of  the  true  Causes  why 
Ireland  was  never  entirely  subdued  till  the  Beginning  of  his  Majesty's  Rdgn.  Tbb  has 
been  reprinled  four  times,  and  has  always  been  conskiered  as  a  most  valuaUe  doca* 
ment  for  poUtical  inquirers.  Soon  after  the  publkation  of  it,  he  was  appomted  the 
king's  serjeimt,  and  a  parliament  having  been  cdled  in  Ireland  in  the  same  year,  hr  was 
elected  representative  for  the  county  of  Fermanagh,  the  first  it  had  ever  chosen ;  and 
after  a  vident  struggle  between  the  Roman  Catholic  and  Pmteslant  membtfs,  he  w^ 
chosen  speaker  of  the  house  of  commons.    In  l6l4  he  li^erested  himself  in  the  revivul 
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ofthesodcty  of  antiqoaries,  which  had  been  instituted  in  1 590,  but  afterwards  discon- 
tiouedy  and  w^s  now  again  attempted  to  be  revived  by  sir  James  Ley ;  at  this  period  it 
could  eDumerate  among  its  members  the  names  of  Cotton,  HackweU,  Camden,  Stow, 
Spdman,  and  WUtiock. 

In  1615  he  pnbtished  Reports  of  Cases  adjudged  in  the  King's  Conrts  in  Ireland. 
These,  si^  his  biographer,  were  the  first  reports  of  Irish  judgments  which  had  ever 
becQ  made  public,  during  the  four  hundred  years  that  the  laws  of  England  had  existed 
io  that  kingdom.  To  the  Reports  is  annexed  a  preface,  addressed  to  lord  i^iiancellor 
Elksmere, "  which  vies  with  Coke  in  solidity  and  learning,  and  equals  filackstone  in 
dasncal  illustration  and  elegant  language/'         « 

Io  1616  he  retvrbed  from  Ireland,  and  found  that  a  change  had  taken  place  in  the 
English  administration.  He  continued  however,  as  king's  seijeant,  in  the  practice  of  tlie 
lav,  and  was  oflen  associated  as  one  of  the  judges  of  assixe.  Some  of  his  charges  on 
the  cyrcnits  a«e  still  extant  in  the  Museum.  In  l6^0  we  find  him  sitting  in  the  English 
parliament  for  Newcastle-under-line,  where  he  distinguished  himself  chiefly  in  debates  on 
the  affiurs  of  Ireland,  maintaining,  against  Coke  and  other  very  high  authorities,  that 
Eoglaod  camot  make  laws  to  bind  Ireland,  which  had  an  independent  parliament. 

Amkbt  these  employments,  he  found  leisure  ta  republish  his  Nosoe  Teipsum  in  l622, 
aloi^  with  his  Acrostics,  and  Orchestra,  a  poem  on  the  antiquity  and  excellency  of  danc- 
b^  dedkaled  to  Charles,  prince  of  Wales,  originally  published  in  1596.  But  tliis  first 
eiHtioD  has  escaped  the  research  of  modern  collectors,  and  the  poem,  as  we  now  find 
it,  is  imperfect.  Whether  it  was  not  so  in  the  first  edition  may  be  doubted.  His  biog- 
laph^r  thinks  at  was  there  perfect,  but  why  afterwards  mutilated  cannot  be  ascertained. 

Sir  iofao  Pavies  lived  four  years  after  this  publication,  employed  probably  in  the 
(Ifitifii  of  his  profasion  \  and  at  the  time  when  higher,  honours  were  within  his  reach,  he 
died  foddoily  of  an  apoplexy  in  the  nig^t  of  the  7  th  of  December  1626,  and  in  the  fifly* 
s^veath  year  of  his  age.  He  had  previously  supped  with  the  lord  keeper  Coventry,  who 
gavt  him  assurances  of  being  chief  justice  of  England.  He  was  buried  in  St.  Martin's 
Ckunch  ID  the  Fields,  where  a  monument  was^  erected  to  his  memory,  which  appears  to 
bre  been  dmtiyi^ed  when  the  old  church  was  pulled  down. 

He  married,  wliile  in  Ireland,  Eleantfr,  the  third  daughter  of  lord  Andley,  by  whom 
he  had  one  son,  who  was  an  idiot  and  died  young,  and  a  daughter,  Lucy,  who  was 
Bttnied  to  Ferdmando,  lord  Hastings,  afterwards  earl  of  Huntingdon.  Sir  John's  lady 
appears  to  have  beai  an  enthusiast ;  a  volume  of  her  prophecies  was  published  in  1649, 
-Uo.  Aothony  Wood  informs  us  that  she  foretold  the  death  of  her  husband,  who  turned 
the  matter  off  with  a  jest.  She  was  harshly  treated  during  the  republic,  for  her  officious 
jxopbeaea^  and  is  said  to  have  been  confined  several  years  in  Bethlehem-ho^ital  and  in 
the  Toner  of  Loudon,  where  she  suffered  all  the  rigour  that  could  be  inflicted  by  those 
^  wookl  tolerate  no  impostures  but  their  own.  She  died  m  l652,  and  was  interred 
Harher  husband  in  St.  Martin's  church.  Tlie  late  earl  of  Huntingdon  informed  lord 
Moaatmorres,  the  historian  of  the  Irish  parliament,  that  sir  John  Davies  did  not  ap- 
pear to  have  acquired  any  landed  property  in  Ireland,  from  his  gr^at  employments. 

The  character  of  sir  John  Davies  as  a  lawyer  is  that  of  great  ability  and  learning. 
Asa  potiudan  he  stands  unimpeached  of  corruption  or  servility,  a^d  his  Tracts  are  va- 
iiied  as  the  result  of  profound  knowledge  and  investigation.  They  were  republished 
«itb  soBM  originals  in  1786,  by  Mr.  George  Chalmers,  who  prefixed  a  Life  of  the  Author, 
to  nhidi  the  present  sketch  is  greatly  indebted. 
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Ab  a  poet,  he  was  one  of  the  first  of  hit  day,  but  has  been  QnaccouDtaMy  neglected, 
althou^  hia  style  appnMchee  the  refinement  of  modem  tunes.  The  best  aibiters  ot 
poetical  ment»  however,  seem  to  be  agreed  that  hb  Nosce  Teipsum  is  a  noUe  mooument 
of  ieaming,  acuteness,  command  of  hmguage,  and  fiicility  of  versification.  It  baa  none, 
indeed,  of  the  suUimer  flights  which  seem  adapted  to  philosophical  poetry » but  he  b  par- 
ticularly h^ipy  in  his  images,  which  strike  by  their  novelly  and  ekgimoe.  As  to  his  versi- 
fication,, he  has  anticipated  the  harmony  fiifaich  the  modern  ear  requires  more  sucoessfiiUy 
than  any  of  his  contemporaries. 

His  Orchestra^  if  we  consider  tlie  nature  of  jlhe  subject,  is  a  wonderful  nistance  of  what 
a  man  of  genius  may  elicit  from  triflcA.  Whetlier  Soame  Jenyns  be  indebted  to  him  in 
his  poem  on  the  same  subject,  the  reader  has  now  an  opportunity  of  examinmg.  His 
Acrostics  are  considered  as  the  best  ever  written,  but  that  praise  is  surely  not  very  great 
It  is  amusing,  however,  to  contemplate  him  gravely  endeavouring  to  ovevcooie  the 
difficulties  he  had  created,  and  seeking  with  great  care  to  exchange  an  intmding  word  for 
4me  better  suited  to  his  finrourite  mitials. 

According  to  Wood,  he  wrote  a  version  of  some  of  the  Fisalms,  which  is  probably  lost. 
It  is  more  certiun  that  he  wrote  epigrams,  which  were  added  to  Mariow's  transfaitioii  of 
Ovid's  Epistles,  printed  at  Middleburgh  in  1596.  Mr.  Ellis  has  given  two  of,  them 
among  his  Specimens,  which  do  not  exchs  mnch  curiosity  for  the  rest  M^rlow's  voltuoMs 
is  exoeedmgly  scarce,  which  may  be  accounted  for  by  the  fi>llowing  information.  In  1 599, 
the  hall  of  the  stationers  underwent  as  great  a  puigation  as  was  carried  on  in  Don  Quixote's 
library.  Marston'^  Pygmalion,  Mariow's  Ovid,  the  Satires  of  Hall  and  Marslon, 
the  E/ngrmtu  of  Dames,  &c  were  ordered  for  unmediate  conflagration  by  the  prelates 
Whit^  and  Bancroft*.  There  are  other  pieces  fireqaently  ascribed  to  sir  John  Davies^ 
which,  Mr.  Ritson  thinks,  belong  to  John  ENivies  of  Hereford ;  but  as  our  author  superin- 
tended the  edition  of  his  poems  printed  about  four  years  before  his  death,  he  uiduded  all 
tliat  he  thought  proper  to  acknowledge,  and  probably,  if  we  except  the  Epigrams,  neariy 
all  that  he  had  written. 

The  lord  Dorset  recommended  an  edition  of  his  works  toTate,  who  published  the  Noece 
Teipsum,  with  the  pre&ce  now  annexed.  In  1773,  another  edition  was  published  by 
Mr.  Thomas  Davies,  from  a  copy  corrected  by  Mr.  William  Thomson,  die  poet,  induding 
the  Acrostics  and  Ordbestra. 

»  W«rton»«  History  of  Foetiy,  vol.  iii.  p^  488.    C 
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IMMOJtTAUTY  OF  THE  SOUL, 

PUBLISHED  IM  1699. 
m  FKBFACB. 

npRCRB  is  a  natoral  lore  and  fbodneas  in  English- 
i  mm  fiir  whatever  was  done  m  the  reign  xif 
queen  VR^^hf^h  •  we  kx>k  upon  her  time  as  oar 
goUen  age;  and  U>e  yreai  men  who  4ived  in  it,  as 
ow  ehiefeA  heroes  of  Virtae,  and  greatest  examples 
Q(wiadom»  courage,  integrity,  and  learning. 

AsMMkg  maay  others,  the  author  of  this  poem 
nerito  a  lasting  honour ;  for*  as  he  was  a  most 
cioqaeat  lawyer,  so»  in  the  composition  of  this 
piece,  we  admire  biro  for  a  good  poet,  and  exact 
plnkiophcr.  It  is  not  ihyming  that  makes  a  poet, 
tet  the  true  and  tmpaftkl  representing  of  virtue 
lad  vice,  so  aa  to  instruct  mankind  in  mattem  of 
greatest  importance.  And  this  obsenration  has 
been  made  of  our  countrymen,  that- sir  John  Suck- 
Gof  wrote  in  the  most  courtly  and  gentlemi^i-like 
tfyle;  Waller  ia  the  most  sweet  and  ilowSpff  nam- 
berii  Denhani  with  the  most  accurate  judgment 
lad  correctness;  Cowley  with  pleasing  softness, 
md  plenty  of  imagination:  none  ever  ottered  more 
dirine  tho«ght  than  Mr.  Herhert ;  none  more  phi- 
ItMOphical  than  sir  John  Davies.  His  thoughts  are 
noakled  Into  easy  and  significant  words;  hts 
riiymes  never  mislead  the  sense,  but  are  led  and 
Soveined  by  it:  so  that  in  reading  such  oseftil 
ripifiwmanmi,  the  wit  of  mankind  may  he  refined 
from  its  dross,  thek  memories  famished  with  ttue 
best  notions,  their  judgments  strengthened,  and 
tkcir  conceptioi»  enlarged,  by  which  means  the 
Busd  will  he  raised  to  the  most  perfect  ideas  it  is 
ctpable  of  in  this  dogenenkte  state. 

But  as  others  have  laboured  to  carry  out  our 
tinaglits,  and  to  entertain  them  with  all  manner 
of  ddights  atifoad ;  it  is  the  peculiar  character  of 
this  aMAMTy  that  hn  Itfi  Unght  ns  (wth  Aptonians) 


to  meditate  upon  ourselves ;  that  he  has  disokned 
to  us  greater  secrets  at  home;  self-refleetion  being 
the  only  way  to  valuable  and  true  knowledge,  •^ 
which  consists  in  that  rare  science  of  a  man's  self, 
which  the  mosal  phiiosopbea  loses  in  a  crowd  of 
definitions,  divisions,  and  distinctions :  the  historian 
cannot  find  it  amongst  all  his  musty  records,  bein^ 
far  better  acquainted  with  the  transactions  of  a 
thousand  years  past,  than  with  the  present  age,  or 
with  himself:  the  writer  of  laUes  and  romancaa 
wanders  from  it,  in  following  the  delusions  of  a 
wild  fancy,  chimeras  and  fictions  that  do  not  only 
exceed  the  works^  but  also  the  possibility  of  nature. 
Whereas  the  resemblance  of  truth^is  the  utmost 
I'uDit  of  poetical  libarty,  which  our  author  has  very 
religiously  observed ;  for  he  .has  not  only  placed 
and  connected  together  the  most  amiable  images 
of  all  those  powess  that  are  in  our  souls,  but  he  has 
furnished  and  squared  his  matter  like  a  true  pUlo* 
sopher  3  that  ii,  he  has  made  both  body  and  soul, 
odoui'and  shadow  of  his  poem  out  of  the  store- 
house of  his  own  mind,  wUeh  gives  the  whole  work 
a  real  and  natural  beauty;  when  that  which  is 
borrowed  out  of  books,^  (the  boxes  of  counterfeit 
complexkmy  showa  well  or  ill  as  it  has  mora  or  lesa 
likeness  to  the  natural.  But  our  author  is  behold* 
ing  to  none  but  himself ;  and  hf  knowing  himself 
thofoughly,  he  has  arhied  to  know  much;  which 
ai^^ears  in  his  admirable  variety  of  wel1*chosen 
metaphors  and  similitudes,  that  cannot  be  found 
within  the  compass  of  a  narrow  knowledge.  For 
this  reason  the  poem,  on  aoeount  of  its  intrinsic  ' 
worth,  wouU  be  as  lasting  as  the  Uiad>  or  the 
.Aineid,  if  the  language  it  is  wtote  in  were  as  im*. 
mutaMe  as  that  ot  the  Greeks  and  Boman& 

Now  it  would  be  of  great  benefit  to  the  beauK  of 
our  age  to  carry  this  glass  in  their  pocket,  whereby 
they  might  katn  to  think,  rather  than  dress  well : 
it  would  be  of  use  also  to  the  wits  and  virtuosQes  to 
carry  this  antidote  about  them  against  the  poison 
they  have  sucked  in  from  Locsetius  or  Hobbs^ 
This  woukl  acquaint  them  with  some  principles  of 
religion ;  fos  in  old  tiases  the  poete  were  their  di^ 
vines,  and  exercised  a  kind  of  spiritnal  authority 
amongst  the  people    Vers^  in  those  days  waa  the 
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i^J^t^vmsisr^^  ^ 


Uo  the  prltie^tes  boUi  ^  nkmiHlSAf'iBSK^' 
<ural  motWett  lMfd>|r  ^  «Mll  liT'ttlldrWM^- 
ble,  whMh  (KiBiMtiiends  all  Aluw|iaittalM»«^nMi»^ 
boandlew  tei^ksjgf  ^a,  cad  kiM»  oad,^  v|y|l#r 
^ces  of  neaven ;  that  vita)  priikfi^Te*  or  actiuo, 
yhich  has  always  been  busied  io  inquiries  abroad^ 


is  now  made  kMMm'  t4  h»elf^ 

may  find  out  whAt  .w^  ouiwel ves  jure,  |m^  i 

we  came»  and  whither  we  oiust  go)  w$  ^£  per- . 

ceive  what  noble  guests  tihose  are,  wfifn^  V^orfge 

in  our  bowvis,  which  kre.  near8r^AI4|H^afl 

dfher  things^  and  yet  nothing  farther  from  our  ac- 

:  But  here  alt  the  labyrin^s  and  winm«f|8rtne 

Juman  frame  ai%f  lldd  dpeit:  yfag^Wyihkt 
uUies  and  wheels  the  work  is  carried  on,  as  plainly 
^  if  a  window  we^ll  opbaM  iito  |f»»jMiAtil  for  it 
\k  the  work  of  God  aJone  to  create  a  mind. — ^The 
i^xt  to  this  is  to  show  fat»w  its  c^ratkws  are  per* 


j*m-w^* 


8r 

sacf^d  6tVfe,lhe  %fr:  6^'6^Iei^'ktfd  fikws.  "thlr 
vows  and  thanks  of  the  ped^'^erifi  feebmmendeil 
to  their  gods  in  songs  and'byiibiil.'  Why  may  tbi^y 

not  retain  th»  privilege  ?  fbr if  proee  shtftild  eon-  -       ry^  ^^ -.^ ^- 

tend  witlk  y^-a^jt^ would  be  ^  upon  unequal  term$9  J  ^ces  of  fleaven  ^tliat  vital  prSc^Te" 

and^^^s  it  were,  on  foot  a(^aiast  the  wings  of  Pega-  '  -'■^'-*-  ^ »- »- —  t.  -_?_j  =_  • — ■  ? 

sus.  t^ltb  what  delight  are  we  touched  in  heaiiiig 
the  stoiies  of  Hercules,  AchfUes,  Cyrus,  and  ^eas? 
Because  m  their  characters  we  have  wisdmn,  hd- 
nour,  i;»rtitu4ei..«nd  jw^io^  wt  befove  our  eyes, 
It  was  Batons  opinion,^t1iat  tf  a  man  could  see  viiv 
toe,  he  would  be  strangely  enamoured  on  her  per- 
son. .  Which  'vk  the  reason  why  Horace  and  Virgil 
'  have  continued  so  lobg^  in  reputation,-  because  they 
have  drawQ  her  in  all  the  oharm4  of  poetry^  Vo 
map  is  so  penieless  of  r^tiqnal  frnpressbnfv  ^  pot 
to  be  wonderfully  afifectod  wHh  the  pastomU  of  jthe 
ancients,  when  under'  tips ,  stories  of  wolves  and 
sheep,  they  describe  the  misery  of  people  under 
bajD4  masters,  and  their  happiness  under  good.  So 
the  bitter  but  WhoIeSii^e  iambjic  was  wont  to  iQake 
villany  blush;  the  stitire  incited  men  Ibkifeh  at 
folly;  the  comediail  chastised  thie  comflioQ  eHrom^ 
of  life ;  and  the  tragedian'  iriade  "king^  ttfraid  to  b^ 
tyrantS)  and  tyrants  to  be  their  own  tormentors. 

Wherefore,  as'sir  1»Hif?p^^dn<iy^a'of€liftu<;^, 
that  he  knew  not  whiich  h^.  ^ttbuld  moM  wbAder  at, 
either  that  he  in  his  dark  time  shoiiM  self  so  dis- 
tinctly, or  that  we  in  this  mdt  a^  should  ^  «6 
stumblingly  after  him  ;  so  may  we  maifv«l'  at  ^md 
bevrail  the  low  condition  of  poetry  now,  when  in 
our  pteys  scarce  arty  one  role?  of  'defcanVm  is  dbi 
served^  but  in  the  space  of  two  hbttrs  and  ^n  half 
we  pass  througli  all  the  Hts  of  Bedlam';  in  one 
scene  we  are  all  in  mirth,  In  the  n««t  we  are  sunk 
into  sada^w  s  whilst  even  the  most  laboured  parts 
are  comm'^nly  starved  for  waiit  of  thought;  a  coo- 
fused  heap  of  words,  and  empty  sound  of  rhyme. 

Thia  very  consideration  should  advance  the  es- 
teem of  the  foHowing  *  poem,  wherein  are  repre- 
sented ^he  vacioua  roovements  of  the  mind ;  at 
which  we  are  as  much  transported  as  with  tbe 
most  excellent  scenes  of  passion  ioi  Shakspeare,  or 
Fletcher:  ft>jr  in  this,  as  in  a  mirrour  (that  will  not 
flatter)  we  see' how  the  soul  arbitrates  in  the  under- 
standing upon  tbe  various  reports  of  sense,  and  all 
the  changes  of  imaginkion :  hoW  6dkbpllant  the 
will  is  to  her  dictates,  and  obeys  her  hs  a  queen 
does  her  kin^.  At  the  same  time  acknowledgmg  a 
sabjedtion,  and  yet  retaining  a  mftjesty.  How  the 
passions  move  fit  ,ber  command,  like  a  we|l  disci- 
plined army}  frim  which  regular  composure*  of 
the  fiiculti^,  all  operating  In  their  proper  time  and 
place,  there  arises  a  compfaceucy  upon  the  whole 
soni,  that  infinitely  tradsdendy  M  othter  ^[ileasurlft. 
What  deep  philosophy  is  this  !  to  discover  the 
process  of  GcxTs  art  in fashibniti^  the  Boaf '6f  man; 
after  his  own  imagie;  by  r^arking'^oir'  one  part« 
moves  another,  and  how  those 'tootlotis  are  varied^ 
by  several  positions  of  each  prirt,  fhmr  1^  'flilrtr' 
springs  aod  plummets,  to'the  very  hand  that  points 
oat  the  visible  and  lakt  %!Kcti.     WhAt  el^uettee 


and  feree  of  wit  to  cbnvcy  these  prefohyd  ifp^^'      l^hi^i  makes'  thei^now  to  such  a  highness' fl^? 
iattons  in  the  easiest  language,  e«prestfed'  ra  wArtis'  '    '  uta^i^  uicui  uu«v  w  ouvu  « luguMCK*  ucc. 

so  vulgarly  received,  that  they  are  tiMentctoftbf'' 
the  meanest  capacities  !   ' 

For  the  poet,  takes  care  in  every  line  to  satisfy 
the  uaderstimdings  of  fl^^nkind :  he  follows  step  by 
step  the  workings  of  the  mind  ftom  the  first  strokes 
of  lense,  theo  of  fimcy,  afterwards  of  judgmeiM, 


I  THa 

1  AUTHOR'S  D&blCATION  * 

i      .  to 

1  ,    .,     .     .  »; --Mi  li- •-.  i»*.«i 

lb  that  dear  mfiyeity  which  in  th«  oorthi*  »^i  ^i*^  - 

iDoih,  Uk»aflMlMrSlm,1a  gMr^tMfv^"^ '■m^ 
Mhich  standeth  fix'«|,  ^et.spr*^}^  hcf^j^j'^j.  , 

.  Loadstone  to  hmrtn^fi  Inninttrtoirtlilywf 

Uke  Heav'n  injill,  lik^  pwtih^tqji&ij^gf^j^^  ^  . 

JTiiat.  through  .gc^tstpites^jp^i.Miiqiwirt^l^ 
Yjet  shtiRiaelf  sof^orClad  k  nf  miiiiti  r  "t*<>W"ij   ' 

t  But  by  the  itegeri^tflf^lifMgl^^        '^^'^ 

To  tlie  divittetl  and  ibe  mbeHimiadi^^ .  .;»m#  ^  >  - 
BoUi  by  Attlrpowaift^Jttid4iy^N»i»tti^gMtrtf  '^ 

Tbat  ever  was  ifi-om  tteav^n  ttf  t^ttt  W^tfi ' ' 
To  show  the  ^tmU^'AM9Pim[^%vmix,i^,  #;j 

To  that  great  sprmg,  irhldi  ^ofll  S<^^]^^<^,  ^^ 
move;'  [Streams, 

The  sacred  springs  yheiiceji%»»<iw»»tgmir 
Distilliog  virtie,  shedilrog  pMoe  aiMM^^*^  »;«  ^ 

,In  evely  V^ce,  as  Oypthfoi  sh^a  hbr^fs^^^^^^^  *^* 

I  f ffer  up  some  j^iwUeii^  that  ^nSr^W  ^  '  t-  • 
IWka^'^eOMnoii^llveV«Miil«^^  ' 

TIese  sparks  by  hatare  evohpoireaspir^^'^ 


h\\ 


Fair  sohl,  since  td'thfeta.   ,    ,,,..,     ^..,^ 
You  giy.^.sttch  nvflylife,.^c]ij;i^ipL'fMPUM9w!r.^ 

And  influam^e  ^  vkk  cokrtiai  ki»d»  ■  *  *  •   .  -v 
As  keeps  it  still  io  yMiihlHlDaiciirUA  Ihnvei^* 
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Aidiewiaft  ileCift  Ins  gokten  r«3r» 
IMijRMt  At  9ri4K  be  everlastiiig  tbere. 
Ay  m9  nawB  like  th«  month  of  Ma/. 

OrMij,  M^jr  jmn  may  you  reimua 

A  Mny  a«|el  to  Ibis  happy  land ; 
Lm|,  bm  aity  yon  on  Earth  oor  empress  reign, 

Eft  |M  to  Hcatcn  a  glorioas  angel  stand. 

kKf)m%(^nt  9kU)ct«thoa(oHeaf6ndepart, 
VioMklieeich  place  a  Hea? en  wherein  thon  art 

Btt  mijttltft  devoted  sal^f 
andierTAptt 


J^  U,  \99% 


MUX  UATIBi. 


•nt 

iNTRODUCTJONK 

^irMaiy  paienti  tend  me  to  the  schools, 
IkatlvMh feMMHodge  might cmeieh  my  mind ? 

Sttiihidalm  to  know  fint  made  mm  hol9^ 
A^Momqtt  the  poot  of  all  nrnnkind^ 

^««taOod*s  hand  had  written  in  the  hearts 
<W«eiistparaHa,  all  the  rates  of  good» 

htte  thtv  skitt  infin'd,  did  pass  all  arts 
IWt  cfcr  nei%*befei«»  or  since  the  flood; 

Mvkm  thiir  nutm^  eye  was  shaip  and  dear, 
isi  (M  n  f^[lt  can  beboU  the  Son) 

UiMlBif  ■nMMBtU'd  tb*  eternal  light  as  near 
^tb* aMAMtnal  nngebodold  have  done. 


Cstkiia  them  the  qpirifoflies  suggests,   ' 
Tfattibsy  were  bliBd,  because  thsj  saw  not  iB. 
MMMbM  h«o  their  inoorropCed  bxeasis 

s  «U^  which  did  corropt  their  iTilf. 


*rj^ Me  W  they  straight  desir'd  to hnoi^ ; 
J^A  in,  bthif  naqgbt  bot  a  defect  of  good, 
^>>Mi««ts  the  Devfl  coofd  not  show. 
WMs  MB  their  lord  in  his  perfection  stood; 


^th^ttaM^ftrwere  fint  to  do  the  iff, 
,^^  tlereof  the  knowledge  could  attain, 
ub  ^  tin  kaew  not  poiSQo^  power  to  kUi, 
^1  (V  l«tiiK  it)  himself  was  iiaia. 


^*«»bT  hMllig  of  that  ftoH  ferbid, 

Wlmetheyfl^ii^hnowledte,  they  did  erronr 
■  rtyfcrir'd  to  know,  and  ili  they  did;    [find; 

AiA  ts  life  iMsicm  «yM^  awie  remoB  Mind. 


hy  Mr.  Tate,  with, 

ef  tito  natkni;  and  was' 

s  Fairy  Oueeni  the 

BUnbtthVoreren 


For  then  their  minds  did  first  hrpsissio»  tee   - 
Those  wretched  sbepes  of  misery  and  woe^ 

Of  nakedness,  of  shame»  of  poverty,  V"*o^* 

Wiiich  th«a  their  own  experience  mads  theoK 

Bot  then  grew  reason  dark^  that  she  no  mi^n 
Could  the  fair  forms  of  good  aod  truth  discern  | 

Bats  they  becaoie,  that  eagles  were  before; 
And  this  they  got  by  their  desire  to  learn. 

Bot  wo,  their  wretched  o&pring,  what  do  we  ? 

Do  uot  we  Biill  uste  of  the  fruit  (brbid  ? 
Whilst  with  fond  fruitless  curiosity, 

lo  boolu  profane  we  seek  for  knowledge  hid. 

What  is  this  knowledge  ?  hot  the  sky-stol'n  fire, 
For  which  the  ihutf '  stilT  chaio'd  io  ice  doth  sit? 

Aod  which  the  poor  rude  satyr  *  did  admire. 
And  needs  would  kiss,  ^ut  burnt  his  lips  with  it^ 

What  is  it  ?  but  the  cloud  of  empty  rain,  [got  ^ 
Which  when  Jo7e*s  guest  ^  embrac*dy  hemoosteiw 

Or  the  false  paiis  \  which  oft  being^ail'd  with  pain, 
ReoeiY'd  the  water,  but  retadnM  it  not? 

In  fine,  what  is  it,  but  the  fiery  COacb 

Which  the  youth  ^  sought,  and  sought  bis  death 
withall? 
Or  the" boy's '  wings,  which,  when  he  did  approach- 

The  Sun's  hot  beams,  did  melt  and  let  bim  fall  ^ 

And  yet,  alas !  when  all  our  lanqps  are  boro'd. 
Our  bodies  wasted,  and  our  spirits  spent ; 

When  we* have  all  the  learned  volumes  tum'd  ' 
Which  yield  men's  wits  both  help  and  ornament  i 

What  can  we  know  ?  or  what  can  we  discern  ? 

When  erroor  chokes  the  windows  of  the  mind  ; 
The  divers  fbrois  of  things  bow  can  we  learn, 

Tliat  have  been  ever  from  our  birth-<lay  blind  f  ' 

When  reason's  lamp,  which  (like  th$  Son^itt  sky)  < 
Throughout  man's  little  world  her  beams  did 

Is  now  become  a  sparkle,  which  doth  lie  [spread^ 
Under  the  ashes,  half  extinct,  and  dead: 

How  can  we  hope,  that  throogh  the  eye  and  ear. 
This  dying  sparkle,  in  this  ck>udy  place. 

Can  recollect  these  beams  of  knowledge  clear. 
Which  were  infused  in  the  first  minds  by  grace  f 

So  might  the  heir,  whose  father  haUi  in  play  , 
Wasted  a  thousand  pounds  of  ane]||nt  rent. 

By  painful  earning  of  one  groat  a  day, 
Hope  to  restore  the  patrimony  tpentr 

The  wits  thitf  div'd  meet  dhep^  aod  soar'd  most  high. 
Seeking  man's  powers,  have  foond  his  weakness 

"  SBlHI  comes sosIow,  and  life  so-festdbdifly,  [such : 
We  leam  so  little  and  forget  so  mnch.'* 

For  thtt.  the  wisest  of  all  moral  men 

Snid.  Ae  ibiew  tum^M,  hut  that  At  nought  did  hum, 
And  the  great  mockrag-master  mock'd  not  then. 

When  he  said,  truth  mog  buritd  deep  beiom^ 


'  Prometheus. 
<  IxiOb. 
*  Phaeton. 
G 


>  See  £sop*s  Fablc^ 
^  DaaakleTr 
'  Icarusk^ 
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WbffBr4iDii««tf  «tee]rii  iii«|DHMriifiitf  flntandsA 
ForiMoh(tboiStoii^inKiflBdiir«»M»imiii)T  '' 
Wlie%  Hik»«lft9Ml|(f  JUMtaiotelx>iftiiiiiAd^ 

WbeD  boUH^ittielMtorfbiilis  96tiiatriB«iaiii^ 
WbeBorfaen#lf*e»aiMMiT>idlgtecnt%i^    c.  T 
Nor  he«»  Mtfialmi^jior^lifln^'feHbdUiKtsNe  ii. 

All  tHingB  -mOakifmMthjmtHlA  mma^^ei^  oT 

We  sedri<o:kti#iipAa«tho«  tbere«itkito4af. 
But4di*twlieff«ti7<ir«f>eKa(Mi>H^.|uidibii,    i    r  h 

'    Aad  tha'(st*ui§d  mum  of  A'  <eUM  and  Aoois  ofj 

But  of  that  ololalo  viliiiaiouf  bnaHstk  we ffacbv- 
The  subtle  motions  we  forget  the  while. 


J  JO<:  aHTDRynETRlWIlfflBlWl  3HT  [ »  Tor 

AQd«fUlibitofilc««r  «n^^ 

These  thing»<inBip^  «dA  i!«lrqr!MitAb»Bilid».' 
That  wJUbthfltefli^  tte«M  (SB  impeesMrt; 


'ff  ♦/.  {, 


yr!)  sM-i;  CI  .dT 


We  that  aoqaatnt  ammlar^  Mbh  sewkjqzotev '  '  < 
And  pUB hodh  tri$piia8^\taAhhiAuMiitMk(^iif\^ 

When  we  come^bdmdpam  to  qmafcluMlaatttofft, 
And  unacquainted  still  with  our  own  soul. 

'  V^  stady  speedi  bm  ddi^  we  |icfs^^-i»ri^/ 
?    -We  leach-craft  leam,  but  dblfnfaiidivei^ikbflt^A 
M'e  interpret  laws,  wtiiohoiHtersidiuMn  liMil, 
But  read  not  those  which  in  our  hearts  are  writ. 

,.     A   •■y.'>  -y.'.rt  '•.    :  *  VJ  >':  s  W 

It  is  bacawse  tbe  mind  il.iilttf'tlMieprei  ^  >  < .  ■  <  . 

Through  which  it  i;athfet»knDwl0i%ii.bsr'<l«gre^, 
Whose  rays  re&eotaot^  iMt  spiiead4>otwlundly?;' 

Not  seein|p  itse^;  .«hep  othier  thin|^  it  sees  ? , 

No,  dQut)tTe)p8 ;  for  the  jnindcan'bac)cwftrd  cast 
•Upon  herself)^^her  nuderstanding's  Bn^ht^ 

But  she  is  so  corriipt/ond  so  defaced, ' 
As  her  own  image  dtjQTheftelf  affright 

As  is  thfi  fable  of  the  lifJyiair.- 
Whicfi'for.her  lust  w^as  .tucoM  into  a  cow, ' 

When  thirsty  to  a  stream  slie  did  repair, 
And  saw  hei^iiRtrfaMforiM  shviwiit^Botehswi 

At  Arst  sbacstovthif,  tiMNibd^tandk  sNiiisfd-4 

At  ftastti«^teMwait«ta«irnM^tkieade  ilotft  ^ 
And  loaths  the  wat*ry  glass^nLh^io  she  gazM,     . 

And  shunii'St  stlti,'^hti(i^  ^hl^fdHh^tdbdi  (He: 

_  ''J  ^-  .   'Til  :■&>■  A,      •'□  -  'fiT  .< . 

E'ea  8(1  manVidut'^ftifcli'aff  tJi&Htm^^  S^n'  ' 

And  was  itt^s^'flttif  ^,  kil^^»pbtt&  ^] 
*»ce  wij[;hi«p^^^,bw^tifP  J^ji^^  .,  , 

Doth  Qii^^»^  mAif^  ^m^ym^^^tf 

For  e'en  at  &«.«^eCiti5W|,sh5g^i^,         ^,     , 

Such  strange  chimeras,  abd  such  monsters  there, 
Such  toys,  Bocftaw^,  4»d  Jidoh.ntAitifn^V.  n^d^' 
Asahex«tiM%  f|iMdllnik/f}fefi<h«if«d»<M0r. 
.  rT.jft  r-^K  Zkt:  fiJ^<J  airiJiw  rljob  a  .^ 
And  as  t]wiWD(tkvfMJ«uidlt,bQn0A92lier'  cu: 

•  That  hath  a  sluttish  house  haunted  with  sprites : 

So  she,  imp^tiiBht  her  o<irf|fiilSifwmb«ili|(t  dr.£  nd.i// 

Tuns  from  he««df;riuid  ilitfft^iqftfllilvgvMi^ts. 

'■Li  '  ^  b       >  J  -•  .'•'  ^^:J<BJ  ^f^Itu:  iiij^H 

For  this  few  lBlMr^hem«6»rdiii  :|bvtoi«hddiB«M>ke 
View  their  estate  with  discontent  and  pain, 

And  heassai^treuMedy  Whtta3>tfaey  d«  WMitoi ! 
Th«r  flowiof  Warea  into  tbeasdTCi  agaUi^  ^ 


Yetif  AipisiaMi^BlMriMiwmsWvfti^TU^^V  ^v<: !: 
Ahd^tbveiblteifeeUepweBBft  Jntb  aaitdl^MIIre, 

^I%eimitidiMttteMtaiiendf,«iidldii*kiliigh  ' 
And^^abBitf^hei^hBdli&afithmiM  d^idW 

^  BpiddictwqByd,^  i«elUhgigytfeWiii|iiasi)  ijKH^ 
As  b0aa#  btonns  b«:h'tDltlMaitftlM«w  OTbvral; 

As  blood  iipdan9«r>9ttkec««DBtJ&ftcke|at  ^d^i-jd'fT 
AatHsit  ieak>«qwQV«fa^^ 


If  augbt«9A>tedtiitiif  «ikght^flliplMi'»d*alH;L  ^ 
(Making  <i>pty*iitaibuisuipdsis>iiwig)q«)x3 

Teachid«itoki|9Wiooteelimlhl9y«i«iuattdb0dhi|^J  oi 
Or  ftMtUet^gibid/ttboaiittWbfli 


Vliis  ibNftrabilMtetrfiBiV^^<^*7i^l^>>^«Ml^    ^ 
And  many  a  golden  lesson  hath  dofAugbt; 

J|afe«M'myl  wtllt— t^iiditfyvdiqmthai^jLl' 
.njj:>o  Jcift  iUob*^i.s?ii  </»tv  oJ  woo  doid^V 
So  do  the  winds  and  thutiders  cleaos*  the  air : 

SaflSMkihg-'sect  ipltlMBid<9lii«e'lhKilu*i  lol 
So  loppU-ttori  pruiM  tii^asiAsioiiHi|ifl|il3irfW 
3ki4toth tub  A^tha^diwly  joU  iisiq^d^  auif// 
i«V"'w  f.£f£  fti  f»;it.  Jed  ft  d/od  iaaiotrgi  aiA 
Neither  Minenra,  nor  tb«  leaned  Musei, 

Nor  ru|eftitfe«^(Hor  pjMoyikJOi  «U»  «iai(f i  saO 
Could  iQ-ln^iis*  Itorie  iMdMinlUdH  iAtea^ 
As  but  the^40K«e^«iipddmeiit^d#9  a3n^i»aA 
?ii.q  ft  ttvt^  d>.o  f'jeot)3f»aad  .dd  ^J  bnA 
She  within  lists  my  ranging  mind  bath  bronght, 

That  n<>wibeyuyillasyaflII>fawiiiDi*>ii»»oaijieoM 
My8elfidnienilqpirf)i^7>0iririlftitlMMilrik»ie^dq 
Only  aiyastfltitlidyvihwuifnidi  tateObssTuoiqa 
s»tt  <»:3ibod  luo  oJiii  ?)fifldo  ^  ob  jtoi.^W 
I  know  my  body  *s  of  so  frail  a  kiad. 

As  fiiMncWtbllmt^lfeWRfv^MthgB?iw(^^  dmo8 
I  knqiiP<ke(lievr«il)ritMltyMtfiiii)r  mMl  »di  «A 
But  't.is«owd|ptKltWlli4B  aril  dnifiriibdJo  bnA 
■  u,  ^;*'tod  I  ■  \:rii-:i.»w  yi'-.o  9W  tedi  bttA 

I  know  my  soul  hath  power  to  know  all  tlilof8» .   . 

I  ku6w^  *A  6tfc^<M<^PattAMI»ll^1fliiH«rt'  ^>«>^  , 

Yet  to' the  feaM  hbd  4)Mtc'«h[tt|^lJrwHn?  I'^^ 

'  .  n  v«    >«  iL  v-^dl'it  i{  n^oIDiiefnaiaiaoS 


I  know^y  life.>,aj^^^ 
I  kndw  my  8e|i^^  I8^.<9<' 

And  to  (ionclu4e»  ^  i^now 
Which  isji^p»u^.,^,';([^t 


'?  moUiTs  •ifnii'^««d^«ifv«jb  isn^  929dJ  soffT 
.^  !ji*;:.ir d  ifi  y^riJ  ?dnii»OQh  lisriJ  riJiw  alcdW 

.Mi  Otic  oJ  >4^iniqo  id^il  ii9<il  ^^inoT 
'•ji!,t  ^£  i.dJ  ac  l.'miK?!  «a\bw9l  tidl  idooi  oT 
THE  SOUL  OP  man; 
,.  lUicooiq  ^Y  i3v^  binoo  aiaid  b'saro  on  10% 

!»•/  -  • .  j,(s  vf  jifti.V^l5J^5rfr^^^'tf/^flOT!Hft  doidW 

The  lighUoffiai«te(Miifhiifmi^a»vriab|i»^ 

,  l4Mkik>«iiiiiito4lk«i«oiri4dlMiwQrt*«»9n9iA 

Aadm»tiwytoisd;arrMmida>dw<l>MfclBSyTq  ad*   ' 

Sunra^  «HAkiii(^j^llM»iiJi>,flMl(iMiHi»i^M>l  ^a 
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Sic^iJ 


THE  iMtnamaravemtHE  soul. 


\^n 


111*11  M^jlT 
I  Biil—itfiil  flliigt^  ^>  <'>Y 


mia 


Wlwtfcy  MiBiPiii^Mt^yarfjiifrwyitifccyi  hooiu    A 


fiw!<* 


ilMiH 


tavMANt«9illuHifbtfi    .- 


0  l4>»>MMni^ite^tirffl»»iittiiteT«iirii'itiaiei 


1igl»iiljU^iil^M(Hiiiiii 
WUeb  wv  to  view  itMlf  doth  fint  begJD. 

-><«  dd)  9tas»b  ensbdutti  ban  £bmw  •^-i   c  f  o 


An  igDonnt  bolh  vlwt  ibe  ii,  and  when, 

iad  to  bar  aneoce  each  doth  give  a  part. 

VUch  do  by  chanee  into  our  bodies  dee. 
«baij|  a  iitil  oa  1o  a*  vbod  -frrf 


111  Hi  \MM  Bank 
liitiiiliimUrt  ■!■ 


And  that  ve  only  weli-miz'd  bodiei  are. 
..JifikbUBwfftti  as  nwoq  riji,rt  fuo?.  y"  ^  ^ 

*tttwnit<iDiwtStotheitoBiM»t'«hert. 

rpart: 

TW  tbae  great  cleito  thill  little  inadem  show, 
White  with  thehr  doculuea  they  at  ha2ard  play ; 

taring  their  fight  0|Miiii9i  to  and  fto, 
ToBocfc  the  lewd,  M  leam'd  m  this  aa  they. 

'^nDemaVI  hiiio  eoald  ever  yet  propound, 
ToecUni  the  abiil,  agmfai  awl  fond  a  tboiigbt  j 

[Unght. 
<Mwi|daiH»<aiiw1iMiiiH|<l>ni^^o>!iifxi?!  5hT 
Aiawt  ihid^iai>illi<htoilhiarftiMMiar<#rQln8ilt, 
^the  imndtiiirtl  ■haahnwiuii  the-oton^dahii, 

By  tniHiiKnaiih<uaiiwlH  9tehMng)Mnu<s 


Bat  (thoti)HihMi|liaftt  1 

AnOrwtaittMiblMnrit  fnl»4ali«niagaM^- 
"  Tp>nndte(ift)«nrptlMBteoi!<]f  Aifttt'dfcUt>hifcef(  : 
^hAndiflod  «ithr6iii^  W>a|fkt  aonAd'upiahclBttnr 

Thou  thatvhdiftlfhriBO«AI(tvibMh]hlaiml^ofitMim,n 

9a AttohCrittby  lUutthtitrtle  mdk^ini  ridiiW 
Thou  c^ilyv^dB^htUieii«i*nre«ndlhcr»4^lBtf /' 
■■  jHatotditUbemdhoiiaNdjinettMifedbBQnea  i«>V[ 

Tojadge^enal^  hhe«iii6tih«rfelCiltiwsei|ndit  I.a 
AciraatthelreMi  eantihnh<n*it]l«>Mkt)r  '7/ 

Bat  %ht,w^dtBipqa^hmBDmnHpe^ii^n^tbiie»^ 
Aa4ettBtJ>d.«ett«ywrt  theii^^arfa^gth  mptM. 

But  tboav^rH^ii^<n9«r8t^^^a»^«>^#^"k^^ 
!     WhlL'hJn  these  lAt^a  thnea  h<|i*ihi»iiglit'iarlig1ii 
These  mysteries,  that,  since  the  wOfrUit^gUn) 

Layifaid  in  darkness, 'aodttfsnhibiQghKno  tn;.' 
f  t  j^  enoitom  '*))rtu3  '♦.•fT 
ThoQ  (like  the  Sun)  do^st  with  an  equal  ray 

IHto^iheipBlace  aiad  thelaolUg^sfajpeit  Ui\^  V^ 
And*iho«!at  thii  soiri,;bothcftailtfa*  dleriuaa^  tey. 

By  thia  clear  temp  «f«Baoiiidi*inaft(>   <i^  n-.-"^* 
•  .i"o<f  iiwo  '.'<»  »  *!«  liit/i  bjitviup-iuut  i'itA 
This  lamp,  through  all  the  regions  of  my  brain, 

Wher^hi^  «Mf  sits;  dsib  ipihad<  sqeh  ba*ms  Af 
Arnoii/ahc(lhiBki|,i)d04distiBgtiilh  plain,    [fltics!, 

fi■ohrsnhtle1lineefhec!iltlmQrtalla«e^  •    . 

The  soul  a  substance  and  a  spirit  is. 
Which  God  him«i^«Mt  hntte'fafadytMshtf, 

Whisk  mdkee  themte^iforteBrerylflitMi  ftniMllls 
The  natnmoff  a'«HUtaAd*oame.ileth  taha^rd  v 

And  tfiough  this  i^xT{i^'\ii%*Viii^^V'  "'^^' 
As  an  apt  means  her_pow't8  to. exercise    .      , 

Which  arf  life,  ra9lioii;%iig; i'nii  '^r}m\l£/ 
Yet  shif  survives,  altb6t^ij!i'tfcrbttay  aifeii'"^  ^  . 

SECTION  I. 

Saasiitf  jnbttnnBi^  Mk-mmmtm^-jfi  v/£?  i- . 

Which  hath  itself  an  actual  working  might, 
WhichididMsv  AoBlthdaeBrts',{MSSM»4ia&  tpAog, 

jjNDit  IHHB  HMJioaijrv  <  nnniouBS  isempevHv  fiigink 

To  make  her  spread  herself,  or  spring  uprignt| 

shfiis,t«»tor*^.?Wf.*»«?fJ 


%ffi  mrn'M  ym,  ^»^m 


For  whei^'^;sWi^¥hlti^i>i^i^afrl] 
And  tt^ei«by^l^i^  w  ^o^  tfiAV't^i 

When  she  doth  doubt  at  fint,  and  chqose  at  last. 
These  acts  Ke>  ^^l^^^M^mSt  ^ '  ' 

When  of  JMid«#,<«»fafoh(th',mmd  aardp  taka 
<Mibb«hiHlvidhmidi4Midihitag  i■fta4fae^hnfa^ 

She  doth  within  both  wax  and  honey  make : 
This  wOilB4h1iffr%ittilrA»bia-/pbp0rpiib. 

When  she  f)imd!fi^lsnPfflM^t^l)(4fl^f)^^  &' 

From  many  cases,  like  one  rule  of  law  ; 

jxqaiQwi>rfiiO^<otiQQ%T»»M»ffiwwifi #!•»  <«  -i 

>  11lNt4hnMnlh«^4Uiir9»A^9P^^m«#l9n^ 
the  bod^Wyf-  .   •  -    -  (W  olai  da/fi"  ;gniwcti  lifii'*' 
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.J  Kv  umtgnfaajiammcifi  jht 


WImo  in  th*  effeCU  she*  doth  the  canseS'kaoir, 
And,  seeing  thtlilrMai^l&aftB  whefe  the  spring 

And,  seeint^l'f(i!!?^<f  ^c^l^Hh^'roa'be^i 
These  things  ii&  vfewH  witbontthe  body*s  eyes. 

1  .       -^"ii^    'h  L'»F  '»'b  refill*  I  *■  " 

She  travels  then,  alAiotigh  the  body  r 


When  all 4)<|rffi9r> 


Proporti<mfLM^||p^; 


J  «ij»  -A 

'  rest 


tie^rqi^l^,}ipif^  withiiVf  y 


r,p^jrfcct  ^  iA 


Whatmstrumentsdo^then  thebily  tni  f 


When  wilhl^|«^,fte.do^        qnUea.  . 

By  ner  own  po«  fs  these  miracles  are  done. 
When  shQ  if^^.V^^^i^^i^  i?' 


Aud  m«rT;yiog,4>v^vj^^le»4wd  gfp»; 
Out  of  their  match  a  true  conclusion  Di 

(Retir'S^lhin  KeiaelQ^lj^j^M^T^  ?'!,  ^ff 

Use  of  her  bo4y^  yrgana  she  hath  PQQV'^     .r. 
When  she  doth  use  the  pow'rs  of  wit  and  will. 

Yet  in  the  hg^S^ft  prison  ^^^t^e  lies,' 

As  thrQUjK)).the.|^)^*9^i9apwi  the  must  lookt* 
Her  divei;i»  poweiivi.svm  ^  «a(?n:i»e»  • 

By  goth'ring  notes  out  of  the  world^s  great  book. 

Nor  ci^, hawtt  'dTsciniTW  ^r  jn3ge  of  ought* 
"  Biitvbat  the  sense  coUects,  and  home  doth  bripgi 
And  y4t!thejK>VnL  of  lier  discoursing  thought* 
Fidin  tliestf'cdlections  is  a  diverse  thing. 

For  though  o^r  jyes  can  pought  hut  coburs  sec. 
Yet  <)qU>\ip  i^'^  .them  not  their  p^wV  of  sight  i  ; 

80,  th9u^  tbeie  fruits  of  s^nse  bcr^uH^ects  be, 
Yet  she  discerns  them  by  her  proper  light. 

The  wor^^f^A  qj^  y*  jBt,{i^b^ 

And  yet  U^e  stuff  giv^.n^t  the  ^lan  his  skill : 
King?  theW  a$k\T^^  i(o  by  Uieir  scn^anU  koow» 
'  But  order  them  by  iheir  own  'royal  will. 

Sa,  though,  b^  ci^^  jpistress,  ai|d  this  queen,'  > 
Doth,  aa  hieic  iniilrnfi^r^  th^  sepsc^  u^, 

To  know  ajjl  thiog^  that  are  felt^  heard,  or  seen; 
Yet  she  herself  dotSh  only  judge  aAd  choose. 

£>en  te  a  prudent  ettapefof;  that  reigns 

by  Mtereign  tStltf  over  sundry  lands. 
Borrows,  in  mean  iifialri,  Ms  sul^ecta*  paint,  I 

Seesbyth«i«jV^f^i)4wpt^ht)ty  their  hands:  ! 

I 
Bntthia^  Of •weigbt  and  cnne^enoe  mdtti» 

HttMdf  •dotW  tocHisisiibinbar  tUn  dnhatt  ^  -. 
Where  all  \tk  •ouhatliiM  hc*dotb«««M^ 

JUi|shtaij«dgfa4A«pa»h&idoth.ini«dte^.   /<      < 

Or  as  the  ohm m)umpnmkt idota^vane%  i.   •  m 
Vpo»<bNl^9nliittdlln•rf^iB«|io'ti^J  J   ..' 
Dotik  MMMiiitt^llii  dr^otaMtopd  <earttiMstan«ev 


But  wbevik*  imkn  tftaM^Mwit  fc  iwituMdi  n- •  /f 

To  grave  .and  solemn  hearint^  dodi  fiwtoed, 
Of^«v%7;9M^ntiaiMr3Mi4i«i)pqi«.m  -^w  n^n// 

Then,  like  God's  nngeU  he  pigBglHHimii  right, 
And  milk  and  honey  from  bis  tongne  doth  flow : 

Happy  «»a«bhfI«i«c!alM(«n^lrfJMtfig1flpq^p   ^ 

Mni>Mn^ltt»iWidMv^rbl0blAr1iMMi^ 

/r.r  -';//   .'    .  •    .-,1  "    uo'  Tiiht  1  W  n*  1  '• 

I{iglifciK>4M!iia«|r'«[hUh4i4i  l«fyr«|B»l<<9^  i''^. 
And  doth  the  justice  of  her  state  nwintain : 
Because  th»im<iiMii  twiidy  tfkiaJim^^n  ^a^  ^  ~ 
>  At4|Biidin9«igfa}i*oU*iiwsniMit;ftlrta«iite 

For  they  return  into  the  lantasie, 
WhateywnMMlrtaMlani^ahiMwmbwtsVB  birr 
jMd4dheaansfcitMi>ftilPtMniM<M«i^     '  T 

But  Whei»rii0isit|t|»jilid9illi«9ii«^y«lrtnr3<lT 

And  to  discern  betwixt  the  ftSse  and  tru«,  ' 
Sbeis  wUrgMfttoAihrtheMndrOM/it  .nnbtJ"^^-'^ 

Bntjdolirbaeta^tiriiigdB  tei  iWiMiliii  llc">i  P 

.  :  .  ,   .in.  • '•"   .ii    ^  «?«-  nan*  \aom  rf^i,cfir 
Then  she  the  senses  checks,  whaAM^iln  err, 

Andi«r«B^«BftiHlri«Mi^fcMiM|iM«i4MI«A  I ' 
And  oft  she  dotb*condemn  what  they  prefer; 

For  vitit  «!p9frtr«b0VVth«tMdliMin>iMA  '*    "^ 
•    .•>  I      .'   tJ  x-  .'*  I     /   'iif    rijjM,  tjvfcri  biuoji<? 
Therefoie  no  sense  the  preciona  jo^j^OMMLcives, 

Which  4n  hhri^rtHU»<:i»ltnnaM«igibhf "^  ^''^ 
F6r  thcsh thtf  la^iiiHd  tplril th'n<WMrtl<|tWb;»aA 

Hath  her  own  powers,  and  proper  actieos  free. 
.'   I         :  ,1  -  ,.         .  .'c  jjiO  ^iijLioa  bi>il*»wl; 
fitr  ^wiMMnttf^  si*a>%  wdiflilUiriMM^dW 

When  on  the  body's  insCMmenti  sM^lays  ; 
But  the  pfOpM;|i«ae«lMiii4nttid9«IN|  ^n-  /£fl ' 

Those  nMi^nc40Bdb>aM  «Mii«rMetli  IftyiJw 

Thas»4qoe»  efiirasan^w <Attn<hitM»lytey»"^  ^'^^ 
Whwvwfth  Jw^Kdithe  Tbibiti  dt#»NMM>|lW 

These  ni«  mamm''^^nmih4imiMt$^'m4if 
Th«  priiidofiJiim'wyaheMiiiM  tee«MMp|lotli 
sound. 

Then  her  aelf- being  nature  shinet  in  ttd% 
Thatib»perfMins  iKe^mMmD^^m^ltnAmw^ 

"  The  work,  thi  tMdk^^tHmki^MiW  MiilM»»^'  'i'k^: 
And  by 'thei>iap<»ttoinilrtitan#i<Hi(*iWwiH 

ik'i  l)Ar  iii(V  -idj  I  oh  yriw  Sud 


Am  they  mt  iwisdn»ttw»thafcuMnk  Mwr  t)fiir'^ 
Nough%«t»«li  n>fl4i«i  p«fbttiaiMorilw«iita«l<  «- ) 

<>  n£4the  iisrms  idMli^Anty  itehhnMll^^  ni  k.{ 
Ay  ^nkk>Tef atd^g^'  an^a  conMi^aflBMlfe  uftil : 

Whattsk  then  HwitAitlytlfmnieinKiia/  1  1  - 
Both  nlfUaopjodgMiit/wi*  MA  nppetlMgf'i 

,Wbat oiafa»6lwsd»^*at.seMSd>dDH<infai iiiftis»,' ' 
•  WhtQhroftw4arlH«ni»)oe«fan^ldtaM  Mtgk«9  > 


Sense  thin 

WhMre4l)B»i»<«i>ea  Mm  distMRRris  setiM?' 
Sensa<thi9h*Hthodi9lftoi^gihNmKMf»t  tltoMmnH*  r : 

Wb^  ukMdi»it|i9wth«f 'bml»ll»ff«ltt#tird  f*- 
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temQi,iT.]         THE  IMManMLmifMBOTHE  SOUL. 


.*> 


fffcMPiiiiWpywffciilr^ltfmiiflliby  ^QBjh^; 
Wkit  makfli  as  know  oar  tongue?  false  judg4 

■  ii**»a ^irsfv.T  «'.i  uh»  t  vsiioji  bnr  -*"«!  tni/\      ! 
WhatpqiA|«itit|iiVrtrlMMbFftffiMa«r^.('{>  11 

Wka  her  Rbdlio«8.Moae  did  so  withdraw 

'  iiikiism  %im  9  T*rt  to  sDiwiir  *>iif  «»!■.»  1    fi       , 

ThsjMBiiitf  ;iiWiHrtiMuli  <ihi|asfp»diit4si<ase, 
nsfc  thqr  were  mil  persuaded,  through  the  ear, 
JHriMfti^iMI^ >irfdif  Mrtiiim  mtmti^x*  A\ 

Oi«M  iBriitrti>ttwwHiilMiaffniiimniig  I*  a  //  ; 

1^  bua^Mft9MMi«liblMM«lilliiflMn^(iMnt  ? ; 

Could  iflOM  make  Marius  sit  unbound,  and  prove   j 

-•u-u  bos  »«U1  odJ  Jxi«jad  rn.   >^.L-  .>t  m,i/.       i 
UnfMvliMind^r  ^i  ^.j';  ' 

**  Tksogh  SBOst  mea  being  in  sensual  pleasures  | 

U  MMtbnicpplfttetitartttMMr  tiMftarft^^r 
:  »biq  wilf  ti>d*r  arai)Li'  >b  ••«  -*'♦•■  ./; 

ff  "«  Wb^Mghl  jbrt  itwff^  iliiflfr/oqly  tbegr  r.  t 
SbottM  have  sound  miDdji»  which  have  their  sensesi 

Bit  ^^m^tm^mlmu  jwrti^oidflony.i 

MAttpf — ^' *  ■ 


Ip  she  dotb  1 
Howl,   " 

As  if  in  thl%tf  >^^  liitt 

As  if  mo^  skill  in  that  musician  were. 


soVtle^jense  excel, 

Ir&iHi'herlntbebTOod? 
^11; 
iie^n  $to6d  > 


'1^  souilDa  isqoTfi  bos  ^n'wiiq  awo  I'Ji'  .  '*• 
If  vehad  nought  lM&  sense,  each  living  wight, 
Whi^kiitlKlUMIil  ffMM  biiaM*  jbMp  ttei 

^fanug  HWisrhamiiHhUiiii  n  wigrtjcmr 

4*  Ot^  Mails  df  fttvtMlbtf «ifflnii^h«kiw  peck'd. 

loR  ontsides  kaows^  the  soul  tfinragh  all  things 

jMMitti  wfiiffr.  9iijjl£0  ^fr- 'rf  ♦•• 
^  ^>wiliilii1ilHilUntf>n#Hhilhinn)iiilaiiceview: 
Sttf«niMtote«^  kii«]9be>the  lib  of  tMsea : 

t#ue.i 


Bii  vky  do  I  the  soiinnRritee  divide, 

^«».«PM  is  bift  Mfim^irhich  she  extends  ; 

, - ^^ um^detfagiQw 

*■  ^*  fjniMiiilwii fftflHiiMttwiiCih^Kstiictiow; 


<^»gk(»  •■diifmiMtiunwiM  mIisbij  iduuhte^ 


wy^i^rth  iwUdy>isrfjiiia<i1lMwe%pahis, 
Miitf  4ii^piUi,^tlMpflin.i^riiptd  l^w't. 


AS  If  moR  skill  jn.tbat  musician  were, ,   , 
H|ulpowV^>i{emjfi^^  ^ 

Whjf>||<^h;-ttot^sIcln^^ 

Who  can  in.  memonTt.  or  wit,  or  will. 

Whati;if£^  * 

Ttf^^^bfii^^c^  of  tli^dbt  of  the  ^d  ? 

If  th*  elements  which  have  per  Ijib,  nor  sense, 
Canbi^;&'yii«^'gt^t^p4*^!«*tWs;      ' 

Why  give'fllt!^  not  themselves  like  ciflCeTlencei 
9r,o(her'!flijii)jis  Wherein  their  faafxture  is  > 

If  she  were  but  the  bodv*s  quality. 

Then  she  wotttff  t^flw1t«clt;mahl^^^,  and  bHnd : 
But  we  perceive  whm'ttiese  jprivation*  be,     ' 

Au  healthy,  perfect,.  And"  shaij^k-sigbied  mind; 

If  she  the  body's  nature  did  partake^  {.^^T^* 

Her  strength  would  with  the  body*!  strength  d^ 

But  when  the  bodV>  stroo^t  siuews  slake. 
Then  is  the  spui  niost  active^  quick,  and  ^y.  ' 

If  she  were  b^t  the  bodv*s  accident, 

.  And  her  sole  being  (ifl  fn  it  subsist. 
As  white  in  ^ow.^sh'e'USiilif  betself  ^bs^'t,   ' 

And  In  the  boay '^  sut^tyce  not  t}e  lAisSiM. 

But  it  on  heri  A«t  ihe.  oiLit  depends ; 

For/stik  the  flod^  i^J^ii^MmlBheTiA^i : 
Such  kcr^  jtow'n  b^Tif^iQ  k 

Th4t  wlieti  they  faiT,  theh  doth  tl!ie  body  peri^ 

Since  then  t^e  tonl^ works  by  herself  alone. 

Springs  notMiti  seisis^J.^fim'nW&'oun  well  agreeing, 
Her  nature.lsp66utMr;1tha'Wef  oWiicJ'  '" 


g;  .«     ,     tc.1t    ■!0T5CI'*T9  in->D  .    : 

Birr  Iflharigh  fthis&sfbstBacb  faeAhajNMK  i>f  senses 
S^BSKkabwaMr  neipiiMebiAotfa  kittt  bodies  know  t 

She  is  a  0^Hil^aiiAohen(^'iMky*iaAu6Boe, 
WhicliA0Bktfafilbiiateiii>€faad^  spirit  dotb  t^i 

She  is  »  «pinV|r«tiiofe»bke  aicior  whid ; 

Nor  liketfaeupifitateiboat  tJ^  iMurt  or  btaio;;* 
!CivHtasUhBae^iiBritwndn<iiftl«*9^1steidk»i^    . 

Wh^ni  tiMria  cf^  tbingte^  fft(A  in  Ttiii* 
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^  »IUO<%  ^IgA^ftsilNMMMMI  3HT 


OifiU 

'fbougili'now,  a 

For  of  all  fonos,  sbe  bdldft  VSt  lint  degree, 
Tbat  are  to  groAB  material  bodies  kait$ 

Yet  sheheneif  bbddyiitt'ty  ff«o; 
And,  tbonglHWQ'^i'fjir  |vifx^<«t,u^te. 

W 
Or 


!p^ce, . 
JCfOUoes: 


jM^i:^,^4th?if  space;' 

^  fcoflBfoft^flHV-ti>«^^bf|:/tfaffi^,r       ,j.  Mr 
And  iion»,ffj^fttjfgffl»9  ^^pf  ^♦gl^boi^s  pTf^<^ 

Bqt  9^  9t^ri^\^^!^fAy^ind  Blkb^efcr: 

Nor  afli  ttkff;^rifit4ij9r,^HMf  t^Q^^^^  !!P>n*^V  '  " 
For  tl>9ii&^^^^B^^^,ift^i^,iofl4^^^ 

Nor  oan  ber  iiide  embcacements  filled  be : 

Fbr  tbey  t)3^W  tVlTtigii  ^eia^ce, 

Enlaig^;fJ?^rj*^  OiWi^nM^ 

All  tbings  receiv*d  do  tuch  proportion  take. 
As  tboBe  UMiV  VH«if9i^f«{ii  tbey 'ar»  Mcciv^i^» 

AiidWfbiip'^t^-^'tiftivew  i^a«wa  urn  mt^rdk 

Tj/<r:q  i.jnoiiiiu:  i.'f.-.  --rlt  •  ^       !• 

Tben  wbat  vast  body  must  we  make  tbe  mind, 

Wberdii  ar«  «BCD,HM«ti^M!^«|>  AMi^  Mih  avd  j 
Aii4^%aeh«^iaS)«4»tpwpji^pO«iqth.6odM£lnBd8; 

Md  €kic^ma^Mt^tt9tAfii9  pr^pof^n^nas  h 

DoubtleiB,  tbis  could  not  be,  out  tbat  sbe  turns 

As^l).^iiiwme9J|Sfii^{0\i^9^ure^cbfiB^^^      -r 

FfomtK»V^%idJi$riifi«fjitist^(^ll)Vrf^    1 
Andfdcasri  a  kind^CquintesseDoe  fr^m  things  s    ' 

She  dotb  abstract  tbe  universal  kinds, 
Wb:cft<^yf«U'liila4MM«Hal«^ii  i  ^'.:^  -  '7/ 

Andtlaa[»<ii9n|idiflfraiMri<lMil;»p4]«M.    j,.> 
.  Which  do  within  her  observation  fall, 
Sh«9#tridtesfli  9mdi}pnfl»i^'meiliimtm^mia  f>.iA 
AsNntiitfn,lBoBtweMl4^4yirAi^^lhi^(Hj 

;  sici  Mb  doiow  e'ti^riw  adJ  m»>il  ybod  -»H  ( 


lillliit»trtiilMiiiiiliijai> 
Nor  c«l''ft^ti^4P^fMMisJiid9teiitM^oO  u  ^.  ^ 
Nor< 


Nor  sundit'flbJMTaftv 


Were  il>tt)iMl4rMk«aiMU^lM^aif  io'^' 
(Whose  ttflinriMl  Jium  MM5l|Brii  iiiteNraiaebesHtf  i>  1! 


r  how  cpfU^^te.tkejM^  (Whose  nawirtlJilKi  lau  ii|n*i  iiltewni^adbeM^i 

Andw^wi^nv^Ssk^^*^^^^  ,   ,      1      AiKWibUi>rliiiin<ii»piiiidiliH>iM)a.oi^ 


Her  nimhlnrtindryiiintiirttHnrftiftiiKiijiiif  tr  ^ 

/fcaa'<iM?lirtirfttrtir'rhiw»hiiilhfikdyjimeicT 
But  sM^qMiMdifia^bikieBlb^TalMMii  biDoo  .laV 

Tivipii<ii(r^fiiiiiiirwiiiiii|hiwiai>iiiMrti  iiiiA 

She  'ssentastoQntft£||iiyLMto%Ain; 
And  thence  retams,  as  soon  as  sbe  is  tent ; 

''^eTZClliTS^^ 

A»tben  tlU'soul  a7utiS&4^'iSttJl'8UMr 
Besides  th^.body  in  which  she 's  00000*4  r 

So  hiitb  sbe  hot  a'b6^i^*K^mdf^°«  *^^  ^  ^^^ 
Butlaa  sbinV^ri^MdiieHiy^         »'  f>aA 

•'  -'''  '  *  •  *^i'^  *TuU4l  bfldi'v9*i  ditioJ( 
Since  bod^  Md^sb(^iM«iMl'»iUM^t>'''«H 

Well  might  we  bow,  bonrfinttbstirBiatdi  began; 
But  tbat  we  leani»  thndjiaitot  spread  the  skies. 

And  fiK*d  the  Earth,  ^nt  form'd  the  sonl  in  maa. 

This  tFpe,  Pi^^^tlM  Mi^WM^MiM^^siMfir 

Now  in  their  tnbtlmH'v  liw^wit^^MwlW'^itli>'^lta» 
Dotfi  in  all  ^oas  of  mea  th^r  tools  inspire. 

/^       .1-    >  r//o»  *vni  boD  tarfj  ys«  ow  ns^  woH 

And  ak'MiidfM  iHkWbiWM^  '«'or  9*r  ii;H 

So  our  tVtJiB'^<Mk  «HM»(«>itoMi4Mld9i  »oaie 
Dotb  daily  millions  of  Minerfis  breed* 

-r      «r.n/  -ri  SaiH  yyd  aiism  boO  V  lo? 
..   i.  »..  I.'  'tirjiv^WiTfoobitiWI  boO  rfoidW) 

'  •   »  T77TT;71  ybod  9di  eA3lBra  lO 

Thkn  neither  frdrt^tetejtfH|yyitv<>«  i<mq  tifo  iuS 

Twr  from  ute  tiMG^  wveKwMWBAffpwN  tai^Qay 
Made  be  all  souls,  which  now  be  keeps  in  store  ;  - 

Some  in  thb:M<!Nin,'4ita'dtiliMl^h^aMMPf  bfiA 
•   '    •  ••'  ■"•  :'  ,i*iiffii  yibsf^  blifoo  »weA 
Nor  in  lL'9^(lM^\miii'mai  BrfftR^  bloow  nial 

TbiftiM^vit^^i))Mtt;  ^I'flMIFiMlklMM^Il 
Nor  locks  tbem  up  in  chambers,  where  tbey  tlaeaw 

mi  tbey  awake  witWw^Ml^  teds  of  clay. 


ata  srcV: 

leiJT 


So  that  thtf^Wili^  Mfll1iMkll^««9«liy  » 

And  JO  by  ^n>atf  ttMtt8Big,"aM^lM!ftiiyid8;  teowjc^a 

Mai%:iMiit  td«eiiM;«dM'«eiM^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


SmcKWUlm.}        THE  IMMOMBdM'^Mff  y^lPI^  SOUL. 


97 


Yet  oiMld  <hMtonitr«oiik<»aait»wlMiP^»»,     ;t 


AfAtfl 


For  when,  mj  tkey,  by  rote  of  (mith  ir«  find, 

Haw  eaa  we  My  that  Ood  the  tiHil  doth  nake* 

^^* y^^^w^^^^p ^Htt >Wff  i^*w '^^r  ^T^^^  ^i^^" 
Sbbb  itfdHAS&ABuLttMDmoiioik  did  besiUa 

For  if  God  OHike  bar  Mt  be  makes  her  ill,  [unio ;) 
'    (Which  God  fiDtbid  oar  tboughts  sboul^  jrield 
Or  aealM  the  body  iier  iiirlbrm  ta  spill* 
Whseb,  of  itwU^  ii  bed  iKit  pov'r  to  da 

'Spttdn  brought; 
p^Mfit.ifr.tbai)gbtr 

t  ^iol«  111  •^'^J  Jri  WD"  H  ttd'*r.i'\t' ,-«.!'  '  «j  »     *..  .'•/; 

Am  we  eonld  gledly  thiidk,  from  God  she  came : 
Febi  wooM  vA4B^bi|hiiiiiMiliboni9fifcbfkpi^     ,  ir 

7»ill  X^^J  ^3d<»  .»i'«i/;iijri'»  II   qu  .If  rfj  ;»/'    »      V 


hvf\ 


SECTION:  ytl,,..  '. 

Foa  all  thtn^  niad^  are  eitVir^  ma^e  Of  nOtfgM, ' ' 
jOr  made  6t  stuff  that  ^-eaify  littdfe  doth  stand  t 

OT  nought  no  creatbte  evetf^ffeWnetf  odjflrt. 
For  that  is  proper  to  tb*  Almi^My's  band. 

If  then  the  aoiil  anoWet«6tiI'aB  itt«t#;-  '  ^' '«A 

Because  her  p0w*r  fs  tcep)^  %t(bfff  ia  bonlid^"^ 


lust 
lib 


But  ih  the  tout  tliere'ts  iitir  m^ttbr  IMMi'  '^ 

Then  if  her  lliiitV^^ibrin'dd  hoC'agree  ?  ^  '^  ''^"^ 
With  anfmattdr  vbithifte  iroriif  ^OtttidiM,'  ^ 

Then  sluf  (if  bQtb%  bust  d'^^Wr-  '"'  "  ^ '^ 
AuJ%^dVeate,  tori^od  ttkne  |EmNi9mI"  •»     ^ 

'otHet-soHft  b^i;  '>'■•  ^-^  ^  ^  ''A 
thiiUil^'es,  or  by  tbebbdfg  ^Vi^ 
If  b!,r  tljen^ven,  liliat  dmh  iflieiF  wo Afng  iet,      '. 
'  ^  "fiut  they  liiight  soUb  engeoMr  evVy  IkMir  > 

If  bsrv.tbe  JJo^y,  boV  cau  |p5j.'and  ^rlflf  ' "     "    ^ 

Join  with  the  Aipdy^^^ this  ac^t. 
Since  wh^  tt^ey  do  thi^.^l^  worl»  fulBt, 

They  from  the  body  do  tbeittselves  abstract. 
'    • '  :<r  a  r    '•»  -.i      •'  .-...       •  k 

A«aia»tf8aBl&eesoi»4eJie8Qll«miPefieW'    ..^^^ 

Into  each  other4bfff  AsfM  ebaiif^  jnid»|ii6ve^ 
itod  obeage  MAw>lHM»iililb^WWUoa  .%^f;^   ^  * 

Hofw  aball  we  then  the  soul  imttoctal  prove  ?• 

fCkstIy»eool«do<genM«l!Mic«se9  a-if  iu5^.;«dv/ 
.Thei»ehottkl'Miey<bpiei|dii|«qi*u|itifalenBaedkai^ 

What  4beti  bMovMi  o0tb«liMi<;|Bliie|h4e  bM^ 
Wbeptb'  act  of  generation  do  not  speed  } 

'  "       ■.:■•••••    "  •*    '  ■?  vn  hh:oo  ifr)7  .?•>•?. r-    .-Q 

A^JM   ill  Bit  lit/  /^iB    ML-j-ti-   '   -'-fcoa  i#^<.   ^*.».»^a,  A>  ^■.    Ci.     , 

ilnG  UHnr^D^  tne  SuUI  CUUIU  CVw  fDfrinMI  BSCW)' 

Yet wouldthe not, be^lisbtbtf  tte««i«<Mer^r  'A 
Formorte!thingkdeiar^tb^ltl4^tttM<ee4/'<A   ' 

Tberefbce  Jibe  wigefifopi.i^jti^  i 
And.jv^rr3rJ?ot,|5i(^f;Te:m,OTan 
Their  spirits  and  ours  are  of  ondidbMito^  fhim>d^ 

WlK>woiiid'at4ptf-$bi4"^  ' 

The  ■tittiml  Wtti»r»tyygH|e^(|tboiiid  breed. 
But  that  man's  son],  whom  he  would  make  their  Idag^ 
.  Sboiiltfflorii  HmHlftaMMiteiUrimpec'*  * 

And  wbcli  b^M*  «e>%ain»raMs  maa^iide^ 
l)onbtibw^t(Mll<fl»ll>*iiiaiwyisoffl.aisrter 


For  *t  ia  not  said,  be  di^  man's  aoni  divide, 

Bat  tool iabkb  drft£lw,'bdbb'tf^»«biitiv^.^ 

Lastly,  Pod  b)^i^  lii(^  ^aoi  fti'VuMfl  Ml  ftatf^,« 
^&bdTg1ilh»Uiii'H<di'^^(^ib'^^      ' 
Has  body  fhan  tbe  virgio'is  womb  did'take  ; 
Bat  all  afppe^  ^q},  loipUbvMOia  witbia. 
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T  TO^  aVEVOSWdmOMMI  3HT 


llien  is  the  ioul  lirMn  God ;  m  l^aga^  «▼, 

Which  WW  by  ^^S^yfAM^i^  heavily  kind  -, 
Kaming  her  kin  to  oMrnld  Qod*s)>rigbt  raj, 


.     WhiclMnaMintJMkti  flMLqS€«4Mh'%ibliiWike 


thamuid. 

.')d  w»lbnnir— JTfbi 


■,«^»rirtt  luf'if* 


-inisbi$i^miit}j[&l«    »  inuii  . 


1  »n  i 

1 


IMoahftiiibM(h»itf««MiiQtoi«ril|oa 
In  ■wnimrriiititjMd  ii  ifciii|itiMlwi.'^>iMii 


So,ifUi^ra6iand«eH 
The  nryupMdfcMihii 


oormpfeodlief^f.jk) 


:.niC 


U 


l^fMte 


nxo'i  i'K  '.;?  l&ilJ  nia  J.  dS  as'a  5:1 


asAsoKs  noM  mviTfirr. 

Ooi)  dtowbUwteMdtiyiiiMhitBi>itotli  iMn  1wr'K«6d, 
And  grafta(h<rm*eAed^^ittMto»ta'in«iog»$  -* 

Which,  tlHMiiph.ttMfflteiu^tal  tofaian(U>lod«/' 
Can  no  way  to  ttus  aoul  'coi^uption'.bhnff : 

Yet  is  not  Gpd  l^m^yHtf  nCkh^ritttn     '  t^  i  In 
Though  airtbM ^ket  hfiio^i^dM  M%.thei<i ; 

And  if  we  liare  tttfiidi^4*nrMf|lM^tfi«iAi«^  t  ' 
He  can  condemn  us,  kind  ftimsetf  can  clear. 

First,  God  frDm^iifiwiCe  «|aiiftj«^r  ^  «;  nn  *  •  <l 
Decreedi  wdiatf  kMth»itm,m^ti  slmU<l>e^lM» ; 

And  WM gewl¥**ttiiifiti\ji>roirti  sitowfd  be,  -^^i  i 
And  in  his  turn  Us  race  of  iife  shonld  run : 

And  so  did  pufposi  aU  the  souls  to  make, 
That  ever  have  beai.piade,|  ^r  ever  shall  j  I 

And  that  their  being  my  sbdujd  only  take  i 

MbQi^hQdi«S»9rnotbe,^4lHi   W   . 

Was  it  then  fit  ^aiiiucl^a.wefk  erci^ 
(Weakness  ijt^  the  sin  Bpd  tall  of  ow^ 

Htt  counsieL^s  e3M<;utiQn  shti^Id  prerent,  -  .  . 
Decreed  «niUx'4  bi^lbre^the  worl4.befMi^  ^ 

Or  thatone.p^llaw^y4^af|^Jbfeke#    v 
Should  make  Ood  bv|wii(  his  owaisterBal  law : 

ThesetUedcrde^^thAworMwnl^  " 

And  cbaiu(?a|i  ftini^o^iaipipiljbickbelb^ 

Con)d  Evft*i  wijSi)^  h^nd^inrteDded  to  tJie  ^r«f» 
In.sonder  renttbat  adftodl^ndiie  chain,- 

Whose  golden,  linltf,  efiecto  and  causes  be ; 
And  whi4  tiiCH)4'i.own.«hMrdMi  iMrraouun) 

O  oould  we,eee;boirrffinse  from  fiaus^doth  epriiig  I 

How  mutiny  tbeyliiik'd  and  folded  ami  ' 
And  bear  bow  oft  ows  disagireeiDgisising 
;  Thu  fit rni^Bf  iffith  rsthy j^ akn  rtrnw  mwr  f 

And  Tiew  a^  ooce^  how  death  by  sin  is  biwnght  $ 
And  }^  from  death.  &•  better  lifeddtb  nM.1 

Pow  this  God's'justice>,  and  his  mes^y  laoglit  I 
W^  ibis  decree  woaldpraiferae  right  teid  wisb 

But  we  tbi^jne«^i|re4imet.lMr iM  andilas^     -; 

When  Ckid  on  all  at  once  his  view  dotbant,      • 
Apd.pf  %li  tipiM  dptb  biit,oiie  iBst«kt«MJM; 

AM 


For 


,,.    .  ,  V,...  iP»»y^im«tbrfii»b*sm,iaUhiog»b^2 
'  .?'it?^«|?iy3i^«»<?*fh;fahg|?f$i%dothsec.  . 


So,  whep  .tber  root  and  ^DonUin  of  gsenkiiftl 
Did  draw  ^fjn)$^m^mi  fliMl'a^ii— >ni»M>t> 

This  waa«iobiim^  |iwilia«b(hi<MiindiAiliii<WW 
And  all  l#MfmnMBP»^MpM4hflHte0i  ji  c 
jrio  vii.j,*Hi  1  .fl  «  >  'to  eiO'  -.  Ib^i  bnA 

And  as  when  th'  hand  ^Qth  strike,  tbemaaofiemil^ 
(Fior  paittfciii Mthtfhtekiii  iirt» mm^timMmy  :. 

So  Ad«flii2asHMfts»tkiri  wMsi*iiBrir«ilciidi(^liioiia 

ill  ^vcrf  ri*  ti'jii''  hiiii  (^ii(au  'idffl  oT 

Therelbte  this  sin  of  kind,  not  persona^ 

Bat  real  anidiRMllililH^ai^w  (uoa  9.'J  ,yJjssJ 

The  gnilt  IMlle^  tIbftfiMitnMltqb  iMi/e  <nca 
By  oorin^dTtMHte^lMdl  ^^fUtw^dbtlr^JMU  »d«? 

'  I.  <i^  1  -.1    M  om  V'd  sii-Asm  t&rfT 

For  as  that  easy  law 

To  aiicdtot*  W'tie^^^ 
Sb  was  the  llrs^Watisffl^sicm' 
And  9U  di/i  |Siik'        "'*"" 


Of  this  we^fio4  IPfn^  ^Ij'^^^^'lWIIjfll ' 
Which  dojh  b^/»^frmS^ 

Ten  thous^  men  sb^  Mh  !P«P)^ab< 
And  eCtlysfq^aii  one.porndiss^i^p  - 


bariil 
lliwl 


Yet  these,  lanA  tMriftw  isaat%  lawrbi^i  otfr  irl 
And  if  4ba7lgdln'opi«i»iWniibeMia«^<lbiilW 

They  hana4v:pfefife>na*;tii«Mlsw9  aftMriSi)!  ,vo 
-Bitt  suDfa  aSStsi  I 


And  so  the.mKeitBr,  attdredl  hit  hiib^b  ydw  bnA 
Thm^lK^bey  4n  n««bert)MB«he  ettMrftf  vOfty^n, 

ArestiUbotione;  hialqrftftti|BSBaaadliNsli^  .woV 
Andjonto  tbem-mw  liia^'adymiw.iyWils^giiiinH 


His eiTil acts d»biHLsiBl ban thd»a}l|iirm  r/a' 
And  aaifrom  AdHto  alho^nqitMBvtalle^  bn^ 

So,if  the&tfacr's(((9rhdlebaaiFM)i  uri^o^Jt.  m/ 
In  all  theiblettd,  laWt^dotk  iMrra^fli«te:mdceU- 


Ts  it  then  janb  with  na,  taeU8iKheilt<»  ^vi   ^bv.>.« 

And  to  admacB  aaaiii»>isrjone  unankilnrtt,  rh^-  : 
A  thonsand  bato.tlw»i»^<1esas»Ml  wiigiH  I 

And  is  not  Godni>dnerae  afejUiM*  onm>i*  ic'i  t  o^: 
If  hf^^dr  Aft^ifW  €ni#li»eolMr»»»i»>nt  >H 

Of  all  tbaea  native  ^rtlse»»amktiaspa»pDiM»-K>T 
WhiGb  vhflAQ;lBm«(fLto  tojfabB  diA«l*toi9L 


But  a, paibli<si>rf  4hatrg|  sac  >»ithbi,f c     i/ 
And  of  tha^gi^lirieh^  il  sisir jn  ef >the  asi«d>^  t^i  \  ' 
^WUotedl  bad  badi  bbMsrlte  Bisl  idMihiPiiii  ^ 


If  then  a 
A  graataslalei^'tD'UflQitBtiA  bii^ 


Kit  I'i  r>rt^ 


evligfatfetiftditidnwgalBki 


If  wilfully  beilbrfMl  it  again,!  I  •0111  >jYi^ri«    tM 
Wbe>dotbbe|Maa  IrialM^jniilail^lbafliyei 
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Sjufyugaqt         THE 

Whiilii  fc  <iiimii  ■lii  ,q>Wfltwi 


no  buA 

■        nl 


^ Jl^adMr  Ib'tibiMiiff 

fUI|,9d  halqimgo  Il^w  Imb  Join  9it^'  ii  ,o2 

li  c^oB  that  lin  that  we  are  bom  whbaL 

tioulnam  )o  malacio^  bao  locn  sxii  a^f'  *      i 

I  Wiffi  )  O  ii 

L  ill  ihMM^miyinini  wmo^mf^ifi^im^  iU  buA 
And  real  fpoU  of  lio  her  beautv  mar. 

yo^tiiatiiili^PI ihil, lirfnaiftitiM liiwliitsq  kI: 

.     '      '.     t"* 

To  men  imjiist,  and  such  ai  have  do  g^ace. 

Jerroifwfi  Inn  .bnrjl  >o  nit  iid^  »TO^*t«*'f'^' 
Lartlr>  the  io«l  wf  Ml  JhWlffiiMwbpri«  if  <».•  ^r^a 

■<iByili»'Wtiilteiihii|'*ili  iKNi^dJ^'ns  ^1  r 

ttMp^lw%%NW#  JWI^?tWfc#^  %Nfei "     ;  H 
That  nakei  her  moiuit  the  higher  for  her  ralL 

i]Qt>irev^t  .   ..^.     1 
marrs  will. 


SOUL.  1^ 

,v«  sas:;*?  o»  ;  boO  flwift  l0o*  *>'*t  ,  -^    " 
.  boci  7 In  vsdH  I'^^jMAlg^fff^  ^^^  ^*'  '^'^ '    ' 
,yfli  Jdgi'O  ^  I>flwbfni\Ddd'oi  niM  r»rt  :..•:.• 

w«viiM«fti»4M9b«lh#VMMiJ»MMV^''^  ^' 


khad 
IviU 


fre^ 


WkM,liflhidiiai8lt9«4t3<aii&ahDaih«inll?    \ 
How.  if »J!a  fwi^iBUrtlUnheriatirtMMaiiHidy 

iaiMkst«od«H<itin.: 


.„_„_j;! 


PprtiliBH^eHWlfiiiiaiifdiiPf wint  ittblB|..  iO 


Taw  «ob8ti^|t»^d<»^iitf  jmifHtfirf,» 

"t  "SMM^t^fj^iMiiifill  tff#bMM(iip«takii%()K , 

ba;a»  ♦r!* 
God  fint  made  angels  bodiless,  pure  minds; 

Then  other  things,  whieU  mindless  bodies  be ; 
Last,  he  made  ^nw^ibMbomon«^      both  kinds. 

In  whom  we  do^iM  fNMa>tWidgiiient  see. 

Besides,  this  world  bebw  did  need  one  wight. 

W^iiflh  B^ghtithrtriBf^lirthyiWyHwr^iiMJty'^^ 
Mah^iWi,thcrwl^iRidialalfeaeh»<dei%h«;tniA 

Which  also  God  migbt  in  his  works  admire, 
AndherebeDrtithyiiidhiihblh^myV'tttdprtifc^; 

As  thtlH,  jub^iiei^Ahe  jxA^  angele  ehohii. 
Doth  siMNKL1ua(il4rr'iM«tt>w«tlr  spiiitiMrt  lati/, 

Lastly,  the  brute,  unreasoDabk  wigbts, 
Did  want  a  TisiUttlcag^  a'kwdtaa^  nifh. j    r* 

AwliJEipdJvMiilldhas  toUams^hliifiiitas^.    -. 
Tba^4»  tfca>ifitdi»ighta*iittk1iliia»ah>aiwi>n^ 

ou  f  biuOiU  till  \\i  jQfii  wfi  'Jiui  «ici  *u  oaA 


.•>j,  n  '-"I  oloo>-  lift  iifi  Moaii'q  fjit»  o^  tfA* 

'.-i..'  ,'.«»'•  cT.^I tVh  JSor»cl  Tu^riJ  JiidJ  bnA 
m  wBikT  MAMWftiM^deie  itf^vitlMt^'n>'4ttH«|r. 


But  bow  sh«ir«^4B)Vii^ 

She  moves  ft^  hodyV^^M^^^Wd 

Y^ ngilpiLAl  MMcitfilhi  W«9^^ 

Then  dwell^rtWPilWffafei^i 

If  or  aw^iHiik  «b  )lHb%| 

Nor  asxhe  aMmoihMtt1fr«l9W 

'iMPifih&«rtME<ft 


.ilooxld  • 

0  b:*n}»«  6|{T 

bnA 


Nor  tit  fg»1  #ikto^HWJi^^BAAiiY  3'^'^  ^'^"^^ 

Nor  as<mMf1idOti#  mm^^       *^'^""''  "^ 
Nbras.tliilMMNk^qif^ffliPf^^  -"'^ 


And  in  art 


,woii  ILDr  2>Zh 

ciriy"|)ait: 


9ilHMtfktf  iiilbbK^f  t^^  ^^F^^if  ^ 


or  alhibowbMN  fcMlhtlibahwwtht Aai .  ^ 

yet  their  flotn9tioiW«»laiftlh#fai^Y<iiiii)> 

ailisiif  biikiji  BpdVftntllifeciet. 


So  d4<hrthi|Atte?j^  sBtfrthytWOTiM"^  ^^^^"^ 

ly  QvUvieaj,  orcixiiiura* 


IndiiFllilla} 


And  as  the  SM^tll^tf-ttiRMi 

So  fromthi^iMitea^iigwitt^i^dbtiJ  m^i;^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


yjo?.  T'^jameBaMmMBAm  3wt    \  (Sumn-voB*.'? 


",$fiCX10N  201.' 


Bin'MtiM^fodd'kSiiiidqth^flNi'liaifl   v.m^t  v^T 
Hen^^^taimi^^t  «ei&p«rataf%ih«ra  lUfAPffHAlNM^ 

Here  er'n,  there  momf  1m*»  noon,  thereby,  there 
night,  [tome  dead; 

Melts  wax,  driei  bby;  niaVei.flow'n,  some  quiok« 
Ifakee  %\p  Aloqf  blaclC  the  EiirapewMfhifff ; 

Th*  American  tawny,  and  th*'  East  Indian  red : 

)IM9)««tfltl>tleiirarid»ih»eoiiliofo«n')  ^p,  T 
Being oi^ #nig aadtoone body  ty'd,  .       -7 

Doth  uie^d»»  dlritwiotjeta^  dlTei*  yowen  |  lO 
And  M>  are  her  effisctB  diversify'd. 

-  "'.rr  "la')  <irfO 
' .      L-  1    r'1  // 

THE  VBOITATtn  POWIK  OF  TBI  SOUL. 

Hn  qiuch^nkg  pywiarv4i<ef*fy  livlng;^itp  ^  -  /^ 
Doth  as  a  narse  <»f^as  a  ttether  serve ^tp     f  ^  rT^^ 

And  dpth  Employ 'heKiedeiirtnua arl;  -^■<i"-f  '>''A 
And  busy  care,  her  household  to  preserre. 

Here  the  attmets,  and  1fliek«  »he  deth.retain ; 

Thane  she  deooctsi  ■ndidoth  the  food  prepare ; 
There  she  distributeak  to  tifxy  vein^ 

There  she  ei^eb  what  she  may  fitly  spere^ 

This  pow'r  to  Martha  may  compared  be. 
Who  busy  was,  the  bnuieheia  things  to  do : 

Or  to  a  Dryas,  living  im  a  tree : 
For  e'en  to  trees  this  pbw  V  is  proper  too.  • 

And  though  the  soul  may  He*  thtspAWr^cntead 
Out  of  the  body»  holsstiU  use  ittfaere^rr 

She  hath  a  pew'r  which  ahe  ahMad  doth  ttodi*  > 
Which  Tiews  and  seaveheth  all  fhmgs—^ry  wheiie. 


SECTION  XIIL  ,;    .,^^    ;,,   / 
^B  rowta  or  SBVSt.    ' 

Tto  powBf  la  lense,  irhich  fkom  itbroMl^tiih'^riifg 
The  dolour,  taste,  and  touehf  and  sesiDt,'and  sound. 

The  quantity  and  shape  of  e^  tbhig  >'  > ' 

White  Eavth'scentse,  or  Hea^Vs'elietelMlJd. 

Ihis  pow'r,  in  parts  made  fit,  fit  objects  takes ; 

Yet  not  the  things,  but  forms  of  things  receives  j 
As  when  a  seal  in  wax  impressioo  makes. 

The  print  therefaii  but  not  itself*  it  leaves. 

And  though  things  slenslble  be  ntehiefless, '  ^  ~' 
But  only  9m  the.seD8e's  brgans  be ;  ^      t 

And  in  those  fire,  all  things  their  fbrms  expv^^ 
Which  we  can  touch,  liaste,  feel,  or  lieitr,  or  see. 

These  are  the  wmdows,  throufh  the  which  she  vifws 
H^e  littht^  knowledge,  Which  is  Iife'»'ldgHl«star : 
<**A^-5%t^whS1eshetfitesp<i<:teelead«thnsb,    • 
"  Olitnildly  things  seem  greater  than  they  are." 


;  '.^tna  i^!)iifiifib  arfti^.v  ,i8»wnle  stfb  w  -'in "' 

-i»  ^^  >'^iflyidp^iaf.^  »'*'  "*'*  -"^^  „ 

.lit  ^Ht  hod  JdT  ,boo9SttMw  Jon  ^oiwooii  tba>. 

VStsl^Mh  tiioyaijiwlddhl 
Stand;  a»an»iw*aplqnm»spy»iiiiffiiiali>iiil 
MfiM^Mfchft^tliMidadJlaiBflh  i 


r»»* 


These  mhnaNnlplE«JMar«Mi 
The 


Of  ev'rytpay»'naiiafiaii»ii iplwM^ii  Uiia  ss^  ir* 
V  ;Wh>eh<witirUii  ii|hli»  lilriiiadphiiiasdiinra 

Yet  their  best  object,  and  their  noblest  «sa» 
Hereaftec'teiiiiiiiaisi.  wnsMiniiUB^i  f^^  y  ^  '^ 


WtiwrdindlfaXlwfarfrtaU  WMi^  Kijhtfi 

'  w^iv  o)  Wiow  srii   1  •  ,    tsqeuiq  dan.  noivsH 
Here  are  they  guides,  which  do  the  body  lead, 

WMBtodlsSiiiinlini—Wiliii  al|is|ill  fii|lili^ir 
Hera  ioikbia  ?bt«a  <iw^nda  mnihfliMiteitiii  iMld. 

And  are  tkrMtthdalswIUolaaiiidt'aMitt^ighKl 
•I:  TO  bo  ^^»   •    .d  »Ji  .Ji  3n  J  a^  luu  Jari'V 
They  are  her  furthest  reachmg  iostmment. 

Yet  they  no  beams.iiiila  their  olqecte  aead  ; 
But  all  the  rays  are  from  their  obgecta  sent. 

And  in  the  eye^yj^  poiale^SBagies  end* 

If  th*  objects  be  far  off,'the'tays  da  meet 
In  a  shfuii  p0iittk  M«  fo  tUngs  MgHMumHT 

H  th^  ^e  ojBacr  ^N9lrii»yp^  wp»iijwWI<jrttT 
A»4  malKfbraiidifi«Mt%ith^ct|^^ 

lastly,. nilwiMiiilgg^jighfcjiPW'i'wftWijdi  s!  -irfl 

Th«.>s«?i*%Mf«a^)theiig4rtioM>%M<i^Mlliii^ 
B^ng  moft  laa  MOtf^ttM  mii.lf(»  l^A  Mft^«.- oV 


Thus  see  we  how  thfteani  delh  nse  the  eyes. 
As  mstraments  of  her  quick  pow*r  cf  sight  r 

Hence  doth  th'  aiik'  «ptteV^i*«4rfr  painting  rise ; 
Painting,  which  doth  »U  ^^Qntle  minds  delight 


Now  let  us  hear-how  i 

Their  olftee^s,  the tso«hlellrair)ttitshi|f  > 
Which  in  their  BHi 

Whamof  henMf'dothdlni^  ^ 

These  wiclisls  cirtte^oni  afff.plMfift  «»  UghiT 

Because  aU  ieiiad»dofUgfally.i 
And  that  thaytM^nftb^pinrae  ta»^ 

Thnrwndebsar'dMl^t 

For  should  the  voiee  dfamlh^  strike  the  brun. 

It  would  astonish  and  oonftise  it  aneh  $ 
therefore  these  pfait^adCI  Mde  Iha  sousd  rertrsii, 

That  it  the  oigan  qpy  jnon  fsntty  tanch. 

As  strcah^  Akm^iththeSr  wlhMgb4nks  do  plift 
Stopp*d  l^th<^1nredis,  rdnyoiUy  VhMu^ the 

So  in  th'eiir't  h^Aitti  the  viritse  dntii  Arnf ,  QMh 
And  d<Ab  Wit& W  ihotio«  tOMdl'th^iiahb  ^ 
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I.]     THE^ 

ThB  is  tktilQVWt,  yH  Ike  du 
tar  eta  tte  mmfifm^'mim^  «>  •«!', 


li  'Ml  k 
$■     •  •• 
4iiftslDrmfii4tte«'i|4iiUy 
nov'd. 

IWAriJiilli  MiiNdadlifeidotMntialf  taia»>'  < 
"  T1wiihfclteifMiipiiMy>i»ltte.pfawi»ibe«r, 
Htviof  mch  prospects,  all  the  world  to  riew.** 

Wkat  things  are  to  Che  body  good  or  ilL 

,*»»iDin*eaj  ^nix*'*An  1:^1*1  Tij'J  Tvf  »ti 

•  I  «  rhfatC***    i'<m  ftt.n:  a.ni;   ft  ,  ..    /♦.  i  \ 

ted^lHlH 
^MiriMFtht^ tailing  pow'r  * 

'MM^VMUfn  pHMM  spvcady 
er'ry  letish,  sweet  aad  4o«r. 

na  ii  thtMIS^  WMtoV  ^t^Meitefle%  wit 

Vovi^UttiWMllfaMMa.MlNvltll'fl,    ' 


TK 


.•^?'»  ^rft  ''tf  riiiin  iim  r  •»  •».'.,(  '» 


Nor,  ia  the  MBtiiiB  rtrtndmir  use  the  sitoell : 

l'*i"dge  all  aa%  wtajthprwe  breathe  and  live^ 

Tbii  WM^#pha  wiiliiM  ^jmrn^mrt,- 

Which  «i«bftrpai|ie*'«MakpeifaaMadoth  ssDj 
Tksghrtiiid^wisin  Jeth'littteyeed  impart^' 

*tiMiaih«y  MigMiiiH  Hiit  do4>ff  netfcioy.sai«." 

rd»9«riiytteibralii^    '.       r  f 

yifkiidthd^«iti4adiis:>»  -•     i 

Hace  flttPiaotiwi  hroea<otdid^PBiaip>..  < /^. 

idifin^ 


*•«        1*  •  *     III  Ul  I     '  ;  ' 


M^    •    ,»ra 


i- 


hieliislj^'srpfM^. 
»tW^al^'^.Mic  l^y  q?r«»d. 


'"&:. 


SOUL.  9t 

Mnch  like  a  sobtle  spider^,  which  dalfa  at 

In  middle  of  her  ^bi,  .wihifih  vroadeth  wide  ; 
If  aught  do  to^ch  the  tttfikk  thread  of  ity 

•*     r    J     rr   .04     ' 


Bytoiicb,th»'Mr)kir<l^tt^11llB0#e*1eBni»   - 
WhichqnidilftiW  thillgggtot»<otMi  tMoiMi^na^ 

B^HMich^-BdM,  ftMj¥M|fl^Mli«(K,'W4frd^diMenl^ 
9y  teHMi/^iWiiiiiy  pliistft^teia'iaiippaMi  «toify. 


Taiss  are  the  outward  iostnimenti  of  sense ; 

These  are  the'gaardfwhieh  M^^hiA^InMUpattl 
Ere  it  appssaeh  tlie^oiind^  ibliillligsacfi, '  'I 

Or  tooohtlki  tetasy;  wH'4  le^ing^Isss.     "  '^ 

And  yet  these  porters,  which  all  things  admit, 
ThemseWes  perceive mn^ nor  discern  the  things: 

One  oommon  pow*i:  dothin,the,ibrehead  sit. 
Which  all  their  piop&^bnns  t<>gether  brings. 

For  all  those  nerres,  which  spirits  of  sense  do  bear. 
And  tO'thqse  oetiRn|rdes#n»spreadiBg  go,  -   •  i 

United  are,  a»  in  a-  eentrei  theve  ;  [knew. 

And  there  thia poa^ithosesupdcy  fonns  doOk 


Those  ontward  organs  present  things  receive. 
This  inward- Msedotb  absent  Afahags  retain  4    T 

YfT  stmij^t  transmits  all'ftraia  she  doth  percelTi^ 
Unto  an  higher  region  of  the  biein*  •  .  >^^(' 


SECTION  XX. 

FAXTAST. 

WiBiB  fantasy,  near  hand-maid  to  the  mind. 
Sits,  hnd'beb^lds^  and  dethdiseem  them  aH;   ■' 

Compoonds  m  one,  things  dillVeat  id  their  kind ; 
GcNiipBTee  flie  Uaok  and  white,  the  graat  aiM 


Besides,  those  single  fmrms  she  doth  esteem. 
And  in  her  balance  doth  their  values  try; 

Where  some  things  good,  and  some  things  ill  do 
And  neutral  som^  ip  her  fantastic  eye.    [seem, 

T3»in  busy  pow V  ia  working  day  and  night ; 

Foe  when  the  outarsid  seoiw  rost  do  take, 
A  thousand  dreams,  fimtasdcai  and  light, 

Wiih  flott'ring  wims^o  keep  her  still  awake. 


SECTION  XXI. 
iSHsrrivs  mcoir. 

YiT  alwagp  alt  may  not  efbre  her  be; 

Snccesnvcly  she  this  and  that  Intends  $ 
Therefore  auch  ibnns  as  she  doth  cease  to  se^ 

^To^nhmpry's  huge  voJume  she  commends* 


f\  the  ipidcr's  tQQc|i^how  es^nisitel7.fio«^    >  ^ 
Fi9el«i^eMil^^b^An4  lives  ekng  the  line. 
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flft 

J  J^whtiloM»imiMiQJ^«iH?h^^iiiii^ 

Here  •ense'g  apprefaenskm  end  doth  take; 

.i/UifMi»ia9Ci«ftiskftair«ter30«9t*      ■  rji.if  a;- ■ 
One  cMt^distii  ^aotfa^  ciicle,oi«ke,       .1  ^  a.. 

Till  the  lac^circto  t(»ii«h»ibe  bank  at  la«t  .  t>.r 


"ijyMinxsuxaaMMLWi  3ht  [ismrnts^t^xvn. 


•       J    ^;      SECTION  XXII.  ,;  ';'^^'''"'' 

TOE  PASSION  or  tHt  8ET«Slf.^'     **" 

Binr  though  the  apprehensive  pbv'r  do  pause. 
The  moiii^e  ▼irtue  then  biigfns  t^tnovcV  ^  \ 

Which  in  the  heart  below  doth  pasbbo^CailiSe,  .^ 
Joy,  grief,  and  fear,  and  bop^  and'  haie/'and*  Hive. 

These  passions  hare  a  free  commanding  mightj^ 

*  And  d\v^n  actions  in  our  life  do  biyed ;" - 
For  all  stels  donii  wkhdirt'true  reisotiV^itrht/    ' 
Do  from  the  passidn  tit  £he'&nse  nroit^cd.  '* 

Bot  since  the  brun  d<^tb  lodge  the  pow'rs  of  sense. 
How  mAes  it  in  the  Heamhoite  pai^tdns  spring } 
The  mutual  1oTe,th^  Mnd  inteffigtriie'  '   '  ^    ' 
.  'Twixt  heart  and  W^ih,  this  i^pattiydWlfcbrtng. 

Ynm  the  lund  hej^t,  which  in  the  he^rt  doth  rei^ 
The  spirttfi  of  life  do  their  begihnin^^  uAce ; 

These  spiritB  V>f  life  ^litoendlng  to  the  bra'm,  ^^ike. 
When  tfaef  ^iate  there;  the  spirits  c/f  tetist  do 

These  spirita  of  sense,  in  fantasy^s  high  coart, 
Judg^  6t  i)t€  f6hn9  of  objeetT,,  iir  or  i^ell ; 

And  so  itiBy  fteHd'h  i^odd  or  ill  report 
Down  to  tfiter  heutt^'  %here  all  affectiqiit  dtreH  * 

If  th^  report  be  good,  it  causeth  lore^ 

yra  longing  ri(ype,lind  welrasftur«l^jd2r: 
lMf«^  ill;' then  d6tliif'hatitid%ote;      ^     * 
'   Awl  trembling  Ye^dr,  and  ve)dti^  grii^  khnby. ' 

Yet  were  t^iese  i^atural  afi^tioos  good, 
(For  th^  Vhich  Want  thelh,' block*  dir  devtikhe) 

If  reascta  itt  het  flrtt  berfe^on  stoo^, 
That'iiiie  mfigWrif^fure's  itoions  reeti^^  ' 


Btsmis,  another  motiTe-power  doth  'rise 
Out  of  the  hear^  t¥oianN«(i8e^ili>ebit»dd  do  9p6o$ 

The  viut^i*R*t''*'*iM^<^^*"  *'^®"^»  f 

ContinuaKtaMrtJofa-^'tfH'pacrtsdfyiiiridg.^'-    - 

Tbi*  makes  the  pulses  beat,  ^nd  Ini 
Thi8tH<ildW  %lie^lM€%^«< 


And-^kk^'fM^b^ftd^ttJK^n^ei^feth^i''  ''^•^'^' 


Kiat,  9nd  lungs  respire  ^ 

•«fe%'biMW#l%iWi'f '^  '  -  ' 

, .  _WK^n«e}^S>eth*i'*   ''^■''  ^'  ^ 

To  tun^H>^M6K4fr^iHe''tkftii^t)aek^  iit  ItAfHh'^ 
^"{Jisuj^t  9-tom  lUi^  hi*  ?.  %  .■  ^j:\  i«d* 

^^flfeies 


Hius  the  soul  tunes  tixe  body's 

inKAA  IWiMiin  »ttrti.^ia  Ki,-!*- Jji 

TheorgMisift«'llHrt*f  We^Bbay^UMi'^ ''  '^'•'  \' 


^  ''Alt  iij/ii  .<ii4B0nOBa]QBV^v'  »dJ  jitnAs}^. 

M  >  #r  ?or*iiqqii«w3a*{fjiw4Hl  K^ffifffir  |b  i  .v? 
But  DOW  I  have  a  will,  yet  want  a  wH, 
r«rT&Mq^i«Sip«N0MCI«f  %fi|IWil«e4llteM  ^^A 
lTOi<th^'MtB«gM.tl>Wirti^^WtiltW<lftWyt^ 
.Usemt'lfapfbpdi^/^lfaAttB^^iM^llfellitllllP.'^^^. 
•/Y«'fiJi»/i«  .'iiJ<:  tIio  e'wobfw  i*dJ  siil  biA. 
These  pow*ra  the  nature  of  the  soul  declare. 

For  to  mauls  soal  tEeie'oo^  proper  be  ; 
For  onthe  Eartl|i^fD$x#^^ifkfi|||kerfe  are 

That  have  these  heavenly  powers,  but  only  ve. 
,.*.  aHt  y.inf  ^4. ^.01 1  /  .1.1  r,  aA  jijiw  40  AswA  ujtx 


TW.  wit.^thi'i>Apil  df  &^i&b1^!aar'4el'  '^'''^ 
And  in  ima'i  world  tiM  poIk  •hnmKjMK.^  1 1  ■// 

wgiSi^mfbSp^^^^^ 

Bat  after,  by  dlfeddt^dg  ^inki^  "''  ''^^^  ""' 
Anticip^ting^d  compar^,^^     irii  a  llW 

She  doth^aH  Un^eriaf  hatoitef  iSwEJ^^  !!/itAo 
And  air  efifbcts  (^to  i|t|^ir;caV||U^{}|%i^ff  ^HY7 

Wbetr^he  T^t^thSd^  ilia  ^^"i^  ^^  1, 

ground,     ,     .    ri  y  «s  eoiftefi  «  "''^ 
The  name  of  re^n  ^<ia^^M^inf;Mf^^ 
But  when  tfy  reasbi^  she  JOie  tm'^b  $m  ^Wfr^  o'<^ 
AiMlst#iideth$x*d,fi^uq4^«f^^^^  ~ 

When  her  MMot  aha  Kgh»ly  dflth  inctiiM 
1V>  eilher  pait,  she  is  opinioa's  light : 

But  when  the  de4k4ii^^^rM34^lMne 
A  certain  tni^,«l^^f$|L,^cii»ju4gaMnt's  sight 


So,  many  stairs  we  must  ascend  upright 
Ere  we  attain  t(N«ilflstf>iKi|^idegree  : 

So  doth  this  Eartb<   " 
Wiiich  else  I 


Earth  edinsfiiMir  TeasoD^aJiBhiM^ 
5  (m  m8taq|l|;|  j^uld  like  aogda  • 


IJTT 


ForNi 


3'is  3«uji  :*iiJ  na^iviflj  rfbtaw  ;Hiivv  ^?Fr^ 
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8ReT.4BXI»Tt«aQ.]    THE  naHUMUmWrHE  SOUL, 
ted  ]pct  tkcae  ■parts  gio»  alnfoM  inBaite, 

And  Ukie  tbe  tridov's  oU,  rtiU  mifltiply'd. 


;  ^  "WqcrTr  Tfoc  «»»<<*  luoa  d'nt      oi  r     , 
m  nmwM,  op  wiu,  in>  rilation  bbtwbsii  tsb  wtt 


An  as  this  wit  i|«ltt  90«i«SMtraly  koow, 
TVngh  Witt  do  oft  (wfi^1r1rn«1se  forms  doth  show) 

And  tSf^MSt^fH  tie  |i6wT  ofwSaoni  risetD, 

«1l  it  tbe  lalQSlSl^M'i.qdirl&j^ljf^q^  control 


£v'D  10  the  Mb^  M^iiiilidtiilflBMPti^r 

Yet  iMUiMdi  «N*l«th  idlgittflfyi^idd  lilacs : 
Tlwfo«Moift^]M8t^lbe'tti*g«RiAfltoffi«ibtve,  i 


spnog. 


1     <|x- 


To  ■rfU'^'kiH,  iiijte^4l^i 


Tn  ii  Ike  «Mil,  and  tCeteBcr  viitUM  be ; 

W1ue^tliou^^|^teX«$h^^ 
MOW  oeeedf  motber  m  degree, 

Yflt  Mdi  orf  M^&ttd^  dettb^Hi. 

iW'taiowV 


iifig  poir\ibe  jKljifet  feed :  • 


9>>djERMii^'i 


The  qnidL'ning  poirerf#ould  b«(,  a«i  w^wo|ild  reit; 

The  flense  woWd  noi  be  only;  bnt  WWeH : 
Butwit%4lnibiti«ilongiit^totlteb»«l;^'*i      ' 

For  it  desires  in  endless  bliss  to  dwell. 

And  tbew  three  pav'rs  three  soii^  of  men  do  malce  ; 

For  some,  like  plants,  their  ymin  do  only  All;. 
And  some,  like  hwU>  their  senses* |>teaiiire  take; 
'    And  some,  like 'angels,  do  contemplate  still. 

Tbereforetb^ fables taraM  sqmq Of^ikto  A»w'fSy 
Anfi  others  did  with  brutish  igrm^  wetl ;     .t 
And.  i^id  of  6th«vs  miike  c^«s%l  ppw'rs, 
'  Like  angels,  Which  stiil  travel,  yet  still  rest. 

1  'n.        .     .       ^  t         .1 

YeClhgse  f^Tfie  pow*fi  are  not t|iree souls,  btitone ; 

As  onie'and  two  are  both  contained  <in  three  j 
Three  being  one  numbar  by  itself  alone^ 
A  shadow  of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

Oh|  what  is  man,  great  Maker  of  mankind  I    < 
That  thou  to  bin  so^iceat  respect  dost  bear ! 

That  thov  adom*st  him  with  fo  bright  a  mind. 
Mak'st  him  a  king,  and  e'en  an  angel's  peer ! 

pb  1  what  a  lively  li^,  whatheav'niy  pow'r^ 
.  What  spreading  virtue,  what  a  q>arUing  fire,    ■ 
How  great,  how  plentiful,  bow  xich  a  dow'r 
Dost  thon  within  this  dying  Hesh  inspire ! 

Thou  1eav*st  thy  print  in  other  works  of  thine; 

But  thy  whole,  image  thou  in  man  hast  writ:    , 
There  cannot  be>a  creature  more  divine. 

Except  (hke  thee)  it  should  be  infinite  I 

But  it  exceeds  m^*s  thought,  to  think  how  higl^ 
God  hath  rais'd  man,  since  God  a  man  became: 

Thev^ogi^s  dp  admice  tbi^  mystery. 
And  are  astonish'd  when  they  riew  the  same.    * 

Kor  hath.he>  giv'n  these  blessings  for  a  day,         ^ 
Kor  made  them  on  the  body  Is  life  depend : 

Tbe  soul^  though  made  in  time^  sorvives  for  ay  ; 
And  though  it  hath  banning,  sees  no  end. 


THAT  TBI  SOUL  IS  noao^/tAir  imovsD  sr 

aXASOKS. 

Hv^  only  epd  k  never-eodisc  bliss^ 
"'  Which  is»  tbe.etenua  face  of  God  Wiee; 
Who,  last  of  endsy  a^  first  of  ceusesiia: 
And,  to  do  this,  she  must  eternal  be. 

How  seqflelese  th«B  t^de^  a  soul  batb  hty 
Which  thinks  his  9q^  ^h|W)th  his  body  dje : 

OrxhmkiiMKio,butsowQuld.he]Hii^be^i  ■ 
That  he  might  sm  with  more  security  ? 

Foe  thoi^h  these  light  and  vieioui  p^f^^ons  aavi' 

.  0ur8bulisbut.aspipke„fvrfirybl&ii$,    «  .-^  >,, 

Wh'upb,  during  life,  dotbri^pv^noijtrtts  playi.  i-^ 

And  when. we  die  doth  turn  te  wind  at  last : 
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94  .-i-'o   :.nii 

Bat  Hi  thefMbliia*  tki^&oiiMaif  dIMitt  ^Mi 


Witter  k^^mMkiijf^m^m  iWirttiprtirfaf  ^>- 


Tli^lf|^ti#tf6fA;tll<«tlMte«tMiMfr    ' 

For  10  their  ««iti*gViflg  IftMilg^  ttretMoHMttetf,  '  • 

Aiid  otter  iti^ii^'aiii6MPtteft'4icMdit«sMrw.  - 

T€t  tbooghAttMnNB  $giiMrMte(mtUivcMmytr 
,  Tbere  ar^«Mi«i^|«i»Uai  ia  thrift  «iitf  «i«Mti» 
Which  cannot  he  ><f*ffhM:t^  %*t  ilrilf  f^^i^-, ' 
TUt  tiMMth'  tiMf  #Mld,  thcy^naoeHiilIld  be 


Bat  whosO'ttMiklfil  ft  ttinrar  «f  lifi  mMd^  ' 
And  d^H  ^iSGtfmli&mtA  ti««r1iiiiitelf  thaMM, ' ' 

BitfflOttl^teternlljrsbtiH'elMi^Aild;''     >   •  ^' 
Though  th'  other  beauties  be  dcfic'd  with  sin. 

'     .      •         ■   .1 '  f  •  f  '    '.  .    ''J    '-•....'■ 

I ,       •  .   . '        .  •  I'  :     .'  t .     1 

•  AAUQH  U    .  '     '/  1     '.c 

y  J  J'.  ,        ■  l'  I     **  I   5     A 

Z)r«wi  j'n»n  Mtf  desire  of  hitmledge* 

FktsT,  in  man's  m\xAw%%tAma  appetite 
To  Lfiam  and  Icnow  the  trjith  of  ev'rj  ikanf^ 

Which  is co-natumU iiudbom  with  it. 

And  from  tho  espence  of  the  soul  doth  spring. 

With  ihW.de^  %he  haib  t  natnr^  miglit 
t^  flod'ont  evVy  truth,  if  she  had  time  ; 

Tb*  mimmerable  dfects  to  sort  atight. 
And  ]>y  degrees,  irom  cause  to  cause  to  clioib. 

Bat  since  Odi'lifb  su  fb«t  a#ay  d^  sli<|6. 

As  doth  h  litmirfy  eagle  tbrou^  the  wind; 
Or  at  a  liiip  trotiiportin  with  the  tide, 

Which^ia  their  passi|£e  |e^ye  no j^int  behind. 

Of  which  viMi  little  time  |o  itiudt  we,  spend,    , 
While  some  fbr  things  we  tiirou^  the-ietile  do 
sfcrein^ 
That  oar  short  race  of  life  is  at  an  end, 
<Bi^weOMpHnb1ptM^«lrilldnafa.   ' 

Or  God  (who>ta  taiwendi  ftatii  ttbcMagdoo^ 
In  Vila  this  nppAilil^ndpoiiiVbailigiir^i  ^ 

Or  else  our  knowledge,  which  is  here  bqpm. 
Hereafter  mustt^,perleBtodAV^tte4kV'o»   .       .  , 

God  never  gave  a^ppirfi'tt^  Pn>$  ^kp^^  ^i<^  i.  ^  : .  \ 

But  most  part:<^.tha(  iM  4i<ii  tt|9C^be  9i^]M^4< 

Moat  eyes  have  perfect  sight,  though  some  be  blind  ^ 

'  Most  legs  can  nimbly  run,  though  sopo  be  lame. 

But  in  this  life,  ri6tMWtHi^bitb1m6Ykr    ^^^    , 
Soperfejtiy,  wJtWWbWvtd'dbi-     '  "^  '*'' 

Iftbenpet1hct!6h!Mft^^K&d(flM»16w;    '  ^' 
An  higher  place  must  make  her  mount  thereto. 

' '     '   jDrwnfrom  the  wwtSAk  rT  the  toid.*'  "''  '  ^ 

AaAiw,'h«W'cilm'iAebUthMttK»tfl«!b«^^<^    •  *  '     •  *' 
When,  with  themotteiis^^^ both  wUt* AMI #91, V^ 

Sfic^Mla^rM«o«tcmitr»  - 
Aad  n^er  reitt^  tm  iha  itOik^  It  ? 


**  All  ^to>ii^«iaggitfiwijr  atf PI  A  itaM  ^  2>* 

or  Aft  AdMMiriill  whkih'rti»i^ttiai'iiimy<MMi;" 
So  earHidlttMk^d^NN^,  aAd  M  mstf%Mi»  mttW^-^ 
Till  bblft^yN^ipMkiisr«llii^UM1^4s^ 

Apd  as  the  moi8tlH^'#MelPWb4H(ii]f>liMri-i  f^< 

From  out  her  iMlifr  iii  lift  d^  ^ikcriinMiiP  '- 
And  nmi  tfl^ttj^ldoitl  WeqfMttly^yldW  ?^ 

Uiig«Mh  ^itli)r,'ia1oatfr«klWMil0ri»MM,'-^ 
?n>m'#lk>S0<4(Mr8?a4  AefiMidlitliAittMilM: 

Sfte4Mt^'tfflllMH<d9^tIt4s«toW^AML'*->Y^  ^H 
Her  floW^Mttjc\Sli4illlM^i«MlrtMkA 

Yet  Na(HfH»  W)l^i>i|Miimi  tah4i»ll^«•dlM1^o^ 
Aa-thatlMf  <«MiMl^  Mtfr'iwMifcpaiiitNik^/^^ 

fnit8h«'henelt»uitD4hi^4M;eiili«arv)^%  ^'^d?  vd 
Within  whose  watry  bqaom  ftret  sHf^t^r. 

•i  •  I  i  '»;(j  ii ;'gv*  .i)ii(  'V  '>riJ  'lo  ii]of>eiw  -♦riT 

E'en  so  the  soul,  which  in  this  earth^  moold 
Tha.spiril  oTQiki  Mb-yeot^y^imkMlsdiii  riif^ 

Because  at  fim  «M  doth  tfttf  «b«i  huMd^^dT 
And  onlythli%tktdrttH<»OllM^y^l<lib  ad?  :'ua 
?•'  .'  •:  i'.ii  •  j-»J69wa  adJ  ai  ba/w 

Atilrst  her  nK>ther-earth  she  holdeth  dear» 

And  doth«liibM0tlMNrfMid;liii«  wdlltf^vUblif 
SheUlM  oloitf  by'ttvo'gwoiid^uilia  lMki«4nM!^ 

And  mollliUbM  ap  wittf^^lMl^  MlMiiMi^iiQdVr 
'.".'}  -J.  .*    .      .-j^:C5j?*ai  bai^aa  DoA 
Yet  under  Heav'n  she  cmnoi  tight  on  aught 

That  with  hM'Mhfvhilf  «fettte<dMMMVid  K> 
She  cannot  fc^'  iM^^sMiftot'At  iMPghtWlHl  &idT 

She  «aiuMt  IddBM^wbtfttf  Miindtbd«il?sdl<|  ^rfT 
•  .  f  ;l     'i.<^    Mi  iiii''  jni  3i{)d  iaomla  sA 
For  who  did  ever  yet.  in  honour,  wealth. 

Or  ptoasitfh  iarth^settia,  tifetCiftiaiimi  imiP  i»S 
Who  ever  deai'd'K^  wiahv  whtt^lw  fMdilMt»PT 

Or,  having  wialoiii,  w«*'tto»9«M«klfiM^  nli 

.  .'.   ;.'J/  :U-  *uUI  IJtl  .i!i/1  97a  s^otJdH 

Then  as  a  bee  which  among  weeds  doth  fiJ^ 
WUohHMIi*^i<MlflMr>iH«%dlaPfUlfei«^^ 

She  Nglita  on  tkkif-mif^kitfmt^MMMXifi^uL 
But,  pioit^>Mtlvvialftv^(iMvHM(»^flimir«i>^ 

.\     1011    ,AJit;»*lK  iriiKX)    911^001   19790   SA 

8o»  when  the  soul  finds  here  no  true^lMlilnt, 
And,  like  Neah*s  dove,  can  no  sure  footing  laks^ 

She  doth  return  from,  wb^noa^  first  was  sent. 
And  flies  to  him  that  first  her  wings  did  makek 

Wit,  seeking  truth,  from  cause  to  caUhe  ascends. 
And  neve^)fB^tiJ^iM|iwiCTl|JrtiifijHj  ^uU  ao% 

Will,  •eeki^0ff4^fy^,mil9ff,imi» 
Bat.itd9^i/lt«SrfttUI'Hill%M^m}CH|b  odriw  loi 

Now  God'itiSmt^ih^mihimAtV^  •^ 

Since.theiyh<r:lmas^l8nktfrf»>miHm  iil^lii>iA 
lu  that  to  God  she  doth  directly  move; 

Ando»in«^m0fcuAthli%16aaDoiakp«l«r89i|yUli  ic^: 
Sh««iiiial  b^'lB6nt)htiwQ^atifmmaMw^*i  - 
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ngt.m^'i      THE  namiemwmAm  THt.  sovL. 

ftMWPyAjBMililB^  jliAiWPlBlfWI  nun  I 


Qi 


onnss  3f{S 


^mmmn  mm^k  nji^  jww(?ii»li(M>r»i»ta  be, 

.fWn*  l«nit  'no<od  -n  ♦«//  -^^  -i  w 
The  wndon  of  the  fP0i1d,««ftlth,  pleaiare,  prmife: 

With  th«P4Wlif  liUM  J»^fto>l)jMBPntiiPt  )Mr>tle, 
1^c«NMr ita Jber.liqliinr  J<iP"<WH ''  ' 

iad  IB  the  tveetafC  fiadt  a  tedkHisoe^i. 

JHiiiiriiiiO  toJi^rilMHBMriovrag  <bQ«gjbt> 

iod  Mcnd  menafeii,  her  love  hath  lought ;      "" 
iihoi  no  irf  it  om  n  •  'tr  *  !•'  >. 
<y  fctnil^iHiB^i  il»  cwflMtok  too  puwbj 

Tto|M|liili<Hifli^>%#W^<ire^t 
^  ple«i»]tf««rr«aTab'4  thoagbt  i%4ii«hr 

At aloKat  here  ibe  with  her  blin doth  meet: 

^^'HftlliaMiP^fbe^ihatth^^pieiioetee,    ^ 

^  >W!lhgi»»liinft».b<iw»,  nil  iiMh'4  be  % 
&KJoyt  are  folly  her  motiooi  rest  in  this : 

^gWlm,mm^  widi  9wlaod«,ol  AMUat^ 

A^aMl«teiMPMa;ff9%ilUHl  jiiectar  drink  i 
WIWPMkJgMifWbi^gb  Mighti  prsMOt, 
^  levtr  loi^iia  ooald  tpeak,  nor  heart  could 

,*rt|(ilb^-.  ij .,,(  nT»rJ        •♦ '"  .« 

ht  whcB  «fpid^^0rbaMiM>a  tettaoer  11^  ^ 

ittirfliebaijf^ 

A»*«erBit«.anidiiiniK5^?ri«)i:        ' 
fa  Mtem  haNt  eiirt  ehinpi  hii  a^mntBy* ;  ■ 

fa  iU  tbiniiiilii^bkteyttaris  tMtoa to  btw    u 

P^vWiyaa^miierff^satfQvhMy  tangbli   :< 

Mthoogh  naie  things  denre  a  change  to  see. 


i^UKmgh 
Ytl 


» things^ 
}  dtt»tangdtt>(itfat»aft^ifht. 


She  eoald'90t  thut  agai9|(  b^" jMture  ran  |  . 
%c^  «v'ry  «e9#Ble«i,th}i9g<  by  Nat|^ne*s  ligbtff  t 
DBttkMP!rs«f»toJW*i,#«*uofw*hu«L  . 


Nor  could  th^wttd^  ^^Rpiirm  ^nw?^  ifk  : 
If  DeatbiMc  all,  t^«t;f|iey  fbpqld  all  agrees 

B^ft  thi»  life  their  h^mwr  t«  pr^ :  ^  v  ^ 

For  iihat  is  praise  .t^tbli^  ibal  noth^  hfik 

,4^9ip»'Hi by i*« boOyJs pc^ ijmaiaa4-aL  <. m  :  i 

It09 1^  body's  life,  her  life  depend  ^  .    . 
As  Meleager'japathQfiitol  brand,  .^j  .     .  ^>.  7 
•  3ni%W^>jg9od.«b«  «»kf  Y^J**  M?<Wl  8.  ^  ~ 

We  should  not  find  her  half  so  brave  and  bold, 
To  lead  i^  ^  the  «^|r%cand  to  theiS^ai^    ; .    , :; 

ToTi9«)ceit*f4iibrwal^ing«>hiingerjCoMi  '>nt^ 
When  it  might  fy^  irith  plenty,  ran  vHh  eaift 

Doi^btlesB,  all  souls  have  a  snrriving  thought* 
Therefore  of  death  we  think  with  quiet  mind; 

But  if  we  think  of  btfing  tamM  to  naught, 
A  trembling  horroor  in  our  souls  we  find. 

at :«»":'  'nahMiiiitwi 

Akd  as  the  better  spint,  when  she  doth  bear 
A  soomnCjdeathy  doth  show  she  cannot' ^iei  .- v 

So  when  the  wicked  son)  Death's  £w:e  doth  Uix, 
E'en  ttien  she  proves  her  own  etenuly,       ,.  ^(j 

For  when'Death^s  form  appears,  she  feareth  not 
An  ntter  quenching  or  extiagulsbipent ;     .    ^^,, 

She  would  be  glad  to  meet  with  soffba^loti  '  /. 
That  so  she  might  all  future,  ill  prevq^fi^  ,.    /. ,  ^ 

Bnt  she  doth  dOubt  what  after  may  befall  ; 

fot  MatWQeVur  Mcusetb  ^«  wiithi%^    ,    ;.^,  y^ 
And  aaiOi.  <*  T  i^^me-whatis  aftifa'd  (^  m^ff 

That  after  death  thJere  il  a  pam  igf^** 

Tben  she  whaMih  biMl  hPoiwroVd^riHi  bwr^Mfll^ 
Doth  ftrst  herself  within  Death's  mirror  see ; 

And  when  her  ^odydotilMlanSitaeasthr  •.  >  o 
She  first  iaiQ88ocBe^<hMrsherAlyiMiBhaIl;be*  .j 

Whoeverseei^lkdtetlVWjiM^tliMtf,'"    ^' 
With  burthen  of  a  sickness  weak  and  faint. 

But  hears' them  tislking  or\«lr^n*t{ieti,  "^  '  '  '^ 
And^ vowing «f their  soii^sW'er'r^'Biiiit?'      -'   ^ 

When  was  there  ever  cursed  atheist  Drought 

Unto  tb«r«pbbet»  bu^  be.did.^|^kfce.. 
That  blessed  TOW>»,w^icKjfc)^       at  nau 

Scom*d  and,i;i|fM|>^f^*f  jitl  ^,W(^  befoceTn 

These  light  vain  persons  still  are  drunk  and  mad. 

With  surfeitings  and  pleasures  of  their  youth; 
But  at  their  death  Um^  itift  iMh,  sober,  sad  ; 

Then  tbeydiseeii|y«^  tb^M>e7fC!^}^^  ^^ 

If  then  all  sonlsir  both  ge«4  M  bad„4o,  t^iaf)h».  ^ 
Wish  gen'ral  voiooi  th^  souls  can  nev^r^i^^ 

T  is  not  man's  flattering gU^  but  D^aAre><|p(^)|^ 
Whicb^  like  G^d's^oiicls^  can  qerer  ^ia,.^  ^  ^  f 
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tSAftOR  V. 

fi'om  the  general  ieairs  qfimmortMif 


H^rt  springi  thatvniv«rwl  •trang  danirt^ 
Wbt<A  all  aien  bav*  of  immoftalUy; 

Kot  some  few  tpiriii  natcr^hif  thoufchi  «^rft» 
But  all  men**  mindt  ki.thn  united  be. 

Then  tbti  detire  of  Nature  is  not  Tain, 

*<  She  coTetf  not  imjpoitibiliiiet ; 
ytmSi  thoofhts  may  iaU  into  tone  idle  braia, 

But  ooe  asMot  of  all  it  ever  #iM.^ 

7roai  hence  tiMt  gen'ral  eara  and  study  springa, 
That  launchiair  9fid  programos  of  the  «liii< 

Which  aU  men  bare  aanMicta  of  fiKtifretb;0ga> 
That  they  no  joy  do  in  tbe  | 


From*  this  detire,  that  maiAderfie>  proceeds, 
Which  ell  men  have  sonrivingiSuneto  gain. 

By  tombs,  by  book*,  by  memorable  deeds  ^ 
For  she  that  this  desires,  doth  Hill  i 


Fsr  e'en  the  tbotglMl  of  inMMMai^, 
Being  an  aet  «oiie  «tlliM  tbe  bndy^  alA 

9bov9,  that  benelf  alo^  eMf Id  mm%  aid  ^ 
Altbongb  the  body  in  the  gr*^  •ntetii^ 


Henoe,  lastly,  springs  4*naa  of  posleritie8» 
For  things  their  bind  would  everlasting  make: 

Hence  is  it.  tiiat  old  men  4e  plant  yonng  trees, 
The  fruit  whereof  anotiier  age  tliaU  takn. 

If  we  these  rulet  unl^camehfcs  apply. 
And  view  them  by  teieotion  of  the  mind. 

All  these  true  notes  of  immortality*  < 
In  our  heart's  mbles  «e  Ihall  written  find.    - 


RBASOV  VI. 

/Wm  th$  verff  doubi  md  dispuitUvm  oj  immortalUy. 

Amp  though  some  impious  wits  do  questions  more. 
And  doubt  if  sonls  immaital,^^,  prnoj 

That  doubt  their  immprtality  dotb  pvuv^ 
Because  they  seem  immortal  things  to  know* 

For  be  who  reasons  on  both  parts  dotb  bring, 
Doth  some  things  mortal,  sofne  immortal  call ; 

Vow,  if  himself  were  bvt  a  mortal  thiiy^. 
He  could  no(  judge  immortal  things  at  aU. 

Fbr  when  we  judge,  oar  minds  we  mirrors  nmke ; 

And  is  tboee  glasses  which  materiaV  be, 
Forms  of  material  things  do  only  take } 

For  thoughts  or  minds  in  them  we  cnnmt  #ee : 

So  when  we  God  and  angels  do  oonceive. 
And  think  of  truth,  ijkieh  is  ataqml  toc»4  ' 

Then  do  our  minds  immortal  fimns  reoeiiM^  • 
Which  if  they  mortal  were,  they  ooald  not  dni 

And  as  if  bensU  emmeiT'i  what  reason  were. 

And  that  conception  siu«ld.4bslinelly  ihn«v 
They  shttBld  the  name  of^feasanable  bear } 
For  without  lenaon,  none  could  eeason  kno# : 

So  when  the  suqI  mo«uiU  with  so  high  a  wing, 
^s  of  eternal  things  she  doubts  can  move : 

She  ptoolb  of  her  eternity  dotb  bring, 
E'en  when  she  jtif¥es  the  contrary  to  proves 


TRAt  THE  SOV(^  CAVHOt  Bl  1 

Avn  if  herself  sbnctfn  Ml  lifiilyteVn^     ^    "^ 
And  never  need  a  feMign  help«n  tnkmi"' 

Hien  must  her  moiipn  ,«verlnetiaK|NMb     - 
*<  Because,  herself  tfte  ns^er  ijiii.ll;ii^»tt 

But  though  coiTuption  canndt  Ums^tL  iHe  'wMt' 
By  any  cause '  that  IUb  hietf  in4|r  MMi^ 


Some  outwerd  canee  |iU  hntffc  nnrlifiji  jtfMMk 
Wbieh  to  the  soul  £a/  ut^r>li^^jil|^ 

Perhaps  her  oanse  mty  c^aseS  aM  »M iMf  diet 
Qod  is  h«r  teUse,  hW  word'  her  mnk4(  mfl 

Which  shill  stAnd  Wd  fdr  $BA  mmrnif, 
Whn  Heav>a  uAd  EvUuhaU hhian 


Pfrbaps  some  thing  fwpagnaml  4n  hir  ki«d, 

By  strong  antipathy,  the  soul  may  kill  i 
But  what  can  be  contrary  to  the  mMv 
Which  holds  aU  ceatrarlea  in  i 


l> 


She  lodgeth  heat,  and  eoU,  and  wmi0tf  gal  dif^ 
.  And  life  and  death,  and  pence  nnd  war  tOftMrc 
ten  thousand  fighting  things  i*her  i^klUf     * 
Yet  neither  tronbleth  or  distuchet»  <i>lwill    ' 

Perhaps  for  want  of  fiMd,  the  ionlmgf  fimU 
But  that  were  strange,  since  all  Ihii^lgdgpd 
gooil;  :/    -.'^ 

Since  all  God's crsatures,  mortal  gml  iMmk-        i 
Siuce  God  himself  is  her  etcgwl4Npi«^  >-      •< 

Bodies  are  fed  with  thrngsefmnvtrf  *M  -- 
AndsoareeutvB(sttomaetai<|fll    ,:.«.|.>«    •  .. 

Buttnitb,  wbicl^  jseteraalrlsedi  ^H^Mm  ■  » 
Thet«e^ofli£e»w^h«mmiM«liMMII^"  •» 

Yet  violence,  perhaps,  the  umpI  ^ailrayn*. 

The  pow>  of  hearing  doth  astHf|^,l , 

Bat  high  perfection  to'the  Mml  itlrili^ 

T  encounter  things  moiit  c 
For,  when  she  views  tite  \m 
They  do  not  hurt,  but  rather 

Besides,  as  Hmnet^  ffddtf  ^M  •MJIf'Milt; 

Her  subtle  Ibrm  can  througl^  aU  ' 
Bedies  are  ^aptivif,  mii^ds  enduiej 

•*  And  wtll  is  free,  and  can  ife  A^,,^^^    . ,  ^ 

Bat  lastly,  ti«»  pnriMMf  at  iMt  ftdtt  pn^W'^ 


"i 


To  spend  her  livwly  pow*rs,  aidj  anesMiihttr  figbt } 
But  old  god  Saturn.  whiM  Amim4ifwHf'  ' 
ihith  chfertsh  herV  mM  sUU  m^madt  hdr  ft4|M. 

s  Her  cause  eeasdlh  not 

•  ShehathnnQontim,      .  .      j 
'  SfhecaonoldiefiirfiantcClblld^, 

*  Vioienoe  canpot  detooF  her.    . , 
9lViieca^dpstipjl^,^,.   . 
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SbaU 
Aodti 


MMch  tttganb  diSfh,  Mntil  at  lait  they  die : 
Wk«tber  Mmn\ft  f^.'bi^ of  w&i, 

Aod  wlrMhiiimihiful'  vooth.  to  Uva. 
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ii«q  viAitft  4»4tUuiijiU^'i  WW  iiVi.^ 


1  (j^.i  // 


M0(*  J'       (,1 
„  »    T»" J      — -     •  •      ■  /♦  "J     •< 

otjvrnoKs  Ai^niipt-nn  wfi^piovMwnr  «f/WB^pv», 

Hdv  coiaMit  then  thst  aged  mea  do^dMe  s 
Whicb  ■wNBqihMmi><^ly^|iWi^dfB6te?  • 
WWt?  MMblM«MtAifh«ttbd^Mrti|Red? 

TU  ■  iiftBjllllS5dW«iNr  oi^rfriy  tee  ?    ' 


l*»^-^*i^'; 


i«r,l 


mm  tK  mftrameat, 
gum  do  spill. 

Id  reUin  ; 

?!r^l  - 

vbichhAinaiBiaii: 


1^  9v'o  so  tbe  foal  t(f  such' a  body  Ini^ 
,  J  tWIioM  inward  sense^MMwiiMi  be  ; 
'i  nd  to  receive  the  forms  of  things  unfit,  ^ 

Where  «MyhgMi»bkii9litK  can  ndlMttg  sse. 

1hi8niake9«t»klaii,iHilthtli«lliiyiM(lt«ftlMd,  f^ 

Able  to  knoi^tfei»iiMiBib|wl«lMbM>  Ib^toMi  ' 
tf  she  siniq|gtfrtwtii«UjBit»iaiii<mi<iBi,*>'«f  .• 
.    As  might  hm^atmAiM^tgHAU^^MtOk 

]]utifapbreni9i(Ai»^O0ctMftfMiMfe,^  .'    t     ' 

It  so  disturbs  ao^HAtU  «be<!atiis»MifMtf 

i  i  {antair.|«»^hlt«g«thl*iUlil,  'bi!^  <;    i^ 
And  to  the  wiriM«u»Tekitiift  kiligkr  i»  ^ 

rl^e^doiilKfifaffifit^lidmittiugaUi^tttte,.^   . 

BuiiMift»ditt>teMiMi(Mi7ttiOfe  idte  gMimdit 
1  hen  d^itftOyiiMgoQd,  aad  iU^ai^M ; 
'    BelievmgbiillfeMtlit9&ts»8iiyi»q)poiind«   . 

i/I  ut  purg^tbeJn^eM^  aMldherag^  aMease,  -r 
1     Whi«MA)|ie4btamper  iirthe^lmcf  trniught ; 
1  hen  sbiffl,tieiMt|fMieb  tnrvfi*  had  4faeaseb 
i    Diyx>yg|a^waci§>dg»)ai<mii4ly/«y  it wifcfctrf 

j^  though  tlM'ilpiaia^p^ithe  StaqS  Atlr  lights 
I  Y^iBaiiriHb6»thdsl>dep.iiboiikeoAe .beams  ' 

Sp  ha v|i  ant  ejMa  th6ir.tiei«Mfpe«'r  of  ngUt, 
!  Ev'n  wh«i4heir  A«>Ib  iiitolK«oul»l6d:ilr«ftmw     » 

Ttben  these  defeeli,  in  aanse^  oi^ito  lie^-  « 

Not  in-the«m<i  otva  bt»  iMrictiq(/ini^i9  • » 

S^  eannot  lose  her  peiAelipufrV  to  we^  c 

Though. AUBti  MMbcloii&  Axekokft  her  irhido# 
;  light. 

Tliese  imperfections  th«l  ^tf  ^Mst  imputi^ 

,  Not  to  the  agent,  but  the  initrwmeDt: 
VremMtnoH»ldte6Ap^Hlf;b)l€1ll^fQb^^>'    '       •' 
,     If  fislse  accords  from  ber  false  strings  be  ,8eati 

•rtie  aou)  in  all^Hth  iPsatmm^btix  '•  '  ''  '•*      ♦ 

Thoagb  too  mmch  iik>(ltilire'in  art'iflfiiifW'bMiri,  '  ^ 
And  to0  mihch  AymM  tri  an  oTdihilill  ^tose,      ' ' 

.    CaaBOtthepTinesofotttward  things  retain:      . 

I  ,...-.".,..    ,-.i  I  I!,  ..*  .IV.  -in-' -.  iJ  I.  i.»      » 

Thendethithe'ibnl  wtfiri^iiM,  iMft^ftird  8%; 

I  And  Jhis  we*«lk{|dfsliiieM  ftdil  d<»a^  ^11  &     '    *- 
VWt  bath  Mia^iietia^qAicittt&d'irijti^i^ 
<  [  If  she  had  stuff  and  tools  to  work  witbal  : 

i^,  give  hst<<)rtaM4l^  Anif  eMeetelkiV^' 
Give  but  thei#dttiteaMlrt)dAg'riilti'^^Ai5«i 


M»Mteit««V7t|j|^4y^^ 


j  i  And  strugbt  she  allows  fa^  wonted  exo 


excellence. 


a  !  fiat,  on  fab  harp  plays  ill,  or  not  at  alL 


.'And  all  th**  wnrM  anf%la««<i  k;.  •»:..^»i.. 


1  .u 

yl'.'K  lie  ■-     .• 
^ . „   , , ^^ ;  1   (♦    .  /l 

;  And  all  the  world  applaud  his  minstreky^    ' 

Theodd&gejjpo:w^kn^^^h«.4irfni^     -   .  w 
*But  oftfie  sensei.  Jforif^lw  ai&Mldid  v.. 

M  all  old  moi  we  should  UMe  viMiiiig  (bd;    .    . 
l¥bea  tb'ef some  certarinter^  of  years  badpaw'd  » 
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BnC  moii  of  thM»»e'eB  to  tMr  a^iag  Iimv, 

Retaio  »  mind  moM-fivcAy,  qfuak.  ftod  rti 
And  better  me  their  uodenUHidMiig  po^r, 

TbMi  wbeo  tli«ir  brwai  were  wann,  aad  Umte 
were  young. 


[Sect,  xxxtu 


Foff,  thov^  the  body  waited  be  and  «eak» 
And  thoagb  tbe  leadeo  form  of  eartb  it  bear»; 

Yet  whea  «e  bear  tbat  half  dead  body  speak» 
We  oft  are  ravish'd  to  tbe  heav'aly  spheres. 


See  hdw  man*!  sodl  against  itidf  doth  strive.: 
Why  should  we  not  faa?e  other  means  to  know  ? 

As  children,  while  within  the  womb  they  live* 
Feed  by  the  navel :  here  they  feed  not  so^ 


OBJBCnOM  II. 

Yet  say  these  men,  if  all  her  organs  die, 

Then  bath  the  soul  no  pow*r  her  pow.^i-s  to  use : 

SOfc  in  a  sort,  her  pow'rs  extinct  do  lie. 
When  unto  act  she  cannot  them  reduce. 

And  if  her  pow'rs  be  dead,  then  what  is  she  ? 

For  since  from  ev'ry  thing  some  powYsdo  spring  5 
And  from  those  pow'rs,  some  acts  proceeding  be ; 

Then  kill  both  pow'r  and  act,  and  kill  tbe  thing. 

AMSWER. 

Doubtless,  the  body's  death,  whe«  once  it  diea. 
The  instruments  of  sense  and  life  doth  kill ; 

So  tbat  she  cannot  use  those  fkeuhtes. 
Although  their  root  rest  in  her  substance  stilt. 

Bnt  (as  tbe  body  living)  wit  ind  will 
Can  judge  and  choose,  without  the  body's  aid  $ 

Though  on  such  objects  they  are  working  still, 
As  through  the  body's  organs  are  coovey»d : 

So,  whea  the  body  serves  her  torn  no  more. 
And  all  her  senses  are  extinct  and  gone, 

She  can  discoone  of  what  she  teamed  before, 
krheav*nly  contemplatioBB,  all  akwe. 

So,  if  one  man  well  on  the  lute  doth  play. 

And  have  good  hofsenmnsbip,  and   learning's 
skill, 

Though  both  hb  late  aad  horse  wa  take  away, 
Doth  be  not  keep  hit  former  learning  still  ? 

He  ktiepB  it,  donbdeas,  had  can  use  it  too ; 

And  doth  both  th'  Other  skills  in  pow'r  retain ; 
And  can  of  both  the  pra|Nr  actkms  do» 

If  with  his  lute  or  horse  he  meet  again. 

Sd  though  the  instrmweots  (by  which  we  live. 
And  view  tbe  world)  the  body's  death  do  kill ; 

Yet  with  the  body  they  shall  all  revive, 
Aad  all  their  wonted  offices  fulfil. 

OSJSCTIOK  HI* 


These  children,  if  they  had  some  use  of  sewr, 
And  should  by  chance  their  noKytber's  talkins;  hear, 

That  in  short  time  they  shall  come  forth  from  thence. 
Would  fear  thar  birtb*  more  than  our  death  we 
fear. 

They  would  cry  out,  "  If  we  this  place  shall  leave, 
Then  shall  we  break  our  tender  navel  strings : 

How  shall  we  then  oar  nourishment  receive, 
Since  oar  sweet  food  np  other  conduit  bitogs  ?*' 

And  if  a  man  shoaM  to  these  babes  reply. 
That  into  this  foir  world  they  shall  be  brought 

Where  they  shall  view  the  earth,  the  sea,  the  sky. 
The  glorious  Sun,  aadatttfaat  God  hath  wrought : 

That  there  ten  thousand  dainties  they  shall  meet. 
Which  by  their  mouthathey  shall  with  pleasujse 
take; 

Which  shall  be  cordial  too  as  well  as  swe^t ; 
And  of  their  little  limbs  tall  bodies  make : 

This  world  they*d  think  a  fable,  e'en  as  we 
Do  think  the  story  of  tbe  golden  age ; 

Or  as  some  sensual  spirits  'mongst  us  be, 
Which  hold  the  wQrld  to  come,  a  feigned  stage: 

Yet  shall  these  infants  after  find  all  true. 
Though  then  thereof  they  nothing  could  coa- 
ceive : 

As  soon  as  they  are  bom,  the  world  they  view. 
And  with  their  mouths,  the  nurses*  milk  rty:cive. 

So  when  the  soul  is  bom  (for  death  is  naught 
But  tbe  soul's  birth,  and  so  we  should  it  call) 

Ten  thousand  things  she  sees  beyond  her  thought; 
And  in  an  unknown  manner,  knows  them  all. 

Then  doth  site  see  by  spectacles  00  more. 
She  hears  not  by  report  of  double  spies ; 

Herself  in  instants  doth  all  things  explore ; 
For  each  things  presopt,  aad  befi^  her  lies. 

OBJBCTIOH  IV. 

But  still  this  crew  with  questions  me  pursues : 
If  souls  deceased  (say  they)  still  lii-ing  be. 

Why  do  they  not  return,  to  bring  us  news      [see  ^ 
Of  that  strange  world;  where  they  such  wondets 


But  how,  tin  then,  shall  she  herself  employ  ? 

Her  spies  are  dead*  which  brought  bometiews 
llicfare: 
What  she  hath  got.  aud  keept»  sbe.may  eiyoy. 

But  she  hath  meaaa  to  undentaud  no  more, 

llien  what  do  Ibosft  poo^  sonls,  which  nothrngget } 
Ob  what  do  those  which  get,  and  cannot  keep  ? 

Like  bucklers  bottomless,  which,  all  ouUet  i 
X^<»ft«)ai»»  for  lewtJdUavsipsaMWusksIaepf 


Fond  men !  if  we  beliieve  that  man  do  live 
Under  tbe  aenith  of  both  froeen  poles, 

Though  none  come  thence^  advertisement  to  give, 
Why  bear  we  aoit.the  like  foith  of  our  aoals  } 

The  soul  hath  hare  onEaith  no  more  to  do. 
Than  wo  have  business  in  our  mother*9  womb : 

What  child  iioth^eovet  to  retnm  thereto. 
Although  all  childiett  fim  W»thanee  d«>  come  ^ 
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Sbct.  xxxiii,  xxxiy.]    ,THE  IMHOftTAUT?  6P  THE  SOUL. 

But  m  Noah's  pigeon,  which  retained  bo  more. 

Did  thow,  she  fMSCin;  found,  for  all  the  flood ; 
So  when  good  mila^  deffu^  thnragh  Death's 
door. 

Gone  not  again,  it  s6owb  tlieir  dveffing  good. 


And  doubtless,  snch  a  soul  as  np  doth  monnt, 
And  doth  appear  hefore  her  Maker's  foce. 

Holds  this  vile  world  in  such  a  hsoa  account^ 
Aa  the  looks  down  and  scorns  this  wretched  place. 

Bnt  soch  as  are  detruded  down  to  Hell, 
Either  for  shame,  they  still  tbemselTes  retire ; 

Or  ty4  in  chains,  they  in  close  prison  dwell. 
And  cannot  come,  allhongh  they  mnch  desire. 

OSJBCnON  V. 

Wen,  well,  say  these  yam  spirits,  though  tarn  it  is 
To  thnik  OUT  sonJs  to  Heav'n  or  Hell  do  go ; 

l^tiidc  men  have  thought  it  not  amiss. 
To  spread  this  lie,  to  make  men  virtuous  sOb 


And  if  that  wisdom  still  wite  eods  propound, 
Why  made.-he  mao,  of  other  creatures,  king 

When  (If  be  perish  her«>  there  is  not  found 
In  att  the  world  so  poor  and  irile  a  thing? 


99 


Ob  you  then  think  thin  moral  ?irtne  good  ? 

I  think  yott  do,  ev*n  for  your  private  gain  ; 
Tor  cemmomvealths  by  virtue  ever  stood, 

And  common  good  the  private  doth  contain. 

If  then  this  virtue  yon  do  love  so  well, 
HsTe  yon  no  means,  her  practice  t6  maintain  ^ 

Bat  you  this  lie  must  to  the  people  tell. 
That  good  sonis  live  in  joy,  and  ill  in  pain  ? 

Hut  rirtoe  be  preserved  by  a  lie  ? 

Virtue  and  truth  do  ever  best  ^gree ; 
By  this  it  seems  to  be  a  verity. 

Since  th«  effects  so  good  and  virtuous  be. 

For.  as  the  Devil'  the  father  is  of  lies. 
So  rice  and  mi^hiefdo  his  lies  ensue  :    0 

Tbm  thi^  J00(f  doctrine  did  not  he  devise ; 
B<it  made  this  lic^  Which  saith,  it  is  not  true. 


For,  how  can  that  l^.folfc^  which  ev'ry  tongue 
Of  ev*ry  morial  man  Affirms  for  true  ? 

WUch  thifh  baJh  in^all  aj^  been  so  strong,  ' 
iM,  6nd4ftitee  like,  all  hearts  it  ever  drew. 

For,  Bot  the  Christinn,  or  ^  Jew  alone. 
The  Pienian,  or  the  Turk,  acknoirledge  this; 

Thb  nfMjr  to  the  miU  Iiidi»n  known. 
Ant  ^  tjtqjcainoibal  and  Tartar  is. 

TUi  rich  Ajsyrian  drug .giofs  evHy. where  s 
As  oommon  in  the  north  as  in  the  east : 

TUidoctrine  doth  not  enter  by  the  car. 
Bat  of  itself  is  native  in  the  breasL     ~ 

None  that  admowlcllge  Ood,^or  p^oridence. 
Their  soil's  eternity  did  eter  doubt ; 

For  all  Rligion  Uketh  tod  from  henCe, 
WhiA  no  poor  naked  nation  lives  withoui 

For  ibee  the'  worid  Ibr  m»n  created  was, 
(Avonly  man  the  use^  thereof  flftUi  know) 

o  Btt  do  perish  hke  a  withered  gra^ 
2^  doth  Qod^  wMom  ovdtr  things'  belowf 


If  death  do  qncnch  us  qnta^we  have  great  wrongs 
Smcefor  o«r  service«ll  things  else  were  wrought ; 

That  daws,  ^nd  trees,  and  rocks  should  laK  so  hmg^ 
When  wf  must  in  an  instant  pass  to  naught 

But  Usnfd  he  that  Great  Pnw'r,  that  hath  us  bleaM 
With  longer  Ufo  than  Heav*n  or  Eacth  can  have  ; 

Which  hath  infus'd  into  our  mortal  breast 
Immortal  pow'rs  not  subject  to  the  grave. 

For  though  the  soul  do  seem  her  grave  to  beat» 
And  in  this  worid  is  almost  bury'd  quick. 

We  bnve  no  cause  the  hody*s  death  to  fear ; 
For  when  the  shell  is  broke,  out  oomea  a  chick. 


SECTION  XXXIiL 
TBMaM  SIMM  or  Lin-AMswiaA^M  TO  nniEB  rowtts 

OP  THE  SOUL. 

Foa  ae  the  sooFs  essential  pow*rs  aro  throe; 

Theqnick'ningpow'r,thepowYof  sense  and  reason; 
Three  kinds  of  lifo  to  her  designed  be^  [aon. 

Which  perfect  theie  three  pow'rs  in  their  4iie  kea- 

The  first  life  in  th«  mother's  womb  is  spent, 
.  .Whero  she  the  nursing  pow'rdoth  only  use; 
Where,  when  she  finds  defect  of  nourishment, 
Sh'  espeli  her  body,  and  this  w<)rid  she  vi^w% 

This  we  cftU  birth;  hut  i£  the  child  eonid  speak» 
He  death  wonld  call  it ;  and  of  nature  plain. 

That  she  would  thrust  him  out  naked  and  weak,  . 
And  in  his  passage  pinch  him  with  such  paifk 

Yet  out  he  comes,  and  in  this  worid  is  plac'd, 
Whero  nil  his  senses  in  perfection  be ; 

Whero  he  finds  flow'rs  to  smell,  and  fruits  to  taste^ 
And  sounds  to  hear,  and  sundry  fonns  to  see. 

When  he  hathr  passM  some  time  upon  the  stage. 
His  reason  then  a  Ijttl^  «wms  to  wake ;      [agc« 

Which  though  she  q>ring  when  sense  doth  fade  with 
Yet  can  she  hero  no  perfect  practice  make. 

Then  doth  aspiring  soul  the  body  leave. 
Which  we  call  death ;  bnt  wero  it  btown  to  allj 

What  \ii^  our  sonls  do  by  this  death  roceive^ 
Men  would  it  birth  or  jail-deliv'ry  cali. 


In  this  third  lifo,  reason  will  be^so  bright. 

As  that  her  spark  will  like  the  sun-beams  shin^ 
And  shall  of  Ood  eajoy  the  real  sight, 
.    Being  still  increas*d  by  inftuence  divine. 


SfiCTION  XXXIV. 

TBS  CONCLUSlOlf. 

O  MKORAMT  potar  man  \  what  dottlhon  bearF 
Look'd  up  within  the  casket  of  thy  broast? 

Whet  Iswels,  aad  what  ikhat  best  liwo  thero  f 
What  henv'nly  trca^iM  i»  -m  week  n^etaM  F- 
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DAVIESrs  POEMS. 


I/K>k  in  thy  wiil,  ami  than  shalt  bcaatiu  find, 
tike  ihioMt  which  drownM  Nareiisiis  ia  the  iood : 

Honour  and  pleatore  both  are  in  'thy  mind. 
And  all  that  in  the  world  U  counted  gmod. 

Think  of  her  worth,  and  think  that  God  .did  mean, 
.    This  worthy  mind  should  worthy  thinp  embraee : 
Blot  not  her  beauties  with  thy  thoughts  unclean*  . 
Nor  her  dishonour  with  thy  pasfion  base*  „ 

Kill  not  her  quick'ning  poWr  with  saifeitin|s : 
«    Mar  not  her  sense  with  sensuality : 
Cast  not  her  wit  on  idle  things : 
Malte  not  her  free  will  slave  to  Tantty. 

And  when  thou  thhik'st  of  her  etenuty. 

Think  not  that  death  against  her  nature  is ; 
Think  it  a  birth :  and  when  thou  go*st  tor  die,    . 
.  Sing  like  a  swan,  as  if  thou  went'st  to  bUssw  . 

And  if  thou,  like  a  child,  didst  fear  befiMre, 
Being  in  the  dark,  where  thou  didst  nothing  see; 

Now  I  hare  brought  thee  torch-light,  fear  no  more; 
Now  when  thnu  dy*stftboa  canst  not  bood-wmk'd 
be. 

And  thoir,iny  soul,  Which  tnm*st  with  curious  eye, 
To  Tiew  the  beams  of  thine  own  form  divine. 

Know,  that  thou  canst  know  nothing  perfectly. 
While  thou  art  clouded  with  this  flesh  of  mine. 

Take  heed  of  over-wtanoig,  and  compare 
Thy  peacock's  feet  with  thy  gay  peacock's  train : 

Study  the  best  and  highest  things  that  are, 
Bnt  of  thyself  an  hOmWe  thaoght  relafai.' 

Cast  down  thyself,  and  only  strive  to  raise 
The  glory  of  thy  Maker's  sacred  name : 

Use  all  thy  pow'ra,  that  blessed  pow'r  t»  pmise. 
Which  gives  thee  pow'r  to  be,  and.  use  the  same. 


HYMNS  OF  ASTREA, 

IH  ACROSTIC  VBRIB, 


S  iutLT  before  the  day  dpth  spring ; 
L  et  us  awake  my  Muse  and  sing, 
1 1  is  no  time  t9  slumber, 
S  0  many  joys  this  time  doth  bring, 
A  s  time  will  Ml  to  number. 

B  ot  whereunto  shall  we  bend  our  lays  ^ 
£  'en  up' to  Heaven,  a|rain  to  raise 
T  he  maid  which  thence  descended ; 
H  ath  brought  again  the  gddea  day% 
A  nd  all  the  world  amended*, 

R  ndeness  itself  she  dbth  refine^  ^ 
£  'en  like  an  alchymist  divine, 
Q  roii  times  of  inrn'taming 
1  mo  the  purest  fovm  of  goldi 
N  ot  19  corrupt,  tiH  Heaven  wax  old, 
AndbefefiD*dwithbttfmn9.  - 


HYMirrt 


R  TEKKAL  virgin,  goddess  true, 
I^  et  me  presume  to  sing  to  you. 
I  ove^  e'en  great  Jove  hath  leisure 
S  ometimes  to  hear  the  vulgar  crew, 
A  nd  hears  them  oft  with  pleasure. 

B  lessed  Astrea,  I  in  part 

E  njoy  the  blessings  you  impart^, ' 

T  he  peace,  the  milk,  and  honey, 

H  umnnity,  and  civil  art, 

A  richer  dov'r  than  money.  , 

R  ight  glad  am  I  that  now  t  live, 
E  'en  in  these  days  wheretQ  you  give 
G  reat  happiness  and  glpry  ;         ^,^ 
I  f  after  you  I  should  be  born. 
N  o'doubt  1  should,  my  birCh-day  spom^ 
>L  dmiring  your  sweet  stpry. 


HYMN  Iir. 

TO  THE  sraiHG. 

E  Aimf  now  ia  grecn^  and  Heaven^  is  b^ia^    . 

L  ively  Spring  which  makes  all  oew» 

I  oily  Spnng  doth  enter; 

S  weet  young  sun-beams  do  subdoe 

A  ngiy,  aged  Winter. 

B  laftrare  mild,  and  seas  are  ci^lm.    ■,  ~ 
£  very  m'fadow  flows  with  haJm, 
T  he  earth  wears  all  her  lichnsi        r-    ^ 
H  annonious  birds  sing  such  a  psalm, 
A  s  ear  and  heart  bewitches.    - 

R  eserve  (sweet  Spring)  this  nymph  of  4wn, 

£  temal  garlands  of  thy  flofi*rh 

G  reen  garlands  never  wasting  i  .  i  ,. 

I  n  her  shall  last  onr  state's  fikir  vjjfmogf     .  . 

N  ow  and  lor  ever  floorithing» 

A  s  long  as  Hearv^  is  lasting* 


HYMN  IV. 

TO  THI  MOItTH  OF  MAT. 

E  Actf  day  of  thme,  sweet  month  of  Bfay, 

L  ove  makes  a  sofemn  holy-4ay, 

I  win  perform  like  doty, 

S  ith  thou  resemblest  every  way 

A  strea,  queen  of  beanty. 

B  oth  your  fresh  beauties  do  part«keb 
>  £  ither's  aspect  doth  summer  make, 
1*  houghts  of  young  love  awaking ; 
H  earts  you  both  do  cause  to  ache» 
A  nd  yet  be  pleased  with  aching. 

R  ight  dear  art  thou,  and  so  Is  she»  • 
£  'en  like  attracting  sympathy, 
G  ains  unto  both  like  dearnessi 
I  ween  this  made  antiquity, 
N  ame  thee,  sweet  May  of  majesTyv 
A  8  being  both  Uki^  in  oJeamess* 
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HTMK  V; 


E  AtLT  clieerfnl  nKmntTng  laii^ 

L  igfat*s  gentle  usher,  mofpio^'s  clarlc» 

I B  merry  notes  delighting  : 

S  tint  avhOe  thy  song,  and  httrl^ 

A  nd  ietni  my  new  inditingl 

B  ear  ap  this  hymn,  to  Heaven  St  bear, 
E  'CO  op  to  Eleav'n,  and  sing  it  tber^ 
T  0  Heav'n  each  moming^.  bear  it; 
H  ire  it  set  to  some  tweet  ijphere^ 
A  ad  let  the  angels  hear  it 

Reaovii>d>Utrea;  that  great  name^  '' 
E  xoeeding  gr^t  in  worth  and  fkme, 
0  rest  worth  hnth  so  reabVn'd  |i, 
1 1  is  AMre»'s  name  I  praise; 
Nov  then,  8w«^  lark^do  thod  it  tt'i^f 
A  ad  in  high  HeaTCB  resound  it  . 


HYMNVL 

TO  TBB  « ioBTCIGAtl. 
EVTT  Wght  nOd^  ^!?%k  to  BSOVn,  * 

L  ore's  chorister  atnid  the  Aom 
I  s  DOW  so  sweet  a  singer, 
So  tveet,  as  for  her  tong  I  «eMttf 
A  polio's  Toice  and  finger. .       '^  ^- J^  <^«' 

B  Qt  nightingale,  sMi  5tiQ  deli|M  ,  t" 
E  ver  to  watch  t.be  MSmy  ^^t^'*^  '  ' 
TcUallthesUrsofMehreta^'  •...«>«  , 
H  eaven  nererHiM%  Mr'MiMgllV  '- 
A  snow  to  Earth  is  given.   ■    " 

Boysl  AstMh  mkM'bnr'dAf  ->  \-  .- 
E  teraal  with  her  beafeiift^  ^Mt'tnkr  *'* 
6  nm  darkness  otoiooiM  niftier ''  '   '  ' 
I  BOW  percei««  «lfy'ihiife'dlM'wi4le;  <  • 
h'oooiratryhatliaoshOlf  fttaifiht;     ' 

Air 


HttWVft 


E  Ti  of  the  ^Mte«  ^Mon  of  flow^Ri. 

L  ofe*s  cop  whereto  h*  neoUi^a  powlriy 

I  Bgmder'd  first  of  nectar : 

*  veet  none-child  of  the  spnng'a  yoong  bmirf, . 

Aadbeaaty'sfisir  characiot...       .    .      . 

B  Wd  jewel  jtet  the  Bnrlh  doth  KMH^  t .  V 
E'ca  when  the  hlB«e  yonngiSinLdraiiviiMr^.  . 
Toherhottoveprsteiidtag;  ..  .i  .  * 
R  HMdf  likewise  IdM  fiorm  doth  h^. 
Atfingaaddesoevdalflb  ,.;  ^i  <^r...,.  .      . 


Btteoftheqoeniofianehelov'di   .... 

^■Klttd*BgreatkmgsidhiMtyiiiaf'4  ~      • 
Q  wt  Botes  in  their  hasmnr^t  ^-inu^^r,  ^ -^.i. 
ItikowMthatbcaoty'snseiiii^Bed^  n-   .     * 
X  ow  IP  tfaii  ngcilMnid  tht«/#»oasd»       . 
A  Mnign  la  BMre  f«e«t  muBOi 


HYMN  VIIL 


TO  ALL  THE  PUVCES  OP  BUROfl. 

E  uaofs,  the  Earth*s  sweet  paradiie : 
L  et  all  thy  kinxs  tliat  wonH  be  wise, 
I  n  politic  devotion,  ' 
'S  ail  hither  to  obsefve'  h^  ey^ 
A  nd  markhet'  heny'nly  uotloa. 

B  rave  ^noeas  of  this  civil  nge, 
E  nter  into  this  pilgrimstg^: ' 
T  his  saint's  tongue's  an  orade, 
H  er  eye  hath  made  a  prince  a  page^ 
A  nd  works  each  day  a  miracle. 

R  ajse  bnt  yohir  Iboks  tb  her,  and  sea 
E  'en  the  true  beams  of  tp^jesty, 
•O  reat  princes, marit  her  duly ; 
I  f  ail  the  wiorld  yon  do  survey, 
N  o  fi>rehea<!  spreads  fo  bright  m  ray, 
A  nd  notes  a  prince  so  trnly. 


HVMN  IX. 

»     /        y     /    TO  FUHU.  ', 

E  MfSHssaf  iow^  tell  where  naray 

L  ies  yodr  sweet  ooart  this  M^IV 

I  n  Greenwich  garden  alleys: 

S  ince  there  the  hea«fnly  pon%a  do  play 

A xti  haunt  no  other  vulleya. 

B  eauty,  Vhetne^  Biijtttyf  .j,    :  .  ' 
E  loquent  Moses,  three  times  three, 
T  he  new  fresh  IioiM%  and  Qraees, 
H  ave  pleaaare  pi  this  plMsajM  be,     . 
A  hove  all  other  places* 

R  oses  and  lilies  did  them  draw, 
E  re  they  divine  Aslrea  gaw^ 

0  ay  flow*rs  they  sought  for  ptieasure : 

1  nstead  of  gathering  crowns  of  flowlrs, 
M  ow  gather  lbej^.Astrea*i  Utywan, . 

A  nd  bear  to  Heaven  tba^  .treasure. 


HYBIKX.. 
TO  TBB  Hpmt  or  sarrBManu 

E  ACR  month  bath  pviMie  in  some  dag^eai 
L  et  May  to  other%  seeni  to  be-     y. 
I  n  sense  the'sweetest  seasoai :-    » 

,  S  eptember  thou  mrt  beiA.  to  jnoj  . 

I A  nd  best  doth  please  m^j^t^f^  . 

jB  nt  neitherfor  thy  cq«n  nqrwyno    .... 
E  xtol  I  those  mild  dayo  of  thine, . 

;T  bough  com  and  wipe  nught.  praise  thee^ 
H  eav'n  gives  t)^.hoiiouc  ^tore^ms^ 
A  nd  higher  fortunes  raise  Ml^s, 

R  eaown^  art  thou  (fv^afc  flMatb][  fbr.thii^. 
£  mong  thy  days  her  hirth-d^y  ia» 
O  race.  Plenty,  Peace,  ^:Qoqo«r»  , 
( n  one  fair  hoar  with  heir  wave  herog . 
N  ow  since  they  still  her  oiQim  adorn, 
A ndftill attend opon her. '..,    .     ^    .^ 
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.HYMKXt 


DAMESS  POEMS. 
I 


E  TB  oT  the  world,  ftntttabi  <a  Ught, 
L  ife  of  day.  ttad  deatil  of  nighty 
I  humbly  seek  thy  kindneis : 
S  weet,  dazzle  not  my  feeble  sight, 
A  nd  strike  me  not  with  blitodness. 

B  ehold  me  mildly  fton  that  Ibce, 
£  'en  where  thoa  now  dost  nm  thy  race^ 
T  he  sphere  where  now  thoa  tamest ; 
H  avtng  tike  Phaeton  chang'd  thy  place,  ^ 
A  nd  yet  hearts  only  brnnest 

R  ed  in  her  right  cheek  thou  dost  rise, 
£  xalted  after  m  her  eyes, 

0  reat  glory  there  tboo  showest : 

1  n  th'  other  cheek  when  thon  descendept, 
K  ew  redness  nnto  it  thonlendes^ 

A  nd  so  thy  ronnd  tjton  goest 


HYMN  Xrt. 

TO  m!ft  nctbutf 

£  ximnfB  was  his  andadty, 

L  ittle  his  skill  that  anishM  thee  ; 

1  am  asham'd  and  sorry, 

6  o  dull  her  connterfi^tt  sboold  b^, 

A  nd  she  so  full  pf  glory. 

B  ut  here  ^re  ook>i]i9  red  and  Vhife, 
IS  ach  line  and  eac6  proportion  right ; 
T  base  Knes,  this  red  and  whiteness, 
H  a?e  wanting  yet  a  life  and  light, 
A  majeity,  fnd  brigfatoesy. 

R  nde  counterfeit,  I  then  did  err, 
E  'en  now  when  I  WQuId  needs  infer 

0  reat  boldness  in  thy  maker : 

1  did  mistake,  he  was  not  bold, 

^  or  durst  his  eyes  her  eyes  behold, 
A  nd  this  ma^e  him  mistake  her. 


pYMN  xiii. 

pp  Bi^  MiTin. 

£  AtTH.  ^ow  aiieQ,  my  ravUhM  thought 

L  ifted  to  Heaven  sets  thee  at  naught; 

I  nfinite  is  my  longing, 

S  ecrets  of  angels  to  be  taught, 

A  nd  thipp  to  Heay^i  bekmging. 

B  rpnght  down  fam  Heaven  of  angets  Ignd, 

£  v*n  now  1  do  admire  her  tpind, 

T  his  is  my  contemplation, 

H  er  clear  sweet  spirit  which  is  refined, 

A  boTc  human  citeation. 

R  ich  sm-beste  of  fli^eterdtf  light, 
£  xcellent  sool,  bow  shall  1  write  ^ ' 
Q  ood  angels  ms9ce  m  abie; 
I  cannot  see  but  br)r  your  ^e,  . 
K  or,  but  by  jroor'tonjftie,  signify 
A  t)iin(^  10  adinirable. 


BTMlf  XtV. 


or  TBI  sini-«iAiis  or  Bia  MiHSi 

E  xemmo  glorious  Is  this  star, 

L  et  us  behold  her  beams  afar 

1  n  a  side  line  reflected; 

S  ight  bears  them  not,  when  near  they  are, 

A  nd  in  right  lines  directed. 

B  ehold  her  in  her  ristae's  btens, 
E  xtending  son-like  to  all  realms ; 
T  he  San  none  views  too  neariy : 
H  er  well  of  goodness  in  thcM  streams, 
sA  ppean  right  well  and  cleariy. 

R  adiant  rirtoes^  if  your  light 

£  nfeeble  the  best  judgment's  sight, 

Q  reat  splendour  above  measore 

I  s  In  the  mind,  from  whence  yon  flow : 

N  o  wit  may  have  access  to  know, 

A  nd  view  so  bright  a  \ 


BYBiNrr. 

ormawrr. 

E  Ts  of  that  mind  noet  quick  and  clear, 
L  ike  Heaven's  eye  which  fbom  his  sphere 
I  nto  all  things  pryeth, 
S  ees  through  ail  thmgs  evVy  where, 
A  nd  all  their  natures  trieth. 

B  right  image  of  an  angePs  wit, 
E  xceeding  sharp  and  swift  like  it, 
T  hings  instantly  discemhig: 
H  aviog  a  nature  infinite, 
A  nd  yet  increased  by  learning. 

R  ebound  upon  thys^  thy  tight, 
E  nfjoy  thme  own  sweet  precious  sight 
O  ive  us  but  some  reflection ; 
^f  t  is  enough  finr  us  if  we, 
N  ow  in  her  speech,  now  policy, 
A  dmire- thine  high  perftoUon. 


HYMKXVt. 

OP  ma  WILL. 

E  «ki  wall  aflRBCted  win, 

L  oving  goodness,  loathing  ill, 

I  nestimable  treasure ! 

S  inee  such  a  power  hath  power  to  qiifl, 

A  nd  s^ve  us  at  her  pleasure. 

B  e  thou  odr  law,  sweet  will,  atid  nj^ 
E  v'n  iriiat  thou  wilt,  we  will  obey 
T  his  law ;  if  I  could  read  it, 
H  erein  wouM  I  spend  night  and  day. 
A  nd  study  still  to  plead  it. 

R  oyal  free-will,  add  only  free, 
E  ach  other  wiliis  slave  to  theie ; 

0  lad  is  each  will  po  serve  thee: 

1  n  thee  such  princely  pow*rs  is  seen, 
N  o  spirit  but  takes  thee  for  her  quee^, 
A  nd  thmks  she  ipost  observt  thee. 
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HYMN  XVn. 

OF  BEK  kmORT. 

E  xcKunrr  jewek  would  you  see, 
L  ov^  ladies  come  Fith  me, 
I  will  (Ibr  lore  I  o«re  you) 
S  hov  you  as  rich  a  treasury, 
A  i  tMA  or  west  can  show  you. 

H  dioid,  if  yoo  caa  judge  of  it, 

£  r'o  that  g^vat  store-house  of  her  wit, 

T  hat  beautilUl  large  table, 

H  er  memory,  wherein  is  writ 

A  U  koovledge  admirable. 

K  cad  this  fair  book,  and  you  'shall  learn 

Esquttite  skill;  if  you  discern, 

G  aio  HeaT*n  by  this  diseeming; 

I  n  such  a  memory  divine) 

N  store  did  form  the  Muses  nine, 

A  od  FsOas,  qneen  of  learning. 


HYMN-XVUt 

P9  aWk  M1CCV. 

E  SBVinR  curiority, 

L  ook  on  thyself  with  judging  eye^ 

I  f  aught  be  fsinlty,  leave  it: 

So  delicate  a  fantasy 

A  f  this,  will  straight  peredre  it. 

B  eeaose  her  temper  is  sD  fine, 
fi  ndov'd  with  harmonies  divine ; 
T  berefbre  if  discord  strike  it, 
H  er  trae  proportions  do  repine, 
A  ad  sadly  do  mislike  it. 

Rigbt  otherwtse  a  pleasure  sweet* 
B  'er  she  takes  in  actions  meet, 
0  nKiag  with  smiles  such  meetness ; 
I B  her  &ir  forehead  beams  appear, 
K  0  Hunmer's  day  is  half  so  clear, 
A  don^d  with  half-that  sweetness. 


HYMN  XDC 

or  IVE  MCANS  Of  Hia  HIMIk 

H  cunP0  she  is,  and  her  bright  rays 
L  ie  under  veib,  yet  many  ways 
1 1  her  €ur  form  revealed  $ 
S  he  direnely  herself  conveys. 
And  camot  be  concealed. 


ByiaAmnenta  her  pow'rs  appear 
I  weadiogly  well  tnn'd  and  clear : 
T  hii  late  is  still  m  measure, 
Heidsstm  in  tone,  e*en  like  a  sphere, 
A  lid  yieUs  the  world  sweet  pleasure. 

Koohfene,  Muse,  how  this  thing  is, 

Bveahodyfiketothis 

G  m  Bcav^i  to  earthly  creature  ? 

I UB  hot  food  this  doubt  to  make, 

H  0  doobt  the  aageli  bodies  Uke^ 

A  host  Mr  eoMBoo  nature. 


HYMN  XX. 

OP  THB  nSSXOMS  OR  IlSa  BSAHT. 

E 1AM1NS  not  th'  inscrutable  heart, 
L  ight  Muse  of  her,  though  she  in  pait 
I  mpart  it  to  the  subject;  ^ 

5  earch  not,  although  from  Heaven  thou  art, 
A  nd  this  an  heav*nly  object 

B  ut  since  she  halh  a  heart,  we  know, 
E  re  some  passions  thence  do  fiow, 
T  hough  ever  ruled  with  honoor  ; 
H  er  judgment  reigns,  they  wait  below, 
A  nd  6ji  tlyslr  eyes  upon  her. 

R  ectifyM  so,  they  in  their  kind 
E  ncrease  eaieh  virtue  of  her  mind, 

6  overn'd  with  mild  tranquillity ; 
I  n  all  the  regions  under  Heav'n, 
N  o  state  doth  bear  itself  so  even, 
A  nd  with  so  sweet  fadlity. 


HYMN  XXI. 

OP  Tit£  nwomaABU  yirrvis  o»  weh  tinm. 

E  KB  thou  proceed  in  these  sweet  pains 
L  earn.  Muse,  how  many  drops  it  rains 
I  n  cold  and  mois^  December; 
8  urn  up  May  flownrB,  and  Anguit^s  grains, 
A  nd  grapes  of  mild  September. 

B  ear  the  sea*8  sand  in  memory, 
E  arth's  grass,  and  the  stors  in  the  sky, 
T  he  little  moata  which  mounted, 
H  ang  in  the  beams  of  Phmbus'  eye, 
A  nd  never  can  be  counted. 

R  eoount  these  nnmbersmnriberlew, 
E  re  thou  her  virtue  caa  eapress, 
6  reat  wits  this  count  will  cumber. 
I  nstruct  thyself  jn  numbering  schools; 
N  ow  courtien  use  to  beg  for  fools, 
A  U  such  as  cannot  jramber. 


HYMNXXlfi 


E  AGLB-ey'd  Wisdom,  life's  load-star, 
L  coking  near  on  things  afari 
I  ove's  best  belov'd  daughter, 
S  hows  to  her  spirit  all  that  are, 
A  B  Jove  himfelf  hath  tauj^  her. 

B  y  this  straight  rule  she  rectifies 

E  ach  thought  that  in  her  heart  doth  rise : 

T  his  is  her  clear  true  mirror, 

H  er  looking-glass,  wherein  she  spies 

A  U  forms  of  truth  and  enoor. 

R  ight  princely  virtue  fit  to  reign, 
E  nthroniz*d  in  her  spirit  remain, 

0  uiding  our  fbrtunes  ever ; 

1  f  we  this  star  once  cease  to  see, 

N  o  doubt  our  state  will  shipwreck'd  be, 
A  nd  torn  and  snnk  for  evfr« 
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HVAAK  XZUIi  V  .  r 

..     -  M     ^  .  .   .   i,       . 
OF  WK^JUfnC^ 

L  o  here  she  doth  all  tmn'gs  mahifjilB 
I  n  namber,  w^ght,  ahd  itrieasnne : 
S  he  rulee  us  with  delie^htfnl  j»wjij. 
A  nd  we  obey  with  pleasure^  ,  \ 

B  y  love  she  mles  nio^e  than  by  |aw/  ^ 
£  'cD  her  great  SDcrcy  breedcth  awe  i  " 
T  his  is  her  sword  and  scepi^: 
H  erewith  she  hearts  did  ever  araw», 
A  nd  this  guard  ever  kept  her. 

R  eward  doth  9it  in  her  tight  bf^ 
^  ach  virtue  thence  takes  her  ^ilfland 
O  ather'd  in  hODoar>  garden : .  • ' 
\  n  her  left  hand  (whereiq  shonld  be  • 
K  aught  bnt  the  sword)  sits.cleBMOi^y 
A  nd  oonquerf  vice  frith  pardoii. . 


HYMN  XXIV.. 

0p  Bit  MftiflMimimr.  •  • 

£  vV  as  h|er  ttalie,  w>  is  ber  mindy  ' 

L  ifted  above  the  vulgar  kiBd»  i 

1 1  treads  proud  Fortune  under ; 

S  un-like  it  «it8  above' M  wiad, 

A  hove  the  storms  and  thugider. ' 

B  rave  spirit,  largtf  hearty  adnriring  iid«gbt» 
^  staeming  each  thing  as  it  ougbt^ 
T  bat  swelleth  m^i  nor  ^hriufeeti! : 
H  ononr  is  al wftyi  in  -her  tboogfac, ' 
A  nd  of  great  things  she  thinketh. 

R  ock8»  ptllan,  alid  Heawft's  axte^trM^ 

£  xemplify  her  Oonstaocy  \ 

Q  reat  changes  nevM-  changa  ber  i 

I  n  her  sex  fsaM  are  wont  to  i4ie^ 

N  ature  permits,  virtue  deialet,- 

j&  nd  scorns  tbe  fepe  of  daqger^ 


HYMN  XXV. 

or  BCt  MOMtunoK. 
I 
P  umiv  of  kiiigdtfws  tkougb.  »be  bo, 
L  arger  is  bar  sov'reigvty^ 
I  f  she  herself  do  govern ; 
8  ubject  unto  herself  is  sho^ 
A  nd  of  herself  true  sovensigo*  . 

B  eauty's  crown  thoogb  she  do  wear» 
£  xaJted  JBlo  Fortune's  chair, 
T  bron'd  like  the  que^n  of  pleasure : 
|I  er  virtues  still  possess  her  ear, 
A  nd  counsel  her  to  measure. 

R  eason,  if  she  infyimarte  were, 

£  v*n  Reason's  self  icoujd  aev^  bear 

0  rrainesd  with  moderati<iM; 

1  n  her  one  temper  still  is  >eei)> 
N  o  liberty  pl^ims  j^be  a.^  q<icijj, 
4  nd  shows  no  altcratiqo* 


H^^g3fyi, 


E  WW,  go  weep;  ^y^u^  and  I 
L  augh  thee  to  scorn,  thy  feeble  eyiQ 
I  s  dazzled  with  the  glory 
ShiiMiigiail]^ogfty|HB^^'  ^  t    •.    J 

A  nd  little  goMnslory.'        < 

B  ehold  how  mf  prokd  tjuili  'dbch'  sited  ^ 

E  teraal  nectar  on  her  head^ 

T  be  pomp  of  coronation . 

H  ath  not  such  p6w*r  her  fHai^  to  spread, ' 

A  s  this  my  admiration. 

R  espect  mjr  pep  94  iF^ee  and  franV  '  ,     . 

E  xpecting  not  reward  n6r  thanl^i 

G  reat  wonder  only  oiQves  it ; 

I  never  made  it  mercenary,        .    .  -, 

N  or  should  my  Muse  this  burtb««  carry 

A  %  hir'd  but  that  she  loves  it. 


ORCHESTRA^     ' 


CELl^ENCY  OF  OAN^II^G*   ,,  ,   ,p 
IK  A  TiU4MS0%  BrtWgtW  WSNKtOPB  '^  6Nlf  or  ^ER  . 

THE  PRINCE. 

Sir,  whfttaoeyer  yop  are  pleas'd  t*  do» 
It  is  your  special  praise,  that  you  are  bent, 

And  sadly  set  your  princely  mid;4  ^r^to; 
Which  makes  yoi^  in  each  tbiof; «»  extent 

Hence  it  it,  tbat  you  came  sp  0oon  to  be 
A  man  at  anas,  in  ev'ij^  point  arigbt » 

The  fairest  flowV  of  noble  chivalry ; 
And  of  Baint  George's  band,  the  Ijvayest  knight. 

And  hence  it  is,  that  all  yo«r  yonUifiil  train 
In  actiyenesa,  and  grace,  yiMi  do  e^teel. 

When  yoo  do  courtly  dancmgs  entertain, 
Tben  dancing's  praise  may  be  presented  well. 

To  yoo,  whose  action  adds  more  praise  tbetetq, 
TLaij  alUbe  Muses  wit^  their  pens  cap  dp.  . 
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ORCHESTRA} 

OT, 

A  lAoKX  oil  l>AAtiiro^ 

Wbbib  lives  the  man  thttaf  ver  yM  dWI  bant 
Of  chaste  Penelope,  I7ly8M•^<yaee&? 
Who  kept  her  fiuth  unspotted  twenty  year, 
'nil  be  retoni'd  tbat  for  a«^y  bad  l^en. 
And  many  ben,  and  mady'town^  b^4  s^i^ '" 
Tfn  year  at  siege  of  Troy  lVe.tmg*riug  lay, 
Aod  tea  ye^  in  th^  midland,  sea,  did  i^tray. 

HooMr,  to  whom  the  Moses  did  carouse 
A  gfcat  deep  ct^  with  heavily  nectar  fil|'d> 
TliegTeatert,  dftep^rt  d6]^^' Jovli'sV^at  ^oase,! 
(For  Jofe  himself  ba)d  so  eiqp'res^ly  will'd) 
He  diaok  off  all,  nor  let'dne  Vlroj^  be  spilVd ; 
Snee  when,  his  brain  itikt,  had  before  been  dry^ 
Becaine  the  welt-eprin^  of  all  poetry^ 

Homer  doUi  tell  in  his  abundant  Terse, 

The  long  laborious  travels  of  the  man^ 

Aad  of  his  lady  too  he  doth  rehearse. 

How  she  illodes  with  ail  the  art  she  can, 

IV  ongrateful  lore  which  other  lords  began : 

Fur  of  her  lord)  fahih  fai^  had  long  since  sworn. 

That  Neptune's  mooaters  had  his  carcam  torn. 

AH  this  he  le||^|>ut  oqc  thi^g  be  fbi^got,     . 
()Be  thtisg  modt  woithy  his  .i^temai  soag, 
fiiit  he  was  ol^,  and  blind,  and  saw  it  not. 
Or  ^se  he  thmV^  he  should  Ulysses  wrong, 
To  mingle  it  turn  tragic  acts  among : 
Yet  was  there  not  m  all  the  world  of  things* 
A  ivceter  burthen  for  his  AIuse*s  wmgs. 

The  eomtly  love  Antinpus  did  make, 
Aadaow  tbat  fresh  and  jolly  knight, 
Which  of  the  galbints  t^  did  undertake 
To  win  the  widow,  bad  most  weahh  and  might, 
Wit  to  persuade,  and  beauty'to  delight 
The  courtly  loare  he  made  onto  the  queen, 
Bomer  for^oiiw  If  it  had  not  been. 

Sng  then  Tei|wcfaore,  my  light  Muse  sing 

Hb  gentle  art,  and  cunning  courtesy : 

Y.]<  kdy,  cMi  i«tileiilber  et*ry  thing, 

For  you  are  daughter  of  queen  Memory } 

Bat  sing  a  plain  and  easv  melody : 

For  the  son  mean  tbat  WaH>leth  but  the  ground. 

To  Bif  mift  ear  dolbyleld  the  sweetest  sonod. 


*  Sir  John  Harrington  has  writ  an  epigram  in 
CTiwnpiiJation  of  this  poem.  9ee  the  fid  Book, 
Epif.  6T,  attlMeod  of  hisXrhnstationof  Ariosto's 
OriMdoVniMse^felio. 

It  is  a  great  pity,  and  to  be  lamented  by  the 
psrtiral  world,  tbat  so  very  ingenious  a  poem 
*Mld  be  left  mifinished,  or,  what  is  more  likelyi 
thrt  the  imperfect  part  should  be  lost;  for  in  all 
pohaWlity  he  completed  it,  being  written  in  his 
yoath,  IB  qu(«n  Elizabeth's  reign,  as  appears  from 
tte 


One  only  nightfi  dSgcome  lean  report^ 

When  the  great  torch-bearer  of  Heav^  was  gone 

Down  in  a  mask  unto  the  Ocean's  court, 

To  revel  it  with  Thetis  all  alone; 

Antinoos  disguised  and.|wknown, 

like  to  the  spring  ia  gaudy  ornament* 

Unto  the  castle  of  the  prinQ^M  went. 

The  sov*reign  casUe  of  the  rochy  isle. 
Wherein  Penelope  the  princess  lay, 
Shone  with  a  thousana  lamps,  which  did  exile 
The  shadows  dark,  and  tum*d  the  dight  to  day. 
Not  Jove*8  blue  tent,  what  time  the  suouy  ray 
Behind  the  bulwark  of  the  Earth  retires, 
Is  seen  to  sparine  with  more  twinkling  fires. 

That  night  the  qoeen  came  forth  from  far  within. 
And  in  the  presence  of  her  court  was  seen ; 
For  the  sweet  singer  Phemius  did  begin- 
To  praise  the  worthies  that  at  Troy  had  been  i 
Somewhat  of  her  Ulysses  she  dfd  ween. 
In  his  gravc'hymn  the  heavenly  man  would  sing. 
Or  of  his  wars,  or  of  his  wandering. 

iPallas  that  hour  with  her  sweet  breath  divine 
Inspired  immortal  beaoty  in  her  eyes, 
Tbat  with  celestial  glory  she  df  fl  shine. 
Brighter  than  Venus  when  she  doth  arise 
Out  of  the  waters  to  adorn  the  skies; 
The  wooers  all  amteed  do  hdmire, 
And  check  thehr  own  prasumptnous'deStre. 

Only  Antinous,  when  at  fisst  he  view'd 

Her  star-bright  eyes  tbat  with  new  boooor  shin'd, 

Was  not  dismayed,  but  therewithal  renew'd 

The  noblepess  and  splendoiir  of  bis  mind ; 

And  as  he  did  fit  circumstances  find. 

Unto  the  throne  he  bsiMUy  did  a«lvaiioe. 

Add  with  fair  maanem  weo!4  the  queen  to  dance* 


"  Goddess  of  women,  sith  your  he«v*ulines8 
Hath  now  vouebsaTd  itaetf  m  vepresent  ' 
To  our  dim  eyes,  which  ^heii|^  they  see  the  less. 
Yet  are  they  blessed  tq.their  astonishment. 
Imitate  Heaven,  whose  beauties  excellent^, 
Are  in  continual-  motion  day  and  night, 
And  move  thereby  mqre  wonder  and  delight. 

*'  Let  me  the  mover  be,  to  tnra  about 
Those  glorious  ornaments,  that  youth  and  tove 
Have  fix*d  in  you,  ev*ry  part  throughout. 
Which  if  yon  will  in  titoely  measure  move. 
Not  all  those  precious  gems  in  Heav'n  above 
Shall  yield  a  sight  more  pleasing  to  behold. 
With  all  their  turns  and  tracings  manifold.*' 

With  this  the  modest  princes^  b1ush*d  and  smlTd 
like  to  a  clear  and  rosy  eventide ; 
And  softly  did  return  this  answef  mild : 
"  Fair  sir,  you  needs  must  fahrly  be  denyM, 
Where  your  demand  cannot  be  satisfy'd : 
My  fiset  which  only  natuie  taught  to  go, 
Did  never  yet  the  art  of  footfaig  know. 

**  But  why  persuade  yon  me  to  this  new  rage  ? 
(For  all  disorder  and  misrule  is  new) 
For  such  misgovemment  in  former  age 
Our  old  divine  forefiithers  never  knew ; 
Who  if  they  liv'd,  and  did  the  follies  view 
Which  their  fond  nephews  make  theirchief  aflatnii 
WouU  bate  themselves  that  had  begot  such  heirs.'' 
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"  Sole  hei/of  TirlQe  ttd«r  baMtr  bolb, 
Wheooe  cometh  it,"  AMiiioiis  nplieB, 
"  That  your  imperious  virtae  is  so  loth 
To  grant  your  bo^oty  her  chief  estercise  ? 
Or  fixun  what'  spring  doth  your  OfNoioa  ria/^  , 
That  daDciog  is  a  frenzy  and  a  nige» 
Fint  known  aod  us'd  in  this  new4«nglM  n^e  I 

'*  DaneiBg*  (bright  lady)  then  began  to  be. 
When  the  fint  seeds  whereof  the  world  did  spring* 
The  fire,  air,  earth,  aod  water  did  agree, 
By  Love's  persuasion,  Nature's  mighty  king. 
To  leave  their  first  disordered  combating; 
And  in  a  dance  such  measure  to  observe. 
As  all  the  world  their  motion  should  preserve. 

'*  Since  when  they  still  are  carried  in  a  round. 
And  changing  come  one  in  another's  place. 
Yet  do  they  neither  mmgle  nor  confixuid. 
But  ev'ry  one  doth  keep  the  bounded -space 
MHierein  the  dance  doth  bid  it  tntn  or  trace : 
This  wondrous  miiacle  dad  Lairm  devise, 
For  dancing  is  Love's  proper  exercise, 

<<  like  this,  he  fram'd  the  gods'  eternal  bow'r. 
And  of  a  shapeless  and  confused  mass, 
,  By  his  through  piercing  and  digesting  pow'r. 
The  turning  vault  of  Heaven  formed  was : 
Whose  starry  wheels  he  hath  so  made  to  pass. 
As  that  their  movings  do  a  music  frame, 
And  they  theQuebes  still  danoe  mito  the  attne. 

^  Or  if  this  (9l\)  whidi  round  about  we  see, 
(As  idle  Moipheos  lOdM  sick  brains  have  taught) 
Of  undivided  motes  compacted  be. 
How  was  this  goodly  architecture  wrought  ? 
Oi^  by  what-means  were  they  together  brought } 
They  err,  that  say  they  did  concur  by  chance. 
Love  made  them  meet  in  a  well  order'd^ance. 

^  As  when  Amphion  with  his  charming  lyre 

Begot  so  sweet  a  syren  of  the  air. 

That  with  her  rhetoric  made  the  stones  conspire 

The  ruin  of  a  city  to  repair, 

(A  work  of  wit  and  reason^  wise  allhit :) 

So  Love's  smooth  tongue,  the  motes  such  measure 

taught 
That  they  join'd  han^  and  so  the  world  was 

wrought 

"  How  justly  then  is  dancing  termed  new. 
Which  with  the  world  in  point  of  time  begun ; 
Yea  Time  itself,  (whose  birth  Jove  never  knew. 
And  which  indeed  is  elder  than  the  Sun) 
Had  not  one  moment  of  his  age  outrun. 
When  out  leap'd  Dtfncing  from  the  heap  of  things, 
And  lightly  rode  upon  his  nimble  wings. 

"  Reason  hath  tioth  her  pictures  in  her  treasure, 
Where  time  the  nieasure  of  aU  moving  ia{ 
And  dancing  is  a  moving  all  in  measnre; 
Now  if  you  do  resemble  that  to  this, 
And  think  both  one,  I  think  you  think  amiss: 
But  if  you  judge  them  twins,  together  got. 
And  Time  fint  bom,  your  judgment  erreth  not 


'  The  aDtiqoity  of  dnncing. 


*<  Thus  doth  it  Mtoal  age  itith  age  enjoy* 

And  yet  in  lustr  youth  for  ever  flow'rs. 

Like  Love  his  sire,  whom  painters  make  a  boy, 

Yet  is  he  eldest  ef  the  heav'nly  pow'ts  ; 

Or  like  his  brother  Time,  whose  wiitged  hoan 

Going  and  coming  will  not  let  him  die. 

But  still  preserve  him  m  bis  infoncy.*^ 

This  said  ;.  the  queen  with  her  sweet  lips,  divine^* 
Oently  began  to  move  the  subtle  air. 
Which  gladly  yielding,  did  itself  incline 
To  take  a  shape  between  those  rubies  fair  ; 
And  being  formed,  softly  did  repair 
With  twenty  donblings  in  the  empty  way. 
Unto  Aipitinoos'  ears,  and  thus  did  jay : 


"  What  eyedoOi  see  the  HeavVibntdo^ 

When  It  the  movmgs  of  the  Heav'ns  doth  see } 

Myself,  if  I  to  Heav'n  may  once  aspire^ 

If  that  be  dancing,  will  a  dancer  be: 

But  as  for  this  your  frantic  jollity. 

How  it  b^an,  or  whence  you  did  it  learn, 

I  never  could  with  reason's  eye  disoeni.^ 

Antinous  answer'd :  **  Jewel  of  the  Sarth, 
Worthy  you  are  that  heav^i^ly  da^ce  to  lead; 
But  for  you  think  our  Dancing  base  of  birth. 
And  newly -bom  but  of  a  brain-sick  head, 
I  will  forthwith  his  antiqne  gentry  read  ; 
And,  for  I  love  him,  will  his  hearald  be^ 
And  blase  hii  arms,  nnd  dntw  his  pedigfen. 

*'  When  Lo^  had  shq>'d  this  worid,  fhli  gRii  foir 

wight,    ' 
That  all  wights  else  hi  this  wide  womb  oontains^ 
And  had  histroeted  it  tendance  aright  ^ 
A  thousand  meaanrss  with  a  thousand  strains, 
Which  tt  should  practise  with  delightftil  peins. 
Until  tlut  foul  instant  should  revolve. 
When  sul'to  nothing  should  ngain  resolve. 

*'  The  comely  order  and  proportion  fiur 

On  ev*ry  side,  did  please  his  wandMng  eye,V  - 

Till  glancing  throogh  the  thin  tran^arent  air, 

A  rude  disorder'd  rout  he  did  espy 

Of  men  and  women,  that  most  spitefully 

Did  one  another  throng,  and  (^rowd  so  sore, 

That  his  kind  eye  in  pity  wept  therefore. 

"  And  swifter  than  the  lightning  down  he  eame. 
Another  shapeless  chaos  to  digest. 
He  will  begin  another  world  to  foame^ 
( Por  Love  till  all  be  well  will  never  rest) 
Then  with  such  words  as  cannot  be.e^press'd. 
He  cuts  the  troops,  that  all  asunder  fling. 
And  ere  they  wist,  he  casts  them  in  a  ring. 

'<  Then  did  he  rarefy  the  element. 

And  in  the  centre  of  the  ring  appear. 

The  beams  that  from  his  forehead  spreading  went, 

Begot  an  horroor  nnd  religious  fear 

In  all  the  souls  that  round  about  him  were ; 

Which  in  theii^ears  attentiveuess  procures, 

While  he^  with  snob  like  sounds^  their  minds  alluresi 


>  The  origmal  of  dancing. 
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"*Hwr4etkOtiftiiiinV«ioMier,lie>AlwyChaoce*, 
Pot  Raaa^wMe  «|iiwlnNi  to  the  root  ? 
Or  ktm  tbooM  yoa  that  have  tbe  govemMico 
or  Natural  childrm,  Heav'a  aad  Earth  tlnoogh- 

oot» 
PraMba Umb  itilet,  and  I'lTe  yoprtelTet Without? 
Why  iboald  tout  feBawthtp  a  trouble  be, 
Smot  muf»  chief  pleasure  is  society  ? 

'^ « If  sease  hath  not  yet  taught  you,  kam  of  mo 
A  CQBMly  noderatioQ  and  discreet. 
That  your  assemhlies  may  well  ordei'd  be : 
When  my  uniting  pow'r  shall  make  you  meet. 
With  heav'nly  tnnos  it  shall  be  lenapeed  sweet ; 
Aad  be  tbe  model  of  tbe  world's  gniat  frame, 
And  you  Earth's  children.  Dancing  shall  it  name. 

•* '  Behold  the  world  how  it  is  whirled  round. 
And  for  it  is  to  whiri'd,  is  named  so; 
la  whose  bge  volume  many,  rules  are  found 
Of  this  new  art,  which  it  doth  fairly  show : 
For  your  qmck  eyes  in  wandVing  to  and  fro 
From  esst  to  west,  on  Ho  one  thing  can  glance, 
Bat  if  you  mark  it  well,  H  seems  to  dance. 

** '  Vint  yon  see  ftfd  m  thh  hbge  ttainor  bhie 
Of  tnmUing  lights  S  a  number  numberiesB; 
Fts'd  they  are  nam'd,  but  with  a  name  untrue^ 
For  they  alt  more,  and  in  a  dance- ^press 
That  great  hmg  yemr  that  doth  cootifin  no  leai 
Tliaa  threeaediv  hundreds  of  those  years  in  all. 
Which  the  8an  makes  irith  hb  oooise'aaturaU 

'*<  WImt  if  to  yoa  thaM  sparks  ^isorder'd  seem. 

As  if  by  cfaanbe  they  had  been  scattered  there  ? 

Tbe  gods  a  sfdemnmeasure  do  it  deem. 

And  lee  a  just  proportion  ev'ry  where. 

And  knoirtke  points  whence  first  their  movings  were ; 

To  wkicb  Aatipoints  when  ail  return  again. 

The  axle-tree  of  iieav'ji  shall  break  in  twain. 

"'  Under  that  spangled  sky,  five  wand*ring  flames  *, 
Boides  the  )aag  of  day,  and  queen  of  night, 
Aie  whed'd  around,  all  in  their  sundry  frames, 
Aad  all  in  sundry  measures  do  delight. 
Yet  akQgetber  keep  no  measure  right : 
For  by  itself  each  doth  itself  advance, 
And  by  ili^  each  doth  a  galliard  dance. 

**  VeaoB,  tiie  mother  of  that  bastaid  Love, 
Which  doth  usurp  the  iTOrldlB  great  marshalls  name^ 
iwt  with  the  Son  her  damty  fbet  doth  move. 
And  vato  him  doth  all  the  gestures  frame : 
Kow  after,  now  alore,  the  flattVing  dame, 
Wah  diTers  cunorng  passages  doth  err, 
Sdil  him  respecting  that  respects  not  her, 

"  *  For  that  biave  Sun  the  ftther  of  the  day, 
DMh  tore  this  Earth,  th«  mother  of  the  night, 
Aad  like  a  reveller  in  rich  array 
Doth  dance  his  galltaid  in  his  ieman*s  sight 
Both  back,  and  forth,  and  sideways  passing  light. 
Hit  prioeely  grace  doth  so  the  gods  amasse, 
Ihst  an  stand  still  and  at  hSs  beauty  gaze. 


*  Jhit  ipeedi  of  Lore,  penuading  men  to  learn 

*  By  the  oiderly  motioa  of  the  fixed  stars. ' 
•Ofthepiaaats. 


'<  <  Bat  see  the'&rtb,  when  he  a^ronkhet&nesr, 
How  she  for  joy  doth  sprhig,  and  sweetly  smtte; 
But  see  lagain  her  sad  and  heavy  cheer 
When  ohanging  places  he  retires  a  while ; 
But  those  black  clouds  he  shortly  will  exile. 
And  make  them  all  before  his  presence  'fly. 
As  mists  consumed  before  his  cheerful  eysb 

" '  Who  doth  not  see  the  measures  of  the  Moon, 

Which  thirteen  times  she  danceth  et'ty  year  ? 

And  ends  her  pavin,  thirteen  times  as  soon 

As  doth  her  brother,  of  whose  golden  hair 

She  borroweth  part  and  proudly  doth  it  wear: 

Then  doth  she  coyly  torn  her  fhce  aside. 

That  half  her  cheek  is  scarce  sometimes  deMiry'd. 

"  Next  her,  the  pure,  subtle,  and  cleansing  fire'  . 
Is  swiftly  carried  m  a  circle  even: 
Though  Vulcan  be  pronounc'd  by  many  a  liar 
Tbe  only  halting  god  that  dwells  ha  Heav'n : 
But  that  foiil  name  may  be  more  fitly  giy*n 
To  your  false  fire,  that  far  from  Heav'n  is  fall. 
And  doth  consume,  waste,  spoil,  disorder  alU 

" '  And  now  behold  3ronr  tender  none  the  air'. 
And  common  neighbour  that  «ye  tubs  around. 
How  many  pictured  and  imprassions  fair 
Within  her  empty  regions  are  there  found. 
Which  to  ydur  s^s^s  dandqg  do  propound : 
For  what  aro  broath,  speech,  echoes,  musio,  wind^ 
But  dancings  of  the  air  in  sundry  kinds  ? 

"  '  For  when  you  bfehtbe,  the  air  hi  order  moves. 
Now  in,  now  out,  in  time  and  measuro  true ; 
And  when  you  speak,  so  well  she  dancing  loves, 
That  doubling  <m,  and  oft  redoubling  new. 
With  thousand  forms  she  doth  herself  endne: 
For  all  the  words  that  from  your  lips  repair. 
Aro  naught  but  triisks  and  turnings  of  the  air. 

" '  Hence  is  her  prattling  daughter  Echo  born,  ■ 
lliat  dances  to  all  voices  she  can  hear : 
Thero  is  no  sound  so  harsh  that  she  doth  scorn,    ■ 
Nor  any  time  wherein  she  will  forbegr 
Hie  airy  pavement  with  her  foet  to  wear ; 
And  yet  her  hearing  sense  is  nothing  quick. 
For  after  time  she  endeth  ev*ry  trick. 

**  *  And  thou,  sweet  music,  daneing*li  only  fife. 
The  ear's  sole  happiness,  tbe  air's  best  speech. 
Loadstone  of  fellowship,  charming  rod  of  strife. 
The  soft  mind's  paradise,  the  sick  mind's  leech. 
With  thhie  own  tongme  thou  trees  snd  stones  can 

teach. 
That  when  the  ahr  doth  dance  her  finest  measuro,. 
Then  art  thou  bom  the  gods*  and  men's  sweet  plea- 

suro. 

"  *  lastly,  where  keep  the  winds  their  revelry, 
Their  violent  turnings,  and  wild  whirling  bays  ? 
But  in  the  air's  translucent  gallery  ? 
^Hiere  sheliersetf  is  tom'd  a  hundred  ways. 
While  with  those  maskers  wantonly  she  plays ; 
Yet  in  this  misrule,  they  such  rule  embrace. 
As  two  at  once  encumber  not  the.  place. 


'Of  the  fin.       'Of  the  air. 
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« '  It^^kmihfe,  air,  wkiM^ng  mndf  fixed  lifrtits 
iDeT'iyprovineaofllwinparialskTy^'  • 
Yield  perfect  forms  of  dansiiii^  to  3F<nir  fiigbts, 
In  vam  I  teach  tbe  ear,  tkat  wliioh'ibe'eye' 
With  certain  view  Already^dokh  deaevyw 
But  ibr  yoiir  eym  peaaeire  wlat  all  lhegr«ee, 
In  this  I  will  your  g€naia  iliaater  be/ 

«'  <  For  lo  tb^  Sea « tbnt  fleeU  about  tbe  laody 
And  like  a  girdle  <Ups  her  lolid  waist, 
Music  aodaieasure  both  doth  under^aAd-:     . 
For  his  great  onrstal  eye  is  always  cast  . 
Up  to  the  MooR»  and  on  her  fixed  fasts 
And  as  she  danoeth  ia  her  pallid  sphere^ 
So  danoeth  be  about  the  centre  hcrei 

** '  Sometimes  hift  peoud  grseo  wawBS  in  order  set. 
One  after  other  flow -unto  the  shore. 
Which  when  they  have  with  snany  kisses  wet, 
Th<sr  ebb  away  in  onder  as  befose;     :      : 
And  to  make  knovo  hisoourtly  love  thfi  more^ 
He  oft  doth  lay  aside  lua  tfare&dbrk*^  mace, 
And  with  his  arms  the  tim'vous  £aith>  embrace. 

^ «  Only  the  EarA^dotli  8taodri>r  efenstUl, 
Her  rooks  vsmoifv  not,  nonbor  ibonalains'flseel, 
(Although  some  wto  enricl|'<l  wtithleacnii^^i  skUl 
Say  Heav'n  staads  fiim»  and  that  the  Earth  doth 


And  swiftly  feunwtli'  mideaieath  Abeir  Heat) 
Yet  though  ftheiEaitb  iaevBt  stedfiwl  »teu» 
On  her  bruad  breast  hath  dancing  ever  been. 

*'  <  Forthpse  blue  veins  that  through  herbody  spread, 
Those  sa|mhii8T«trMmt*!Mfascfa  fiMs  great  hills  do 

(The  Earth'sigveidk  d^pi « « far  -wr'ty  wight  is  €ed 
With  swdeilinhfqiQillure  from  them  ittuing)' . 
Obseisve  a  ftf^poeJ^  IbeJBR svihl  lasml'^nga   • 
And  still  their  dance  begets  a  murmur  sswet,. 
And  still  tbe  m«iim«rwlth.ttedanue^thflM^    ' 


•* '  Of  all  tbeit  w«3VtI  lorniMeaadeifs  path. 
Which  to  the  tune  hi^^lpg  antsm  doth  idetee, 
Such  winding  eli^tl^^ttob  ^riifaanAcsidul^  hmth, 
Suck  creiMpi«  sueh^  wreotthte^  AiiAsnphi4aIfiance  j 
That  whether  il41»Abaj;t.0B  beedHq^  cfaanosi, .     . 
In  this  indented  1»9iineiandi'wnggling7pisly     • 
He  seems  t*iiMceiar^pflie£Mtjemiifii|9b9^<:  fu^: 

* '  Bo*  fihwfkmciU  «llNI»iilnBim»fi>f)i^eriiw0l  ^ 
Td  keep4be«itimiM6tiarensiBfaal<dM«toar9    •'• 
For  let  their  effubn^g  iaMiknelbc»«klv(..   - ..u^u. 
They  strsigblt  Qflmp^'wadtiM  mtttfiBiid]a|>p6Bir^. 
O  ye  sweet  ttyippbe  ihat  beawtgris  lesstdisfesr^  i  j  • 
Contemn  the  drugftU»tJphi3f»ioidotbbclBriBe^t 
And  learn  «f  lipv^thiaMlitf  exericiMu  .  .iw«/!)i^..  f 

««  See  how  those  itaw'ntUj^y^we^bWiqtj  t$^, 
(Tlie  only  jewels. iha^thft  %wpt^  doth  w/ttar'»B»  I  >ui 
When  the  FOUng.Sv?, .'Pj^We^  beMflt^^.fVol,  f  . 
As  oft  as  tjey  the  wbwtnng  m^Ao  l«HW,.i  .bh  nn 
00  wave  tbei^  tftt^§«  bo4jfis,)j^re  fujid  ^h^;..^ ,  ,  ,, 
And  though  their  danc^  iqy?  IPf  Mip<:^  V^AMiff  S^9W>  t: 
Vet  oftentimes  their  mufl^  mjkk^^l^  If;^  ,^..^  .^ 

*  Of  the  sea. 

»«  Of  the  rivers..     .  ; .'    ; !.',.  . ,.  '' ,    . 

^1  Of  other  things  upon  the  Eaith.  -'->        .  i  l 


"<  Mtet  makes  the  vine  aboat  tfie  elm  ta'danee. 
With  tumiogfti  windings»  and  pmbraoemeuta  mtiiKl  ? 
What  makes  Aiedeadstone  to  tbe  north  advance 
His  subtle  point,  as  if  Ibom  thence  he  foond 
His  chief  attractinifvittwe  to  reik>undf 
Kind  NatniV!rfirst4hitl|'^»mse  aUtbiiigsitolovie^ 
Love  makes  them  daneeand  iir  jast^rder'vowe. 

" '  Hark  hdw  the  bip^s  AoSfiifr,  «n^  thark  tien  how 
J6mp  with  the  tnoMi^ion  orthe^rlatsj  '"       ' 
.They  lightly  leap,  and  sktpi'fibfH  Bon^h^to bough: 
Yet  do  the  ci^es  deserve' a  gfekti^nvvtil&i' 
Which  keep  such  measa^ltf  thfeirWr^  ^eij^i  ' 
As  when  they  all  in  order  i^s^kfed  M.    ' '  * 
They  make  a-pefftei^flimf  trhittgfatth*'  "'  ' 

*'  *  In  tbe  chief  im^e  "fiies  tKd^^^^^t  ^de, 

Andallthefollowen^thdrhe^&^&hrp'   * 

On  their  foregoers*  batiks,  Weklfei'^dl?; 

But  for  the  captain  hath  no  ties^  tb  sfa"* 

His  head  forwearied  w^h  thte  witoQv'l 

He  back  retire,  and  then  the  t^cfiift  be 

As  his  lieutenant  leads  them'  thimS^B  ^^Wika. 

" «  But  why  h^4e  I  eV»iy  singular  ?  * '  '^    "  V 
Since  all  the  world's  great  fbrttAtes^M  mxii  , 
Forward  and  backward  iwp|i'd'and^hiildil'<f^;  ' 
According  to  the  musfO  of  the  sj^Htt?' '"'  " 
And  Change  hers^f,  h^niM^le  fi^^  €^  '  " 
On  a  round  sBppery  wheel  ifiut  rbUM^  i 
And  tatniallitMtdA  with  tkerixfipcnbosi 

'<  <  Learn  tb^  to  di<n<<<$,W th'^tii«>K.«»f»»k  . 
And  lawftil  lords  ^i  ^nhXf  ttkti^MJbj^ 
KmiUte  diem,  and  tVietefo^  tstf  ^jm!^A^^P. ' 
iPor  this  new  art  to  thcni  T$  ijsLtaVll,  „  .  ^*. ,k%.<  > 
And  imltatethfe'stili^W^aJ:  '^  "'""  ^^A^I  .-^^^ 
^or  when  psdfe  peath  y^ir  ^^f^^^^l^pM^j^^fiji 
Vour  better  pam  must 'datiC^vAiaiiuem       ever.'^ 

MThus  r^te  Pfeftiia^ki^n?  i^ 
rhatstonds  around  do^HmfJ^^lffl^  ^..  . 

As  when  the  wind  Ioqs'4  from  >»  MlSTs«^i.'-i-»ii  f' 
jlmong  a»e  tt^  a  ^et^tle  bas<.4<?*|!^^       .,.,,j  a 
Or  as  a  brook  thrOpgh  pebble?  va^imjii^ 
Putin  their  Jo<))ts  tbey  utterT<t"H!iP'*«;fPl 
*That  they  would  learn  to  daivoe,  i 

^  teach  ^V 

'  ,...■  \  '.*:   •    -?j  '-'om  j.lj  tJijo  sT^rfi  41  i'y/ 

<  Then  first  of  aA  he  adffl'«flUiafti«'1»afc  ^^ J" 
'  rhe  motions tevehthdt^W^tfctfiWs^WkWP,^*"^ 

Tp«^t4Mdd6wifwtf^d,4;Mi,^itfilm«il^a^^  ^^ 
'  To  this  side,  and  to  that,  and  tununrWMMf'l 

Vhereof  a  tlkftiMnfi^^Mi  HeHEfom^^dlil^^  ''''^ 

Vhicb  he  doth  teaeh  tiHt6  <fie»ift4iltHtedlJw<?»^«*^  "/^ 
.  Lnd  ihM#  Wilh'itmlt^  tli^liMit'dSbMdtf^^  ^<  '  ^* 

' '  As  whe»m.h^tBpb;  ajfisbig(MbB4hb4lEiii,^>Yt  ^  * 
ieadafria2<bdiaacwilbiMt>bBi|^va[ftfyftild9("a  )•.• . 
:  kywn  to  theaea^abe  wv|leate»idrrbaaai3  ^^''^  "^^ ' 
.  Lnd  every  way  <»aib}ari)SstthdifeilitelpMhi':bn&  iwA 
:  lut  whensUibiBtsM«n&dllUiatb  thaitaabi^  ^«<f  s>i-^^ 
'  *hen  all  bei.»fcswysuas!elnbiaaii  mtrsn^  di^  ■'^' 
.  Lnd  with  theiaai  hensMMiwil  nhtfabiiv^i'  i-t  - 


"  How  I^ifvc^^sghttmen  to  ^tficfl^i/ 
"  Bonndaar  caaatiy  daiiq«9^:aAi-«»-i 
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"  TlH»«babat  4|rtt.|«f»  ted  ttem  iD«nk«U«i» 
^  «nt  bedifl  thttatMmBi<w.iwin  of  tluogs, 
Uei«ifMth«ai  rounds  ainl  frimKiig  kafyi  to  tready 
Aodahout tree»4o  c«t  tbeDMeliret  in  ringt : 
A*  tbe  tvo  BMfB,  wbom  the  first  mover  flings 
Wkb  a  thoft  tare  mbout  Heaven's  axle-tiee^ 
la  t  nnnd  doBcelimr  eter  wheeling  be^ 

'*  But  sfter  these,  as  men  mors  civU  grew. 

He  did  more  grave  and  solemn  measures  fhune  *^ 

With  inch  fm  order  and  proportion  true, 

ind  coTTespoDdence  ev'ry  way  the  same, 

ThA  DO  fimit-iinding  eye  did  ever  blame. 

For  ev^^e  was  moved  at  the  sight 

With  sober  wond*ring,  and  with  sweet  deli^hU 

"  Not  those  yonnf  s^ndeots  of  tbe  heavenly  book, 

AtlMtbe  great,  Prometheus  the  wise. 

Which  on  the  stars  did  all  their  lifetime  look. 

Could  ever  And  such  nieasi^e  in  the  skies. 

So  foil  of  chnnge  and  rare  varieties ; 

Yet  ill  tbe  feel  whereon  these  measures  go, 

iie  osly  spondees,  sofemn,  grave,  and  sloiv. 

"  Btot  for  more  divfirse  and.  more  pleasing  show, 

A  ivi^  sad  irand'riqg  dapce  *^  she  did  in¥ent» 

With  ptsiages  uncertain  to  an4  frp% 

Yet  vith  8  certain  answer  ^and  consent 

To  tbe  ^i|yek,B|iusic  of  the  instrument. 

fire  vss  ihp  Qpinber  of  the  m  usic*s  feet. 

Which  qljdi  the  danf«  did  with  ^fivepi^ea  meet.  « 

"  A  nlla^.^aiice,  that  lively  doth  bfwray 

A  ^iiit  Slid' h 'virtue  mascnline, 

bpsiient  t>at  h^  house  on  tiiXk,  rbould  Jtay 

^fct  ihe  tierself  is  fiery  and  ^iyjne : 

Oft  doth  the  make  her  body  ^upward  fine  ^ 

SvJ^^ft"*!^  capriols  jn  tK$  ^ir,     , 

Wbich  vitfipielusty  tunes  accordeth  feir. . 

I  uune  those  corrent.  traverses**, 
fe^lictyl  foot  do  run 
"    *  Twith  didin^  passages, 
r  gtf'eatest  praise  hath  won 

, — ,- ^.der  (£an  all  onleia  shun: 

^oreT»iy  iKItere' lie  wantonly  mdSt  range, 
AsitBtayaii^itind,  with  unexpected  change* 

**  Yetisthere  one  tbe  most  delightAil  kmd, 
Alo^ jwwy n^,<Mf ,l»,Jaapiny  ^oond*^  . 
''here  si)Bi^n.arm,4iwQ  dancers  are  entwin'd, 
Asd  vfaiii  tbemss^l^  with  strict  embracementi 

hwd, 
Aaltfin  thstf  leet  an  anspest  do  sound : 
As  Mttpeit  ip  alltbair  music's  song, 
Whole  fiqtt  tiM  feet  are  short,  and  third  it  long. 

rAstfae  vifltotiowtviDaaf  Led««Bd  Jove, 
y  t»o|htthe%ertein  d—cinyon^fae  sandi, 
^•«ift  teotaa,  daace  in  HeaVn  abov«, 
wiad  mitad  with  eternal  baodsi 
{«|a^  the  Stan  thair  doable  image  stands, 
*^  both  sre  carried  with  an  eqoaJ  pace, 
T.^|tther  jampfag  m  their  turning  race. 


"Measniw. 

''CMFsntmiu 


>'  GalUaids. 
"  iavottaes. 


**  Tbia  is  thetxel  whecfiin  the  Sun's  bright  eye 
Venus  and  Mars  entangled  dM  behold. 
For  in  this  danea^  their  arms  they  soamptoy. 
As  each  dpth  seem  the  other  to  enfold : 
What  if  lewd  wits  another  Ule  have  told 
Of  jealous  Vulcan,  and  of  iron  chains.^ 
Yet  this  true  sense  that  forged  lie  contains* 

"  These  varions  forms  of  dancing  Lave  did  frame^ 
And  besides  these,  a  hundred  millions  more, 
And  as  he  did  invent,  he  taught  the  sane, 
With  goodly  gestnrci  and  with  comely  show, 
Now  keeping  state,  now  humbly  honouring  low  s 
And  ever  for  the  persons  and  the  place  • 
He  taught  n^oft  fit,  and  best*aceOTding  grace  '*• 

<<  For  Love,  witbiahis  fertile  working  bram 

Did  then  conceive  those  grattious  virgins  threes 

Whose  civil  moderation  does  maintain 

All  decent  2nrder  and  cooteniency* 

And  fhir  inspect,  and'Seemly  modesty :    ■ 

And  th^tt  b*  tbostght  it  fit  they  should  be  bom. 

That  their  sweet  presence  dancing  might  adorn. 

"  Hencn  ie  it  that  tioM^Oranea  pidnted  are 
WithihMid  in  iianddaneing  an  endlestf  round  : 
Aniarith  legasdiof  eyes,  that  still  beware 
That  thens  beino  disgraoe  ameogstthem  found; 
With  equal  foot  they  beat  the  flow'ry  ground. 
Laughing,  or  singing,  as  tbehr  passions  will. 
Yet  nothing  thai  they  do.beoomes  then  ilL 

**  Thus  Love  taught  men,  and  men  thus  leam'd  of 

Love 
i^a^et  tnusic's  sound  with  feet  tooonnterfsit. 
Which  was  long  time  before  high  thand'ring  Jove 
Was  lifted  op  to  Heaven's  imperial  seat : 
For  though  by  birth  he  were  the  prince  of  Crete, 
Notf  Crete,  nor  Heav^  shoahl  the  young  prince  hana 


If  daaeers  with  their  timbvela  had ootbeeu. ' 

**  Since  when  att^emnbnlensMysleriei^    • 
All  sanreA  orgssij  aad  teligioosirightir,  "  ' 
All  pomps,  and  trimnpbs,  andvotatnnitles, 
All  fnoeials,  nuptials^  and  like  pnbtie  si^ti. 
All  parliament^  of  peace,  aBdkVnnrlUre  flght^ 
All  learned  arts,  and  every  grsat  affidr 
A  lively  shape  of  dancing  seems  to  bear  '*• 


**  Forwhat^d  he  who  with  his  ten-tongn'd  late 
Gave  beasts  and  blocks  an  nndencandia^  ear  } 
Or  rather  into  bestial  minds  and  brute 
Shed  and  inftisM  the  beams  «f  reason  dear? 
Doubtless  for  men  that  nide  and  savage  were 
A  civil  form  of  dancing  he  devis*d. 
Wherewith  onto  their  gods  they  sacrific*d. 

*'  So  did  MosKus,  so  Amphlon  did, 

And  Linus  with  his  sweet  enchanting  song, 

And  he  whose  hand  the  Earth  of  monsters  rid. 

And  had  men's  ears  fast  chained  to  his  tongue : 

And  Thesetis  to  his  wood-bom  slaves  among, 

Us'd  dancing  as  the  finest  policy 

To  plant  religion  and  society.   , 


**  Grisce  in  dancing. 

'*  The  use  and  forms  of  dancing  in  sundry  aflfairs^ 
oCman^slife. 
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*'  And  tiMtvfore  now  the  Hiraetu  Orpheus'  lyre 

And  Hercnies  hioiseir  wre  slellifyM  } 

And  in  high  Heaven,  amidst  the  statry  qnife» 

Dancing  their  parts  oootinnally  do  slide: 

So  on  the  aodiac  Ganymede  doth  ride, 

And  to  is  Hebe  with  the  Muses  nine, 

For  pleasing  Jove  with  dandng,  made  divine^ 


**  Wherefore  was  Proteus  said  hiiteelf  to  change 

Into  a  stream,  a  lion,  and  a  tree. 

And  many  other  forms  fantastic  strange. 

As  in  bis  fickle  thought  he  wi^*d  to  he  ^ 

But  that  he  danc'd  with  snch  facility. 

As  like  a  lion  he  could  pace  with  pride. 

Ply  like  a  plant,  and  like  a  river  slide. 

**  And  how  was  Cimeus  made  at  first  a  man, 
And  then  a  woman,  then  a  man  again,  ^ 
But  in  a  dance  ?  which  when  he  first  began 
He  the  man'k  part  in  measure  did  sustain : 
But  when  be  chang'd  into  a  second  strain. 
He  danc'd  the  woman's  part  another  space, 
And  then  retam'd  mto  his  former  place. 

**  Hence  sprang  the  fable  efTiiesias, 
That  he  the  pleasure  of  both  sexes  try'd ; 
For  in  a  dance  he  roan  and  woman  was, 
By  often  change  of  place  from  side  to  side: 
But  for  the  woman  easily  did  slide, 
And  smoothly  swim  with  cunning  hidden  art. 
He  took  more  pleasure  m  a  woman's  part. 

"  So  to  a  fish  Venus  herself  did  Change, 

And  swimming  through  the  soft  and  yielding  wavt^ 

With  gentle  motions  did  so  smoothly  range 

As  none  might  see  where  she  the  water  drave : 

But  this  plain  truth  that  fobad  foble  gave. 

That  she  did  dance  with  slidhig  easlneaB, 

Pliaot  and  quick  in  wandlring  pnmkgts. 

'*  And  merry  Bacchus  praetisM  dancing  tao^ 

And  to  the  Lydian  numben  rounds  did  make :     . 

The  like  his  did  in  th'  BBSl«r»  India  do. 

And  tougbt  them  all  when  Phehns  did  awaloe. 

And  %hett  at  night  Wb  di<l  his  ooach  foitakt. 

To  hooMir  Heav'n,  and  HMMPeote  great  rollhig  eye 

With  tunuBg  danoes,  and  with  mnltdy. 

**  Thus  thay  whO'fisst  did  found  a  eommo»>weal. 

And  they  who  first  religion  did  oidain, 

By  dancing  first  the  pecvie's  hearts  did  steal. 

Of  whom  we  now  a  thousand  tales  do  foigu^ 

Yet  do  we  now  their  perfect  mJesmtain, 

And  use  them  still  in  such  deviasa  ««■» 

As  in  the  world  kmg  sinoe  their  ititberiQlf  grew. 

*'  For  after  towns  and  kingdoms  founded  were. 
Between  great  states  arose  weU-order'd  war; 
Wherein  most  perfect  measure  doth  appear. 
Whether  their  well-set  ranks  respected  are 
In  quadrant  form  or  semicircular :  - 
Or  else  the  march,  when  all  the  troops  advance 
And  to  the  drum  in  gallant  order  dance. 

«•  And  after  wars,  when  white-winjc'd  Victory 
Is  with  a  glorious  triuomh  beauti^'d. 
And  ev*ry  one  doth  Id  Jo  cry. 
Whilst  all  in  gold  the  oonqoeraf  doth  ride ; 
The  solemn  pomp  that  fills  the  city  wide 
Observes  snch  rank  and  measure  every  where, 
As  if  they  altogether  dancing  wcre« 


•*  The  like  jost  osder  moomers  do  obMrre^ 

(But  with  unlike  afiection  and  atlir«) 

When  some  great  man  that  noMy  did  deserw. 

And  whom  his  friends  impatiently  desire. 

Is  brought  with  honour  to  hie  latest  Ana : 

The  dead  corpse  ton  in  that  sad  danoe  is  iiiov*d, 

As  if  both  dead  and  living  dancing' loir'd.' 

*'  A  diverse  cause,  but  like  solbmHilty 
Unto  the  temple  leads  thb  bashful  bnd^ 
Which  blusheth  like  the  Indian  iVOTy 
Which  is  with  dip  of  Tyrian  purple^  d|»d :       ^ 
A  golden  troop  doth  pass  on  ev'ry  nde    . 
Of  flourishing  young  men  and  viipns  gay. 
Which  keep  Ihir  maasuve  hll  the  fiow'ry  w«y. 

<<  Andnai^lonethegenenamoltitiiideb     . 
But  those  choice  Nestors  which  in  oonncii  grave 
Of  cities  and  of  kingdoms  do  conclude. 
Most  comely  onler  in  their  sessionsliare: 
Wherefore  the  wise  Tbessalaaas  ever  g«re 
The  name  of  leader  of  their  oountrT's  danoe 
To  him  that  had  their  cottntry*s  ( 


"  And  those  great  masters  of  their  Sberal  axis 
To  all  their  several  schools  do  dancing  teadi» 
For  humble  grammar  first  dc^  set  the  parts 
Of  congruent  and  well  according  speech : 
Which  rhetoric,  whose  staU  the  ckmds  dotli  icacfci 
And  heavenly  poetry  do  fixward  lead, 
And  diverse  measure  diTersely  do  trnd. 

**  For  rhetoric  clothmg  speech  in  rich  nrray. 
In  looser  numbers  teacheth  her  to  range. 
With  twenty  tropes,  and  turnings  ,ev*ry  way. 
And  various  figures,  and  licentious  chspge  ; 
But  poetry  with  rule  and  ordef  strsipge 
So  curiously  doth  moVe  eacli  ifngie  pace, 
Aa  all  is  marr'diif  shp  one  foot xmsp^ko^ 

"  These  arts  of  speech  tlie  gu  ides' an^ppfrsbaU  are  i 
But  logic  Ie;^^d«th  reason  in  a  dajqic^  .  f 

Reason  the  connotsseuf  and  bjright  Jo«id^stv«    ' 
In  this  world's  sM-t'  avoid  tbej:oc|(.<«oV^fnfie^ 
For  with  close  foUofrin^.anficQ^BkJ^ 
One  reason  doth  another  so  ensue. 
As  in  conolusaen  stitt  the  i 


*'  So  Music  to  tier  Qwn4iv«Bt  times  ddth  trip^ 
With  tricks  id  thvee,  five,  eight,  fiftsn,  and  nwre; 
So  doth  the  art  of  numbering  seda  to^ki^ 
Prom  even  t»  odd,  in  her  propociionvdaoare  t    >. 
So  do  those  skills,  wbeae  quioh  o^'ca  do  a^Iqps 
The  just  dimension  both  of  Earth  and  Heaven, 
In  all  their  rales  observe  a  m^aaniv  even. 

"  Lo  this  is  Daocipg>  true  iK^Uty : 
Dancing  the  child  of  Muain  anc^  of  IiO«e«    • 
Dancing  itself  both  love  and  harmony,  . 
Where  all  agrpo,  «A4«li  i^ofder  WBfe^ .. 
Dapping  the  art  that  i^  art^  ^(^jiapprover 
The  fair  character  of  the  world's  oonsent, 
TheHeavVstrunfigure,  and  th'  Earth'aonismeDL? 

The.  queen,  whose  dainty,  ears  had  bomo  too  long 
The  tedious  praise  of  that  she  did  despise. 
Adding  once  more  the  music  of  the'  tongue 
To  the  sweet  speech  of  her  allimng  eyes, 
B^gan  to  answer  in  such  winning  wise. 
As  that  forthwith  Antinous*  tongue  was  ty'd. 
His  eyes  foHlbc*d,  his  oars  were  open  wide. 
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'  gnit  glory  yon havttwoQ, 
To  jtMt  Cria  mk6mk4nfang  all  thk  wkile. 
By  Utti^f  kin  ionPs  AnUbegotten  tons 
Of  c«*i7  iHtka  MaliU  Mbcr  vik 
Tbtt  dokk  tiM  vwtid  villi  90«em«i  beguile : 


**  Um  taught  tiie  mother  that  unkind  desire 
To  vaih  her  hands  in  her  own  iofiuit*s  blood  ; 
hm  Uogfai  t&e  daughter  to  betray  her  sire 
loto  Boit  bate  and  worthy  serritude^ 
Um  taogbt  the  brother  to  prepare  such  food 
1^  fiast  his  brotherf  that  the  all-ceeing  Sim, 
Wrapp*d  ia  a  ckMid,  that  wicked  sight  did  shun* 

"  And  evHi  this  self  same  Lore  hath  dancing  taught. 
As  sft  that  shoveth  th'  idea  of  his  mind 
With  fiJBBf ,  fcsrtay;  and  misoaJec  fraught ; 
SoaetiaMS  witth  blood  and  cruelties  unkind: 
Far  in  a  dsaoa,  Tereus*  mad  wife  did  find 
Fa  tioia  aad  placa,  by  muvder  of  her  sod, 
r  anaga  tba  wwmg  his  tvailorons  sire  had 


"  What  mean  the  mermaids,  when  they  dance  and 
Bet  cestaiateiUiLteto  the  manner?  [sing^ 

Whst  tidmigs  do  the  dancing  dolphins  bring, 
Ite  that  Boase  dangerous  storm  ^proacheth  near  ? 
Then  sith  both  Love  and  Danciog  liveries  bear 
Of  fueh  ill  hap,  unhappy  may  I  prove, 
if  sittiug  ftee  1  either  dance  or  love.** 

Yet  once  agam  Antiaona  did  reply; 
"  Great  MMisUp^jgopdemn  not  L^ve*^  tbe  innocent, 
f9  tbm  mti<pi)|inpaf  lust,  which  traitorously 
C«raihiB*MuiDte,  afpd steals  his, ornament: 
Fa*  1m|  Me  Lore  wnich  dancing  did  invent, 
bbe  tlMT  te'd^thc^,70|14's  w^ole  Moony, 
Aad  Jidj^'^^  aypi  iafireet  »9c^ty; 

"  He  fii«f«htrM«eil  fnMta  th'  eUitb-mihgled  mind 
That  heavily  fire,  or  quintessence  divine, 
WWchMhinch  Bytnpatfay  in  beatity  find. 
As  b  hetwecB  "the  ete  and  flmitfol  vine, 
And  so  to  bekaly  «^er  Mh  iodiiie: 
Lifi^  Mb  h  it,  and  cordial  to  Qke  heart, 
Aad  of  iA^MW^partth^  better  part. 

"  nis«slMl9«e*jby  ihal«nMCi4lidgat, 
Which  ilMfffftbigaUiafd*  in  your  am*rous  eyes, 
Bq  t»  ytfut  fw^an  heagtafproacfaeth  not, 
CMy  9«u»  haltft  h^4aius  aot^  enteiprtse ; 
And  ysk  thmug|i'a«»y'0»er  part  he  fliesuL 
Asd  evurjiA wfcilv  ha  wibly  dauoeth  now, 
Tbrt  as  yQhKiH  3NB*»p<f  ptreei¥^  not  ho»> 

*  For  yiar  ay/oi^bga^ty  dai|*ily  transfui '4     . 
With  doe  praportion  throughout  ev'ry  part, 
Whtt  is  H  btif  ^  ^lic^  where  JLuve  hath  U8*<l 
Bh  fiasresUtt^'^  ^ud  more  curious  art ; 
Where  sil  f]ie<«fe«i^ts  ehem^tves  Impart, 
Aad  tura,  Atfiff  ^ind,  ^mmgle  with  such  measure, 

That  th'  tf^fkBl  sees  it,  torfetts  wHh  the  pieasuTQ  ? 

*  .      »  ' 

"  ioae  ia  tha  tinnkbug  ol  year  eyeiida  danoeth, 
U»e  dtacalb  in  your  pulses  and  ypur  veins,        ' 
lava  when  yauianvy  your  Madla^poisit  advan<^etb, 
Aad  makes k  dance  a  thoasaud  teurious  strain* 
Of  wiBdlap.rounA^  whamof'the  fcrm  remains^ 
To  show,  that  yaov  feifhandaean  Araee  the  hay, 
Wliich  your  fine  feet  would  leant  as  well  asthey« 

*  'nne  LdveiBvantor  of  daaaing. 


**  And  when  your  tfocyfiageiatovch  tba  strings 
Of  any  sikrer  sounding  idstrument, 
lemdantet 


Lo^  malrffs  them  dante  la  tboee  sweet  OMumiuriogs^ 

With  busy  skill,  and  canning  excellent : 

O  that  your  Ssat  those  Um«  would  represent 

With  artificial  motions  ti>  and  ho^ 

That  Lovetbis  art  ia  av'iy  part  m«ght  show  t 

"  Yet  your  fi|ir  soul,  whicltcame  from  Heav'n  abov« 
To  rule  this  house,  another  Heav*n  below. 
With  divers  powers  in  harmony  doth  move, 
And  all  the  virtues  that  from  her  do  flow,  ' 
In  a  round  measure  hand  in  hand  do  go : 
Could  I  now  see,  as  I  conceive  this  dance,     . 
Wonder  and  love  would  cast  me  in  a  trance. 

"  The  ficheat  jewel  in  aU  tho  heaT*nly  tmafUEa 
That  ever  yet  unto  the  Earth  was  shown. 
Is  pasfect  conaord,  the  only  parfact  pfeasure 
That  wretched  earth-born  men  have  aver  known  { 
For  many  hearts  it  doth  compound  in  one: 
That  arbat  so  tme  doth  will,  or  speak,  or  div. 
With  one  consent  they  all  agree  thereta 

"  Concord's  true  picture  shineth  in  this  art, 
Wherp  divers  men  and  women  ranked  be. 
And  every  one  doth  dance  a  several  part. 
Yet  all  as  one,  in  measure  do  agree. 
Observing  perfect  uniformi^ : 
All  turn  together,  all  together  trace, 
And  all  together  honour  and  eadkaoe. 

«  If  they  whom  meted  leva  hath  Uak'd  ia  one, 
Do^  a#  they  dancer  in  all  Ihairiwurae  of  life; 
Never  shall  boning  grief- nor -bittes  moan. 
Nor  fe«tkNiadifiBieDea,nQff  unkind  strife,    • 
Arise  beivtxt  tkm  hmband  wd  the  wife: 
For  whether  forth»  or  baok,or  round  he  go,. 
As  the  man  doth^  so  miMit  the  woman  do. 

**  What  if  by  often  kitevdmngeof  place 
Sometime  the  woaian  gels  the  upper  hand  ? 
That  IS  but  dfmefor  more  delfghtful^^ce, 
Fer  on  th*t  part  sb«  dolh  not  ever  stand : 
But,  at  thetmeasttve^  law  duth-  bar  oommand. 
She,  wherin.ahout»  anA  tf  re  the  dance  doth  end. 
Into  her  fetMKipUusa  she.  doth  tiao^cend. 

**  But  not  abne  this  correspondence  meet 

And  uniform  t>an«eut  doth  danciog  praise. 

For  coraeiio«BB  the  child  of  order  sweet 

FioauMds  it  witli  her  eye^pleasing  rays : 

Pair  comeliness,  ten  hundred  thousand  ways, 

Through  danamgsfahdd itae^, add  BMkes  it  shinv 

With  gtoriombosmyi,  mnl'wMi  giace  divinOi 

**  For  comelinem  ia  a  diapqah^g  feir 
Of  things  and  actiotts  in  fiit  time  and  place; 
Whseh  dmh  n»  dancing  show  itself  most  clear, 
When  troopaconfus'd,  which  here  and  there  do  trace 
Without  distinguisbmeot  or  bounded  space. 
By  dancing  rule  into  such  ranks  are  brought. 
As  glads  the  eye,  as  raviihath  the  thought. 

"  Thea  why  should  reason  judge  that  reasonless  ^ 
Which  is  wit'^  offspring,  and  the  work  of  irt, 
Ihmge  of  concord  and  of  comeliness  ^ 
Who  sees  a  <clock  mooring  in  every  part, 
A  sailing  pinnace,  or  a  wheeling  cart, 
But  thinks  that  reasoo,  ere  It  carte  to  pasi, 
The  first  impuliAve  cauie  and  hnover  was } 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


ut 


DAVIES'S  POEMS. 


"  'Who  Met  an  ^rmy  all  in  nmk  aAwwaot,    * 
But  deems  a  wise  comiDaader  »  in  place 
•Which  leadeth  on  that  brave  ▼ictoHaas  dance  } 
Much  more  in  dancing's  art,  in  daocing*8  grace 
Blindtfesa  itself  may  reason's  footsteps  trace: 
JPor  qf  Love's  maze  it  it  the  euriautplot. 
And  qf  man's  ftilowship  the  tru^-Joce  knot, 

*'  But  if  these  eyes  of  yours  (load-stars  of  lore, 

S(bowing  the  world's  great  dance  to  your  mind's  eye) 

Cannot  with  all  their  demonstrations  moTC 

Kind  apprehension  in  your  fantasy    ' 

Of  dancmg*s  virtue,  and  nobility : 

How  can  my  barbarous  tongue  win  yon  thereto, 

WhichJSeav'n  and  Earth's  fair  speech  conld  nerer  do? 

*  '<  O  Love,  my  king;  if  all  my  wit  and  power 
HaWB  done  yon  all  the  service  that  they  tan, 
O  he  you  present  in  this  present  honr. 
And  help  your  servant  and  your  true  liege>mai^ 
Bud  that  persuasion  which  1  erst  began : 
For  who  in  praise  of  dancing  can  persuade 
With  snph  sweet  foreeas  Love,  which  dancing  made?* 

Love  heard  his  pray'r,  and  swifter  than  the  wind 
Like  to  a  page,  in  habit,  face,  and  sprech. 
He  caitae,  and  stood  Antinous  behind 'S 
And  many  secrets  to  his  tboughte  did  teach : 
At  last  a  cryitUl  mirror  he  did  reach 
Unto  his  hands,  that  he  with  one  rash  view, 
All  forms  therein  by  Love's  revealing  knew. 

And  hnmbly  honouHng,  gave  it  to  the  qneen     * 
With  this  fair  speech :  **  See  fairest  queen,*'  quoth 
**  The  ftsirest  sight  that  ever  AnW  be  seen,       [he. 
And  th'  only  wonder  of  posterity,  * 

The  richer*  work  in  Nature's  treasury ; 
Which*  she  disdains  to  show  on  this  world's  stage. 
And  thinks  it  far  too  good  for  our  rude  age. 

**  But  in  another  world  divided  for. 

In  the  great,  fortunate,  triangled  isle, 

Thrice  twelve  degrees  remov'd  from  the  north  star, 

She  will  this  glorious  workmanship  compile, 

Which  she  hsjth  been  conceiving  all  this  while 

Since  the  world's  birth,  and  will  bring  forth  at  last. 

When  six  and  twenty  hundred  years  are  past.'* 

Pen^ope,  the  queen,,  when  she  had  view'd 
The  strange  eye-daszUng  admirable  sight, 
Fain  would  have  prais*d  the  state  and  pulchritude. 
But  she  was  stricken  dumb  with  wopder  quite. 
Yet  her  ^eet  mind  reUin'd  her  thinking  might : 
Her  ravish'd  mind  in  heav'nly  thoughts  did  dwell,' 
But  what  she  thought,  no  mortal  tongue  can  tell.  ' 

y^  lady  Mnse,  whom  Jove  the  counseUor 
Begotxif  Memory,  Wisdom's  treasuress. 

To  your  divining  tongue  is  given  a  power 
Of  uttering  secrets  large  and  limitless : 
You  can  Penelope's  strange  tbooghU  express 
Which  she  conceivM,  and  then  would  foin  havetold, 
When.she  the  wondrous  crystal  did  behold. 

Her  winged  thoughts  bore  up  her  mind  so  high. 
As  that  she  ween'd  she  saw  the  glorious  throne 
Where  the  bright  Mouo  doth  sit  m  majesty, 
A  thousand  sparkling  itan  about  her  shone; 
But  she  herself  did  sparkle  mora  atone 
Than  all  those  thousand  beauties  would  have  done 
If  they  ha4  been  confounded  all  in  one. 


'■  A  passage  to  the  descripi'-oo  of 
that  age. 


And  yet  she  tfa(mc(bt  those  atari  mof'd  lA  neh  ncs' 

sure, 
To  do  thetr  sovereign  honour  and  delight,^ 
A^sooth'd  her  mind  with  sweet  enchanting  pleimre, 
Although  the  virions  change  amaa'd  her  sight. 
And  her  ^^k  Judgment  did  entangle  quite : 
Beside,  their  moring  made  them  shine  more  dear. 
As  diamonds  mot^d,  more  sparkling  do  appear. 

This  was  the  picture  of  her  wondrous  thought ; 
But  who  can  wonder  that  her  thought  was  so, 
Sith  Vulcan,  king  of  fire,  thtft  mirror  wrought,  . 
(Who  things  to  come,  present,  and  past,  doth  know) 
As  there  did  represent  in  lively  show 
Our  glorious  English  court's  divine  imag^ 
As  it  should  \te  in  this  our  golden  age  > 


Here  are  wanting  tome  ttanxat  detcnthg  fueen  £Sw- 
betk.     TheafoUow  tkete: 

Her  brighter  dazzling  beams  of  majesty 
Were  laid  aside,  for  she  voochsaf  d  awhile 
With  gracious,  cheerfid,  and  familiar  eye 
Upon  the  revels  of  her  court  tosmile; 
For  so  time's  joumies  she  doth  oft  begnile  s 
Like  sight  no  mortal  eye  might  elsewhere  see 
So  full  of  state,  art,  and  variety. 

For  of  her  barons  brave,  and  ladies  fotr, 
(Who had  they  been  elsewhere  meet  foir  had  been) 
Many  an  incomparable  bvely  pair. 
With  hand  in  hand  were  interiinked  seen. 
Making  foir  honour  to  their  sovereign  queen ; 
Forward  they  pac'd,  and  did  their  pace  apply 
To  a  most  sweet  and  scrfemn  melody* 

So  subtle  and  so  curious  was  the  measore^ 
With  sounlook'd  for  change  in  eVry  strain ; 
As  that  Penelope  wrapp'd  with  sweet  pleasure^ 
When  she  beheld  the  true  proportion  plam 
Of  her  own  web,  weav'd  and  nnwenv'd  again  \ 
But  that  her  art  was  somewhat  less  she  thougbV 
And  on  a  mere  ignoble  subject  wrought. 

For  here,  like  to  the  silk-worra'i  indnstiy. 

Beauty  itself  out  of  itself  did  weave 

So  rare  a  work,  and  of  such  subtlety. 

As  did  all  eyes  entangle  and  deceive. 

And  ih  all  minds  a  strange  impression  leave : 

In  this  sweet  labyrinth  did  Cupid  stray. 

And  never  had  the  power  to  pass  away. 

As  when  the  Indians,  neighboors  of  the  morning. 

In  honour  of  the  cheerful  rismg  Sun, 

With  pearl  and  painted  plumes  themselves  adonio& 

A  solemn  stately  measure  have,  begun  $ 

The  god,  well  pileas'd  with  that  foir  honour  done. 

Sheds  forth  hit  haams,  and  doth  their  foccs  kiss 

With  that  immoitai  gforions  foca  of  bis. 


Sq^  foca  4cc   ...< 
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THE 

LIFE  OF  DONNE, 

BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


D]LDONNEw»boni]&tliecityofL(»idoniiil57d.  His  father  was  descended  from  a 
myaDdent  fufiitg  m  Walc8»  and  his  mother  was  distantly  related  to  sir  Thomas  More,  the 
akkitod  and  vofeituoate  Ulid  chancellor,  and  to  judge  Rastall,  whose  father,  one  of 
tke  csriitsl  Eng^  printers,  married  Elizabeft,  the  chancellor's  sister.  Ben  Jonscm 
•eMtotUnklbatlie  inherheda  poetieal turn ^om Haywood, the q^igrammatist, iifho 
xialio  a  distant  idation  by  the  mother's  side. 

Of  hii  lather's  station  in  life  we  have  no  account,  but  he  must  have  been  a  man  of 
cMdnable  opulence^  as  he  bequeathed  to  him  three  thousand  pounds,  a  large  sum  in 
Aose  dfep.  Young  Donne  received  the  rudiments  of  education  at  home  ilnder  a  private 
titer,  and  his  profieiency  was  sudi,  that  he  was  sent  to  the  university  at  the  eariy,  and 
Nup  aqNttoedcated,  age  of  eleven  years.  At  this  time,  we  are  told,  heuodentood  the 
Fiesdi  and  Latin  hmgnages,  and  had  in  other  respects  so  fer  exceeded  the  usual  attam* 
■Qtt  of  boyhood,  as  to  be  compared  toPicus  Mirandnla^  one  that  was  **  rather  bom, 
IhnaidewiBe  bystndy."  Hewasenteredof  Hart  Hall,  now  Hertford  College,  whew 
It  tkt  anal  time  he  na^i  have  taken  his  first  degree  with  honour,  but  having  been 
c^Kited  ia  the  Roman  Catholic  perniasion,  he  sulmiitted  to  the  advice  of  his  fiiends,  who 
^^  Sfciseto  the  oath  usually  administered  on  that  oocfttbn.  About  his  fourteenth 
7^*  h^  was  jtmowed  to  Trinity  College,  Cfunbridge,  where  he  prosecuted  his  studies  for 
^  yean  with  uncommon  perseverance  and  applause ;  but  here  likewise  his  religioua 
fVBpkspmvcated  his  taking  any  d^;ree. 

h  kk  icveateendi  year,  he  repaired  to  London,  and  was  admitted  into  Uncofai's  Inn, 
with  SB  intention  to  study  la^;  but  what  progress  he  made  we  are  not  tiold,  exceptthat 
k  cootbaed  to  give  proo&  of  accumubted  knowledge  in  general  science.  Upon  his 
^dni'idcath,  which  hqipened  before  he  couM  have  been  regulariy  admitted  mto  the 
"Naety  of  lincohi's  Inn,  he  retired  qpon  the  fortune  which  his  frther  left  to  him,  and  had 
>ndy  diaiMted  the  wbde  brfore  he  made  chmoe  of  any  |dan  of  life.  At  this  time, 
'*^w«i  he  was  so  yeung  and  so  submissive  as  to  he  under  the  guardiansfa^  of  his 
"^tend  friends^  vAo  provided  him  with  tutcm  in  the  mathematics,  and  sudi  other 
^'"■dies  of  knowledge  a*  formed  the .  accomplishments  of  that  age ;  and  his  love  of 
w«s«dcnt  anddiscuisivei  greatly  fiicilitated  their  Uboun,  and  fumished 
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116  Lite  OF  DONNE. 

Iiisii&awit&ft(kchmY«biictliiJstom  It  is  not 

improbable  also  that  bb  poetical  attempts  contributed  to  mAe  him  more  known. 

It Wk^kbotttthfe  ag^  of  dgfateen  Hiat  te  tegan  to  stady  the  cdiltlratifcrty  between  die 
|>h)te*aAte  and  pajMsts.  ^Ss  tutors  had  been  instmcted  to  tafc«  ©reiy  ofportwaty  of  coor 
fihning  hihi  in  popery,  idle  religion  of  his  fiunfly,  and  he  conftees  that  h»  motfaei^s 
petfmiasioils  had  much  weight.  She  was  a  woman  of  great  piety,  and  her  son,  ill  all  the 
relatidns  of  lU^,  evince^  a  most  afiediobate  heart  Amidst  ttese  itfluremenl^  ho#ev^, 
he  entered  on  the  inqmry  With  much  in^iartiality,  and  with*  die  ^nest  intttition  to  give 
way  to  such  cooTictfons  oifaly  as  should  be  feunded  in  estaUnhed  truth.  He  has  recorded, 
in  his  preface  to  Pseudo-Martyr,  the  strUg^es  of  his  mittd»  which  he  says  he  ovocaasie 
by  frequent  prayer,  and  an  indiflevent  aftction  to  both  parties.  The  result  was  a 
firm,  and«  ait  it  ^fterWttds  proved,  a  seiious  adfaefenee  to  the  doctrines  of  the  reformed 
church.  .1 

TOs  inquiry,  which  terminated  probably  to  ^giief  of  his  snmfmg  pawnt  and  his 
frienih  of  the  Romish  persuasion,  appears  to  have  occupied  a  considtfaMe  spnoe  of  tane, 
as  Mre  hear  no  more  of  him  until  he  began  his  travels  in  his  tw«nly-fi»t  ywtf-  He 
a)Be6npanied  the  earl  of  Essex  m'  his  expedition  m  1596,  when  Cadia  was  tdM»,  and 
«ga&l  hi  1597,  but  did  not  tetnm  to  England  untB  he  had  travelled  for  soma  ttine  in 
ital^,  kt^  ivhence  he  meant  to  have  penetrated  into  the  Holy  Land,  and  visited  lerttMiem 
and  the^holyf^epukhre.  But  the  ^conveniences  and  dangers  of  the  road  in  those  parts 
Appeared  so  inMJiterable  that  he  gave  up  this  design,  althoiqsh  with  a  rehictaaee  inMch  he 
often  repeated.  The  time,  however,  whidi  he  had  dedicUed  to  visit  the  Hol5f  Umd,  he 
passed  in  Spain,  and  both  there  and  in  Italy  studied  the  language,  manners^  \ua/t  goveraN- 
ment  of  the  country,  itiludons  to  which  are  scattered  thrdughout  his  poeins  and  proae 
works. 

Not  long^aAer  bft^  return  to  Englaiid,  he  obtained  the  patronage  of  sir  lliomas  SgeitMi* 
lord  EUesmere,  lord  chancellor  of  England,  and  the  friend  and  predecessor  of  the  iOns- 
txions  Bacon.  This  nobleman  appears  to  have  been  Hrudt  widi  his  aooomplifliuneal^ 
noa^  heightened  by  the  polish  of  foreign  travel,  and  appointed  hnn  to  be  his  chief  aecr^ 
tary,  as  an  Introduction  to  some  more  important  employment  in  the  state,  for  vrinch  h«  is 
said  to  have  pronounced  hhn  very  lit.  Hie  convecsation  of  Donne,  at  thb  period,  wm 
probably  enHdheci  by  observatiou,  and  enlivened  by  that  wit  which  sparldes  sb  fraqnentty 
in  his  works.  The  chancellor,  it  is  certain,  concdved  so  highly  of  huh,  as  to  ank*  Intt 
an  imnate  in  his  house,  and  a  constant  guest  at  hb  table,  where  he  had  an  oppoitnttity  of 
ttixmg  whh  the  most  eminent  characters  of  the  age,  and  of  obtaining  ttiat  nolieei  vrhidi» 
if  not  abused,  geperaUy  leads  to  preferment. 

In  this  honourable  employment  he  passed  five  years,  prchaUy  thewiost  agiettbte 
of  his  life*  But  a  yonng  man  of  a  dispositkm  inclined  to  gaiety,  and  ui  the  eoj^jmad  of 
the  pnost  ^^gant  pleasures  of  society,  could  not  be  long  a  stranger  to  lov«.  •Donne'^ 
fev.ourite  ot^fect  was  the  daughter  of  sir  George  Moor,  or  More,  ^  lanAj  Flrtn 
in  the  county  of  Surrey,  aad  niece  to  lady  EDesmere.  Tins  yonng  lady  resided  mtlie 
bouse  of  the  chancellor,  and  the  lovers  had  consequently  many  opportunities  to  indulge 
the  tenderness  of  an  attaichinmt  which  iqppears  to  have  been  mutual.  Before  the 
fiinuly,  however,  Ifaey  were  probably  not  very  cautk^us.  In  one  of  hbeiefpes 
he  speaks  of  spies  and  rivak,  and  her  father  either  suspected,  or  from  thett  had 
lome  intknatiqn  of  a  connection  vrhkh  he  chose  to  consider  as  degradmg,  and  therefore 
oemovcd  hk  dpngfater  to  his  own  house  at  Loxly.     But  this  measim  -was^tdoplad 
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iMj  ii»i<Wfyw»,ip||(f^ywai4i  ^vUy  pf  t^t  jrigpwr  ((^jMrgn^s  if(trypfiqge^^}a|M^iV 
•iicfc  te  mw,toM  t^^Mlp^M  tlw  breast  ftf  «  Qeoi^  Mcw-^  wSi!,6wi»>  .r^ 

M^i^Hl  with  Sa«H|4])«ffi^iaUnwwds  i»a?f4v,p^i3Jgijte,^pWiW^,j^ btt  brpti^ 
CbiMphir  Brook,  whtfcfl^^.piwti^  ^t.g^j(ViKn9(^  -Miff  imffitiPf  W  $itber.i^ft^ 
M^"1|iMH|  *•  VliMf^q    i  „  ,.,  ,,fiB  jnoi-.tfiibm  us  bus    ■<  !."-■  *  ••! -iiorrt   '<• 

bU  bca|  Mtitnted,  or  pankluRDt  inflicted,  on  the  parties.     Mr.  Doone  yni^,fint. 

(MUM  ^MlNg»  4HlQHMwMmWt!»  <>t  tlfp,4Mun(¥(IH>>4IW«tM|etit«4Vi.V  li^ 
BliWMOllmiHIJMIiiyiNl^iftff  4lir«ild(i«f  ^  IIW#».W  ltti;,#i»l|(farM<ji9lwiMaaDf 
Mpllll»tl>Hji JWwriltli  to »^»rt:»i<iy»<iHie)ytiW!fa  I^WPaWfi  tlMWirkl,nroidd,fr%. 
MKe  capnckNM  and  incondttMit.  with  hb  chaiacter.  v  j  ■. 

*Wh»  UlillllV«Hlii  «>  Mt^^  fiwl«.fer^  *fce  flri«il^pofta,fimo^it(ifiwiiidHict.i(tlar 
GN(pMiPiMtM)lii>«oqwa|)h  «<««>> leati^  iqdwIcwWA,!^  ^  .wither  felt  fn4A 

"■tmaq  Mfti*.l|Miinpu<i<nwii''irMy»nPonpe  t9)Mit«^lNi»  tiiA«AfMftimMi»t  tiii»' 
^MiM*  «iNtiMiiy«iTOrtfiMwfal^»i»>iwqtfiw^  ,lm<>  lmii9«ii^»«wiMMifl«nb^ 

W««lejr,  MB  to  lady  EOcMnere  by  her  fint  huij^!V||dlrMr:Jlohf^19r.99lff.AC^Jtfi^  WtSqiW* 
N#<yl>  i/tiij»iwpliww>  lww»]!»r>a<id  jfa^.pQ<y».>y|i^M  Mmmayim,  foA 
^nttmiH^  wMiiIiIj JWi) iwij  IMqdlwy  ir»4<*  iMotM ^ «aMi> Pfe ^IWPndmje^tWd 
<liA4Mjiwniil  iri^«llefliQM»  tt»«  Wptur  tp  h^n«a|t^,tu4,lir:Wif tlH^nlgictm 

<AMi|>Miilll  lAflpllltioii.  -.'    .„  .      >     :,  ..1,  vl'  «.  »'   I-....',     '-'..w 

^'tM  4l»ttaal»  *iiIH>  <WlwM>"»iU  i^>  irMsNDli^iJ*  "pwyjiti""  tai9«Mfi*bt.i«im# 

JI^^Batli^di^^Md^m  no  noloceo/  tin  cir<!um«t«ice.  '"ttinne4'l£tters,"p.  81,    liiabotheT 

WKUH  iMH^mHtf  lMNK4iqM'*f  kW  irituii^  no  vi|it^ 
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attadimcitt'id  the  hitter.  But  dw  was  not  fke  milf  ecMweqneiiee  of  a  tonne,  of  leacb^ 
in  wfakti  the  principles  of  fcUgioo  were  necessarily  to  be  traced  to  ttev  purer  sources^ 
He  appears  to  have  eontracted  a  pious  turn  of  mind,  which,  althov^  oeoasioBayy  inter 
rtipktd  by  the  intrusioiis  of  gay  life,  and  an  interooune  with  foreign  oatiODS  and  ttmfft 
l^easnresy  became  habitual,  and  was  probably  increased  by  the  distresses  brought  on  his 
ftmiiy  m  consequence  of  his  imprudent  marriage',  lliat  this  was  the  case»  appears  from 
an  hteiresdng  part  of  his  history,  during  his  residence  with  sir  Frands  Wooley,  when  he 
was  solidted  to  take  orders.  Among  the  friends  whom  his  talents  procured  faun  was  the 
learned  Dr.  Morton,  afterwards  bishop  of  I>urham,  who  first  made  this  proposal,  but 
wiA  'a  reserve  which  does  him  much  honour,  md  proves  the  truest  regard  for  liie  interests 
of  the  church.  The  circumstance  is  so  remarkable,  that  I  hop^  I  shall  be  pardoned  fat 
giving  it  in  Ae  words  of  his  biographer.  .  ( 

The  bishop  ^<  sent  to  Mr.  Donne,  and  intreated  to  borrow  an  hour  of  his  tinie  for  a 
conference  tfie  next  day.  After  their  meeting,  there  was  not  many  minutiB^  passed  be* 
fofte  he  spoke  to  Mr.  Donne  to  this  purpose: — '  Mr.  Donde,  the  ooeasioir  of  sendingfer 
you  is  to  propose  to  you  what  I  have  often  revolved  in  my  "oWn  thou^t  ifinee  F  saw  yoo 
hist ;  which,  nevertheless,  I  will  not  declare  but  upon  this  d^ndition-^-thafyoa  shsti 
flot  return  me  a  present  answer,  but  forbear  three  days„  arid  bestow  tomepatt  of  thst 
time  in  fastmg  and  prs^er ;  and  after  a  serious  conaideration  of  what  I  shall  propdsei 
then  return  to  me  with  your  answeh  Deny  me  not,  Mr.  Donne,  for  it  is  the  cflect  of 
a  "true  love,  which  I  would  gladly  pay  as  a  debt  due  for  yours  to  me.'  'This  request 
b^tng  granted,  the  doctor  expressed  himself  thus :  *  Mr.  Doone,  I  know  your  educatkm 
and  abilities :  I  know  your  expectation  of  a  state  employment,  and  I  know  yonr  fitness 
IbrJe;  audi  know  too  the  many  d^ays  and  contingencies  that  attend  court  pnmuscs; 
andf  let  me  tell  you,  that  my  love,  begot  by  our- long  fUendship^  ahd  your  merits,  Imth 
|>rompted  me  to  such  an  inquisition  after  your  present  temporal  estate,  aar  makes  me  no 
Mrai^ier  to  your  necessities,  which  I  know  to  be  such  as  your  generous  sphit  could  not 
bear  if  k  were  not  supported  with  a  pbus  patience.  You  know  I  have  formeily  per- 
suaded- you  to  wave  your  court-hopes  and  enter  into  holy  oMf^rs  ^  vfhkk  I  now  agaia 
persuiMte  you  to  embrace,  with  tins  reason  added  to  my  fenher  request :  the  king  hath 
yesterday  mitde  me  dean  of  Gloucester ;  and  I  am  also  possessed  of  'a  benefice,  tiie  pro^ 
4ik  of  which  are  equal  to'  those  xtf  my  deaneiy.  I  will  think  my  deaneiy  enough  fbr  my 
mamtenance,  (who  am  and  resolVe  to  die  k  smgle  man)  and  will  quit  my  benefice,  mi 
estate  you  in  it  (which  tlie  patron  is  wfllhig  I  shall  do)  if  God  shall  incHne  your  heuftta 
embrace  this  motion.  Remember,  Mr.  Donne,  no  man's  education,  or  parts,  make 
fafan  too  good  for  Ais  employment,  which  is  to  be  an  ambassador  for  the  God  of  glofy ; 
thrt  God  who,  by  a  vile  death,  opened  the  gates  of  life  to  maiMid;  Make  me  no  pre- 
sent answer,  butremember  your  promise,  and  return  to  me  the  tMtd'day  whh  yMr  reso^ 
lution.' 

**'  At  hearing  of  this,  Mr.  Donne^s  fiiint  breath  and  peipkXiedkx^ttiltemitaefe  gave  a 
visible  testimony  oT  an  mwa^d'  couflict ;  but  be  performed  his  promise,  and  departed 
wkhout  returm'ng  an  answer  till<the  third  day,  and  then  his  answer  was  to  tfafe  tsfiect : 
*  My  most  worthy  and  most  dear  friend,  since  I  saw  you  I  have  been  fidthful  to  ray  pro- 
mise, and  have  also  meditated  much  of  your  great  kindness,  which  hath  been  such  as 
would  exceed  even  my  gratitude ;  but  that  it  cannot  do,  and  more  I  cannot  return  you ; 
and  that  I  do  with  an  heart  full  of  humility  and  thanks  though  I  pmy  not  aooq>t  of  your 
•fier.    But,  sir,  my  refusal  is  not  for  that  I  think  mysielf  too  good  for  that  callinf  ,  for 
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vUdi  kmp,  if  they  tUok  to,  aie  not  good  omvi^  $  nor  tot  A$t  my  cdiicadoiiaiid 
tlM«^  mt  cmiiient,  may  not*  being  asiitled  wiA  Ood's  gniee  and  humility, 
le  in  Mww  m^mivefit  for  it ;  bull  dare  mahe  so  dear  a  fitaidai  you  are  my^ 
SoaM  negafaaMeft  of  my  life  have  been  so  fisible  to  seaM  men,  Aat  tbougjh' 
I  bww,  I  lb«k.6od,  'made  my  peace  ftilfa  him  by  penitcatial  resolutioiMi  against  them^ 
md  by,  Ae  aesplaasa  of  Us  giace  baoiihed  tbem  my  aAclions,  yet  this,  which  God 
bDarslabe.aoyAoolaofiriUatoaumai  t^fteeme  from  their  eeasuras,  aaditmay 
beUMtsacmd-eailmg  from  «  didioiioiir.  And  besides^  whereas  it  is  determined  by  the 
bat  of  easoistsy  IhatQodrsf^rysbooldbelhefirMeikl,  and  a  aMmtenance  the  second' 
miiiveto  earinaca  that  caUing ;  and  thotvi^  each  man  amy  propoie  to  himself  both  to-' 
getiicr,  yet  4he  first  amy  not  be  put  hait,  without  a  violation  of  ray  conscience,  which 
ktbitsearcbes  the  heart  will  judge.  And  tnidy  my  pi«KBt  condition  is  such,  that  if 
I  vk  my  owa  conscience  whether  it  be  recoocileable  to  that  niki  it  is  at  this  tune  so 
papleMdatMMit  it,  that  I  can  neither  grifle  myself  nor  you  tm  answer.  You  know,  nr, 
tho  aqf%  hiqppy  is  that  man  whose  consdenoe  doth  not  accuse  him  fer  that  thing ' 
wychhedoas.  To  these  I  nugbt  add  other  reasons  that  dissuade  me ;  hut  I  craveyour 
hveu  that  I  nmgr  forbear  to  express  them,  and  thankfully  decline  your  ofier.** 

Tim  tnasaction,  which,  according  to  the  date  of  Dr.  Morton's  promotion  to  the 
dcmsiy  of  Oloncesler,  happened  in  16O79  when  our  poet  was  in  his  thirty-fouith  year^ 
a  oot  unimportant,  as  it  displays  that  character  ^or  nice  honour  and  mtegrity  which  dis- 
tagiijAcd  Donne  in  all  his  fbture  li^  and  was  accompanied  with  a  heroic  generosity  of 
fcriiigjmd'actioo  which  is,  peibaps,  rardy  to  be  met  with,  unless  in  men  whose  prin* 
qtlnbaie  the  foondation  which  he  appears  to  hiive  now  laid. 

Doaae  and  hie  ftmily  remained  with  sir  Francis  Wooley  until  the  death  of  this  ex- 
edmt  fiiend,  whose  last  act  of  khidneM  was  to  eflect  some  degree  of  reconciliation 
Wtaeea  sir  Geoffge  Moor  and  his  son  and  daughter.  SirOeorge  i^greed,  by  a  bond,  to 
K  Mr.  Donue  ejght  hundred  pounds  on  a  certam  day,  as  a  portion  with  his  wife,  or 
tamty  pounds  quarterly,  for  their  maintenance,  until  the  principal  sum  should  be  dis- 
i^Scd«  WiHi  this  sum,  so  inferior  to  what  he  once  possessed,  and  to  what  he  inight 
hne  expected,  be  took  a  house  at  Mitcham  ibr  his  wtfe  and  family,  and  lodgings  for 
iMNdf  in  London,  whidi  he  oflen  visited,  and  eiyoyed  the  society  and  esteem  of  many 
paiom  diitingiiished  for  rank  and  talents.  It  appears,  however,  by  his  letters,  that  hb 
■Mae  was  tu  from  adequate  to  the  wants  of  an  increasing  family,  of  whom  he  fre- 
fimtly  writes  in  a  s^le  of  melancholy  and  despondence  which  appear  to  have  affected 
ImIiiiiUl  He  still  hid  no  offer  of  employment,  tod  no  fixed  pha  of  study*  During 
hi  nmi^nuL  jrii(h  sir  Francis  Wooky,  be  read  much  on  the  cavil  and  canon  law,  and 
paMiy  Bught^Mve  exedled  in  any  of  the  literaiy  professions  which  oferedencounige- 
umt,  bat  he-confesses  that  he  was  djyerted  from  them  by  a  general  desire  of  learning, 
w  what  he  calli»  in  one  of  his  poems,  **  the  sacred  hunger  of  science.** 

hi  this  desultory  course,  of  reading,  which  improved  his  mind  at  the  expense  of  his  for* 
tei,  he  spent  two  years  at  Mitcham,  whence  sir  Robert  Drury  insisted  on  his  bringing  his 
hni^  taliae  with  hun,  m  his  spacious  house  In  Drury  Lane ;  and,  sir  Robert  afterward^ 
■hadaig'to  go  on  an  embamy,  with  lord  Hay,  to  the  court  of  France,  he  persuaded 
Tkmm  to  aeeompany  him*  Mrs.  Donne  was  at  this  time  in  a  bad  state  of  health,  and 
etv  fee  cad  of  her  pregnancy;  and  she  lemonstrated  against  his  leaving  her,  assbefore- 
Mei  **  seam  iU  in  his  absence/'  Her  i^Bfectionate  husband  deterinmed,  on  this  account, 
to  sbaadon  aB  thonghts  of  hb  journey,  and  intimated  bis  resolution  to  sir  Robert,  who. 
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f<»r  vlmtevcrre^son,  beeanie  the  more  soiiciloiu  for  bis  camjiaiiy.  Thtf  bnragbt mi» 
geotf  ous  conflict  between  Donne  and  his  wife«  He  luged  that  be  eoaU  mt  refiise  a 
i9aj|^  to  wbom  he  was  80  much  indebted,  and  she  complied^  although  «idr  some  lelao- 
tfmee,  from  <aooqgeiiiBl  sense  of  obUgation*  It  was  on  this  occasion,  ptobably,  that  he 
addressed  to' his  wife  the  verses,  ^<  By  our  first  strai^^e  and  fidalisterrieWy&c.''  Shehad 
farmed,  }f  thisconjactore  be  allowed^,  the  lomfaitip  des^  of  aocompaoying  him  in  the. 
disguise  of  a  page,  5om  which  it  was  the  purpose  of  these  verses  to  dissuade  her. 

Mr*  Donne  acoordinglj  went  abroad  with  the  ^ttfaasif;  and  two  dajsi^er  their  arrival 
sit  Paris,  bad  that  extaaordinaiy  vision- which  has  been  mmutely  detailed  by  all  bis  bio- 
graphers.  He  saw,  or  fiincied  he  s^w,  his  wife  pass  through  tibe  room  in  iriiich  he  was 
sitting  alone,  with  her  hair  hanging  about  her  shoulders,  and  adead  child  in  her  anus. 
This  story  he  often  repeated,  and  with  ao  much  confidence  and  anxiety,  that  rar  Robert 
Sfnt  a  messenger  to  Drury  Hous^  who  brought  back  int^Ugence,  that  he  found  Bin. 
Donne  very  sad  and  sick  in  bed,  and.  that,  after  a  long  and  dangerous  bbour,  she  had 
been  delivered  of  a  dead  child,  which  event  happened  on  the  day  and  boor  that  Mr* 
DoQDe  saw  tbe  vision.  Walton  has  recorded  the  stoiy  on  the  authority  of  an  anos^moos 
informant ;  and  has  endeavoored  to  render  it  credible,  not  only,  by  the  conespondki^ 
iostances  of  Samuel  and  Saul,  of  Bildad,  and  of  .St.  Peto*,  but  those  of  JuUos  Ciesar  and 
Brutus,  St  Austin  and  Monica.  The  whole  may  be  safely  left  tQ  the  jndgmeat  of  the 
reader. 

From  the  dat^  of  some  of  Donne's  letters,  it  appears  that  he  was  at  Paris  with  sir 
Robert  Drury  in  iSlS ' ;  and  one  is  dated  from  the  Spa,,  in  the  same  year;  but  at  what 
time  be  returned  is  not  certain.  After  his  return,  however,  his  firiends  becaoK  more 
seriously  anxious  to  fi&  him  in  some  honourable  and  lucrative  employment  at  court. 
Before  this  period  he  had  become  known  to  king  Jamed,  and  was  one  of  those  learned 
ijersons  with  whom  tliat  sovereign  delisted  to  convene  at  his  table.  On  oat  of 
those  occasions,  about  the  year  i6jO,  tbe  conversatk>n  turned  on  a  <|u€8tk>n  respecting 
tde  obligation  on  Roman  Catholics  to  take  the  oaths  of  allegianoe  and  supremacy ;  and 
Donne  appeared  to  so  much  advantage  in  the  dispute,  that  bis  nu^esty  requested  he 
would  commit  his  sentiments  in  writing  and  bring  them  to  him.  Donne  readily  com" 
plied,  and  presented  the  king  with  tbe  treatise  published  in  that  year,  under  the  title  of 
Fseudo-jMartyr.  This  o(»tained  him  much  rqiutation,  and  the  university  of  Oilbn)  coo- 
ferred  on  him  the  degree  of  master  of  arts,  which  he  had  previously  received  from  Cam- 
bridge. 

The  Pseudo-Martyr  contains  very  strong  arguments  agamst  the  pope's  suprema^f 
mid  has  been  highly  praised  by  his  biographers.  Warburton,  however,  speaka  of  it  in 
less  fiivourable  terms.  It  must  be  confessed  that  the  author  has  not  availed  Umsdf  of 
the  writings  of  the  judicious  Hooker,  and  that  in  ^,  as  well  as  in  all  hw  prose*wiitittgl^ 
are  many  of  those  fer-fetched  conceits  which,  however  agreeable  to  the  taste  c^tbeage^ 
l)ave  phced  him  at  the  bead  of  a  class  of  very  indifferent  poets. 
,  At  this  period  of  our  history,  it  was  deemed  expedient  to  select  such  men  for  high 
offices  in  the  church  as  promised,  by  their  diilities  and  seal,  to  vindicate  the  refeimed 
religion*  King  Jamesb  who  was  no  incompetent  judge  of  such  merit,  though  p^ib^too 
apt  to  measure  the  talents  of  others  by  his  own  standard,  ^^ooceived^  from  a  penual  of 

'  It  may  be  Decessary  to  mention,  that  the  dates  of  some  of  his  letten  do  nst  tamtpood.  wiUi 
Walton*8  narratire,  and  it  ii  now  too  late  to  attempt  to  reconcile  them.  '  C  * 
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lkFKndo-Maityr,tiHtf  DoimewoiUimveaii  omuBciit  and  bulwaik  to  <  the  church* 
ud,  thndbte^  notfioly  codcavDiirad  topanoftdehim  tolakeordm^btttioi^ 
ippifcatioD  to  eaert  the  lojd  fimor  tanwds  him  in  any  other  <firectio&.  When  the  fih 
laarilecafl  o£  Someiaet  requested  that  Mr«  Donne  might  have  the  phceof  one  ofthe 
deibof  thecoundl,  then  vacant,  the  king  replied,  **  I  know  Mr.  Donne  is  a  lesmed- 
nno,  has  the  ahiBtks  of  a  learned  divine,  and  .will  prove  a  powerAd  preacher ;  and  my 
daireiitopnieKhiBrtfaatway»  andin  that  way  I  wflldeny  yooniAhingibrhiai.'* 

Sodi  «i  intimation  must  have  made  a  powerful  impression;  yet  there  isw>  reason  to. 
csadade,  from  any  part  of  Bfr.  Donne's  character,  that  he  would  have  been  induced  to 
cater  the  chnrdi  nieiely  by  the  persuaskm  of  his  sovereign,  however  ftnteriii^.  To  him, 
hcNRfcr,  at  Aia  time,  the  transition  was  not  difficult.  Hehad  rehnqfushedthefoiliBs  of 
joatk,  and  had  nearly  outhved  the  remembrance  of  them  by  others.  His  studies  had 
IsBgiadined  to  theology,  and  his  frame  of  nund  was  adapted  to  support  thecharacter  ex^ 
pedtod  from  him.  His  old  friend.  Dr.  Morton,  probably  embraced*  this  opportunity  to: 
nooad  the  king's  wishes,  and  remove  Mr.  Donne's  personal  scruples;  and  Dr.  King^  bidiop 
tf  icndoo,  who  had  been  chaplam  to  the  chancellor  when  Donne  was  his  secretary, 
SBdconseqaendy  knewUs  character,  heard  of  his  mtentaon  with  much  satisfiiction.  By 
tUi  fnelate  he  was  ordained  deacon,  ami  afterwards  priest ;  and  the  Ung^  although  not 
■ifonaly  ponetnal  in  his  promises  of  patronage,  immedialely  made  him  his  chaplab  in 
wdimiyy  and  gpve  him  hopes  of  lugher  preferment. 

Tbme  who  bad  been  the  occasionofMr.  Donne's  entering  mto  orders,  were  amdoos  to 
Me  Im  eifaibit  in  a  new  character,  with  the  abilities  which  had  been  so  much  admired 
•I the  scholar  and  the  man  of  the  world.  But  at  first,  weare  told,  he  confined  his  pub- 
ib  services  to  the  churches  in  'die  vidnity  of  London;  and  it  was  not  iilrtil  his  miyesty 
ifqokad  hn  attendance  at  Whitehall  on  an  appointed  day,  that  he  appltered  before  an 
ttdiloiy  capable  of  appreciatiog  his  talents.  Their  report  is  stated  to  have  been  highly 
fcvcuiaUe.  His  biographer,  indeed,  seems  to  be  at  a  kws  for  words  to  eStpms  the 
psihos^  d%nity,  and  cflect  of  his  preacha^;  but  m  what  he  has  advanced,  he  no  doubt 
ipoke  the  smtimfSits  of  Donne's  leMied  contemporaries*  Still  the  excelknoe  of  the 
psipit  oratory  of  that  age  will  not  bear  the  test  of  modem  criticism;  add  Ihose  who 
Mv  consult  Bir.  Donne's  sennons,  if  they  expect  gratificatbn,  must  be  more  attentive 
tothe  nmttor  timn  the  manner.  That  he  was  apopubir  and  useful  preacher  is  univtrsally  . 
admovkd^  ;  and  he  peiformed  the  mora  private  duties  of  his  function  with  humility, 
bldBcs^  aeal,  and  asskluity. 

He  same  month,  which  appean  to  have  been  March  1614,  in  which  he  entered  into 
wden.  Mid  preached  at  Whitehall,  the  king  happened  to  be  entertained,  during  one  of 
1b  pngressef,  at  Cambridge,  and  recommended  Mr.  Donne  to  be  made  doctor  m  dii^ty 
Walton  infbrma  us,  that  the  university  gave  their  assent  as  soon  as  Dr.  Hannet,  the  vicel 
chsaedlor,  made  the  proposal.  According,  however,  to  two  letters  from  Mr.  Chamber- 
hiato  sir  Dudley  Cariton,  it  appean  that  there  was  some  oppontion  to  the  degree,  in 
>iraiu|mnn  of  a  report  that  Mr.  Donne  had  obtained  the  reversion  of  the  deanery  of 
Cmicrtwiy«  Euen  the  vice-chancellor  is  mentioned  among  those  who  opposed  hkn.  It 
iiBot  vcsy  easy  to  reconcile  these  accounts,  unless  by  a  conjecture  that  the  opposition 
*ss  withdrawn  when  the  report  respecting  the  deaneiy  of  ^Canterbury  was  proved  to  be 
ntnie.  And  there  is  soine  probability  this  was  the  case,  for  that  deaneiy  became  vacant 
tt  the  Mtowing  year,  and  was  given  to  Dr.  Fotherby,  a  man  of  much  less  fiime  and 
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But  whatever  was  dw  cane  of  drntamponury  oppoiilioo.at  CiMbii4ge,.il  k  i 
tintDr.IMMmelMcaBMso  li^fafy  MteesMd  aa  a  pMeber,  that  widiki  the  tint  jpaaroT 
his  ministiy^  he  had  the  irffer  of  fbuiteca  diArait  titrings^aU  of ivirieh  he  dediwd,  Md 
for  the  same  reasbo,  namdy,  that  they  were  sitnated^at  «  distaiioa  fran  Loadoo,  to 
which,  ui  commoo  with  all  aien  of  iuteUednal  eoirioikj^  he  appcaM  to  ham  I 
attadied.  .     . 

Inl5]7hiswifedied,leavhighim  sevenchiMM.  TUs  aiilMiV  auk  «>  deep  i 
his  heart  that  he  retned  from  the  wfotld  and  ihw  his  frieiids,  to  k^iilge  a  senmr  wl^ 
coqM  not  be  restrained^  and  which  for  some  time  inleiTttpted  Us  pabiie  sermet.  Fnm 
this  he  was  at  length  diverted  by^the  gentlemen  of  liacohi'a  Inn;  who  re^fiicrted  hha  to 
neoept  their  lectore,  and  prevailed.  Tlieir  high  regard  for  hhn  contributed  to  render 
this  situation  agreeable,  and  adequate  to  the  mamteBanoe  of  h|s  family.  The  ooonectien 
aubeisted  idM>ut  two  yean,  great^  to  tiie  satiafeetion  of  both  pattias,  and  of  the  pe<^ 
at  large,  who  had  now  Ireqoent  opportunities  of  hearing  thear  ftvooitte  preacher.  But 
on  lord  Hay  bang  appohiCed  on  an  embassy  to  Germany,  Dr.  Donne  vras  requested  to 
attend  him.  He  was  at  this  time  in  ^  state  of  health  which  required  relasitioD  mMl* 
diange  of  air,  and  atter  an  absence  of  fourteen  months  he  returned  to  his  duty  in  Ln- 
coln's  Ion,  much  improved  m  heakh  and  q)ifits,  and  about  a  year  after,  m  l6m,  tiie 
king  conferred  upon  hun  the  deanery  of  St.  Paul's. 

This  promotion,  like  all  the  leading  events  of  his  life,  tended  tt>  the  advancement » 
of  hia  character.  Whfle  it  amply  supplied  his  wants,  it  enabled  hha  at  the  same  time 
to  exhibit  the  heroism  of  a  liberal  and  generous  mind,  in  the  case  of  his  fiither-i»4awv 
sir  Geoif;e  Iktoor.  This  man  had  never  acted  the  part  of  a  kind  and  forgiving  parent, 
ahhougfa  he  contmued  to  pay  the  annual  sum  agreed  upon  by  bond,  m  lieu  of  hi^^sMigli- 
ter's  portion.  The  time  was  now  coiie  when  Dr.  Donne  could  repay  his  hanhnesa  by 
convincing  him  how  unworthily  it  had  been  exerted.  The  qoarier  after  his  appoint- 
meat  to  the  deanery,  when  sir  George  came  t»  pay  him  the  stipateted  sum,  Dr.  Donne 
refused  it,  and  after  acknowledging  more  kindness  than  he  had  reoslved,  added,  **  I 
know  your  present  condition  b  such  as  not  to  abound,  and  I  bopi  miae  is  such  as  not 
to  need  it  I  will  therefore  receive  no  more  from  you  upon  that  eoiitract,''  whidi'he 
immediately  gave  up. 

To  his  deuery  was  now  added  the  vicarage  of  St  Dunstan  in  the  West,  and  anotfaer- 
eoclesiastical  endowment  not  specified  by  Walton.  These,  according  to  his  letters,  (p.  318) 
he  owed  to  the  friendship  of  Richard  l^ckville,  earl  of  Dorset,  and  of  the  emi  of  Kent. 
From  all  this  he  derhred  the  pleasing  prospect  of  making  a  decen^'provisioB  for  his 
children,  as  well  as  of  indulging  to  a  greater  extent  his  liberal  and  humane  disposition. 
In  l624,  he  aras  chosen  prolocutor  to  the  convocation,  on  which  occasion  he  delivered 
a  Latin  oration,  which  is  piinted  in  the  London  edition  of  his  poems^  1719* 

Whfle  in  this  full  tide  of  popularity,  he  had  the  ndsforUme  to  foil  under  thrdispka- 
sara  of  the  king,  who  had  been  mformed  that  m  hispul>lic  discourses  he  had  meddled  wi^ 
some  of  diose  pomts  respecting  popery  which  were  more  ususiy  hamlled  by  the  puritans. 
Such  an  accusation  might  have  had  very  serious  consequences,  if  the  king  had  implidtiy 
confided  in  tiioee  who  brought  it  forwiuxl.  But  Dr.  Donne  was  too  great  a  fovoarite  to^ 
be  condemned  unheard ,  and  acoordmgly  his  mi^ty  sent  for  hhn  and  represented  what  he 
had  heard,  and  Dr.  Donne  so  completely  satisfied  Mm  as  to  his  principles  m  church  and 
state,'that  the  king,  m  the  hearing  of  his  conndl,  bestowed  h^  praiw  on  hhn,  and 
dkbured  that  he  iqoiced  m  the  recoUectbn  that  it  was  by  his  persuasion  Dr.  Donne  had 
become  a  divine. 
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ispiyoF  d6!inb;  isa 

Ahoot  Jbor  yem  «fter  he  leeehred  the  deanety  of  St.  Piul's,  andivfieD  he  had  ar- 
med at  Ui  ii^fimilii  year,  his  ooBrtkolion,  natunlly  feeble,  was  attached  by  a  dii- 
order  wUch  had  every  appearanoe  of  bang  iataL  In  dds  eatranity  he  gave  another 
fmtMbUt  tendeincss  irfeoiiseieiicey  so  traosceodently  superior  to  all  modern  iioktioiis 
ofkaoar,  wfaiefa  had-ahvays  tnarked  hb  cliaraoter.  When  there  was  little  hope  of  his 
life,  he  was  reqahed  to  renew  scne  prebcndal  leases,  the  fines  for  which  were  very  con* 
iknUt,  aad  m^t  have  eniiched  his  ftniiy.  But^this  he  peremptorily  reAised,  con- 
aiois^  sneb  •  mcaaue,  m  his  sitn^ion,  as  a  species  of  sacrBege.  **  I  dare  not,''  he 
aUed,  <<  WW  nfion  my  ack  bed/  when  Afamghty  Ood  hath  made  me  osekss  to  tlKS 
«mee  of  the  dNDcfay-make  any  advaiOages  out  of  it'' 

nh^iineai,  however^ha  survived  aboot  five  years,  when  his  tendency  to  a  (:otBttnip- 
lia  sgrin  retnnied,  and  terminated  his  fife  on  the  SlsT  day  of  March  l631.  He  was 
ksried  in  St.  Fanl's,  where  a  monument  was  erected  to  his  memory.  His  figure  may  yet 
be  leen  ia  the  vmIIs  of  St.  Faith's  under  St.  Pliul's:  It  stands  erect  in  a  windoit;  with^ 
art  itiBidie»  and  ^rived  of  the  mrn  m  which  tha  feet  were  ^aeed.  His  picture  was 
knm  som^une  before  his  death,  wiien  he  dressed  himself  in  ids  winding  sheeit,  and  the 
%Bre  ia  St  Fttth's  was  terved  from  this  paiiititig  by  Nkholas  Slode.  l%e  ftagaients 
«f  Ui  tomb  ut  on  the  other  side  of  the'chnrelu  Wakon  mentions  many  other  pabt- 
i^s  ef  him  caeeiited'at  difienent  periods  of  his  life,  which  ai^  not  n<(w  )inoWn. 

Of  Ui  chanctar  some  judgment  inay  be  formed  ftiDm  the  preceding  sketch,  taken 
pnsdpally  from  Zouch's  much  improved  edition  of  Walton's  Lives.  Hb  early  years, 
teeii reasdii  to  lUflk,  althouj^  dfegraeed*  by  no'flagrant  turpitude^  were  not  exempt 
fam  fely  and  diaia|l«Hon.  fn  some  of  his  poems  vre  meet'  with  Ih^  language  and'sen- 
tinms of  aMn  whose  moiais  are  notvery  strict  After  his  marriage,  however,  h^  ap* 
pcsn  to  hava  baeome  of  a  serious  and  thoughtful  dispositi6n,  his  muid  alternately  ex- 
Innlcd  by  study,  or  softened  by  aflictM^i.  His  readilig  was  very  extensive,  and  we 
U  aHaoans  to  ahnost  every  science  in  his  poems,  although  unfortunately  they  only 
aniribale  to  prttdnoe  distorted  linages  aivl  wild  conceits. 

Bii  pmsa  woihs  are  numerous,  bjit,  except  the  Pseudo-Martyr  and  a  small  volume 
of  deiodons^  none  of  them  were  published  during  his  life.  A  list  of  the  whole  may  bcf 
am  in' Wood's  Athcnse  and  in  Zouch's  edition  of  Walton.  His  sermons  have  not  a 
IMe  of  the  character  of  his  poems.  They  are  not,  inde^,  so  rugged  in  style,  but  they 
iboaad  with  qdaftt'^allusions^  which  now  appear  ludicrous,  although  they  probably  pro- 
bated no  soch  reflect  in  his  days.  With  this  exception,  they  contain  much  good  sense, 
with  human  nature,  many  striknig  thoughts,  and  some  very  just 


Oas'of  his  prose  wrttmgs  requires  more  particular  notice.  Every  admirer  of  his 
cbsader  vTill  wish  it  expunged  from  the  collection.  It  is  entitied  Biatfaanatos,  a  De- 
dsiadon  of  that  Ptaradox,  or  Thesis,  that  Setf-homicUe  is  not  so  natiirally  Sin,  that  it 
■ty  never  be  otheranse.  If  it  be  asked  what  could  mduce  a  man  of  Dr.Donne's  piety 
to  write  such  a  treatise,  we  may  answer  in  his  own  words,  that'*  it  is  a  book  written  by 
Jsck  Dome  and  not  by  Dr.  Daone."  It  was  written  m  his  youth,  as  a  trial  of  skiU 
im  a  auguhr  topic,  in  which  he  thought  proper  to  exercise  his  talent  against  the  ge- 
aeialiy  received  opinion*  But  if  it  be  asked  why,  instead  of  sending  one  or  two  copies 
to  fiiends  with  an  injunction  not  to  print  it,  he  did  not  put  this  out  of  their  power  by 
<hstnyiiig  the  mamismpt,  the  answer  is  not  so  easy.  He  is  even  so  inconsbtent  as 
to  (kare  one  of  his  oorreqx>ndeats  neither  to  bum  it,  nor  publish  it    It  was  at  length 
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lt€  LIFE  OF  DONNE: 

published  by  bis  son  in  l644,  who  certainly  did  not  consult  the  reputation  of  his  fii  Jidr ; 
and  if  the  reports  of  bis  character  be  just»  was  ik>t  a  man  likely  to  give  himself  much 
uneasiness  about  that  or  any  other  consequenea^ 

Dr.  Donne's  rqmtation  as  a  poet  was  hig^r  u(  bb  own  time  than  it  haa  been  since. 
Dryden  fixed  bis  character  with  bis  umal  judgment ;  iisjf^  ibeigr^atdlAit,  thon^  not 
the  best  poet,  of  our  nation/'  He  says  afterwards  \  that  "<  he  affects  the  met^ibjfsiGs,. 
not  only  in  his  Satires,  but  in  his  amoioas  verses,  wbaM  iMuik  only  dionld  re^  and 
peririetes  the  miildsoftbefiur  sex  with  nice  specttlatMMis  of  philo80|riiy,  when  he  should 
engage  thehr  hearts,  and  entertain  Ihwu  i>iUi4faa-apfcieyses  of  love."  Dryden  has  also 
pronounced  that  if  bis  Satires'  were  to  be  translated  mto  numbers,  they  *woald  yet  be 
wanting  in  dignity  of  cxpresnon.  The  reader  has  now  an  opportunity  dl^'Mii^^mig 
^e  01^0^  ^d  translations  in  Popi&'s  works,  and  will  t^^JMilijfiv^^ 
9uid^  thei)[i  so  much  hjs  owp  as  to  throw  very  little  fight  on  Donpe'?  pffuff^^  Q[^  gv^ 
wberiB  elevates  the  expression,  and  in  very  few  instancy  retains  a  whol^  line.'.  "  ^  ^^  . 
,  Pope,  in  his  classification  of  poets,  places  Donne  at  the  head  of  a  s<^ooi^  rak  schopt 
from  which  Dr.  Johnson  has  given  so  many  remarkable  specinwns  of  afisjirwy,  in  htt 
life  of  Cowley,  and  whicli,  Mowmg  Dryden,  he  tenns  the  in€taphysical1idio6tr^'6%, 
m  the  sketch  lie  lent  to  Mr.  Warton,  conskim  it  as  a  third  ttmi  mAMI  fiWW 
conceit,  bc^  kk  qittdi  Elixabeth^s  reign,  conthmed  under  lamei-  and  ChaSSt.^^iy 
9aMie,;CrashaW)i  CH^hmd,  cattied  to  its  bdgM  by  Oawl^yi  mi  ending  pcMfiPil 
Sprat        1  •»      •  ■     -     "  •'•     •  w  9di  Wb 

Donne's ndbbers,  if  ihuy  maybe  tftrcallod,'  aae  jertaialy'te 'matt  mg^db^nUima 
oautivof  aoyof^nrpoets*  He  appeaa^aithertD  bavehmino^iu^  to  hw^hnffaUnif 
mi^esa  of  bwmcviy^  Yet  Spenser  prf«tded  hter  Wt.  PrMiiipaciiJll^  fiifepnBjM 
'  Tersifier,  wa^  bis  contempojaiy ;  but  it  mif#t(|i|^||lli^wi^  Ifrat  befow  Tkmm^VaSf^fl^ 
Ponne  bi^d  rflinflui^bed  his  pursuit,  of  the  ^ii9e9^u(u:  Kfimld  it  1^  jipt^^tj^^uM^I^ 
whole  of  his  poetry  under  the  gfneml  cj^ur^  whiqb  bas|>^  ^^)(.lffff^*g' J^t^9(h 
ton  seems  to  tdink  that  if  be  had  taken  p^i^  he  flight  pot  bave^  provea  W  '  ^ 

Us  contemporaries ;  but  what  mducepent  could  he  have  to  taike  P^uns,  r 
nothing,  and  seems  not  desirous  of  publk  ibiiie  ?  He  was  certaihw  nhi 
skilled  m  the  higher  attributes  of  styl^,  for  he  wrote  etegantl/ m'^^t' 
considerable  taste  b  some  .of  his  smaHerpieo^  iand  ep^rams:  '  '^'  '^  ^^' 
.  At  what  time  he  wrote  his  podns  has  not  bMi  4tsceltiiri^d;  M¥«6#>lt%#1fh^aiiBl 
may  be  recovered  hy  the  corrfcq^ondin^  events  of  his  lif^. '  Seil>lotMii  MMWid^lbii 
be  wrote  alt  his  best  [Meoes  before  be  wtis>  tweiity4fera  years  oeagKtii^isfMts^ia 
wUeb^r^  are  sops  strokes  isvelled  at  tfe  Be&rBHlion^muathBffedieeftMrHttquJn)p 
failyt  as  ho  wiu>  but »  youqf  maft  wbev  be  tenoiuMfid'tha  en«^ 
weir  fiitfiMiblished  in  4toy  1633,  and  X^mp,  l634,  l/9€rl»  i66Q,  ^,m»^i^1iil  Vk^m 
^jcdttoroftboLevlyie^WMg^i^  ;  ....  ^  n„t.:hiol  luov  ^ 

.      Ji)&lbeOricmandPt%TtMof6«tir&    O         ,1     >».,.       . 


^•1    ''i'l     k 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


TO  THE  RIGHT  BOltOinUBLB 

WILLIAM   LORD  CRAVEN, 

BARON  OF  HAMSTED^MARSHAM. 


Maky  of  these  poems  have,  for  several  impressions,  wandered  op  and  down, 
(rosting  (as  well  as  they  might)  upon  the  author's  reputation :  neither  do  they 
MMT  complain  of  any  injury,  but  what  may  proceed  either  from  the  kindness 
of  the  printer,  or  the  courteisy  of  the  reader;  the  one,  by  adding  something 
too  atichj  lest  any  spark  of  this  saciped  fire  might  perish  undiscerned ;  the 
odier,  by  putting  such  an  estimation  upon  the  wit  and  fancy  they  find  here, 
ttot  they  are  content  to  use  it  as  their  own ;  as  if  a  man  should  dig  out  the 
Hdims  of  a  royal  amphitheatre,  to  build  a  stage  for  a  country  show.  Amongst 
al  the  monsters  this  unlucky  age  has  teemed  with,  I  find  none  so  prodigious 
V  the  poets  of  these  later  times,  wherein  men,  as  if  they  would  level  undeN 
tudings  too,  as  well  as  estates,  ackqowMging  no  inequality*  of  parts  and 
jiu%nient8,  pretend  as  indifierently  to  the  chair  of  wit  as  to  the  pulpit,  and 
coDceiretfaemaelves  no  less  inspired  with  the  spirit  of  poetry,  than  with  that  of 
idigion :  so  it  is  not  only  the  noise  of  drums  and  trumpets  which  have  drowned 
tk  Moseys  harmony,  or  the  fear  that  the  church's  ruin  will  destroy  the  priests* 
likewise,  that  now  frights  them  from  this  country,  where  they  have  been  so 
ingeoiously  received ;  but  these  rude  pretenders  to  excellencies  they  unjustly 
own,  who,  profanely  rushing  into  Minerva's  temple,  with  noisome  airs  blast 
tbe  laorel,  which  thunder  cannot  hurt.  In  this  sad  condition,  these  learned 
alters  are  fled  over  to  beg  your  lordship^s  protection,  who  have  been  so  cer- 
t»n  a  patron  both  to  arts  and  arms,  and  who^  in  this  general  confusion,  have 
to  eotiidy  preserved  your  honour,  that  in  your  lordship  we  may  still  read  a 
most  perfect  character  of  what  England  was  in  all  her  pomp  and  greatness. 
So  that  althoogh  these  poems  were  formerly  written  upon  several  occasions  to 
serend  pdlsons,  th^  now  unite  themselves,  and  are  become  one  pyramid  to 
•et  your  lordship's  statue  upon ;  where  you  may  stand,  like  armed  Apollo, 
the  defender  of  the  Muses,  encouraging  the  poets  now  alive  to  celebrate  your 
great  acts,  by  affording  your  countenance  to  his  poems,  that  wanted  only  so 
ooble  a  sulgect. 

My  Lord, 

your  most  humble  servant, 

JOHN  D0NN5, 
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WEXASflCON  SIBUOPOUS. 

I  MB  tm  hit  lait  pm^'d  aad  printed  book, 
Hif  pictare  in  a  iheet ;  in  PaaPs  I  look, 
Aodwebvatatneinasheetofilione;  ^ 

And  fare  his  body  in  the  grave  hath  one : 
ThoM  sheetf  praMnt  him  dead,  these  if  yon  bny^ 
You  haye  fnia  living  to  demity. 

JO.MAft. 


HEX4SJJC0y  AD  BIBU0P0L4M. 


1/ 


Tm  thy  impretiion  of  Donne's  poems  nure. 
For  his  eternity  thoo  hast  ta*en  care: 
*T  was  wdl  and  pioos  i  and  for  ever  may 
He  live :  yet  I  show  thee  a  better  way; 
Mpt  h^%  his  sennoDs,  and  if  thoee  ve  buy. 
He,  we,  and  thoo,  shall  live  t*  eternity. 


Jkdon,  the  delight  of  Phoebns,  and  each  Mnsc^ 
Wh%  to  thy  one,  all  other  brains  refose; 
Whose  ev'ry  woA  of  thy  most  early  wit, 
Cune  forth  example,  and  remain  so  yet: 
liooger  a  knowing,  than  most  wits  do  live ; 
And  which  no*  a|iectk)n  praise  enough  can  give! 
To  it  thy  langaagetleittts,arti,  bert  lifie. 
Which  might  with  half  mankind  maintain  a  strife; 
.All  which  I  mean  to  praise,  said  yet  I  would; 
But  lenve^  ktttne  1  oMmoias  I  shouldl 

BEN  J0NS4>K. 
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OP 


JOHN  DONNE,  D.  D. 


THE  FLEA^ 

MA]CK  but  this  flea,  and  mark  in  thit, 
Bern  little  that,  which  thoo  4eny'st  me,  ia ; 
Me  itaaeM  firtty  and  sow  socki  tbee^  > 
Aad  ia  tiiia  flea,  oar  tvo  bloodB  mingled  be  j 
Confeiiit    This  canqol  be  said  > 
1  ai^  cr  shame;  or  loti  oC.maidenheadf 
Yct^  enjoya,  before  it  woo, 
Aad  psmper'd  sweUs  with  one  blood  made  of  two, 
Aod  this,  alas !  ia  more  than  we  oould  do^ 

Ok  stay,  tiiree  lires  in  one  flea  spars, 

WlMre  we  abnost,  nay  more  than  marry'd  vt$ 

Hui  flea  is  yon  and  (  and  this 

Our  maniage  bed  and  marriage  temple  is ; 

ThoDgh  parents  gmdge,  and  yoo.  w>  are  met, 

And  doister'd  in  these  living  walls  of  jet 

ThoQ^  tase  m^e  yon  apt  to  lull  me, 

let  Bot  to  tbat  sel^murder  added  be, 

iad  ncril^ge,  three  sins  in  killing  three. 

Orad  ahd  sodden,  hast  thon  since 

Paipled  thy  nail  in  blood  of  innocence  ? 

VlieraB  ooald  this  flea  guilty  be, 

Eieepi  in  that  blood»  which  it  SQck*d  from  thee  ? 

Tet  Umytonipph'st,  and  say'st  tbat  thon 

^lad'st  not  thysielf  nor  me  the  weaker  now  ; 

Tiitnia;  then  learn  how  fiUse  fears  be.; 

Jut  16  mncfa  hononr,  whep  thon  yield'st  to  mee^ 

WiU  waste,  as  tUp  flea's  death  topk  life.fram  thea 


TBE  GOOD^MORBOm 

IvwHB,  by  my  troth,  what  thou  aod  I 
«d,tiUw^lOT»d?  wave  w»»ot  weaned  tiU  then, 
MBsdt'dQQ,dMldish.pleaforesuUiIy?  . 
ymimtttd  we  in  the  a^en-sleqi^  den  ? 
7^»;  but  at  all  ptoasniea  fancies  b€^ 
■«r7*»ykea«tyldidjee,  , 
^M  Idtw^^l^^wasWt  a  dnmiitbefb 


And  now  good-morrow  to  car  waking  asah^ 
Which  watch  not  one  another  oat  of  fear  | 
For  love  all  love  of  other  si^ts  contiols. 
And  makes  one  little  room  an  every*where. 
Let  sea-discoverers  to  new  worlds  have  gone, 
Let  maps  to  other  worids  our  world  have  shown, 
Let  us  possess  one  world;  each  hath  one,  and  is ooOk 

My  face  in  thine  eye,  thine  m  mtne'feppearB, 
And  true  plain  hearts  do  in  the  laces  rest ; 
Where  can  we  find  two  fitter  hemispheres 
Without  sharp  north,  without  declining  west? 
Whatever  dies,  was  not  mix*d  equally  $ 
If  our  two  loves  be  one,  botli  thou  and  I 
Love  just  alike  in  all,  none  of  these  loves  can  dia. 


s(ms. . 

Go,  aad  catch  a  falling  star. 

Get  with  child  k  mandrake  root^ 
Tell  me  where  all  times  past  are, 

Or  who  cleft  the  DeviPs  foot 
Teach  me  to  hear  mermaids  singing^ 
Or  to  keep  off  envy's  stinging^ 
And  flno« 
What  wind 
Serves  to  advance  an  h(feett  mind. 

if  thou  be'st  bom  to  strange  sightly 

Things  invisible  go  see. 
Hide  ten  thousand  days  and  nights^ 

Till  age  snow  white  hairs  on  thee.  ' 
Thou,  when  thou  retum'st,  wilt  tell  n 
All  strange  wonders,  that  befell  thee^ 
And  B#oar, 
Mow|iere 
lives  a  woman  trae  aad  feir. 


If  thou  find'st  one,  let  me  know. 
Such  a  pilgiimage  were  swesi; 

Yet  do  not,  I  would  not  ^ . 
Though  41  BeKt4oor  HBjaiilbt 
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Tboogfa  ihe  were  trae  wbes  yon  met  her, 
And  last,  tiU  jrou  write  yoor  letter, 
.  Yctthe 
Will  be 
FalM^  ere  I  oome^  to  two  or  three. 


WOMAN'S  CONSTANCY. 

Now  thou  best  lor*!!  me  ooe  whole  day, 

To  morrow  when  thon  leaf'it,  whM  wilt  thoa  ny  ? 

Wilt  thou  then  antedate  lome  new-made  vow  ? 

Or  say,  than  sow 
We  «ro  nt  juit  Iheie  |mBbu%  which  we iwerei 
Or,  that  oatfa%  made  m  rereraataal  fioar 
Of  liMPe  andhifl  wnth,  any  m^y  fonwear  ? 
Or,  as  true  deaths  true  marriages  untie. 
So  1ov«bP  cotttraeii,  images  of  those^ 
Bind  but  till  sleep,  death's  image,  them  nnleose} 

Owi  your  own  end  to  justify 
Per  haekig  pofposM  change  and  falaelmod,  yon 
Can  have  no  way  bat  falsehood  to  be  trae  ? 
Vam  Innmie,  against  iih«e  leanea  I 

Dispute,  end  conqner,  if  I  w< 
(      WhiohlabiUdntodoe, 
For  by  to  mtinw  1  may  iUidisotooi' 


"Itti  UNDBUTjiKiNGf, 

I BATB  done  one  brayer  thing, 

Than  all  the  ;rorthies  did ; 
And  yet  a  braver  thence  doth  spring, 

Which  is,  to  keep  that  hid. 

It  were  but  madness  now  t'  impart 

The  skill  oCspeenlar  stone. 
When  he;,  which  can  hitve  Inam'd  the  art 

To  cut  it^  can  find  none. 

So,  if  I  now  should  ntter  this, 

Others  (because  no  more 
Such  stuff,  to  work  upon,  there  is) 

WonU  love  but  as  before. 

Be  hie,  who  Wveltnem  within 
Hnth  iMSnd,  nil  ontward  loathes ; 

For  be^  who  oolonr  loves  and  skin, 
Lavei  bnt  their  oldest  ckMhes* 

If,  as  I  haw,  foa  also  do 

Virbe  in  woman  see^ 
And  dnpe  love  that,  and  say  so  toe^ 

And  tevet  the  he  and  she ; 

And  if  this  love,  thongh  pbMsed  eo^' 
From  proAine  men  yon  hide» 

Which  will  no  Ihith  on  this  bestow, 
Or,tfth<ydo,dOride: 

Then  yon  have  done  ninmter  thing. 

Than  ill  the  worthies  dk^ 
And  a  braver  thenee  will  9pnwg, 

.IMclli^tolftfptiiAtfai^ 


TWS  SVN  AjSUSO. 


Jdoiv  Ora  nul,  mntuy  wn. 
Why  dost  thod  thus, 
siiraugu  wiuQuwv  and  tnrongn  vUnnifis, 
Must  to  thy  motions  lovers'  sedsoos  tun? 
Sawcy  pedantic  wretch,  go,  cUd^ 
Late  school-4x>ys,  or  sour  'prentices. 
Go  tell  coQrt>huntomeo,  thac  the  khig  wfR^tf^ 
Galleoo&trjrantitohnrteftcflteee;     '   "' 
iove,  aH  alike,  no  seaaon  knows  nor 
Nor  hours,  days,  months,  trtildi  ftrethe 


ns? 


Thy! 

Doat  thou  not  tfaJnIr 
I  conld  eclipse,  and  nkand^himiiM  ( 
But  that  I  would  not  le|e  hnr ^Wtk%^ » 
If  her  eyes  have  not  blinded lUhii^*  ''*••• 
Look,  and  to  miiinw  Into  teli  mt^t  *  ^n*  ' 
Whether  both  th»  iniianwf  apicO  mi  mfhsr-.    ^ 
Be  where  than  left  tiMmy  or  Ka  hinn#ilfcnm»»' 
Ask  for  those  fclniSi  whom  then  tm^ibflMMBf, 
And  thou  shalt  hem^  AM  hem  In  —  toiliiifn  >• 
..     I  iinrimiei^ 
She 's  all  states^  and  al(  fmtmX  / 


dt-.#>.  ..     f 

""  #f  fti  1  t.'4 


Nothing  ekn  is» 
Frincesdobntpligr.ui;  oompaij 
Ail  honour 's  mimic  ^  nU  wea^h^ 

Thon  Sun  nii  half  as'happy'^ 
.  In  that  the  w^rld '«  CQPtsn^l 
Thnie  age  asks  easeb  and.ainoe  thy  \ 
To  warm  the  worl4  that 's  ^oan  V^  , 
ibine  hers  to  niw  and  thou  ai^  ^^] 
This  bed  thy  central^  l^ieie  ^nU*  ' 


7HB  nmmERBSTJ^ 

'' IcAvlovebolfaAlrnndbvoamfN'i  iU«<«  •lan  rid 
Ber  whom  ahnndanoa  melfti^  hdA(l>ii1|inimMi  I 

betraysi  •'   ■*»  .ln»»     _ 

Qer  who  lovea  leMnamhiil^nnd  hmHliN>i|pMI 
Iter  whom  the  country  Ibrm'd,  and  whoAttM  t» 
Iter  who  believes,  and  her  who  triesj 
Her  who  still  weeps  with  ^nngy  eys^ 
And  her  who  Is  dry  ooifc,  and  nnfir  oriea  | 
I  can  k»ve  her,  and  her,  and  yen,  and  yoib 
I 'can  bve  any,  so  she  be  nit>tfn4  Mhi  fnf  s'tf#  •«> 

Win  no  othernoa  contend yinu?,Q.L^i  t  '  - 
WillitnotserveTourtonitod^ai^      -^ 
dr  have  you  all  old  yices  nffr^^ 

out  others?  ..,     m' vc^  h«a  .Ail^i^ 

Or  doth  a  fear,  that.Aiep  w\i^9»Mm^0(iy 


itowni 


Ob,  we  are  not,  be  not ym  soj .    ,,  jui<'tHi«V k- 
Let  me;  and  do  yon  twinty  >iiOf(^ 
Rob  flse,  but  bind  ma  not^  Apt  ~ 


Must  I,  who  came  In  tm?aU  _ 

Chowyonr/ix'd  sn^iact^becnnap  JM( 

VennsheaidmetinjpdilitodlrV  '^  ^'^ 

Ainl  by  love's  sweetest  twee^  ~ 

SheheaidnotUds  till  now;  ft 

She  went,  examhi^d,  and  f«t« 

And  said, ''Alas?  loMt#Qi;qr 

P0or  herctios  m  mve  there  b^ 

"HfbichtU^toilablllh  '    ^ 

3iit  Ihnve  told  them, 

tOMi  HUH  Wf  wSt  to'tlMli|i  whtf 
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LOVE'S  USURY.  " 

Fot  every  bonr  tluit  thou  wilt  tpare  me  now, 

IwiUaltov, 
Cittrioai  god  of  Vn%  twenty  to  thee, 
Wha  with  my  brown  my  grey  hain  equal  be| 
Till  tbeo,  Lore»  let  my  body  nnge»  and  let 
Me  tniail,  fojoon^  match,  plot,  have,  forget, 
Resnae  my  laat  yean*  relict :  think  that  yet 

We*  bad  never  met* 

\A  me  think  any  rival*t  letter  miM^ 

And  at  nest  nine 
K«cpabdnight^pidmiae$  mistake  by  the  way 
Ttenaid,  andtdl  the  lady  of  that  delay, 
Oyy  let  me  love  none,  no  not  the  fpoit, 
FfDB  cooalry  gram  to  comfttnres  t^  eonrty 
(V  city's  <|aelqae-cbQiei,  let  not  report 

My  mind  traniport 

TUi  bafgainPs  good ;  It;  when  I'  am  old,  I  be 

laflamM  by  thee^ 
V  thine  own  honour,  or  my  shame,  or  pain, 
Ibw  eovct  most,  at  that  age  thoo  shalt  gainf 
lb  thy  will  then,  then  snlgect  wdA  degree, 
iaii  Irait  of  love.  Love,  I  submit  to  thee; 
Spsre  me  tUI  then,  I '11  hear  it,  though  she  be 

One  that  loves  me. 


canonization: 


Fos  God*s  ankn  hold  your  tongue,  and  let  me  love. 

Or  chide  my  palsy,  or  my  gout, 
My  five  grey  hairs,  or  min'd  fortunes  flout; 
Withwe^th  youTsUte,  your  mind  with  arts  improve. 

Take  yoo  a  ooone,  get  you  a  place, 

ObvrwB  bis  honour  or  his  grace. 
Or  the  kJmgls  real  or  his  stampted  face 

Cootcmplntepwhat  you  will,  iqpprove^ 
So  yoa  will  let  me  love. 

Ahs,  alas!  who  's  injur'd  by  my  love  ? 

What  SMfchant^  ships  have  my  sighs  drown'd  ? 
Who  mys  my  teaiwhave  overflowM  his  ground  ? 
When  did  ny  colds  a  forward  spring  remove  f 

When  did  tbe  heats,  which  my  reins  fill, 

idd  one  more  to  the  olaguy  bill? 
Ssldiflra  find  wars,  and  lawyers  find  out  still 

Uti^ons  men,  whom  quarrels  move^ 
Thofigii  abe  an4  I  do  love. 

Gsll  's  wfcnt  yon  will,  we  are  made  wcfa  by  love; 

Can  bar  one,  me  another  fly; 
W*  are  tapers  too»  and  at  our  own  cost  die; 
And  wn  in  no  find  th'  eagle  and  tbe  dove; 

The  pheaix  riddle  hath  moi«  wit 

By  ns^  WW  two  beng  one,  are  it: 
So  to  one  msntmi  thing  both  sexce  at. 

We  die  nod  riw  the  same,  and  phive 
MyHesiona  by  this  lore. 

We  can  die  by  it.  If  not  live  by  love. 

And  if  unfit  for  tomb«r  bearse 
Onrlegqad  be,  it  wiU  be  fit  for  verm ; 
And  if  no  piece  nf  ofafonicle  we  prove, 

vol.  Y. 


We  *n  build  in  sonnets  pretty  rooms. 
Am  well  a  well-wroQght  urn  becomes 
Tbe  greatest  ashes,  as  half-acre  tombs ; 
And  by  those  hymns  all  shall  approve 
Us  canonui*d  for  love : 

And  thus  invoke  us,  you  whom  reverend  love 

Made  one  another's  hermitage; 
You  to  whom  love  was  peace,  that  now  is  rage. 
Who  did  th^  whole  world's  soul  contract,  and  drovn 

Into  the  glasses  of  your  eyes. 

So  made  such  mirrors,  and  such  spies, 
That  they  did  all  to  yon  epitomize; 

Countries,  towns,  courts,  beg  from  above 
A  pattern  of  our  love. 


TEE  TRIPLE  FOOL 

I  AM  two  fools,  I  know. 

For  loving,  and  for  saying  so 

In  whining  poetry ; 
But  whefe  's  that  wise  man,  th%t  would  not  be  I, 

If  she  would  not  deny  ? 
Then  as  th*  Earth's  inward  narrow  Crooked  l«n« 
Do  purge  sea  water's  fretful  salt  away, 

I  thought,  if  I  could  draw  my  pains 
Through  rhyme's  vexation,  I  should  them  allny* 

Grief  brought  to  number  cannot  be  so  fierce 
For  he  tames  it,  that  fetters  it  in  verse. 

But  when  I  have  done  so. 
Some  man,  his  art  or  voice  to  show, « 

Doth  set  and  sing  my  pain, 
And,  by  delighting  many,  frees  again 

Grief,  which  verse  did  restrain. 
To  love  and  grief  tribute  of  verse  belongs, 
But  not  of  such  as  pleases,  when  *t  is  read. 

Both  are  increased  by  such  songs : 
For  both  their  triumphs  so  are  published. 
And  I,  which  was  twolbols,  do  so  grow  threet . 
Who  are  a  little  wise,  the  bestfools  be. 


LOVER'S  INFINITENESS. 

Ip  yet  I  have  not  all  thy  love. 
Dear,  I  shall  never  have  it  all, 
I  cannot  breathe  one  other  sigh,  to  move; 
Nor  can  entreat  one  other  tear  to  foil ; 
And  all  my  treasure,  which  should  parchase  thee^ 
Sighs,  tears,  and  oalhs,  and  letters  I  have  spent; 
Yet  no  more  can  be  due  to  me. 
Than  at  the  bargain  made  was  meant: 
If  then  thy  gift  of  love  was  partial. 
That  some  for  me,  some  should  to  othen  fall. 
Dear,  I  shall  never  have  it  all.    ^ 

Or,  if  then  thou  giv*st  me  all. 
All  was  but  all,  which  thou  hadst  then ;, 
But  if  in  fhy  heart  since  there  be,  or  shall 
New  love  created  be  by  other  men. 
Which  have  their  stocks  entire,  and  can  in  tean, 
In  sighs,  in  oaths,  in  letten  outbid  me^ 
Tbis  new  love  may  beget  new  fSears, 
For  this  love  was  not  vow'd  by  thee. 
And  yet  it  was  thy  gift  being  general ; 
I  The  ground,  thy  heart,  is  mine,  whatever  shall 

Grow  there,  d^,  I  dmnld  have  It  all. 
^         K 
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Yet,  I  would  not  have  all  yet. 
He  that  bath  ail  can  have  no  more^ 
And  since  my  love  doth  every  day  admit    [atore ; 
New  growth,  thou-  should'st  hav«  new  rewardi  in 
Thou  canst  not  every  day  give  me  thy  heart, 
If  thou  canst  give  it,  then  thou  never  gav'st  it : 
Lovers  riddles  are,  that  though  thy  heart  depart, 
It  stays  at  home,  and  thou  with  losing  sav'st  it : 
But  we'will  foVe  a  way  more  Kberal, 
Than  changing  hearth,  to  jolki  us,  so  we  shall 
Be  one,  and  one  another's  all. 


SONG. 

SwimsT  love,  I  do  not  go, 

For  weariness  of  thee. 
Nor  in  hope  the  world  can  show ' 
A  fitter  love  tor  me; 

But  since  that  I 
Must  die  at  Ia8t,  H  is  best. 
Thus  to  use  myself  in  jett 

By  feigned  death  to  die ; 

Yeitdrnight  the  Sub  went  henc«. 

And  yet  is  here  to  day, 
He  hath  no  desire  nor  sense, 

NOf  half  so  short  a  way : 

Then  fear  not  me, 
But  beTieve  that  I  shall  make 
Uiistier  journeys,  since  I  take 

More  wings  and  spurs  than  bt. 

Obow  feeble  is  man's  power, 

That  if  good  fortune  fall, 
Cannot  add  another  hour. 

Nor  a  lost  hour  recaH  I 

But  come,  bad  chance. 
And  we  join  to  t  our  strength, 
Alid  we  teach  it' art  and  length, 

Itself  o'er  us  t'  advance. 

When  thou  sigh^it,  thotrsigh'st  no  wind, 

But  sigh^st  my  soul  away ; 
When-thon  we^'st  unkindly  kindj. 

My  life's  blood  doth  d^cay. 

it  cannot  be  . 
Tliat  thou  lov*8t  me,  as  thou  say'st ; 
If  in  thine  my  li^  thou  waste. 

That-  art  the  life  of  ma. . 

Let  not  tby  divining  heart  • 

Forethink  me  ati^  ill. 
Destiny  may  iake  thy  part. 

And  may  thy  fears  fulfil  -, 
.  But  think  that  ^e 
Are  but  laid  aside  to  sleep: 
They,  who  one  another  keep 

Aiiva,  na'e^  parted  be. 


THE  LEOJCY. 

Wtitit  last  I  dy'd  (and,  dear,  I  die 
As  often  as  from  thee  I  go, 
Thouf  b  it  be  but  an  hout  ago^ 
Aad  iovati'  hoiift  k«  full  at«mity)> 


I  can  remember  yet,  that  I 
Something  did  say,  and  aomething  did  bestow; 
Though  1  be  dead,  which  seot  me,  I  might  be 
Mine  own  esecuior,  and  legacy. 

I  heard  me  say,  tell  her  anon, 

lliat  myself,  tfiat  is  you,  not  I, 

Did  kill  me,  and  when  I  felt  me  dSe, 

I  bid  me  send  mf  heart,  ^en  I  was  gone. 

But  I,  alas !  obnid  find  there  non6.  [lie> 

When  I  had  ripp*d,  and  search'd  where  hearts  should 

It  killed  me  again,  that  I,  who  still  was  true 

In  life,  in  my  last  will  should  cozen  you. 

Yet  I  found  something  like  a  heart. 

For  corooiB  it  and  comers  bad. 

It  was  not  good,  it  was  not  bad. 

It  was  entire  to  none,  and  few  had  part: 

As  good,  as  could  be  made  by  art. 

It  seem'd,  and  therelbre  for  our  lots  be  aad, 

I  meant  to  send  that  heart  instead  of  mine. 

But  oh !  no  man  could  hold  it,  fix*  't  was  thine^ 


A  FEFEn. 


Ou  do  not  die,  for  I  shvU  hate 
All  women  so,  when  thou  art  gooer 

That  thee  I  shall  not  celebrate. 
When  I  remember  thou  wast  one. 

But  yet  thou  canst  not  die,  hknow  ; 

To  leave  this  world  behind  is  death  ; 
But  when  thou  from  this  world  wM  go. 

The  whole  world  vapoqrs  in  thy  brorth. 

Or  if,  when  thou,  the  #of1dV  soul,  gttest. 
It  stay,  *t  is  but  thy  carcass  then. 

The  fairksearomstt,  but  thy  gfaoat; 
But  corrupt  worms,  tbe  worthiest  men. 

O  wrangling  schools,  that  search  what  fire 
Shall  burn  this  world,  had  noue  tbe  wit 

Unto  this  knowledge  to  aspire,     ^ 
That  this  her  fever  might  be  it ! 

And  yet  she  cannot  waste  by  this,- 
Nor  long  endure  this  torturing  wrarig', 

For  more  corruption  needful  is. 
To  fuel  such  a  fever  long. 

These  bmning  fits  bnt  meteoft  be. 
Whose  matter  in  thee  soon  is  spent. 

Tfay  beauty,  and  all  parti^  wbif  h  are  Hue, 
Are  an  unchangeable  fiamunent; 

Yet  *t  was  of  my  mind,  seizing  thee, 
vThough  it  in  thee  cannot  persever; 
For  I  liad  rather  owner  be 
Of  Aee  oite  boor,  than  all  else  ever. 


Am  Aim  iflTfGBUS. 

Twice  or  thrice  had  I  lov'd  tliei^. 
Before  I  knew  thy  iaoe  or  name ; 
So  in  a.  voice, -so  in  a  shapeless  flame. 
Angels  affect  us  oft,  and  worsfalpVl  be: 

Still  when,  to  where  thou  w<wt,  I  came. 
Some  lovely  glorious  nothiag  did  J  see^ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIG 


BREAK  OF  I)AY...THE  ANNIVERSARY. 


T91 


lit  woe  my  mdi  wlioae.cliild  love  if^ 
Tkkcs  Eahi  of  iaBh,  and  else  ooald  nothiDg  do^ 

MoMMblile  than,  the  perait  is, 
Uw  mask  ool  be»  bat  take  a  body  tn>; 

iad  therdbie  what  thou  wert»  and  who^ 

IM  love  ask,  and  now, 
Ite  h  ssrame  thy  body,  I  allow, 
Aod  Is  Hsdf  m  thy  lips,  eyes,  aiiid  broir. 

WUit  thus  to  ballast  kvr^  I  thought, 
Aalfl^aun  steadily  f  have  gone, 
Vith  wares  Wbich  ironld  sink  admiratioa 
I  ■«,  1  had  Love's  pinnace  orerfraaght ; 

ny  every  hair  Ibr  tove  to  work  upon 
h  mch  loo  much,  sooid  fitter  must  be  sought ; 

For,  Bor  in  nodUng,  nor  in  things    '^ 
SztitBe,  and  scatteiing  bright,  can  love  mhcre; 

TWa  as  an  aacel  ftce,  and  wmgs 
Of  sir.  Bot  pan  as  it,  yet'pore  doth  wear, 
S»tty  loie  nay  be  my  love's  sphere; 

JostsaGhdiqwrity 
i(ii  twitt  ab  and  angel'»  purity, 
Triit  vooMtfs  )of%  and  msn'te  will  erer  be. 


BREAK  OF  DAT. 

SuT,  0  sweet,  and  do  not  risc^ 

Tlte  light,  that  shines,  comes  fram  thine  eyef; 

1W  day  bleaks  not,  it  is  my  heart, 

Becaase  that  you  and  I  must  part. 

&iy,  or  else  my  joys  will  die, 

Aad  perah  in  their  infancy. 

Tiitnie,*tisday;  what  though  it  be  ? 
0  vih  thou  thes^fiire  rise  from  me  } 
Why  ihoold  we  rise,  because  *t  is  light? 
Ud  *e  lie  down,  because  't  was  night  ? 

iove,  which  in  tgibt  of  daikaesi  bqmglrt  m  ht- 
tfaer, 

Shooldm  de^Mte  of  light  keep  ns  together. 

I^  bath  no  tongoe,  but  is  all  eye ; 

Vit  could  speak  aa  well  aa  spy, 

1W  vcn  the  worst  that  it  could  say, 

'Aatbeiog  well,  I  fain  would  stay, 
iad  that  I  loT*d  my  heart  and  honour  so» 
TbstI  would  not  from  her,  that  had  them,  ga 


"  w  DUBess  tiiBe  from  hence  remove  f 

Ob,  that  >»  the  wwHt  diaease  of  lofe ; 

1^  poor,  the  fadk  the  fislfe,  love  can 

•Idn^  but  not  the  busied  man. 
He  vfaieh  hath  buoneas,  and  makes  lore^  doth  do 
&Kh  wroBf^  a»when  a  manied  man  doth  woa 


7HB  ANNIVERSARY. 

AtLkmgs,  aad  all  their  fiavourites, 

AU  glory  of  honours,  beauties,  wits, 

JIk  Sob  itself  (which  makes  time*,  ai.they  pui) 

»«ld«r by  a  year  nofr,  than  it  was 

v^  thou  and  Lilrst  one  another  saw : 

AH  other  thingB  to  thfir  destruction  draw ; 


Only  our  lore  hath  no  decay  9 
This  no  to  morrow  hath,  nor  yesterday ; 
Running  it  never  runs  firom  us  away, 
But  truly  keeps  his  flrst-last-evertasting  day* 

Two  graver  .must  hide  thine  and  my  coite: 
If  one  might,  death  were  no  divorce,  •     • 
Alas !  as  well  as  other  princes,  we,  / 

(Who  prince  enough  in  one  another  be) 
Must  leave  at  last  in  death  these  eyes  and  ears, 
Oft  fed  with  true  oaths,  and  with  sweet  salt  teaiss 

But  souls  where  nothing  dwells  bot  love ; 
(All  other  thoughts  being  inmates)  then  shall  provo 
This,  or  a  love  increased  there  above,        [remove. 
When  bodiea  to  their  graves,  souls  firoim  their  giwce 

And  then  we  shall  be  throughly  blessed; 

BnfemNr  no  more  tiHut  all  the  rsat 
Hero  upon  Earth  we*  are  kings,  and  none  bot  we 
Can  be  such  kings,  nor  of  such  subjects  be^ 
Who  is  so  safe  as  we  ?  where  none  can  do 
Trsason  to  u&  except  ode  of  us  two. 

TVne  and'false  fears  let  us  refrain : 
Let  ufr  love'  nobly,  and  five,  and  add  again 
Years  and  years  onto  ^rears,  till  we  attain 
To  write  threescore,  this  is  the  second  of  our  reign. 


A  VALEDICTION  OF  MY  NAME, 

tm  THB  WIKOOW. 

Mr  name  engrav'd  herein, 
Doth  oootribute  my  firmness  to  this  glass. 
Which  ever  since  that  charm  hath  been 
As  luurd  atf  that,  which  grav'd  it,  was; 
ITune  eye  will  ^ve  it  price  enough,  to  mock 
The  diamonds  of  either  rock. 

T  is  much  that  glass  should  be 

As  all  confeMUng  and  throvgh-shine  as  I, 

n*  is  more  that  it  shows  thee  to  thee, 

And  clear  reflects  thee  to  thine  eye. 

But'all  sugh  mles^love's  magic  can  und<^ 

Here  you  see  me,  and  I  see  you. 

lii  no  01^  point  nor  dash. 
Which  are  but  accessaries  to  this  name. 
The  show'rs  and  tempests  can  outwash. 
So  shall  all  times  find  me  the  same  ; 
You  this  entireness  better  may  fulfil. 

Who  have  the  pattern  with  you  still. 

Or  if  too  hard  and  deep 
This  learning  be,  for  a  scratch'd  name  to  teach, 
It  as  a  given  death's-head  ktep, 
Lovers'  mortality  to  preach  ; 
Or  thmk  this  ragged  bony  name  to  be 
My  minons  anaDomy. 

Then  as  all  my  souls  be 
Emparadis'd  in  yon  (in  whom  alone 
I  understand,  and  grow,  and  see) 
The  rafkers  of  my  body,  bone. 
Being  still  with  you,  the  muscle,  sinew,  and  vein, 
Which  tile  this  house,  will  come  again. 
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DONNE'S  POEMS. 


Till  my  retoni,  rquiir 
AnA  noompact  my  •cattwr'il  body  wo, 
As  alt  the  vntaoiui  powen,  which  are 
Fis'd  in  the  gtaiB,  an  said- to  flow 
Into  inch  characten  a«  grayed  be, 

Wbea  tboge  stars  had  supremacy. 

So  since  this  name  was  cut, 
When  love  and  grief  their  exaJtation  bad. 

No  door  'gainst  this  name's  influence  shut ; 
As  mnch  more  loving,  as  more  sad, 
T  will  make  thee;  and  thou  should*st,tiIl  I  return. 
Since  I  die  daily,  daily  mourn. 

When  thy  inconsiderate  band 
Flings  opethis  casemeftt,  with  ray  trembling  name^ 
To  look  on  one,  whose  wit  or  land 
New  battery  to  thy  heart  may  frame» . 
Then  think  this  name  alive,  and  that  thoo  thus 
In  \i  oflend*st  my  genius.  >< 

And  when  thy  melted  maid. 
Corrupted  by  thy  lover's  gold  or  page. 
His  letter  at  thy  pillow'  bath  laid, 
Dispute  thou  it,  and  tame  thy  rage. 
If  thoo  to  him  begin'st  to  thaw  for  this, 

May  my  name  step  tn,  and  bide  his. 

And  if  this  treason  go 
To  an  overt  act,  and  thai  thou  write  again; 
In  saperscribing,  my  name  flow 
Into  thy  fancy  from  the  pen»  « 

So  in  forgetting  thoo  remembrest  right. 
And  unaware  to  me  shalt  ,write. 

But  glass  and  lines  must  be 

No  means  our  firm  substantial  kive  to  keep ; 

Near  death  inflicts  this  lethargy. 

And  thus  I  murmur  in.  my  sleep ; 

Impute  this  idle  talk  to  that  1  go, 

lor  dying  men  talk  often  so. 


TWICKSAM  garden: 

Blasted  with  sighs»  and  surrounded  with  tears, 

Hither!  come  to  seek  the  spring, 

And  at  mine  eyes,  and  at  mine  eais 
Receive  such  balm  as  else  cures  every  thing : 

But  O,  self-traitor,  I  do  bring     • 
The  spider  love,  which  transubstantiates  all. 

And  can  convert  manna  to  gall, 
And  that  this  place  may  thoreughly  be  thought 

True  Paradise,  I  have  the  serpent  brought 

T  were  whotasomer  for  me,  that  winter  did 

Benight  the  glory  of  tbieplftos, 

And  that  a  grave  frost  did  forbid 
These  trees  to  laugh,  and  mock  me  to  my  faae$ 

But  since  I  cannot  this  disgrace 
Endure,  nor  ieave  this  garden.  Love,  let  me 

Some  senseless  piece  of  this  place  be ; 
Make  me  a  mand|ake,'so  I  may  grow  here. 

Or  a  stone  fountain  wee^g  out  my  year. 


Hither  with  cryMal  phidi^  ioren,  < 
And  Uke  my  teait,  which  mn  love's  wine. 
And  try  your  mistreks'  iean  at  home^ 

For  all  are  flilse,  that  taste  not  just  Uke  mine  j 
Alas!  hearts  d9  not  in  eyes  shine. 


Nor  can  you  more  judge  womau^i  tiioughts  liy  tsars, 
Than  by  her  shadow,  what  she  wears. 

O  perverse  sex,  where  none  is  true  but  she. 
Who 's  therefore  true,  because  her  truth  kilb  me. 


VALEDICTION  W  HIS  BOOK. 

I  'll  tell  thee  now  (dear  love)  what  thou  sbalt  do 
To  anger  destiny,  as  she  doth  us  ; 
How  I  shall  stay,  though  she  eloigne  me  thus* 
And  how  posterity  shall  know  it  too  j 
How  thine  may  cmV^ndure 
Sibyl's  glory,  and  obscure 
Her,  who  from  Pindar  could  allure. 
And  her,  through  whose  help  Locan  is  not  lame. 
And  her,  whose  book  (they  say)  Homer  did  find 
and  name. 

Study  our  manuscripts,  those  myriads 
Of  letters,  which  have  past  'twizt  thee  and  me, 
Thence  write  our  anUals,  and  in  them  will  be 
To  all,  whom  lore's  suUimiog  fire  invades. 
Rule  and  exam^e  foirod; 
There,  the  faith  of  any  ground 
No  schismatic  will  dare  to  wound, 
lint  sees,  how  love  this  graoe  to  us  aJbrds, 
To  make,  to  keep^  to  use,  to  be,  these  his  records. 

This  book,  as  long  liv'd  as  the  elements. 
Or  as  the  world's  form,  this  all-graved  tomb. 
In  cipher  writ,  or  new  made  idiom ; 
We  for  love's  clergy  only'  are  instruments; 
When  this  book  is  made  thus. 
Should  again  the  ravenous 
Vandals  and  Goths  invade  us, 
Learning  were  safe  in  this  our  universe,    [verse. 
Schools  might  learn  sciences,  spheres  music,  angels 

Here  lovi^s  divine  (since  all  divinity 
Is  love  or  wonder)  may  find  all  Uiey  feek. 
Whether  abstracted  spiritual  love  they  like, 
Their  souls  ezhal'd  with  what  they  do  not  tee ; 
Or  loath  so  to  amuse 
Faith's  infirmities,  they  chose 
Something,  which  they  may  see  and  use ; 
For  though  mind  be  the  Heaven,  where  love  doth 
Beautyn  convenient  type  nmy  be  to  figure  it.  [tit. 

Here  more  than  in  their  books  may  lawyers  find. 
Both  by  what  titles  mistveiBes  are  omrft. 
And  how  prerogative  these  states  devours, 
Transferr'd  fiom  Love  himself  to  womanktod : 
Who,  though  from  heart  and  eyes 
They  exact  great  subsidies. 
Forsake  him,  who  on  them  relies. 
And  for  the  cause  honour  or  conscience  give; 
Chimeras,  vain  as  they,  or  their  prerogative. 

Here  statesmen,  (or  of  them  they  which  can  read) 
May  of  their  oocopatioo  find  the  grounds. 
Love  and  their  art  alike  it  deadly  wounds. 
If  to  consider,  wtwt  H  is,  one  proceed,  * 
In  both  they  do  excd. 
Who  the  present  govem  well. 
Whose  weakness  none  doth  or  dares  tell ; 
In  this  thy  book  such  will  there  something  see, 
As  in  the  Bible  some  can  find  out  alchymy. 
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COMMUN]TY...LOVE'S  OROWTHw.LOVE'S  EXCHANGE. 


ISS 


n«i«aittbsr<bouglitr;  sInomI  I 'U  «tady  thee, 
Ai  he  lenoretf  far  off;  thai  great  height!  takit: 
Hoirgicaft  kve  is,  preseafie  bert  trial  makeii 
But  a&tenee  triei,  how  long  this  lore  viU  be; 
To  take  a  latitude, 
Son,  or  tUrs,  are  fitE^st  neir'd 
At  their  hrigbtert{  bat  to  coodade 
Of  longitudes,  what  other  way  hare  we, 
Bet  to  oaifc  ntai  and  where  thedarkedipieshe? 


coMMUNrrv. 

€000  we  most  lore,  and  must  hate  ill, 
Vbr  ill  is,  ill,  and  good  good  still ; 

Bvt  there  are  things  indifihrent. 
Which  we  may  neither  bate  nor  love^ 
But  cue,  and  then  another  prore, 

Ai  we  shall  find  out  fancy  bent. 

If  thai  at  fifit  wise  Nature  had 
Hsde  women  either  good  or  bad, 

Then  some  we  might  hate^  and  some  chns^ 
Bat  since  she  did  them  so  create, 
That  we  may  neither  love  nor  hate. 

Only  this  rests,  all  all  may  nse. 

If  they  were  good,  it  would  be  seen^ 
Good  is  as  Ti^le  as  green, 

And  to  all  eyes  itself  betrays: 
If  they  were  bad,  they  oould  not  last, 
Isd  doth  itself  and  others  waste. 

So  th^  deserrc  nor  blame  nor  praise.  • 

Bat  they  are  oors,  as  fruits  arc  oors. 
He  that  hot  tastes,  be  that  devours. 

And  he  that  leaves  all,  doth  as  well  i 
C^sag'd  loves  are  but  obangM  sorts  of  meat  | 
Aed  when  he  hath  the  kernel  eat. 

Who  doth  not  'fling  away  the  shell  \ 


LOVJS'S  GROWTjr. 

I  KAici  bdieve  my  love  to  be  ao  pore 

As  I  had  thought  it  was. 

Because  H  doth  endure 
^^kimtade  and  season,  as  the  grass  \ 
Metbinks  I  lied  all  winter,  when  I  swore 
Mj  love  was  infinite,  if  spring  make  't  more. 

But  if  this'  medldn^  \o^  which  cores  all  sorrow 

With  oMirc,  not  only  be  no  qointetoeoce. 

Bat  mn'd  of  all  stuffs,  vexing  soni  or  senM, 

Aad  of  the  Son  bis  active  vigoor  borrow, 

love^  not  so  pure  an  abstrrct,  hs  th^  nse 

To ny,  which  have  no  mistress  but  their  Bfnse$ 

Bat,  as  all  else,  being  elemented  too, 

M^ve  toBMilimea  wenlin  ouotemplnte,  sometimes  do^ 

And  yet  no  greater,  hot  more  eihhient, 

iovB  by  the  spring  is*  grown  ; 

Aamthefifmameat 
Umby  the  Son  are  not  enlarged,  bat  shown, 
talie  faf^4•ed^  as  Uomdms  on  a  bough, 
Fnm  lavs^  awakoied  mot  do  had  out  MOW. 


If,  as  in  water  stinr'd  more  circles  be 
Produc'd  by  oaa^  kive  such  additions  take^ 
Those,  like  so  manyapharm,  bat  oae  Heaven  make. 
For  they  are  all  coacentric  wito  thee  ; 
And  though  each  spriag  do  add  to  love  new.  heat. 
As  princes  do  in  times  of  action  get 
New  taxes,  and  remit  them  not  in  peace. 
No  winter  shall  abate  this  sprmg's  mcrease. 


LOVE'S  EXCHANOR 

LovB,  any  devil  else  but  you 

Would  t^  a  giv^  soul  give  somethmg  too^ 

At  court  your  fellows  every  day 

Give  th'  art  of  rhyming,  hantmanship,  or  play. 

For  them,  which  wer»  their  own  before ; 

Only  I  *ve  nothing,  which  gave  mare^ 

But  am,  alas !  by  being  lowlyiower. 

I  ask  no  dispensation  now 

To  falsify  a  tear,  a  sigh,  a  vow, 

I  do  not  sue  from  thee  to  draw 

A  mm  obttnnU  on  Nature's  law ; 

These  are  prerogatives,  they  inhere 

In  thee  and  thine ;  none  should  forswear. 

Except  that  he  Love's  minion  were. 

Otve  me  thy  weakness,  make  me  blind 

Both  ways,  as  thou,  and  thine,  in  eyes  and  mind: 

Love  1  let  me  never  know  that  this 

Is  lave,  or  that  love  childish  Is. 

Let  me  not  know  that  others  know 

-That  she  knows  my  pains,  lest  that  so 

A  tender  shame  make  me  mme  own  new  W09V 

If  thon  give  nothing,  yet  thou  'rt  just. 

Because  I  would  not  thy  first  motions  trust: 

Small  towns  which  stand  stiff,  till  great  shot 

Enfbrce  them,  by  war's  jaw  condition  not; 

Soch  in  love's  warfare  is  my  case, 

I  may  not  article  fbr  grace. 

Having  put  Ii>ve  at  last  to  show  this  faca^ 

This  fooe,  by  which  he  could  command 

And  change  th'  idolatry  of  an^  land ; 

This  fkce,  which,  wberesoe'er  it  comei^ 

Can  call  vow^  men  Hfom  cloisters^  dead  fipom  tombt. 

And  melt  bo^  pales  at  once,  and  store 

Deserts  with  cities,  aad-^atos  more 

Minea  In  the  eadlb,  than  quarries  were  before. 

F«t  this  Loae  is  enrag^  with  me,  . 
Yet  kMhinot;  if  I  must  example  b^ 
To  future  rebels  5  if  th' unborn 
Bf  ast  learn,  by  my  being  cut  op  aad  torn  { 
Kill  and  dissect  me,  Love!  fbr  this 
Torture  against  thine  own  end  is, 
RackM  carcasses  maka  ill  anatamies. 


CONPDfBD  LOVE. 

Sewt  mtPi  aawortliy  to  be  possessor. 
Of  old  or  new  tova^  himielf  bemg  felse  or  weak. 

Thought  his  pain  and  shame  would  be  lesser 
Koo  womankind  he  might  Us  anger  wieak. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


134 


And  theaoe  a  Uw  did  grow,  >' 
One  might  but  one  nan  know; 
But  mre  other  creatures  to  ? 


DONNE'S  POEMS. 

I  Fruits  Oi  iDucn  gnef  tbe^  iivey  eniUens  of  morey 
When  a  tear  iaUi»  that  thou  falUst,  which  it  bore; 
So  thou  and.l  are  nothing  then,  when  on  adiren 
,  shore. 


*  Are  Sun,  Moon,  or  stars,  by  law  foibtdden 
To  smile  whene  they  list,  or  lend  aw^y  their  light? 

Are  birds  divorc'd,  or  are  they  chtcldin    ' 
If  they  leave  their  mate,  or  lie  abroad  all  night  ? 
Beasts  do  no  jointures  lose, 
Though  they  "new  loren  ^oose, 
But  we  are  made  wotm  than  those. 

Whoe'er  rigg^  fair  ships  to  lie  in  haibonn. 
And  not  to  seek  lands  or  not  to  deal  with  alH 
Or  hotld  f^ir  booses,  set  trees  and  arbours. 
Only  to  lock  up,  or  else  to  let  them  fall  i 
.Good  is  not  good,  unless 
A  thQusand  itponess. 
But  doth  waste  with  greediness. 


WE  DBEAM. 

DsAa  love,  for  nothing  less  than  thee 
Would  I  havie  broke  this  happy  dream. 

It  was  a  theme 
For  reason,  much  too  strongf  for  fhntasy. 
llierefore  thou  wak*d»t  me  wisely^  yet 
My  dream  thou  brok*st  not,  but  cuntinued*st  it : 
iHiou  art  so  true,  that  thoughts  of  thee  suiBoe 
To  make  dreams  truth,  and  fables  histories; 
Enter  these  arms,  for  since  thou  thought^t  it  best 
Mot  to  dream  all  my  dream,  let*s  act  the  rest. 

As  lightning  or  a  taper's  light. 

Thine  eyes,  and  not  thy  noise,  wak*d  me;  . 

Yet  I  thought  thee 
(For  thov  lo/st  tn^th)  an  angel  at  first  sight* 
But  when  I  saw  thou  saw*st  my  heart. 
And  knew'st  my  thoughts  beyond  an  angel's  art. 
When  thou  knew'st  what  I  dre^Bi^  then  thou 

knew'st  when  v 

Excess  of  joy  would  wake  me,  and  earnest  then ; 
I  must  oo^(^ss,  it  oou|d  ^t  choose  byt  be 
Profane  to  think  thee  any  thing  but  thee. 

/Coming  and  staying  show'd  thee  thoe, 
But  rising  makes- me  doubt,  that  now 

Thou  art  not  thou. 
That  love  is  weak,  where  fear 's  as  strong  as  he; 
T  is  not  all  spirit,  pure  and  brave. 
If  mixture  it  of  fear,  shame,  honour,  have,    . 
Perchance  as  torches,  which  most  ready  be. 
Men  light  and  put  out,  so  thou  deal'st  with  ne. 
Thou  oun'st  to  kindle,  goest  jto  oon^:  then  I 
Will  dream  that  hope  again,  but  else  would  die. 


A  VALEDICTION  OF  WEEPING. 

Lit  me  pour  Ibrth      .    . 
My  tears  before  thy  fisce,  whilst  I  stay  here. 
For  thy  foce  corns  them,  and  thy  stamp  they  bear: 
And  by  this  mintoge  they  are  something  worth. 

For  thus  they  be 

Pregnant  Qf  thee; 


On  a  round  ball 
A  worionan,  that  hath  copies  by,  «an  lay 
An  Europe^  Afirie,  and  aa'Asia, 
And  quickly  make  that,  which  was  nothing,  all ;  ' 

So  doth  each  tear. 

Which  thee  doth  wear, 
A  globe,  yea  world,  by  that  impression  grow, 
TIU  thy  tears  miz'd  with  mine  do  overflow 
This  world,  by  waters  sent  from  thee,  my  Heav'n 

"      "SOt 


Draw  not  up  seas  to  drown  me  in  thy  sphere; 
Weep  me  not  dead  in  thine  arms,  but  fovbear 
To  teach  the  sea,  what  it  may  do  loo  soon; 
Let  not  the  wind 
Example  find 
To  do  me  more  harm  than  it  pnrposekh: 
Since  thou  and  I  sigh  one  another's  breath, 
Wh9e'f  r  sighs  most,  is  craelest,  and  haetes  the 
other's  death. 


LOVE'S  ALCHYMY. 

SoMB  that  have  deeper  digged  ^Love's  mine  than  I, 
Say,  where  his  centric  happiness  doth  lie : 

I  've  kyv*d,  and  got,  and  told. 
But  should  I  love,  get,  tell,  till  I  were  old, 
I  should  not  find  that  hidde|i  mystery ; 

Oh,  *t  is  imposture  all : 
And  as  no  chymic  yet  th'  elixir  got. 

But  glorifies  his  pregnant  pot. 

If  by  the  way  to  him  befkll 
Some  odoriferous  thing,  or  medicinal,* 

So  loven  dream  a  rich  and  long  delight. 
But  get  a  winter-seeming  summer's  ni^t. 

Our  ease,  our  thrift,  our  honour,  and  oar  day, 
Shalt  we  for  this  vain  bubble's  shadow  pay  ? 

Ends  love  in  this,  that  my  man 
Can  be  as  happy  ^  I ;  if  he  can 
Endure  the  short  scorn  of  a  bridegroom's  play! 

That  loving  wretch  that  swears, 
'T  is  not  the  )x>dies  marry,  but  the  niindsb 

Which  he  in  her  angdic  finds, 

Would  swear  as  justly,  that  he  hears. 
In  that  day's  rude  hoarse  minstrelsy,  the  spheres. 

Hope  not  for  mind  in  women ;  at  their  best 
Swee&ess  fnd  wit,  they  're  but  mufmny  possesU 


:  THE  CURSE. 

Waoivsa  guesses,  thinks,  or  dreams  he  knows 
Who  is  my  mistress,  wither  by  tbb  curse; 
Hhn  only  for  his  purse 
May  some  4ull  whore  to  love  dispose, 
And  then  yield  onto  all  that  are  his  foes ; 
May  he  be  scom'd  by  one,  whom  all  else  scorn, 
Forswear  to  others,  what  to  her  h*  hath  swora, 
With  fear  of  missing,  shame  of  getting  torn. 
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The  world*s  whole  sap  is  sunk: 
The  general  balm  th'  hydroptic  farth  hath  dronk, 
Whither,  as  to  the  bed's-fei^  life  is  shrank. 
Dead  and  interr'd ;  yet  all  these  seem  to  laogh, 
Compajr'd  with  me,  who  am  their  epitaph. 


Madness  his  sonow^govlr his  cramp  may  he 
Make,  by  hot  thinking  who  hath  made  them  such: 
And  may  he  feel  no  tooch 
Ofcooaeienee,butof  &me,  andhe  i 

Angukh'd,  not  that 't  was  sin,  bat  that  >t  was  she: 
Ormay  he  for  her  Yirtne  reverence 
One,  that  hales  hhn  only  for  impotence^ 
And  eqnal  traitors  be  ab^jud  bm  ^iMise. 

Msy  he  dream  treason,  and  l>elieTe  that  he 
Meant  to  per^rm  it,  and  confess,  and  die. 
And  BO  record  tell  why: 
His  SOBS,  which  none  of  his  may  be, 
lahcrit  nothing  bat  his  infamy: 
Or  may  he  so  long  parasites  have  fed, 
Tbat  he  would  fain  be  theirs,  whom  he  hath  bred. 
And  at  the  last  be  ctrcnmcis'd  for  bread. 

The  vcBom  of  all  step-dames,  gamester's  gall. 
What  ^nraDts  smd  their  subjects  interwish. 
What  plants,  mine,  beasts  fowl*  fi^b. 
Can  coDtribote,  all  ill,  which  all 
Pnphets  or  poets  spake ;  and  all,  which  shall 
B'  afloez'd  in  schedules  unto  this  by  me, 
Fall  OB  that  man ;  for  if  it  be  a  she. 
Nature  hefore  band  hath  oat-coned  me* 


THE  MESSAGE. 

Soohomemy  kmg-stray'd  eyes  to  me. 
Which,  oh !  too  la^  have  dwelt  on  thee ; 
Bit  if  they  there  have  leara'd  soch  ill, 
Soeh  forc'd  foahlons 
And  folse  passions. 
That  they  be 
Made  by  thee 
Tit  fer  BO  good  sight,  keep  them  stUL 

SmA  home  my  harmless  heart  agam,' 
Which  BO  unworthy  tboaght  £oald  rtam  $ 
Botif  it  be  taught  by  thine 
Tomakejestiags 
Ofprotestings, 
And  break  hoik 
Word  and  oath. 
Keep  it  still, 't  is  none  of  mine. 

Tetsead  me  back  my  heart  and  eyes, 
Ihat  I  nay  know  and  see  thy  lies, 
Aadnay  laogli  and  joy,  when  thoo 
Alt  in  angoiah,- 
Aad  dost  laagoish 
For  some  one. 
That  will  none, 
Orpmicas  fidse  as  thoo  doat  now. 


mcrURHAL  UPON  ST.  UJCmS  DAY, 

nam  tbb  sbokiotaat. 

"T  B  te  yeai^  midnight,  and  it  is  the  da^y's, 
Us^  vho  searoe  aewcn  hoofS  herself  unmasks  i 
Iks  9bb  is  qwBt,  and  BO*  his  flasks 
isnd  Ijith  light  sqoibs^  ao  coBstmit  Tays ; 


Study  me  then,  you  who  shall  lovers  be 
At  the  next  world,  that  is,  at  the  next  spring  s 
For  I  am  a  very  dead  thing. 
In  whom  love  wrought  pew  alchymy. 
For  hisart  did  express 
A  quintessence  even  from  nothmgness. 
From  dull  privations,  and  lean  emptiness: 
He  ruin'd  me,  and  I  am  re-begot 
Of  absence,  darkness,  death}  things  which  art  net 

All  othen  from  all  things  draw  all  that^s  good. 
Life,  soul,  form,  spirit,  whence  they  being  have; 

I,  by  love's  limbec,  am  the  grave 

Of  all,  that's  nothing.    Oft  a  flood 

Have  we  two  wept,  and  so  

DfownM  the  whole  world;  us  two ;  olt  did  we  grew 
To  be  two  chaoses,  when  he  did  show 
Care  to  aught  else;  and  often  absences 
Withdrew  our  souls,  and  made  us  carcasses. 

Butl  am  by  her  death  ^hich  word  wrongs  her) 

Of  the  first  nothing  the  elixir  grown  ; 
Were  I  a  man,  that  I  were  one 
I  needs  must  know ;  I  should  prefer, 
Iflwereanybeast^ 

Some  ends,  some  means ;  yea  plants,  yea  stones 
detest. 

And  Idve,  all,  all  some  properties  mvest 
If  I  an  ordinary  nothing  were. 

As  shadow,  a  light,  and  body  most  be  here. 

But  I  am  none ;  nor  will  my  sun  renew : 
You  loveis,  for  whose  sake  the  lesser  Sun 

At  this  time  to  the  Goat  is  rap 

.TV>  fetch  neW  lust,  4md  give  it  you, 
Eindy  your  summer  all. 
Since  she  enjoys  her  long  night's  festival. 
Let  me  prepare  towards  her,  and  let  me.  call     , 
This  hour  her  vigil  and  her  eve,  since  this 
Both  the  year's  and  the  day*s  deep  midnight  is. 


WrrCECRAFT  BY  A  PICTURE. 

I  mmine  eye  on  thine,  and  there 
Pity  my  picture  burning  in  thine  eye. 

My  picture  drown'd  in  a  transparent  tear. 
When  1  k)ok  lower,  I  espy  s 
Hadst  thou  the^  wicked  skill. 

By  pictures  made  and  marrM,  to  kill ;  ^ 

How  many  ways  might'st  thou  perform  thy  will ! 

But  now  I  've  drank  thy  Sweet  salt  tears. 
And  though  thou  pour  more,  J  '11  depart  i 

My  picture  vanished,  vanish  all  fears. 
That  t  can  be  endamag'd  by  that  art  s 
Though  thou  retain  of  me 

One  picture  more,  yet  tbat  will  be. 

Being  in  thine  own  heart,  from  all  malice  free. 
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DONNETS  POEMS. 


THE  BAIT, 


Com,  It^e  with  me,  and  be  mj  lof«, 
nd  we  will  loine  new  pleeaures  prove 
Of  golden  Bands,  and  ciyitai  brooki^ 
With  silken  lines  and  silrer  hooks. 

There  will  the  riTer  wbisp'ring  run, 
Warm'd  by  thine  eyes  more  than  the  Son: 
And  thereth'  enamoor'd  fish  will  play. 
Begging  themsclTcs  they  may  betray. 

When  thon  wilt  swim  in  that  live  bath» 
Sach  fish,  which  eTery  chanoel  hatb^ 
Will  amorously  to  thee  swim. 
Gladder  to  oatch  thee,  than  thoa  him* 

If  thou  to  be  so  seen  art  loath 
By  Snn  or  Moon»  thou  darken*st  bdlh; 
And  if  msrself  have  leave  to  see, 
I  need  not  their  light,  having  thee. 

Let  others  freeze  with  angling  reed^ 
And  cot  their  legs  with  shelb  and  weeds. 
Or  treacherously  poor  fish  beset. 
With  strangling  .snare,  or  winding  net: 

Let  coarse  bold  bands  from  slimy  nest 
The  bedded  fish  in  banks  out-wrest. 
Or  curious  traitors  sleave  silk  flies. 
Bewitch  poor  fishes'  wand'ring  eyes : 

For  thee,  thou  need'st  no  snch  deceit. 
For  thou  thyself  art  thine  own  bait ; 
That  fish,  that  is  not  catch'd  thereby, 
Alaa!  itwkerlhrthan  L 


TiCB  APPARITION. 

Whik  by  thy  scorn,  O  murd'ress,  I  am  dead. 

And  thou  sbalt  think  thee  free     ' 
Of  all  soliciution  from  me. 
Then  shall  my  ghdst  come  to  thy  bed. 
And  thee  feigned  vestal  in  worse  arms  shall  see  ; 
Then  thy  rick  taper  will  b^n  to  wink. 
And  he,  whose  then  art,  being  tir'd  before, 
(Will,  if  thou  stir,  or  pinch  to  wake  him,  think 

Tbou  cairst  for  more, 
And  tn  a  fiUse  sleep  even  from  thee  shrink* 
And  then,  poor  aspen  wretch,  neglected  thou 
Bath'd  in  a  cold  quicksilver  sweat  wilt  lie 

A  verier  ghost  than  I ; 
What  I  will  say,  I  will  not  tell  thee  now. 
Lest  that  preserve  thee :  and  since  my  love  is  spent, 
I  'd  rather  thou  shoukl'st  painfully  repent, 
Than  by  my  threatnings  rest  still  innocent 


BROKEN  HEART. 

H«  i«  BtaA'ihad,  whoever  says 
lliat  be  hath  been  in  love  an  hour. 

Yet  not  that  love  so  soon  decays. 
But  that  it  can  ten  in  les^  spate  devoar  | 


Who  will  believe  me,  if  I  swear 

That  1  have  had  the  plague  a  year  ? 
Who  would  not  laugh  at  me,  if  I  sliovid  say, 
I  saw  a  flash  of  powder  bum  a  day? 

Ah!  what  a  trifle  is  a  heart. 

If  oDce  into  Love's  bands  it  come ! 
All  othergriefo  allow  apart 

To  other  griefs,  and  ask  themselves.but  sooMk 
They  come  to  us,  bat  us  Love  draws, 
He  swallows  us  and  never  chaws : 

By  him,  as  by  chain'd  shot,  whole  ranks  do  die; 

He  is  the  tyrant  pike,  and  we  the  fry. 

If  *t  were  not  so,  what  did  bedome  ' 
Of  my  heart,  when  I  fint  saw  thee? 

I  brought  a  heart  into  the  room. 
But  from  the  room  I  carried  none  with  me: 

If  it  bad  gone  to  thee,  I  know 

Mine  would  have  Uughtthfaie  heart  to  show 
More  pity  unto  me:  but  Love,  alas. 
At  one  first  blow  did  shiver  it  as  glas. 

Yet  nothing  can  to  nothing  foil. 

Nor  any  place  be  empty  quite^ 
Therefore  1  think  my  breast  hath  all 

Those  pieces  still,  though  they  do  not  unite : 
And  now  as  broken  gln«w  show 
A  hondred  lesser  faces,  so 

My  rags  of  heart  can  like,  wisb>  and  adore^ 
But  after  one  such  kive  can  love  no  more. 


VALEDICTION  . 

foastomiio  Mousunia. 

As  virtuous  men  pass  mildly  away. 

And  whisper  to  their  souls  to  go, 
Whilst  some  of  their  sad  friends  do  say, 

«  Now  his  breath  goes,"  and  some  say, «'  Ko/' 

So  letus  melt,  and  make  no  noise. 
No  tear-floods,  nor  sigh-tempests  move, 

>T  were  profonation  of  our  joys 
To  tell  the  laity  oar  lovot 

Moving  of  th'  Earth  brings  harms  and  foar^ 
Men  reckon  what  it  did,  and  meant) 

But  trepidatioo  of  the  spheres, 
Hiough  greater  for,  is  innocent 

Dull  sublunary  lovers'  love 
(Whose  sonl  is  sense)  cannot  admit 

Of  absence,  'cause  it  doth  remove 
The  thing  which  elemented  it 

But  we  by  a  love  so  for  refined. 
That  ourselves  know  not  what  it  is. 

Inter-assured  of  tbe  mind. 
Careless  eyes,  lips,  and  handi^  to  miss. 

Our  two  souls  therefore,  which  are  one, 
Though  I  must  go,  endure  not  ycf '^ 

A  breach,  but  an  expabsioo, 
like  gold  to  airy  thuuMss  beat 
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If  they  be  tiro,  tbey  mm  two  lo 
As  stiff  twin  comptmteB  »re  t«o, 

Iliy  loul,  the  fix'd  loot,  makes  do  sbov 
To  novo,  but  doth,  if  th*  other  do. 

Andtboagfa  it  in  the  centre  nt. 
Yet  when  tbe  other  fcr  doth  room. 

It  I«SBS  and  hearkens  after  it, 
lad  gnws  erect,  as  that  comes  home. 

Sodi  vih  tboQ  be  to  me,  who  must, 
VkB  th'  other  foot,  obliqoeiy  ran, 

Ihj  ftrmoesB  makes  my  cirole  jast, 
iad  makes  mo  end  where  I  begun. 


ECSTASY. 

Wain,  Bke  a  pillow  on  a  bed, 

A  picgnaut  bank  swellH)  op,  to  rest 
Tke  fielet's  declianig  head, 

SM  we  on  one  anothei^^i  breaet 
Oar  hands  were  llrmly  eemented 

By  a  ftst  halm,  which  thence  did  iprin|^, 
te  cyo-beams  twisted,  and  did  thread 

Oor  eyes  upon  one  doable  atring : - 
Ss  to  engraft  oar  bands  as  yet 

Was  all  the  means  to  make  ns  one, 
Aad  pietorea  in  onreyes  to  get 

Was  all  oar  propagation; 
Af*twiit  two  equal  armies  late 

Soipends  uncertain  victory, 
Oar  eouls  (which,  to  advance  oor  state. 

Were  gone  out)  hung  'twixt  her  and  me. 
Aad  wfaikt  oar  sonls  negotiate  there. 

We  like  sepnlchral  statues  lay, 
AH  day  the  same  our  postures  were. 

And  we  said  nothing  al)  the  day. 
tf  toy,  so  by  love  reiln*d, 

That  ha  souls*  language  understood. 
And  by  good  love  were  grown  all  mind. 

Within  coavenient  di^nce  stood, 
He  (though  he  knew  not  which  soul  spake, 

Because  both  meant,  both  spake,  the  same) 
Vigbt  thence  a  new  concoction  take, 

Aad  pan  Ht  purer  than  he  came. 
11m  ecstasy  doth  miperplex 

(We  said)  and  tell  us  what  we  love, 
Wc  Keby  this,  it  was  not  sex, 

We  fee,  we  saw  not  what  did  move : 
1^  as  all  aeveral  rouls  contain 

Miitare  of  things  tbey  know  not  what, 
Ii>«c  tbsse  mix'd  souls  doth  mix  again, 

Aad  makes  both  one,  each  this  and  that 
A  <i^  violet  transplant. 

The  strength,  the  colour,  and  the  size 
(AU  which  beibre  was  poor  and  scant) 

Bedaohlca  stiU  and  multipliea. 
Vhea  lo?e  with  one  another  ao 

btenaiasalca  two  aouls, 
»atiUerson1,  which  th^ioe  doth  flow, 

Meets  of  lovdineas  controls. 

7i^  who  are  tkia  new  soul,  know. 

Of  what  we  are  compoiM  aad  made : 
i»  the  atoms,  of  which  we  grow, 

•^  iMli  whon  DO  chaoge  can  imrgde. 


B«tr9»  alas !  so  long,  so  lar 

Our  bodies  why  do  we  forbear  ? 
They  are  ours,  though  not  we,  we  are 

Th*  intelligences,  they  the  spheres, 
We  owe  them  thanks  because  they  thus 

Did  us  to  us  at  first  convey, 
Yielded  their  sense's  force  to  us. 

Nor  ara  dross  to  us,  but  alhiy. 
On  man  Heaven's  influence  works  not  so^ 

But  that  it  first  imprints  the  air. 
For  soul  into  the  soul  may  flow. 

Though  it  to  body  first  repair. 
As  our  blood  labours  to  bc^ 

Spirits,  as  like  souls  aa  it  can. 
Because  such  Angen  need  to  knit 

That  subtle  knot,  which  makes  us  man; 
So  most  pure  lovers*  souls  descend 

T*  afiections  and  to  faculties, 
Which  sense  may  reach  and  apprebendy 

Els^  a  great  prince  in  prison  lies ; 
T*  our  bodies  turn  we  then,  and  so 

Weak  men  on  love  reveal'd  may  look'; 
Love's  mysteries  jn  souls  do  grow. 

But  yet  the  body  is  the  book  ; 
And  if  some  lover,  such  as  we. 

Have  heard  this  dialogue  of  one. 
Let  him  still  mark  us,  he  shall  see 

Small  change,  when  we  're  to  bodies  grown. 


LOVE'S  DEITY. 

I  LOMu  to  talk  with  aome  old  lover's  ghost. 
Who  dyM  before  the  god  of  love  was  bom : 
I  cannot  think  that  he,  who  then  lov'd  most. 
Sunk  so  low,  as  to  love  one  which  did  scorn. 
But  since  this  god  producM  a  destiuy. 
And  that  vice-nature  custom  lets  it  be  ; 
I  must  love  her  that  loves  not  me. 

Sure  they,  which  made  him  god,  meant  not  ro  much, 

Nbr  he  in  his  young  godhead  practised  it. 

But  when  an  even  flame  two  hearts  did  touch, 

His  office  was  indulgently  to  fit 

Actives  to  passives,  correspondency 

Only  his  subject  was ;  it  cannot  be 

Love,  till  I  love  her  that  loves  me. 

But  every  modem  god  will  now  extend 
His  vast  prerogative  as  far  as  Jove, 
To  rage,  to  lust,  to  write  to,  to  commend, 
All  is  the  purlieu  of  the  god  of  love. 
Oh,  were  we  waken'd  by  this  tyranny 
T*  ungod  this  child  again,  it  could  not  be 
I  should  love  her,  who  loves  not  me. 

Rebel  and  atheist  too,  why  murmur  I 
As  though  I  felt  the  worst  that  Love  could  do? 
Love  may  make  me  leave  loving,  or  might  try 
A  deeper  plague,  to  make  her  love  me  too» 
Which,  since  she  loves  before,  I  'm  loath  to  see; 
Falsehood  is  worse  than  hate ;  and  that  must  be. 
If  she  whom  I  love  should  love  me. 
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10VS*8  DIET. 


To  what  %  eoiDberaoiiie  uavieldHiett 

And  burthenous  coq>ulaice  my  kxTe  had  grown | 

But  Ihat  I  did,  to  make  it  leaa^ 

And  kfiep  it  in  projpntkn. 
Give  it  a  diet,  made  it  feed  npon* 
That  which  idre  wont  endnrei,  diiicrBtioii. 


Above  one  sigh  a-day  I  aUow>d  him  not. 
Of  which  my  fortune  and  my  fin^ts  had  part ; 
And  if  sometimes  by  stealth  he  got    ^ 
A  she-sigh  from  my  mirtress'  heart. 
And  thought  to  feast  on  that,  I  let  him  see 
T  was  neither  very  sound,  nor  meant  tu  me. 

If  he  wrung  from  me  a.  tear,  I  brin*d  it  so 
XVith  soom  or  shame,  that  him  it  nourish*d  not; 

If  he  suck*d  her%  I  let  him  know 

*!'  was  not  a  tear  which  he  had  got 
Ifis  drink  was  counterfeit,  as  was  his  meat ; 
Her  eyes,  which  roll  towards  all,  weep  not^  but  sweat 

Whatever  she  would  dictate,  I  writ  that. 
But  burnt  my  letters,  which  she  writ  to  me ; 

And  if  that  favour  made  him  fat, 

I  said,  <Mf  any  title  be 
Oonvey'd  by  this,  ah !  what  doth  it  avail 
To  be  the  fortieth  man  in  an  entail  ?^* 

Thus  I  rec1aim*d  my  buzzard  love  to  fly 

At  what,  and  when,  and  how,  and  where  I  choee ; 

Now  negligent  of  sport  I  lie. 

And  now,  as  other  folc'ners  use, 
I  spring  a  mistress,  swear,  write,  sigh,  and  weep. 
And  the  game  kiird,  or  lost,  go  talk  or  sleep. 


THB  WILL 

BarOaB  I  sign  my  last  gasp)  let  me  breathe. 
Great  Love,  some  legacies ;  I  here  bequeath 
Mine  eyea^o  Argus,  if  mine  eyes  can  see ; 
'If  they  be  blind,  then,  Love,  I  give  them  thee; 
My  tongue  to  Fame;  t'  ambassadors  mine  ears  ; 
To  women,  or  the  sea,  my  tears ; 
Thou,  Love,  hast  taught  roe  heretofore 
By  making  me  love  her  who  'd  twenty  more. 
That  I  should  give  to  none,  but  such  as  had  tbo 
.   much  before. 

My  constancy  I  to  the  planets  give ; 
My  truth  to  them  who  at  the  court  do  live ; 
Mine  ingenuity  and  openness 
ToJesuita;  to  buffoons  my  pensiveness; 
My  silence  t'  any  who  abroad  have  been ; 
My  money  to  a  capuchin. 
Thou,  Love,  taugh'st  me,  by  appointing  me 
To  love  there,  where  no  love  receiv'd  can  be. 
Only  to  give  to  such  as  have  no  good  capacity, 

M/foith  I  give  to  Roman  Catholics; 
All  my  good  works  onto  the  scbismaticB 
Of  Amsterdam;  my  best  civility 
Abd  courtship  to  an  univenity : 
My  modesty  I  give  to  soldiers  bare. 

My  patience  let  gamesters  share. 
TboQ,  Love,  tanght'st  me,  by  making  me 
Love  her,  that  holds  my  lore  disparity. 
Only  to  give  to  thoie  that  oonnt  my  gifts  indigiiity. 


DONNE'S  POEMS.      - 

I  give  my  reputation  to  those 
Which  were  my  friends ;  mine  industry  to  foes: 
To  schoolmen  I  beqaeath  my  doobtfulaeis ; 
My  sickness  to  physicians,  or  excess; 
To  Nature  all  that  1  in  rhyme  have  #rit; 
And  to  my  company  my  wit 
Thov,  Love,  by  making-me  adore 
Her,  who  begot  this  love  in  ma  before, 
Taught^st  me  to  make,  as  though  I  gave^  when  I  da 
but  restore. 


To  him,  for  whom  the  passing-bell  next  tolls, 
I  give  my  physic  books;*  my  written  rolls 
Of  moral  counsels  I  to  Bedlam  give: 
My  brazen  medals,  unto  them  which  Jive 
In  want  of  bread ;  to  them,  which  pass  among 
All  foreigners,  mine  English  tongue. 
Thou,  Love,  by  making  me  love  one. 
Who  thinks  her  friendship  a  fit  portion 
For  younger  lovers,  dost  my  gifts  thus  dispropor- 
tion. 

Therefore  I  *Il  give  no  more,  but  I  '11  undo 
Thd  world  by  dying ;  because  liove  dies  too. 
Then  all  your  beauties  will  be  no  more  worth 
Th  an  gold  in  mines,  where  none  doth  draw  it  forth ; 
And  aH  your  graces  no  more  use  shall  have, 
llian  a  sun-dial  in  a  grave. 
Thou,  Love,  taught'st  me,  by  making  me 
Love  her,  who  doth  neglect  both  me  and  thee, 
V  invent  and  practise  this  one  way»  t'  annihilate  all 
three* 


THE  FUNERAL, 

WaoBrsR  comes  to  shroud  me,  do  not  harm 

Nor  question  much 
That  subtle  wreath  of  hair  about  mine  arm  ; 
The  mystery,  the  sign,  you  must  not  touch. 

For  t  in  my  outward  soul,  -' 
Viceroy  to  that,  which  unto  Hcav'n  bdag  gone. 

Will  leave  this  to  control. 
And  keep  these  limbs,  her  provinces,  from  dissolu- 
tion. 

For  if  the  sinewy  thread  my  brain  lets  foil 

Through  every  part, 
Oan  tie  those  parts,  and  make  me  one  of  all ; 
Those  hairs,  which  upward  gtow,  and  strength  sod 
art 

Have  from  a  better  brain. 
Can  better  do  H :  except  she  meant  that  I 

By  this  should  know  my  pain. 
As  prisoners  then  are  manacFd,  when  they  *re  con- 
demned tx>  die, 

Whate*er  she  meant  by  %  bdry  it  with  me. 

For  since  I  am 
Love's  martyr,  it  might  breed  idolatry,* 
If  into  oth^  hands  these  relicscame. 

Ab  *t  was  humility 
T  afibrd  to  it  all  tfant  a  sonl  can  do; 

So 't  is  some  bravery, 
Thttf  smce  you  wonld  haye  none  of  me^  I  bnrysosBe 
of  yon* 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


THE  BLOSSOM-mTHE  PiaMKOSE...THE  REUQUE. 


139 


•   TBE  BLOSSOM. 

Lirru  ftbink'tt  tbou*  poor  flower. 
Whom  I  have  vatch'd  viz  or  sevta  dayi» 
Aad  seen  fhy  bulb,  and  seen  what  every  .hour 
Gave  to  thy  growth,  thee  to  this  height  to  raise, 
And  now  doit  laagh  and  triumph  on  this  bough, 

Littie  thinks  thou 
That  it  will  f reese  anon,  and  that  I  shall 
To  Borrow  find  thee  &ll*n,  or  not  at  all. 

little  think'st  thou  (poor  heart, 

tliat  labooiest  yet  to  nestle  thee, 
And  thinks  by  hovering  here  to  get  a  part 
Jn  a  forbidden  or  fofbidding  tree. 
And  hop'st  her  stiffness  by  long  siege  to  bow:) 

little  thmk'st  thou. 
That  thou  to  morrow,  ere  the  Sun  doth  wake^ 
Most  with  this  San  and  me  a  journey  take. 

But  ttiou,  which  lov'st  to  he 

Subtle  to  plague  thyself,  will  say, 
"  Alas!  if  you  must  go,  what's  that  to  ma? 
Here  lies  my  business,  and  here  I  will  stay : 
Yon  go  to  iriends,  whose  love  and  means  present 

Various  oODtent 
To  your  eyes,  ean,  and  taste,  and  every  part. 
If  tben  your  body  go,  what  need  your  heart^'' 

Weil,  then,  sUy  here:  but  know. 
When  thou  hast  staid  and  done  thy  most, 

A  asked  thinking  heart,  that  maklbs  no  show. 

Is  to  a  woman  but  a  kind  of  ghost ; 

How  sfaalVshe  know  my  heart;  or,  having  none. 
Know  thee  for  one  ? 

PrMtiee  may  make  her  know  some  other  part. 

But,  take  my  word,  she  doth  not  know  a  heart. 

Meet  ne  at  London  then 

Twenty  days  henee,  and  tSiou  sbalt  see 
Me  fiesher  and  more  iht,  by  being  with  men, 
Than  if  I  liad  sUid  still  with  her  and  thee. 
?Qr  God's  sake;  if  3^00  can,  be  you  so  too: 

I  will  give  you 
There  to  another  friend,  whom  you  shall  find 
As  gla4  to  have  my  body  as  my  mind. 


TBE  PRIMROSE} 

scnc  AY  MomnwmiHT  CASTtB,   upon  thb  hill  on 
wncB  rr  is  sitvats. 

Ufon  this  primrose  hill, 

( Wheie,'  if  Heav'n  would  diskill 
A  Aemtr  of  run,  each  several  drop  might  go 
To  hia  own  primrose^  and  grow  manna  so  j 
Aad  wbere  their  form  and  their  infinitie 

Make  a  terrestrial  gallaxie, 
*  Am  the  small  stars  do  in  the  sky) 

I  walk  to  find  a  true  love;  and  I  see 
That  *t  is  not  a  mere  woman,  that  is  she, 
But  aaost  or  moio  or  leas  than  imman  be. 


Yet  know  I  nut,  which  flower 

1  wish,  a  six,  or  four; 
For  ahoold  my  ^nio>Wve  less  than  woman  be. 
She  were  scarce  any  thing;  and  then  should  she 


Be  more  than  wottian,  she  would  get  above 
All  thought  oILsei,  and  think  to  move 
My  heart  to  study  her,  and  not  to  leva; 
Both  these  wero  monsters;  since  thera  must  rssidls 
Falsehood  in  woman,  I  could  more  abide. 
She  were  by  art  than  Nature  ialsifyM. 

Live,  primrose,  then,  and  thrive 

l^th  thy  true  number  Ave ; 
And  women,  whom  this  flower  doth  represent. 
With  this  mysterious  number  be  content; 
Ten  is  the  fiirtheat  number,  if  half  ten 

Belongs  unto  each  woman,  then 

Each  woman  may  take  half  us  men : 
Or  if  this  will  not  serve  their  tuni,  eince  all 
Numbers  are  odd  or  even,  since  they  Ml 
First  into  five,  women  may  take  us  all. 


•    TEE  REUMUE. 

Whw  my  grave  is  broke  «)>  again ' 

Some  second  guest  to  entertain, 

(For  graves  have  leam*d  that  woman-head. 

To  be  to  more  than  one  a  bed) 

And  he  that  digs  it,  spies 
A  bracelet  of  bright  hair  about  the  bone. 

Will  he  not  let  us  alone, 
And  think  that  there  a  loving  coople  lies? 
Who  thought  that  this  device  might  be  some  way 
To  make  their  souls,  at  the  last  busy  day. 
Meet  at  this  grave,  and  make  a  little  stay  > 

If  this  (all  in  a  time,  or  land. 
Where  maa&^evotion  doth  command. 
Then  he  that  digs  us  up^  will  bring 
Us  to  the  bishop,  or  the  king, 
Tomakeusreliques;  then 
Thou  Shalt  be  a  Mary  Magdalen,  and  I 

A  something  else  thereby ; 
All  women  shall  adore  us,  and  some  meof 
And  since  at  such  time  miracles  are  sought, 
I  would  have  that  age  by  this  paper  tai^ht 
What  miracles  we  harmless  fevers  wrought. 

First  we  lov'd  well  and  faithfully, 
Yet  knew  not  what  we  lov'd,  nor  why  s 
Difference  of  sex  we  never  knew, 
Ko  more  than  guardian  angels  do  ; 
Coming  and  going  we 
Perchance  might  kiss,  but  yet  between  these 

Our  hands  ne'er  touch'd  the  seals,  . 
Wbich  Nature,  injur'd  by  late  law,  set  fkee: 
These  miracles  we  did;  but  now,  alas ! 
All  measure  and  all  language  I  should  pass, 
Should  I  tell  what  a  miracle  she  was. 


THE  DAMP. 

Whin  I  am  dead,  and  doctors  know  not  why. 

And  my  friends'  curiosity 
Will  have  me  cut  up,  to  survey  each  part. 
And  they  shall  find  your  picture  in  mine  heart ; 
You  think  a  sudden  damp  of  love  > 

Will  through  all  their  senses  move. 
And  work  on  them  as  me,  and  so  prefer 
Your  murder  to  the  name  of  massacre.    • 
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DONKE'S  POEMS. 


Poor  Tielnrifls !  but  if  yon  doro  b«  bnive^ 
And  pleasure  in  the  oooqnest  have, 
Fint  kill  th'  enormous  giant,  your  Bisdainy 
iUid  let  th'  enchantress  Honour  next  be  slain ; 
And  like  a  Goth  or  Vandal  rise, 
Deface  recsords  and  histories 
Of  yonr  own  acts  and  triumphs  over  men : 
And  without  snch  advantage  kill  me  then. 

For  I  oooM  muster  up,  as  well  as  you. 
My  giants  and  my  witches  too, 
Which  are  vast  Gom$tancy,  and  Secretness, 
But  these  I  neither  look  for  nor  profess. 
/     KiU  me  as  woman ;  let  me  die 
As- a  mere  nnn ;  do  yon  but  try 
Your  passiTe  valour,  and  you  shall  find  thea 
Naked  you  've  odds  enough  of  any  man. 


THE  dissolution: 

Shb  >s  dead,  and  all,  which  die, 
To  their  first  elements  resolve ; 
And  we  were  mutual  elements  to  us, 
"^       And  made  of  one  another. 
My  body  then  doth  her's  involve, 
And  those  things,  whereof  I  consist,  heroby 
In  me  abundant  grow  and  burtheuous. 
And  nourish,  not,  but  smother. 
My  fire  of  passion,  sighs  of  air, 
Water  of  tears,  and  earthy  sad  despair, 

Which  my  materials  be, 
(But  near  worn  out  by  love's  security) 
She,  to  my  loss,  doth  by  her  death  repanr; 
And  I  litlj^ht  live  long  wretched  so, 
But  that  my  fire  doth  with  my  fuel  grow. 
Now  as  those  active  kings. 
Whose  foreign  cooquest  treasure  brings, 
Keceive  more,  and  spend  more,  and  soonest  break. 
This  (which  I  'm  amaz'd  that  I  can  speak) 
This  death  hath  with  my  store 
My  use  increased. 
And  so  my  soul,  more  earnestly  released. 
Will  outstrip  her^s :  as  bullets  flown  before 
A  later  bullet  may  o'ertake,  the  powder  being  more. 


JET  RING  SENT. 


Tbov  art  not  so  black  as  my  heart, 
Nor  half  so  brittle  as  her  heart  thou  art; 
What  would'st  thpo  say }  shall  both  our  properties 

by  thee  be  spoke  ? 
.  Nothing  more  endless,  nothing  sooner  broke. 

Marriage  rings  are  not  of  this  stuff; 

Oh !  why  should  aught  less  precious,  or  less  tough. 

Figure  our  loves  ?  except  iu  thy  name  thou  have 

bid  it  say,  [m*  away.'' 

**  I  'm  cheap,  and  nought  but  fashion,  fling 

Yet  stay  with  me,  since  thou  art  come, 

Grcle  this  finger's  top,  which  did'st  her  thumb : 

Be  justly  proud,  and  gladly  safe,  that  then  dost 

dwell  with  me ;  [thee. 

8he  that,  oh !  broke  her  fhith,  would  soon  break 


NEGATIVE  LOVE. 


I  NjEvsa  8toop*d  so  low  as  they. 
Which  en  an  eye,  cheek,  lip,  can  prey, 
Sddom  to  them,  which  soar  no  bigger 
Than  virtue  or  the  mind  t'  admire  y 
For  sense  and  understanding  may 

Know  what  gives  fuel  to  their  fire: 
My  loTe,  though  silly,  is  more  bi|iTe, 
For  may  L  miss,  whene'er  I  crave» 
If  I  know  yet  what  1  would  have. 


If  that  be  simply  perfoctest. 

Which  can  by  no  means  be  ezpress'd 

But  negatives,  my  love  is  so. 

Tb  all  which  all  bve,  I  say  NOi 
If  any,  who  deciphers  best, 

What  we  know  not  (ourseWet)  can 
Let  him  teach  me  that  nothing.    Tbil 
As  yet  my  ease  and  comfort  is, 
Though  I  speed  not,  I  cannot  tniss. 


THE  PROBIBITION. 

Takb  heed  of  k>ving  me. 
At  Imt  remember^  I  fortmd  it  thee ; 
Not  qiat  I  shall  repair  my  unthrifty  waste 
Of  bceath  and  blood,  upon  thy  sighi  and  tcais, 
By  being  to  thee  then  what  to  me  thou  wast; 
But  so  great  joy  our  life  at  once  outwears: 
Then  lest  thy  love  by  my  death  fitistrate  be» 
If  ttMW  lore  me,  take  heed  oC  lovmg  oie. 

Take  heed  of  hating  me, 
Or  too  mucb  triumph  in  the  Tictory ; 
Not  that  I  sh^l  be  mine  own  officer. 
And  hate  with  hate  again  retaliate: 
But  thou  wilt  lose  the  style  of  conqueror. 
If  I,  thy  conquest,  perish  by  thy  hate: 
Tlien,  lest  my  being  nothing  lessen  thee, 
If  thou  hate  me,  take  heed  of  hating  me. 

Yet  love  and  hate  me  too. 
So  these  extremes  shall  ne'er  their  office  do; 
Love  me,  that  I  may  die  tlie  gentler  way: 
Hate  me,  because  thy  love  »s  too  great  for  me: 
Or  let  these  two  themselves,  not  me,  decay; 
go  shall  I  live  thy  stage,  not  triumph  be: 
llien  lest  thy  love  thou  hate,  and  me  undo, 
0  Utms  live,  yet  love  and  hate  nu  too* 


THE  EXpnunoN. 

So^  go  break  off  this  last  lamenthig  kiss. 
Which  sucks  two  souls,  and  vapoure  both  awar. 

Turn  thou,  ghost,  that  way,  and  le^  me  torn  tbis^ 
And  let  ourselves  benight  our  happiest  day; 

As  ask  nene  leave  to  love ;  nor  will  we  owe 
Any  so  cheap  a  death,  as  saying,  Go ; 

Go;  and  if  that  word  have  not  quite  killMthei^ 
Ease  me  with  death,  by  bidding  me  go  too. 

Or  if  it  have,  let  my  word  work  on  bm. 
And  a  just  office  on  a  mnrd'fer  d(fc 

Except  it  be  too  lete  to  kill  me  ao^ 
BcSog  douUe  dead,  going,  and  bidding*  O^ 
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THE  COMPUTATION. 

Fkm  my  Ihvt  twenty  y«an»  attoe  yestflrday, 
I  scarce  Mie^'d  tboa  ccmMVt  be  gone  Mmy, 
For  forty  more  I  fed  on  favoura  past»  [last 

And  kKtf  on  hopes,  that  thou  would'ft  they  might 
Teui  drown'd  one  hundred,  and  sighs  blew  out  two; 
A  thousand  I  did  neither  think,  nor  do, 
Or  not  dinde,  all  b«ng  one  thought  of  you : 
Or  m  a  thousand  more  forgot  that  too. 
Yet  call  not  this  long  life ;  but  think,  that  I 
Asi,  by  being  dead,  immortal :  can  ghosts  die? 


THE  PARADOX. 

No  kif  er  saith,  I  love^  nor  any  other 

Gsn  judge  a  perfiact  lovef ; 
He  thinks  that  else  none  can  or  will  agr^. 

That  any  loves  but  he : 
I  csuwt  say  I  hsnr'd,  fw  who  can  say 

He  was  kill*d  yesterday : 
Love  with  excess  of  beat  noMire  yonng  than  old  ; 

Death  kills  with  too  much  cold; 
Wedie but  onoe,  and  who  lor'd  last  did  die, 

He  that  saitb  twice,  doth  lie : 
For  thongh  he  seem  to  move,  and  stir  awhile^ 

It  doth  the  sense  beguile. 
Snch  tife  ■  like  the  light,  which  bideth  yet. 

When  the  life's  light  is  set; 
Or  like  the  heat,  which  fire  in  solid  matter 

Leaves  behind  two  boon  after. 
Onoe  I  tov'd  and  dy'd ;  and  am  now  become 

Mine  epitaph  sod  tomb. 
Hoe  dead  men  ^teak  their  last,  and  so  do  I; 

Lore-slai^  lo,  here  I  die.  ^ 


SONO. 


SovL*s  joy,  now  I  am  gone^ 
And  youakme, 
(Which  cannot  be, 
Snce  1  must  leave  myself  with  thee. 
And  carry  thee  with  me) 
Yet  when  unto  our  eyes 


Each  otiiei's  sight. 
And  makes  to  us  a  constant  night. 
When  othef*  change  to  light : 
O  give  no  way  to  grief, 
Bnt  let  belief 

Of  mutual  love. 
This  wonder  to  the  vulgar  prove. 
Our  bodies,  not  we^  move. 

Let  not  thy  wit  beweep 

Wmds,  but  sense  deep ; 
For  when  we  miss 
By  distance  our  hcqpeajoining  bliss, 
Even  then  our  sonis  shall  kiss: 
Fools  have  no  means  to  meet. 
But  by  their  feet; 
Why  should  our  clay 
Over  ov  spirits  so  much  sway, 
Te  tie  us  to  that  way? 

O  give  no  way  te  grief,  &c. 


FAREWELL  TO  LOVE. 


Whiist  yet  to  prove 
1  thought  there  was  some  deity  in  love^ 

So  did  I  reverence,  and  gave 
Worship,  as  atheists  at  their  dying  hour 
Call,  what  they  cannot  name,  an  unknown  power, 

As  ignorantly  did  I  crave: 
Thus  when 
Thmgs  not  yet  known  are  coveted  by  men. 

Our  desires  giv^  them  fashion,  and  so. 
As  they  wax  lesser,  fall,  as  they  size  grow. 


But  firom  late  fsir 
His  highness  (sitting  in  a  goMen  chair)  . 

Is  not  less  car*d  ror  after  three  days 
By  children,  than  the  thing,  which  lovert  so 
BKndly  admire^  and  with  such  worship  woo: 

Being  had,  enjoying  it  decays ; 
And  thence, 
What  before  pleas'd  them  all,  takes  but  one 

And  that  so  lamely,  as  it  leaves  behind 
A  kind  of  sorrowing  dullness  to  the  mind. 


Ah  I  cannot  we, 
As  well  as  cocks  and  lions,  joctind  be 

After  such  pleasures  ?  unless  wise 
Nature  decreeid  (since  each  snch  act,  they  say, 
Diminisheth  the  length  of  life  a  day) 

This;  as  she  would  man  should  deepise 
The  sport. 
Because  that  other  curse  of  bemg  short. 

And  only  for  a  minuie  made  to  be 
Eager,  dcnres  to  raise  posterity. 

Since  so,  my  mind 
Shall  not  desire  what  no  man  else  can  4od, 

1  '11  no  more  dote  and  run 
To  pursue  things,  which  had  endamag'd  ma. 
And  when  I  come  where  moving  beauties  bc^ 

As  men  do,  when  the  summer  Sun 
Grows  great. 
Though  I  admire  their  greatness,  shun  their  heat| 

Each  place  can  aflford  shadows.    If  all  fiul, 
T  is  but  applying  worm-seed  to  the  tail. 


soyG. 


DsAE  love,  continne  nice  and  chaste. 
For  if  you  yield,  you  do  me  wrang;  - 

Let  duller  wits  to  love's  and  haste, 
I  have  enough  to  woo  thee  long. 

All  pain  and  joy  is  in  their  way ;. 
liie  things  we  fear  bring  less  atinoy 
Than  fear,  and  hope  brings  greater  joy: 

But  in  themselves  they  cannot  stey. 

Smalt  favours  will  my  prayers  increase : 
Granting  my  suit,  you  give  me  all ; 

And  then  my  prayers  must  needs  surcea^ 
For  I  have  made  your  godhead  fall. 

Beasts  cannot  wit  nor  beauty  see. 
They  man's  affections  only  move: 
Beasts  other  sports  of  love  do  prove. 

With  better  feeling  far  thao^  we. 
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Theo,  Love,  prolong  my  suit  i  tor  thai 
By  losing  sport,  I  sport  do  win : 

And  that  doth  virtue  prove  in  us. 
Which  ever  yet  bath  been  a  sin. 

My  coining  near  may  spy  some  ill, 
And  now  the  world  is  gir'n  to  scoff; 
To  keep  my  love  (then)  keep  me  off. 

And  so  I  shall  admire  thee  still. 

Say,  I  have  made  a  perfect  choice; 

Satiety  onrselvermay  kill: 
Then  give  me  but  thy  face  and  voice. 

Mine  eye  and  ear  thoa  canst  not  filL 


To  make  me  rich,  oh !  ^.not  poor. 
Give  me  not  all,  yet  sordething  lend; 
So  r  shall  still  my  sait  commend, 

And  at  your  will  do  less  or  more. 
Bat  if  to  all  you  condescend. 
My  love,  our  sport,  your  godhead  end. 


DONNE'S  POEMS. 


LECTURE  UPON  THE  SHADOfT. 

Stand  still,  and  I  will  read  to  thee 
A  legtnre,  love,  in  love*i  philosophy. 

These  three  hours,  that  we  have  spent 

Walking  here,  to  shadows  went 
Along  with  us,  which  we  ourselves  produced ; 
But  now  the  Sun  is  just  above  our  head. 
We  do  those  shadows  tread : 
And  to  brave  cleatness  all  things  are  reduc'd. 

So  whilst  our  infant  loves  did  grow. 

Disguises  did  and  shadows  flow 

From  US  and  our  cares :  but  now 't  is  not  sob 

lliat  love  hath  not  atteio'd  the  highest  degree. 
Which  is  still  diligent  lest  others  see  ; 
Except  our  loves  at  this  noon  stay. 
We  shall  new  shadows  make  the  other  way. 
'  As  the  first  were  made  to  blind 
Others ;  these,  which  come  behind,    . 
Will  work  upon  ourselves,  and  blind  our  eyes. 
If  our  love's  faint,  and,  westwardly  decline ; 
To  me  thou  falsely  thine, 
And  I  to  thee  mine  actions  shall  disguise. 
The  moraftig  shadows  wear  away. 
But  these  grow  longer  all  the  day : 
But  oh  1  love's  day  is  shorty  if  love  decay. 

Love  is  a  growing,  or  AiU  ooostaat  light) 
And  his  short  minute,  alter  noon,  is  night. 


EPIGRAMS. 


BMttO  AMD  LBAMDBR. 

BoTB  robb'd  of  air,  we  both  lie  in  one  ground. 
Both  whom  one  fire  had  burnt,  one  water  drown'd. 


PTRAMUS  AND  THISBB. 

Two  by  themselves  each  other  love  and  fear, 
Slaii^  crael  friends  by  paituig  have  jolli'd'hor«> 


KIOBE. 

Br  diildren's  birth  and  death  I  am  bocooie 
So  dry,  that  lam  now  mine  own  sad  temU 


A  BURNT  SHIP. 

Out  of  a  fired  ship,  which  by  no  way 
But  drowning  could  be  rescued  from  the  ( 
Some  men  leaped  forth,  and  ever  as  they  came 
Near  the  foe's  ships,  did  by  their  shot  decay : 
So  all  were  lost  which  in  the  ship  were  found. 
They  in  the  sea  being  burnt,  they  in  the  burnt  ship 
drowned. 


FALL  OF  A  WALL. 


UNDia  an  nnder-min'd  and  shot-bruis'd  waB, 
A  too  bold  captain  perbh'd  by  the  fisll, 
Whose  brare  misforttroe  happiest  men  envy'd. 
That  had  a  tower  tor  tomb  his  bones  to  hkie. 


A  LAMB  BBOOAJU 


<<  I  AM  unable,"  yonder  heggn  cries, 

"  To  stand  or  move;*'  if  he  say  true,  be  Bes, 


A  8BLF-ACCCSBR. 

YouE  mistresi^  that  you  follow  whores,  still  tazeth 

you; 
T  is  strange,  thatsheshould  thusconfess  it,  though  t 

be  true.  ^ 

«      

A  LtCBNTIOUS  PERSON- 

Tmr  sins  and  hairs  may  no  man  equal  call; 
For  as  thy  sins  increase,  thy  hairs  do  ialL 


ANtlOVAItT.  . 

(p  in  his  study  he  hath  so  much  care  ^ 

To  hang  all  old  strange  things,  let  his  srife  beware. 


oisilrifBRmn. 

Tkt  fisther  all  from  thee,  by  his  last  will, 
Qave  to  the  poor ;  thou  hast  good  title  stall. 


PlIRTNR. 


Tmr  flattering  picture,  Phryne^  *s  like  to  thee 
Only  in  this,  that  you  both  painted  be. 


AN  OBSCURE  WRITBR. 

Phzlo  With  twelve  yean  study  hath  been  griev*!! 
To  b*  understood,  when  will  he  be  believ'd  } 

Klockins  so  deeply  hath  sworn  ne'er  more  to  come 
In  bairdy  bouse,  that  he  dares  not  go  home. 
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tUDERVS. 

War  this  mtn  gelded  Martial,  I  amuse ; 

Euept  himself  alone  hi^  tricks  would  use. 

As  Cath'rine,  ibr  the  court's  sake,  put  down  stews* 


MERGURIU9  iQALLO-BELGICUS. 

Un  Esop^s  f<4)low'4lBTe8,  O  Mercury, 

Which  could  do  all  things,  thy  foith  is ;  and  I 

like  £m)p*s  self,  which  nothing ;  I  confess, 

I  dMoid  have  had  more  faith,  if  thou  had'st  less; 

Thy  credit  lost  thy  credit :  't  is  sin  to  do, 

In  thb  case,  as  thou  would^st  be  done  unto. 

To  bdieve  all :  change  thy  name ;  thou  art  like 

Mercury  in  steaUfl^p,  bat  liestlike  a  Qreek. 

Conpasrion  hi  the  world  again  is  bred : 
RaJptins  is  nek,  the  broker  keeps  ttis  bed. 


ELEGIES. 


ELEGY  I. 

JEALOUSY. 

FoffD  woman,  which  wonld'sthaTC  thy  husband  die, 

iad  yet  complain'st  of  his  great  jeakmsy  : 

If  swob  with  poison  be  lay  in 's  last  bed. 

Hit  body  with  a  serecloth  covered, 

lowing  bis  breath,  as  thick  and^short  tt  can 

The  nimblest  crocheting  musician,    - 

Ready  with  loathsome  vomiting  to  spew 

Hji  loal  out  of  one  Hell  into  a  i^ew, 

Mad^leaf  with  his  poor  kindred's  howling  cries, 

Beggmg  with  fewfeign'd  tears  great  legacies. 

Thou  wonld^  not  weep,  but  jolly  and  frolic  be. 

As  a  slave  which  to  morrow  should  be  free ; 

Yet  wecp'st  then,  when  thou  seest  him  hungerly 

S»tlk)w  his  own  death,  heart's-bane  jealousy* 

0  give  him  many  thanks,  he  's  courteous, 

Thtt  in  inspecting  kindly  wameth  us; 

We  must  not,  as  we  usM,  flout  openly 

la  scoffing  riddles  his  deformity : 

%r,  at  ha  board  tpgether  being  sat. 

With  wofds,  nor  towch,  scarce  looks  adulterata* 

Nor,  when  be  swob  and  pamper'd  with  high  fare 

Sill  down  and  snorts,  cag'd  in  his  basket  chair, 

Most  we  Qsurp  his  own  bed  any  more. 

Nor  kiss  imd  play  in  his  house,  as  before. 

Kow  do  I  see  my  danger  $  for  it  is 

Si  realm,  his  castle,  and  his  diocese. 

Bat  if  (as  envioos  men,  which  would  revile 

Tbcir  prince,  or  coin  his  gold,  themselves  exile 

hto  another  country,  and  do  It  there) 

We  play  in-anoCber*s  house,  what  should  ire  fear  ? 

IWe  win  we  acorn  his  household  policies, 

ifii  ally  plots  and  pensionary  spies; 

As  the  mbabitants  of  Thames*  right  side 

l^LsBdoo'smajor;  orOermans the pc^spride. 


ELEOY  n. 

THE  ANAfilUV. 

M^atr,  and  lov«  thy  Flavia,  for  she 

HaU  aU  thi^^  wharaby^vthers  btautaoiui  ba; 


For  though  her  eyes  be  small,  her  mouth  is  great; 
Though  their's  be  ivory,  yet  her  teeth  be  jet; 
Though  they  be  dim,  yet  she  is  light  enough. 
And  though  her  harehhair  's  foul,  her  skin  is  rough ; 
What  though  her  cheeks  be  yellow,  her  hair's  red, 
Give  her  thine,  and  she  hath  a  maidenhead. 
These  things  are  beauty's  elements ;  where  these 
Meet  m  one,  that  one  must,  as  perfect,  pl^asew 
If  red  and  white,  and  each  good  quality 
Be  in  thy  wench,  ne'er  ask  where  it  doth  lie. 
In  buying  things  perfum'd,  we  ask  if  there 
Be  mnsk  and  amber  in  it,  but  not  where* 
Though  all  her  parts  be  not  in  th'  usual  place, 
Sh'  hath  yet  the  anagrams  of  a  good  face. 
If  we  might  put  the  letten  but  one  way. 
In  that  lean  dearth  of  words,  what  could  wte  say  > 
When  by  the  gamut  itene  musicians  make 
A  perfect  song;  others  will  undertake. 
By  the  same  gamut  chang*d,  to  equal  it 
Thmgs  simply  good  can  never  be  unfit ; 
She  's  fair  as  any,  if  all  be  like  her ; 
And  if  none  be,  tiien  she  is  singular. 
All  love  is  wonder;  if  we  justly  do 
Account  her  wonderftil,  why  not  lovely  too  } 
Love  bnilt  on  beauty,  soon  as  beauty,  dies  ; 
Choose  this  face,  chang'd  by  no  deformities. 
Women  are  all  like  angels  ^  the  fiair  be 
like  those  which  fell  to  wone :  but  such  as  she, 
Like  to  good  angels,  nothing  can  impair: 
T  is  less  grief  to  be  foul,  than  t'  have  been  foir. 
For  one  nighf  s  revel  silk  and  gold  we  choose. 
But  in  long  journies  cloth  and  leather  use. 
Beanty  IS  barren  oft;  best  husbands  say, 
There  is  best  land,  where  there  is  foulest  way. 
Oh,  what  a  sovereign  plaster  will  she  be. 
If  thy  past  sms  have  taught  thee  jealousy  ! 
Here  needs  no  spies  nor  eunuchs,  her  commit 
Safe  to  thy  foes,  yea,  to  a  marroosit. 
Like  Belgia's  cities,  when  the  country  drowns, 
That  dirty  foulness  guards  and  arms  the  towns ; 
So  doth  her  faee  guard  her ;  and  so  for  thee, 
Who,  forcM  by  business,  absent  oft  mu A  be ; 
She,  whose  face,  like  clouds,  turns  the  day  to  night, 
Who^  mightier  than  the  sea,  makes  Moors  seem 

white; 
Whom,  though  seven  yearsshe  in  the  stews  had^laid, 
A  nunnery  durst  receive,  and  think  a  maid; 
And  though  in  childbirth's  labour  she  did  lie, 
Midwives  wonld  swear  *t  were  but  a  tympany; 
Whom,  if  she  accuse  herself,  I  credit  less 
Than  witches,  which  impossibles  confess. 
One  like  none,  and  lik'd  of  none,  fittest  were  ; 
For  things  in  foibkm  every  man  will  wear. 


ELEGY  in. 


CHANGE. 


Alhiooob  thy  hand  and  faith,  and  good -works  too^ 
Have  seai'd  thy  love,  which  jiothing  should  undo^ 
Yea  though  thou  fall  back,  that  apostasy 
Confirms  thy  love ;  yet  much,  much  I  fear  thee. 
Women  are  like  the.  arts,  forc'd  unto  none. 
Open  to  all  searchen,  unpriz'd  if  unknown* 
If  I  have  caught  a  bird,,  and  let  him  fly. 
Another  fowler,  nsing.thoae  means  as  I, 
May  catch  the  same  bird  ;  and  as  these  things.be. 
Women  are  ma:d«  for  men,  not  him»  nor  me.         j 
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DONNE'S  POEMS. 


Foxes,  goats,  and  all  beasts^chafige  when  they  please, 
Shall  women,  more  hot,  wily,  wild,  than  these, 
Be  hound  to  one  man,  and  hid  Nature  then 
Idly  make  them  apter  t'  endure  than  men  ? 
They  're  our  clogs,  not  their  own ;  if  a  man  be 
ChainM  to  a  galley,  yet  the  galley  's  free,   [there, 
Who  hath  a  plough-land,  casts  all  his  seed-^iom 
And  yet  allows  his  ground  more  com  should  bear; 
Though  Danuby  into  the  sea  must  flow. 
The  sea  receives  the  Rhine,  Volga,  and  Po, 
By  Nature,  which  gave  it  this  liberty. 
Thou  lov*st,  but  oh  !  can'st  thou  love  it  and  me  ? 
likeness  glues  love ;  and  if  that  thou  so  do^ 
To  make  us  like  and  lore,  must  I  change  too  ? 
More  than  thy  hate,  I  hate  t ;  rather  let  me 
Allow  her  change,  than  change  as  oft  as  she.; 
And  8o  not  teach,  but  force  my  opinkn, 
To  love  not  any  one,  nor  every  one» 
To  live  in  one  land  is  captivity. 
To  run  all  countries  a  wild  roguery; 
Waters  stink  soon,  if  in  one  place  they  *bide. 
And  in  the  vast  sea  are  more  putrify*d : 
But  when  they  kiss  one  bank,  and  leaving  this 
Never  look  back,  but  the  neat  bank  do  kiss» 
Then  are  they  purest ;  change  is  the  nursery  - 
Of  music,  joy,  life,  and  eternity. 


ELEGY  IV. 
THB  PBBFOMB. 

Ohcb,  and  but  once,'  found  in  thy  company. 
All  thy  supposed  'scapes  are  laid  on  me  ; 
And  as  a  thief  at  bar  is  questiGviM  there 
By  all  the  men  that  have  been  robb'd  that  year. 
So  am  I  (by  this  traitorous  means  surpris*d) 
By  the  hydroptic  father  catechis'd.    . 
Though  he  had  wont  to  search  with  glaaced  eyes. 
As  though  he  came  to  kill  a  cockatrice ; 
Though  he  hath  oft  sworn,  that  he  would  remoie 
Thy  beauty's  beauty,  and  food  of  our  love, 
Hope  of  his  goods,  if  I  with  thee  were  seen; 
Yet  close  and  secret,  as  our  soulSi  we  Ve  been* 
Though  thy  immortal  mother,  which  doth  lie 
Still  buried  in  her  bed,  yet  will  not  die. 
Takes  this  advantage  to  sleep  out  day-light, 
And  watoh  thy  entries  and  returns  all  night; 
And,  when  she  takes  thy  hand,  and  wouldseem  kSnd» 
Doth  search  what  rings  and  armlets  she  can  find ; 
And  kissing  notes  the  coloor  of  thy  face, 
And  HHuriog  lest  thou  Vtswoln,  doth  thee.emhrace; 
And,  to  try  if  thou  kmg,  doth  name  strange  meats. 
And  notes  thy  paleness,  blushes,  sighs,  and  sweats, 
And  politicly  will  to  thee  confess 
The  sins  of  her  own  youth*s  rank  lustiness ; 
Yet  love  these  sorc'ries  did  remove,  and  move 
Thee  to  gull  thine  own  mother  for  my  love. 
Thy  little  brethren,  which  like  fairy  sprites 
Oft  skipp'd  into  our  chamber  those  sweet  nights, 
.And  kiss*d  and  dandled  on  thy  fother*s  knee. 
Were  brib'd  next  day ;  to  tell  what  they  did  see : 
The  grim  eight  foot  high  iron-bound  serving-man. 
That  oft  names  God  in  oaths,  and  only  then, 
He  that,  t»  bar  the  first  gate,  doth  as  wide 
As  the  great  Rhodian  Colostns  stride. 
Which,  if  in  Hell  no  other  pains  there  were^ 
Makes  me  fear  Hell,  becante  be  must  be  there  : 
Ibongfa  by  thy  ftther  be  were  hir'd  to  thb. 
Could  never  witoeis  any  touch  or  kiss. 


But,  ob !  too  common  ill,  1  brought  with  me 

That,  which  betray'd  me  to  mine  enemy : 

A  loud  perfume,  which  at  my  entrance  ery*d 

E'en  at  thy  father's  nose,  90  were  we  spy*d. 

When,  like  a  tvrant  king,  that  in  his  bed 

Smelt  gunpowder,  the  pale  wretch  shivered; 

Had  it  been  some  bad  smell,  he  would  have  tboogiift 

That  his  own  feet  or  breath  the  smeH  bad  wrought. 

But  as  we  in  our  isle  imprisoned. 

Where  cattle  only,  and  divers  dogs  are  bsed. 

The  pvecions  upicoms  strange  monsters  call. 

So  thought  be  sweet  strange,  that  bad  none  at  all 

I  taught  my  silks  their  whistUog  to  fbtb^ar, 

£*en  my  oi^Nress'd  shoes  dumb  imd  speecriikn  were: 

Only,  thou  bitter  sweet,  whiMa  I  had  laid 

Next  me»  me  traitoroosly  hast  botray'd. 

And  unsuspected  hast  invisibly 

At  once  fled  unto  him,  and  stay'd  with  me. 

Base  excrement  of  earth,  which  doet  oonfatmd 

Sense  from  distmguishing  the  sick  from  soond; 

By  thee  the  silly  amorous  sucks  his  death. 

By  drawing  in  a  leprous  harlot's  breath;  ~ 

By  thee  the  greatest  stain  to  man's  estate 

FaUs  on  us,  to  be  call'd  effeminate; 

Though  yon  be  much  lov'd  in  the  prince's  hall. 

There  tbmgs,  that  seem,  exceed  substantial, 

Gods,  when  ye  fiim*d  on  altars,  were  pleas'd  well. 

Because  you  're  burnt,  not  that  they  lik*d  yoor  smelL 

You  're  loathsome  all,  being  ta*en  nmply  akm^ 

Shall  we  love  ill  things  joia'd,  and  hate  each  one  ? 

If  you  were  good,  yoor  good  doth  soon  decay ; 

And  yon  are  rare,  that  takes  the  good  away. 

All  my  perfumes  I  give  most  willingly 

P  embalm  thy  fother*s  oorM.    What!  wfllhedie? 


ELEGY  V. 
BIS   PICTIIR& 

Hstx  take  my  picture ;  though  I  bid  farewdl : 
Thine  in  my  heart,  wheremy  soul  dwells,  shalidwdl, 
'T  is  like  me  now,  but,  I  dead,  't  will  be  more. 
When  we  are  shadows  both,  than  t  was  before. 
When  weather-beaten  I  come  back ;  my  hand 
Perhaps  with  rude  oars  torn,  or  san>beaiBs  tann'd; 
My  face  and  breast  of  hair-cloth,  and  my  head 
With  care's  harsh  sudden  hoariness  overspread  ; 
My  body  a  sack  of  bones,  broken  within, 
Anid  powder's  blue  stains  8catter*d  on  my  skin : 
If  rival  fools  tax  thee  t'  have  loVd  a  man 
So  fool  and  coarse,  as,  oh !  I  may  seem  then. 
This  shall  say  what  t  was  t  and  thoo  shalt  say, 
*'  00  bis  hurts  reach  me  ?  doth  my  woith  decsy  ? 
Or  do  they  reach  his  judgmg  mind,  that  he 
Sboold  now  1ov«e  less,  what  he  did  love  to  see  ? 
That  which  in  him  was  fair  and  delicate^ 
Was  hot  the  milk,  which  in  love*s  childish  state 
Did  nurse  it :  Who  now  is  gnswa  strong  enough 
Tofeedon  thal»  which  to  weak  tastes  seems  tough.*' 


ELEGY  VI. 

Oh  !  let  me  not  serve  so,  as  those  men  serve. 
Whom  honour's  smokes  at  once  flatter  and  stanre : 
Poorly  enrich'd  with  great  men's  watdM  < 
Nor  so  write  my  name  in  thy  loving  books  i 
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At  tboK  MoMratt  faltcfCTif  wbich  stHi 
Ther  fnthf^t  styitt  wkich  amny  nftinet  foUlll» 
WbeDce  Arf  tto  ttlbttte  1iB«e>  and  bMT  no  sway, 
flncli  aerviees  I  oAer  ai  rihall  pay 
Tlieafe)f«i,IlMite4eacliHiiiies:  oh,  tlien  let  ilia 
faifoBrile  IB  ovdHnafy,  or  do  fii^ourite  be. 
Whca  my  tool  ivas  m  bar  own  body  «heatb*d, 
Vbr  f«t  by  €«te  belrafh'd,  Mr  bines  brecth'd 
kto  By  p«fatofy»  fcfkblcM  tbee  j; 
11iybe«tMieai"d««s,  aad  iteel  thy  ooMtanoy  r 
fciJiiJiJrtioi»tya>  itrew'd  on  the  waters  face, 
Tie  caitod  wbirij^oob  nck»  ioMMd^  and  embrace, 
YctdrovBtkev;  lo  ttie  taper's  beamy  eye, 
ImiiBMly  ftvMdiHip,  beckoM  the  giddy  4y, 
TflbanalMBvnigs s  and  svch  the  Devil  is» 
Htnss  ilM^g  i^eai  vho  'vs  entiNily  his* 
Wbn  IbAfliJ  iraMam,  wMcfa  from  the  spring 
DmK  vHh  duMhilbl  flieiodioiib'manBQnBgi 
<^iaaiMachlam  slumber,  calmly  ride 
fcrwBiiidcbtBBfl'fcboscih.and  there  chidet, 
isd  Wid  htt  *w*a.  and  s«aU»  if  any  bongh 
1^  mUM  Aami  ta  kiss  harntmost  brov : 
Y«t  if  bfaste  gnawing  Ussai  win 
AeMiarans  bmiks  to  gspe  and  let  her  in, 
ibimhsih  twlently,  and  doth  divoroe 
Bv  frMH  b^  native  and  her  long-k^  course, 
daisww— I  hi«m  it,  and  ih  gallant  scorn, 
m  mttsri^p  eddies  pffoniiMng  retnni, 
iksleati  her  dsft^nel,  which  thencdbrth  is  dry ; 
Jfm  sty  L  « that  )s  she,  and  this  am  L" 
Tci  1st  ill  py  deep  Uttepmesi  b^et 
Chill  diipill  in  me,  fbr  that  wiU  whet 
%«iii  toiCbm;  and,  di !  kite dall'd  with  pafai 
Vis  a«^fr  m  wl»e,  nor  well  arm*d,'  as  disdain. 
TWa  vHH  new  6yei  I  ii»lt  survey  and  spy 
I^Bitii  ia  thy  chaBhs,  aad  darknem  in  thine  eye : 
^Wgkhdpahnedfbith  and  k>ve,  thus  Ungbt  I 


^  ^tUnm  do  hmk  Borne,  IVom  thy  love  fitll ; 
Myhslsiball  ovtgiwrthina,  and  ntteHy 
l^ft«MMta«1frpMljaooe :  and  when  I 
jfJibivlci^ast,  in  tiiat  resolute  state 
^baemmmnmame) 


!>VIL 


,*•  -f ; 

tau^  tiy  Idiot,  f  taaghd  than  to  love^ 
i«lift1|Msophialry,oh!  how  thon  dost  prove 
SUtti^aA.^  jgaift  adt  imd^rstantf 
yn^WwIMljt^Wfee'  9f% 'ncfr'  haildt'  * 
J^MVWfM5M||lrtte  dSffbrence^of  the  air 

.  "I'WIill  hot,  4ir  clnftklfiy fev^robsly. 
|M  tol  tM|A^iyqHwTO  alphabet 
W  mwwi*  Ihw  Ved?*4MnefMI/  being 'set 

TlKth  ipeechlesff  secresy 
-VdndimMany. 

'dtobe 
agree j^ 
bame  to  teach 
j^uld  reach : 

Ti^'*  ••■'• 


y^Lf, 


rijji^wfifij^ 


As  mine :  who  have  with  amorous  delicacies 
Refin'd  tbee  toto  a  blissful  paradise. 
Thy  graces  wnd  good  works  my  creatures  be, 
I  planted  knowledge  and  life's  tree  in  thee : 
Which,  oh !  shall  strangers  taste?  Most  I,  alas  f 
Frame  and  enamel  plate,  and  drink  in  glass  ? 
Chafe  wax  for  other's  sesJs  ?  bre^k  a  colt's  foroe» 
And  leava  him  then  being  made  a  ready  horse  ? 


ELfiGY  Vm. 
TRB  C0HPAUfOll» 

As  the  sweet  sweat  of  roses  m  a  stiU, 

As  that,  which  from  chafd  muska^  pons  doth  trill. 

As  the  almighty  balm  of  the  early  east, 

8och  are  the  sweet  drops  of  my  mistressP  bteast;' 

And  on  her  neck  her  skin  such  lustre  sets. 

They  seem  no  sweat  drops,  but  pearl  caronels. 

Rank  sweaty  froth  thy  mistress' brow  defiles, 

Like  spermatic  issue  of  ripe  menstruous  bik** 

Or  like  the  skum,  which  by  need's  lawless  law 

Enibrc'd,  Saaserra's  starved  men  did  draw 

from  parboird  shoes  and  boots,  and  all  the  rest. 

Which  were  with  any  sovereign  fatness  bless'd; 

And  like  vile  stones  lying  in  saffron'd  tin. 

Or  warts,  or  wheels,  it  hangs  upon  her  skin* 

Sound  as  the  world  's  her  hea^  on  every  side^ 

Like  to  the  fatal  ball  which  fell  on  Ide : 

Or  that,  whereof  God  hWl  such  jealousy. 

As  for  the  ravishing  thereo^e  die. 

Thy  head  is  like  a  rough-hewn  statue  of  jet, 

Where  marks  for  eyes,  nose,  mouth,  are  yet  scarce 

set: 
Like  the  first  Chaos,  or  flat  seeming  fhce 
Of  Cynthia,  when  tliue  Earth*s  shadows  her  embrace. 
Like  Proserpme's  white  beauty-keeping  chest* 
Or  Jove's  best  fortune's  urn,  is  her  fair  breast. 
Thine  's  like  worm-eaten  trunks  cloth'd  in  seid'a 


Or  grave,  that 's  dost  without,  and  stink  withiiu 
And  like  that  slen^  stalk,  ait  whose  end  stands 
The  woodbine  quivering,  are  her  arms  and  hands* 
like  rough-bark'd  elm  boughs,  or  the  russet  skin 
Of  men  Uite  scourg'd  for  madfieas^  or  for  sin  j 
like  sun-parch'd  quarters  on  the  city  gate. 
Such  is  thy  tann'd  skin*s  lamentable  state: 
And  like  a  bunch  of  ragged  carrots  stand 
nnie  short  swoln  fingers  of  thy  mistress'  hand. 
Then  like  the  cbymio^masoaline  equal  fire^ 
Which  in  the  limbaok's  warm  womb  doth  inspire    . 
Into  th*  earth's  aorthless  dirt  a  soul  of  gold. 
Such  cherishing  beat  her  heat-larVd-ppct  doth  Kold. 
Thine  's  like  the  dread  mouth  of  a  fired  gun, 
Or  like  hot  liquid  metals  newly  n^ 
Into  day  mmuds,  or  like  to  that  ^tn% 
Where  round  about  the  grass  is  burnt  anmy.    . 
Are  not  your  kisses  thin  as  filthy  and  nsare^  - 
As  a  worm  sucking  an  envenom'd  sore  ? 
Uoth  not  thy  fearful  hand  in  feeling  qnakf^ 
As  one  which  gathering  flowerastillfe^ni  p  snake ' 
Is  not  your  last  act  harsh  4od  riplent,  .,  .    ^  . . 
Am  when  a  ptough  a  stooyground  dgtlk  jr«nt> 
,Sq  kiss  good  turtles,  so  devoutly  nice 
A-priest  is  in  his  handling  sacrificei 
And  nice  in  searching  Wounds  the  sgi^on  'i%  ^ 
A|  we,  when  we  efpbrace^  or  toucli,  or  Iq^  ^ 
Lfave  her,  and  I  will  leav^  comparing;  .(lius^  ^ 
She  and  c^mpariioai  are  odioils.    '     '  - 
L 
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No  Bpriny,  nw  snmmer's  beauty,  bath  sucb  grace, 

As  I  have  seen  in  oue  autamual  face. 
Yooag  beauties  force  our  lores,  and  that  *b  a  rape; 

This  doth  but  counsel,  yet  yon  canuot  'scape. 
If 't  were  •  shame  to  lore,  here  »t  were  no  shame : 

Affections  here  take  reverence's  name. 
Were  her  first  years  the  golden  s(ge ;  that 's  true. 

But  now  she 's  gold  oft  try'd,  and  ever  new. 
That  was  her  to^id  and' inflaming  time ; 

This  is  her  habitable  tropic  clime. 

Fair  eyes;  who  asks  more  heat  than  comes  firom 

He  hk  a  fever  wishes  pestifcnc*.  [hence, 

Call  not  these  wrinWes  graves :  if  graves  th^  were, 

They  were  Love's  graves;  or  else  he  is  no  where. 

Yet  lies  not  Love  dead  here,  but  here  doth  sit 

Vow'd  to  this  trench,  like  an  anarborit. 
And  here,  til!  het's,  which  must  be  his  death,  come, 

He  doth  not  dig  a  grave,  but  build  a  tomb. 
Here  dwells  he ;  though  he  ti^rn  ev*ry  where 

In  progress,  yet  his  standing  house  is  here. 
Here,  where  still  evening  is,  not  noon  nor  night, 

Where  no  voluptuousness,  yet  all  ddight 
Id  all  her  words,  unto  all  hearers  fit, 

You  may  at  revds,  you  at  councils  sit 
This  is  Love's  timber^  youth  his  underwood ; 
Theie  he,  as  wine  hi  June,  enrages  blood. 
Which  then  oomes  seasonablest,  when  our  taste 

And  appetite  to  othevtbiogs  is  past 
Xerxes'  strange  Lydian  love,  the  platane  tree. 
Was  tov'd  ibr  age,  none  being  so  old  as  she. 
Or  else  because,  being  young,  nature  did  bless 

Her  youth  with  age's  glory— barrenness. 
If  we  love  things  long  sought ;  age  is  a  thing, 

WhicU  we  are  fifty  years  in  compassmg: 
If  transitory  thhigs,  which  soon  decay, 

Age  must  be  loveliest  at  the  latest  day. 
But  name  not  winter-flBces,  whose-skin's  riack ; 

Lank,  as  an  imthifft's  purse,  but  a  soul's  sack : 
Whose  eyes  seek  light  withm ;  lc#  all  here's  shade; 
Whose  mouths  are  holes,  rather  worn  out  than 
made; 
Whose  every  tooth  to«  several  place  is  gone 

To  vex  the  soul  at  resurrection ; 
Name  not  these  living  death-heads  unto  me, 

For  these  not  ancient  but  antique  be : 
I  bate  extremes :  yet  I  had  ratber  stay 

With  tombs  than  cradles,  to  wear  out  the  day. 
Slnee  sueh  L6ve*s  natural  station  is,  may  irtill 

My  love  descend,  and  journey  down  the  hill ; 
Not  panting  after  growing  beauties;  so 
I  shaM  ebb  on  with  them,  who  homeward  ge. 
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When  you  M  gooey  and  ceMott  gone  vHhyon^ 
£i£GV  IX.  Then  Fantasy  is4|u«en,  and  sool,  APdatt; 

She  can  preseotjoya  meaner AhM  3iott do; 
THE  AUTUVIiAL.  Convenient,  and  more  pcopoftioiaal. 

So  if  I  dream*  I  have  you,!  baie  yoni 
For  all  our  joys  are  biifc  fantMticaU 
And  so  1  'soape  the  pain,  fiv  pean  « true; 

And  sleeisFbicb  ioeks  ijiatnsii^rAnlfa  Indi  out  ilU 
After  such  a  firuitioo  1  sbfiil  mtM%     -  . 

And,  bat  the  waking,  nethii^^Ml  MP«^> 
And  shall  to  love  men  thmkM  spiaete  mek^ 

Than  if  mote  boQpur.  tesi|%  «iAlpmaft^««  ^<^  * 
But,  dearest  heait,  nA,  deavec  iiMgB,,aii|y» 

Alasl  tcnfijoyaptbustasedramneemeih; 
Though.you  stay  here»^M|  pasa.t»l5sife»way: 

For  evei^  At  flrat  lUe's  faper.ia  A  amift 
YiU'd  with  her  love,  nay  I  be^tber  grow 

Mad  with  much  bea|t,  than  idiut  with  none. 


JBLBOYX. 
THB  DREAM. 

Imaok  of  her,  whom  I  love  more  than  she. 

Whose  fair  impression  in  my  faithful  heart 
Makes  me  her  medal,  and  makes  her  love  me. 

As  kings  do  coins,  to  which  their  stamps  impart 
The  value :  go,  and  take  my  heart  from  hence. 

Which  now  is  grown  too  great  and  good  for  me. 
Honours  oppress  weak  spirits,  and  our  sense 

Strong  objecfi  dnll  j  the  mojre^  the  less  we  see. 


ELEGY  7d. 

DEATH. 

LiNcuAot,  thou  aii  too  narrqw,  aod  too  weak 
lb  ease  us  now,  great  sorrows  cannot  speak.  , 

If  we  could  sigh  out  accepts,  a^d  weeg.words, 
Gtief  wears  and  lessens,  that  tear^sbvttatfiafibrdi.   ! 
Sad  hearts,  tl»e  less  they  seem,  \X\e  move  tl^  axf.- 1 
(So  guiltiest  men  stand  muteiit  at  the  her) 
Not  that  they  know  not,  feel  not  their  ertate,, 
But  extreme  sense  bath  made  them  dcfpesaUi 
Sorrow,  to  whom  we  owe  all  that  we  b^ 
Tyrant  in  th'  fifth  and  greatest  monarchy, 
Was  't  that  she  did  possess  all  hearts  beivf^ 
Thou  h»st  kiird  her,  to  make  thy  epipire  mow  r 
Knew^st  thou  some  would,  that  knew  ber  0Qt>meat, 
As  in  a  deluge  perish  th'  innocent  ? 
Was  't  not  enough  to  have  that  palace  won, 
But  ihou  must  raze  it  too^  that  was  undone  I 
Hadst  tbott  stay'd  there,  and  kK)k*do«it«t  bee  eycft 
All  bad  ador'd  thee,  that  now  firom  ^lee  fiies; 
For  they  let  out  more  light  than  tbey  took  in, 
They  told  not  when,  but  did  the  day  bcgiiH 
She  was  too  saphirine  and  clear  for  tbee  ; 
Clay,  flint,  and  jet  now  thy  fit  dweUings  lie : 
Alas!  she  was  too  pure,  but  not  too  weak  i 
Who  e'er  saw  crystal  ordnaaoe  b«t  wovkd  break  t 
AndifwebetbyooM|nest»by  berfaU    ,  •; 
Th'  hast  lost  thy  end,  in  her  we  periali  all: 
Or  if  we  live,  we  live  but  to  rebe^  < 

That  know  her  better  now,  who  Knew  her  welL 
If  we  should  vapour  out,  and  pine  and  dic^ 
Since  she  first  went,  that  were  not  miseiy  : 
She  changed  our  world  with  ber's;  now  the  is  fooe, 
Mirth  and  prosperity's  oppression : 
For  of  all  moral  virtues  she  was  all. 
That  ethics  speak  of  virtues  cardinaL 
Her  soul  was  paradise:  the  chembia 
Set  to  keep  it  was  Grace,  that  kepi  out  Sin : 
She  hail  no  more  than  let  inDealh,  for  we 
All  reap  consumption  from  one  ftiiitful  ciee: 
God  took  her  hence,  lest  some  of  us  «hoold  k>«e 
Her,  like  that  plant,  him  and  bis  laws  above: 
And  when  we  tean,  he  mercy  shed  ia  this. 
To  raise  our  minds  to  Heav'iv  where,  new  she  ii : 
Whom  if  her  virtues  would  havf  4et  j^er  stay. 
We  M  had  a  saint,  have  now  a.Miday. 
Her  heart  was  that  strange  bus^,  wlieve  ssKaseA^ 
Religion,  did  not  eQMuiBc^  Iwt^nsp^e.. 
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Tbat  vkit  mittra  to  teit^  Ae  tam'^^lo  pray. 
And  dia  pwif  u  hwirtn  dmmi,  ImM 
TliBnit€rkevMi^«Mirth,twhiQli«tai  lait 
Aogeb MJMMllMr «|ii, iriMw^ CM  dwell, 
(Vorste  wi»ar  tliB»«ninr<#iMDe6inotk  feN) 
Her  My^  If*  Willi  IM^  IfliI  MBA  had  said, 
fte  wifcid  m*  diflv  «w«pt  ^iwy  WMT  her  de«i  j 
For  iniii  lev  TtftM  mad  iMi  beftofteoMiiea^ 
The  Qntites  ftam^  tiiMi  soda  and  goddeMM ; 
Tbrwraoma  liMtb,  that  BOW  woof  Jmt  to  be 
fitiihlo^waibeaUaMiai  aadthetree^ 
That  wnipe  tiwa  cr^etel  in  a  woodea  tomh, 
ShtilMta^np>q»raoe/«IPd  with  diamoad: 
And  ve  Jttr  ead  glad  iiieade  all  bear  a  part 
Of  grief,  te'aU  waald  break  aatoie't  heart. 


ELEGY  XIJL 

OTONTBV 
X4)tt  OF  HIS  MItTRS8S*S'CHAIIf,  lOR  WHICH  HE 


NoTt'tluit  ill  oaHoat  it  was  like  thy  hair, 
Afttleli  tf  &at  thoaiaay'st  ttiil  let  me  wear: 
Nor;CUiethy  hand  H  oft  eoibrw^i  and  kits'd, 
Tor  B>  it  liad  thai  good;  which  oft  I  inin*d:     * 
Nor  ibr  that  nVtf  old  morality, 
ThattftbeeB  liaks  were  knit,  our  fovea  should  be; 
Moora  t,  that' I  thy-seveolbld  ebain  have  lost : 
SosforAelkiek'ssakei  bat  the  bitter  cost 
0 !  thidi  tadve  rigbteoos  angels,  which  as  yet 
Ko  katflv  tf^ma  solder  did  adost ; 
ifoffm.  by  any  way  hare  stoay*d  or  fpone  * 
From  the  first  state  of  their  creatioa; 
Asgeby  %lBehrHeaven  ooramanded  to  provide 
All  Uuags  ta  me,  and  be  my  ftuthful  guide ; 
1^  gala:  aawfriends,  tf  appease  old  cpemies ; 
To  ooartbrf  aiy 'dbttl,  when  IKe  or  rise : 
gall  tbaatdaaivc  ianoeeaU  by  thy  severe 
Seateaoafdread  judge)  ray  sin's  greattfavdea  bear  ? 
ShaHtheybaduttaVI,  and  in  the  loniaoe  thrown, 
Aad  perish'd  «9r  tiaeBoes^not  their  own  ? 
They  iBwaiait  «ia^  Hiey  do  net  eare  my  pains, 
WbmlaChBefielltbey'reburatandty'dhiehalni: 
Woe  they  but  eftM^aa  of  Preaee^  I  eared  not, 
Ibr  asst^of  Amoi  their  nataral  eooatry  rot 
Ithiak  possessethi  ther  oeme  here  to  ns, 
So  pii^  i»  IcBM^  «o  lean,  so  ndnoas ; 
ABdbowaie*er  Freash  kiagsaMtl  Glrti^tea  be^ 
Thttr  cnsmi  mi9  drcnmcis'd  most  Jewhbly ; 
Or  aere  they  %iaaish  stamps  still  trevellmg, 
That  are  beeoma  as  eatholic  as  their  kiag, 
fhow  aaliek'd  ttaaiwwhdps^  nafiPd  pistoleli, 
That  (more  than  eaaaon-shot)  avaib  or  let% 
Whieh,^negltgaMly  left  naronnded,  look 
iJke  mrey  aaglad  llgnm  in  the  book 
or  lome  dread  «ai)wrer.  Chat  waald  eafbree 
Kstaro^  as  tbesa  do  jastioe,  from  her  coarsa. 
WUdras  the  aaul  qnlakens  bead,  fbet,  and  heart, 
^  ihasms  lilm  veins  rte<hroogh  th^  iUrth*s  ev'ry 
Vajtahaoaaliha,  and  hare  riiiy  made        [part, 
OervaanVfeanoafnlM;  lagged  and 'decay'd 
Scotland,  wMahknaw  no  Slate,  piiMd  hi  one  day ; 
^  awaglad  lareaawn  ihuaded  Bel|^: 
Ov'^Ha  it  swb  goli  as  thai,  wherswMiall 


Having  by  subtle  fire  a  soot  ont-pnll'd. 

Are  dirtily  and  dekp^ately.gutrd: 

I  would  not  spit  to  quench  the  fire  they  're  in. 

For  they  are  guilty  of  much  heinoas  sin«   * 

But  shall  my  haimless  angeU  perish  ?  Shall 

I  lose  my  gnardt,  my  ease,  my  ioo4»  my  all ) 

l^chhope,  which  thay  should  oounsb,  will  be  dead 

Much  of  my  able  ^UHith,  and  lusty  head  •. 

Will  vanish,  if  tbod,  love,  let  them  aloiie» 

For  thou  wilt  love  me  less,  when  they  are  gone  j 

And  be  content,  that  someslewd  squeaking  crier*  * 

WellpleasM  with  oneiean  thread-bare  groat  Ah*  hire, 

May  like  a  devil  roar  through  every  streeti^ 

And  gall  the  6nder*s  ponscience,  if  they  meet.      * 

Or  let  me  creep  to  some  dread  coij<irery 

That  with  fhatastic  Btenes  fills  fall  mneh.  paper ; 

Which  hath  divided  Heaven  in  tenements^    Drenia 

And  with  whores,  thieve^  and  mnrderersyStu^d  his 

So  full,  that  though  he  pass  them  all  in  sin, 

He  leaves  himself  no  room  to  enter  in. 

But  if,  when  all  his  art  and  time  »  qpent* 
Ha  say 't  wiU  ne'er  be  found,  yet  be  oonteat; 
Receive^m  him  the  doom  ungrudgingly^r        ,  y 
Because  he  is  the  mouth  of  Destiny. 

Thou  say'st,  alas  1  the  gold  dgth  still  remai% 
Though  it  be  chang'd,  and  put  into  a  chain ; 
So  in  the  first  fhll'n  aogels  resteth  still 
^^^om  and  knowledge,  but  H  is  tom'd  to  ill : 
As  there  should  do  good^works^  and  should  provide 
Necessities ;  bat  now  mittt  none  thy  pride : 
And  they  are  still  bad  aagels ;  mine  are  nonet 
Fi»r  fi>rm  gives  being,  and  their  fons  is  gone : 
Pity  these  aagels  yet:  their  dignities 
Pi^  virtues,  powers,  and  principalities* 

But  thou  ait  resolute  i  thy  will  ba  done; 
Yet  with  suoik  anguish,  as  her  only  .son 
llie  mother  m  the  hungry  grate  deth  lay. 
Unto  the  &k  these-  martyrs  I  betmy» 
Good  souls,  (for  yon  give  Hfe  to  every  thing) 
Good  angels*  (for  good  messagas'yon  bring)  - 
Dsstin'd  you  might  have  been  to  auch  an  one, 
A»  would  have  lov'd  and  waishipp'd  you  alona: 
One  that  would  sufier  hunger,  nakednem. 
Yea  death,  ere  he  would  make  your  number  lem.  - 
But  I  am  guilty  of  your  sad  deoayi 
May  your  fow  feUows  longer  with. me  stay. 
.    But  oh,  thoa  wretched  finder,  whom  1  beta 
So^  that  I  almost  pity  thy  estate. 
Gold  being  the  heaviest  matal  amoagst  all, 
May  my  most  heavy  onise  upon  thee  fidl  t 
Here  fettered,  menacled,  and  bang'd  in  chains^ 
FIrrt  may^thon  be;  then  cbahi'd  to helUsb pains; 
Or  he  with  foreign  gold  brib'd  to  betrey 

Ey  country^  and  foil  both  of  it  and  thy  pay. 
ly  the  next  thing,  then  stoop'st  to  reach,  eoitaia 
Poison,  whose  nimble  fume  rot  thy  moist  brain : 
Or  libels,  or  some  interdictad  thing. 
Which,  negligently  kept,  thy  ruin  bring, 
tust-bred  disoMea  rot  thee  f  and  dwell  with  thea    ^ 
Itching  desire,  and  no  abili^. 
|f  ay  all  the  evils,  that  goldarer  wrought ; 
All  mischief,  that  all  devils  ever  thought; 
Want  after  plenty;  poor  and  gouty  age ; 
The  plague  of  travaileis,  love*  and  marriage^ 
Afflict  thee ;  and  at  tby  1ifo*s  test  moment. 
May  t^  swoln  sins  themselves  to  thee  pr^nt. . 

But  I  forgive:  repent,  thou  honest  (nan: 
Gold  is  restorative,  restore  it  then: 
But  if  that  from  it  thou  be*st  loth  to  part. 
Because 't  Is  cordial,  would  t  were  at  tby  heivt. 
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EliWYXUI. 


CoMK,  r«t«»^  I  ftar  ^v  iMt    AH,  wham  I  cme, 
Are  paid  but  you.    Then  'rest  me  ere  I  go. 
Bat  chance  from  yea  kll  fl^vereigiity  hith  got, 
Ii)ve  woandedfionehattfaQte,  wh<mi  Death  dares  not: 
Thie  if  ydo  w^ita  and  jost  in  equity, 
I  should  have  t««iiq[aish*d  her,  as  you  did  me. 
Elae  lovers  should  not  bra:ve  ^teath's  pahis,  and  live : 
But 't  is  a  rule;  **  MAh  comes  not  to  relieve.** 
Or  pale  and  wan  deilfi^s  terrours,  are  they  laid 
So  deep  W\fi^^tn,*ihef  mAe  death  afiraid  ? 
Or  (the  leatft  cdmfort)  hav«  I  company  ? 
Or  can  the  FsM  lo^c  death,  as  well  as  me  ? 

Yes,  Fates  d6*«i1lc'Unto  hei«dislaff  pay 
For  ransom,  tHiidlK  tax  they  on  u«  do  lay. 
Love  gives  her'ycilthj  whidi  Is  the  reason  why 
Yout^  for  hdr  Hke,  seibe'vWither  and  sotoe  die. 
Poor  Death  can  nothilQf  give ;  yet  for  her  sake, 
Still  in  "her  tarn,  he  doth  %  l^er  take. 
And  if  D^d»  Khdrid  prove  f alie,  !she  foan  hiin  not, 
Our  Muses  to  r«Afiiim  ber'she  halh  got   ' 
That  faUl  ni^ht  We  last  kisi^d,  1  thus  prayM, 
(Or  rather  th«s  despa^d,  I  should  have  said) 
Kisses,,  and  yet  detfalf.    The  forbid' tree 
Did  promise  <atid  d«c«Sf«)  tio  more  than  she. 
like  lambf  thit  #e«  th^  teats,  and  must  eat  liay, 
A  food,  wfMde  taste  httth  mhdb'  me  pine  away. 
Dives,  when  tHou  ittW^C bliss,  and  crs^'dst  to  touch 
A  drap  of  Watery  thy  grtet  pains  were  inch. 
Here^  giiftf  wants  a'mh  wit,  for  mine  bemg  spent, 
And  my  sighs  weai^,  groans  are  aHmy  lent ; 
Unable  longer  to  endure  the  pain. 
They  break  like  thmider,  and  do  bring  down  rain. 
Thus,  till  dry  tears  solder  mine  ^yes,  1  weep : 
And  then  I  dream,  ^ow  yon  securely  sleep, 
And  la  your  dreams  do  langh  at  me.  - 1  hate, 
And  pisry  Love  aH  may :  he  pities  my  state, 
But  8ays<  I  therein  no  rsvengcahall  find ; 
The  Sun  would  i^faie,  though  aH  the  wMd  insreMind. 
Yet,  to  try  my  hate.  Love  Aow*d  me  your  teat; 
And  I  bad  dyM,  had  uM  youremilb  been  there.  ' 
Tout  frown  undoes  ^me ;  y oar  smik  is  my  wealth ; 
And  as  you  please  to  look,  I  have  my  lifeidth. ' 
Methonglit  la¥e  pitying-me,  when  hti  saw  this. 
Gave  me  yotar^hailds,  the  baoks  add  paftoa  to  kiss. 
That  cur'd  me  not,  but  tobter  pain  gave'strength; 
And  what  is  Isst  ih  force,  is  took  m  length. 
I  caird  on  Love  Agaih;  wtnyfeat'd  you  so. 
That  his>eom|«B8sic0  still  prov'^d  greater  woe : 
For  th^  1  dreaMfd 'I  waa  fn  bed  with  you. 
But  dnnt  not  foel,  for  foiar  't  rttonld  not  be  true. 
This  merits  not  our  anger,  had  it  been  ; 
The  queen  of  chaslify  wAs  nkked  seen  i 
And.in  bed  not  to^ feel  the  pain,  I  took. 
Was  more  than  for  ActJeon  not  to  fook. 
And  that  breast,  which  4ay  o^,  I  did  not  knoW, 
But  fbr  th6  cleariieai^  from  a  himp  otsnow. 


BLBdY  XIV. 

.»-.  t  .•  J- 

»n  PAItTIVO  fttOMaBS, 

SmcB  she  pAu^^  gq»^  I  must  moiNnaweomevNigbt, 
Environ  me  with  dvkniBss,  whj^  I.  wKiten 
l^adow  thal<  Hcill.  untp  me,  mU^k,  aloae     ^ 
I  am  to  suffBr,  wJieA  |Djr.)9v;«kiif  <m^  .  ,. 


Alas!  the  dsriEeitTnNigiC'f»i»0li(doitt 

And  that  guaai  Heltto.hoot  ane^ibidpwa  to  it 
Should  Cynthiaiquiftthce,  %enu%  aa^^meh  slar, 
It  would  not  fona  one  thmghl  dark  as  Alae«re;  • 
I  could  lend  them  obaoMreneiajMWyiaiad  sikjr 
Out  of  myself,  theraahimla  be  aa  niMe4ay* 
Such  is  already  my  setf«wi^  of  aigb^   - 
Did  not.  the  fore  within  me  fonaea  Jiglit« 


Oh  Love,  that  fire  anddarima*  ahould  bf^wx'iL 
stoaofe  tomyato'foi'd  1 
Is  *t  becansa  thou  thymlCait  blind,  i\mm^ 


Or  to  thy  triumphs  anob  i 


Tby  martyrs  must  no  move  each  e|,bei^aBa^  .     • 
Or  uk'st  thoa  pnda  to  brceak  us  o»  thy  wliaels 
And  view  old  Qiaoa  in  the,  pain%  W0  foaU 
Or  have  we  left  undone  some  sustual  rigibt,r    «  >   ' 
That  thus  with  parting.  tlioiiMeh'<itiiM  4^0  ftpite }  ' 
No,  no.    The  fonlt  is  mine,  impn^ii^  t»4n^  • 
Or  rather  to  oonspiring  Destmy  »  '(r  ,i'    • .  ^  .     i  V 
Which  (since  I  l<^*d)  for  me  before  jdeciiead»  . .    <  i 
That  I  should  sufier,  when  I  lio^'d  MiM  -^>.    -      / 
And  therefore  sooner  now,  than  I  caQ,s;iy^t  (,i  ,      1 1 
I  saw  the  golden  fruit,  't  is  wm^  awniTfto  ym  .  -  / 
Or  as  I  'd  walch'd  one  drop  in  the  vast  a^nmm»     t 
And  I  Jeit  wealthy  only  in  a  dream.        .  « (>     * 
Yet,  Love,  thou  *rt  blinder  than  thysetf  in  jQu%  .  ' 
To  vex  my  dove-Uke  friend  for  my  aoiisf :    >  .,     ^ 
And,  where  one  sad  truth  may  expiate^   m  n 
Thy  wrath,  to  make  her  fbttnaa  rmifmy  folt.;..  - 
So  blinded  iustioedokh,  when  foiVDnntc»foU»  m  i/ 
Strike  them*  their  boose,  thfir  fiiindv  tMr  fot' 

voaritesaU.  .  .rr  :   .,  .  •j.*,!-.!  n*   -  ' 

Was  *t  not  enough  that  thoodidfltd^Hlliyifoies    . 
Into  our  bloods,  infiaming  our  destres. 
And  mad'st  us  sigh  ood^Uaw,  anl  pant,  and 

bum. 
And  then  thyself  into  our  fi«me»  didst  tnin  ? 
Was 't  not  enough,  that  thon  didst  hazaitl  us 
To  paths  in  loye  so  dark  and  dangeroos : 
And  those  so  ambmh^  ioimd.wM^litti8t!h0U.spi<s;i 
And  over  all-thy  husbaod'a  towing  tfffm ,  f  > •  >  ,    . / 
Inflam'd  with  th'  ogly  awcai  of  jdaloni|p^<.  tn         i 
^et  went  we  aotaliU  eoin  doMtaalCfy^^f  muif.   >i    '' 
Have  we-for  thia  kept  gsned^iiikorfMriorenipyi    • 
ffad  correspondaaae,  wtiilst  tMfoeamod.by?f'^  T 
ptoli>n  (aMBeitn<awaetio  themjiouriMaolr  fcliassfc  t* . 
Of  meeting^'OoofareocB,  eiriaaoamqUs^Aiasea}  "< 
Shadow'd  with  a«9iigeBe»oiiMMiiPet|iaGmif   s^  ^ 
Varied  our  language  AhfougbolliliillaolsiJvn.  m  •'  f 
Of  becks,  wi9k%iQdksb^aBdj4rflettuad«k»Ainafdsi^  1 
Spoke  dialogiMa  with  our  fiaat  for  fbom.onrimafo2 >> 
Have  we  pror'4  all  the  aeotefcaof  our  artV}     Vn«  /  V. 
Vea,  thy  pale  inisards^  and.  iby  paating  heart}  \    r 
And  a^r  all  thia  passed  pncgatory,  ^^     .  T 

Must  sad  divoven  make  us  lhevuWarslof1r^  •  '^ 
First  le^  onr  lOyes  be  riveted  iquite  thnmgh 
Our  turning  brains,  and/hoth  oDt  •lipa  grow  tot:  • 
Let  our  arms  clasp- tike  ivyv  and)  oorfoarnift'^  > 
t^reeae  oa  together,^  Ahat  wa  nMi9i'8tiek  ber9$  .  u   1 
Till  Fortttue^.thahsmuld  nun  usfwitkJtUe.dned,  i  >< 
Strain  his  eyes  iapen,oad  yell  BwkwtkieiKithlbsd. 
For  Lbto  It  cannot  be,  whona  hithavtm  xirf  '  rtt> 
I  have  accuaf'd, sbonld aueha  miaehiefido9i 
Oh  Fortune,  th^  *rt nolwarth'my  koshfrnelatesi 
And  plague  enough  thou  hnslt  H  thyfikwn  sasnet  - ' 
bo  thy  great warat,.my  fne«d|.and  I  hovoaim^  '^ 

Eough  not  agaioat  thy  aHokei^jagataatthy  hnmifc 
nd  us  in  >iaiidas,  thaia  canstmokf^Mode  - . 
Our  bodies  so,  but  thatjanr  aoofaMMdty'd!,  i 
And  we  can  la^tky  lettarsatill#.daiiglfts»j  <•• 
And  thoughts,  and  dreuw}  kivhafVM^atttei^ihifis. 
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I  win  ooi  htkvip»ntB^\flUIMag  9au, 
Botftuftiglit  iMrMBMly  to  my  seni*  ihall  ma; 
Tho  air  ihall  note  her  ^Boft»  ttre  fire  OMMt'poM; 
Wateft  MgMI  hMT^clMf,  abcl  tlie  >Mrfh  sure ; 
Time  sMl  M  kii»4Mir  MaMgdb ;  tlii^  s^ffa^t 
Hovfreili«iirhMr«.«iig|iitli»be^iMiiii(f{    '  ' 
The  sqoiattr,  1Mb  it-Aiirlpeb^  th»  yerir  (     • 
And  •ttttiiDiir  «liltt  oor  goMdi  bim^uiv  wMe. 
TU't^fMleri  Hlw*  tkMB  on  twspitetlMk 
Buteoiilitflft'liMtiiiiOB^ib«liBllth«. 
Aiid,dear«itflMteAi'iiik<»«r«>nttft  {MM^dvoimaigtit 
Witb  b0p««f>«^  S  'bwttMMW  well  tome  wte  light. 
The  ooM  and'  dMoMft  iMg^r  haofg  somewhere, 
Yet  Vbatit^tfnMf  llg«C»MlHhe  sphere. 
And  mhU'^  doMififtta  Iflte  portioii  pay. 
The  «eHi<Mu«yiidtMM,  ttid  M  we  may. 
Be  eTer<llett^3^taHMl^'«ld  let  no  ^me 
Wm  00  your  heeltb,  ymir  ^outh,  yeor  beauty:  ao 
Beelareyottieetf'bMe  Fbttune'e  enemy, 
Ko  less  be  foo^'^olttiempt  tbu  her  iooonstucy  $ 
That  I  wuytfnm  eiiiweup'd  eayeiir  mhid, 
When  my  oam^todgbir  I  here  Mglected^nd. 
Aad  tUtttf  th'^^MMilbft  eC  my  dear  I  vow, 
Vf  deeds  shall  rtM  b^  what  my  deedw  are  DOW  ; 
The  poitt  shMi  moVe«i»'te«ch  me  ere  I  start, 
AKlwbea  f«bwi|^iifyl6*e,Pllehattge  my  heart; 
Ntf,  if  I  waiim«HWia4ii>mydeslra, 
Think  imivwium  BMtiba«ost«  and  tte  woHd  fire : 
Moch  dMr I'flwHai  ^^  mady  wonia  haf«  made 
TbA  iA<ybi#wMii  wbidh  nMB  most  persuade: 
Take  therefore  all  in  this;  Iloresptrae^ 
is  ( wtt  i^atJkdk  for  torn  m  yon. 

H*mHMi  'OBury/tboo  ahailt  bear  deiery^d 

My  Jolia ;  aebo  »«  yet  waa  iie>er  eary'd* 

To  Tomit  p^lliinalaiaAen  «we)t  her  veins  • 

With  calumn^.^luit'IleU  itself  disdains, 

b  her  fMMfba«l(  panetioi^  dom  her  best. 

To  tear  e|liU«tt<«r^  oak  of  the  braast 

Of  ilimdit  fimnilivaodf  (which  is  worse  than  vile) 

SHrktjsalhqsy  tvwedlock ;  her  oww  child 

Scapes nOMIiaeliiiiw^ef  envy;  to  repeat 

IVe  moostimisifolbiteSy  bow,  were  alire  to  eat 

I>earmpwriktiem'   Woeldtoaodshe were 

BitW#ni|oct^«d  act  vise,  as  to  hear 

Mvmildreippaaf!  Uv*4  Mantoan  now  again, 

Thatfomme  9BattiB.to  rmm  with  his  pen 

TUi  ihe-^^imera^  tbbt  hath  eyes  of  fire, 

Barninf  widhraiyiy- (anger  feeds  desire) 

TngoM  lil»4ka  uightKscow,  whose  ilKbodhig  cries 

Give  oer  foreyHilUig  but  new  iiijuries. 

Her  breath  #bb  ta  the  juice  in  Tenams, 

That  biasti  tiMt  spriq^  though  ne'er  aoprosperous. 

Her  hha*.  i  Uow  not  how,  us*d  more  to  spill 

1VJba«dfoAer«,  than  beraelf  to  fill.  « 

BBt,Qh!  her  mhid,  thai l>reu8,  which  includes 

I^igimt  of  miiBhier,  oottotlcm  multitudes 

^  ^■^cdiaaly  pngeots  uiunade  up, 

Abesmysthnfa<Miiin'd>  thoughts  comipt, 

Ifwhapaa  eaVils,  palpiMe  Uitratbt, 

Iiw<*bMu  dirtium,  aetf^aoeusmg  loaths  t 

These,  like  tbes^wtomi  swamriag  fa&tha  sao» 

Thvoog  ia  bertimam^Dr  eveation.  t^ 

1  blioh  to  gMMr half  herdM;  yet wy, 


KtEOrXtl. 

.    ▲VAJWOrACITISSIIAIip.KIIWIfS.l    . 

•         •  •       * 

luNcnohann,  good,  sooth,  V><«9y  Wight,        .   . 
To  lord,  to  fool,  cuckold,  begg^v  orJkDigblw 
To  peace-teaching  lawyer,  pssator,  or  brave     .     . 
Reformed  or  reduced  captam,  knave^  i 

Officer,  juggler,  or  juatice  of  pea^ee,      .         .    . 
Juror  or  judge;  I  touch  no  foft  e^w's  gniieit      „,- 
I  am  no  libeller;  nor  will  be  any,  *  re   t 

Bot(Jikeatraeman)aa(ytbes»iaratQo,miii||r&b  h" 
t  fear  not  ore  ^aa«tf,|Qr,my  tele.'  ,  f  •  i  ....,,»> 
Nor  count  nor  couosellor  wiU.red  Of  |«le»  .^  i  v,i :.  lO 

A  citisen  ^ad  his  wife.th.'  other  dajib  <> . . .  i    -.  / 
^tb  riding^on  one  hors^.upoA  the  w«y    .       .  t  t-  I 
I  overtook  j  the  wench  a  piwttype^t,..  .    i 

And  (by  her  eye)  well  fitti«gibc  the  ^t.v.'     .  . .  V 
I  saw  the  leqheiv>ns.€iti9:flB  ti|i?pi  back  .    ,i  '.        • 
pis  head,  and  oi^bis  wifc>  lip  steel.  »iWi9«kt,     . 
Whep¥W,am»ratafiiw.^hat.tbeHBmfWe^jM^  ^ 
Riding  before  to  kiss,  his  |»}£eb^hi4^    ,         .,     .* 
To  get  Mnaintaoce  with<|Mf%J  b«gM.  > 

fnd  sort  discpurse  dt,^8p|ias^  a.  mansi    >    ^    .    « 
ask'd  the  number  of  t^PpingMflMlU/    n.    -^ /» 
lAskM  if  the  custom-far ipem|wJ4  QMt*atiU,  .    ,  »,.(j 
Oftbe  VirgiDifuipk>t, ^.whether  Ward  .     i    i, ' 
The  traffic  of  tbe  midjao^  agt^  had  #anr'4i    .       ^ 
Whether^  Britain  Barfiadi4  All  apace,  .  ,     .,  r 
And  likely  were  tQ  give  th'  fo:bi|agadi^pncf|(      • 
Of  new-built  Aldgatebr  ^1)4  the  Moorfi^ld  oromm. 
0f  store,  of  bankrupts  and  poor  merchaote^  l9We% 
I  urged  him  to  speak;  but  bCiOss  mute  , 
As  an  old  courtier  wpm  to  hi*  J#at^uit)    • 
Replies  with  only  yeas  and  Aays;  ^  /at  leaf 
(To  fit  his  elenten^)  my  theme  I  caslt  ... 
On  tradesmen's  gains;  tlp^t  set  his  tongue  %goieg» 
''Alas,  good  sir/' quoth  be,  "lAeiVtfjie.dbiiiy..  ,.., 
In  court  nor  cijty  now«'' .  She smird, end  I0,   -  .. 
lAnd  {io  my  coBscienoe}  both,  gave  iiim  the  ii# 
jln  one  met  thought.  But  he  went  on  apaoe^,    .  r 
And  at  the  present  timet  with  such  a.  fois .. . 
He  rail'd,  as  frayM  me;  for  he  gave  no  iwnaise       « 
To  any  but  my  lord  of  Essex'  dayst        . 
CallM  those  the  age  of  action.  '•  Tru«,'f  %o(ih  he,  . 
>*  Thefe 'a  now  as  great  an  itch  of  braivery. 
And  beat  of  taking  up,  but  cold  lay  dofina        • .  '  ■ 
^or  put  to  push  of  pay,  away  they  run :  .  , 

Our  only  city-tradci  of  hope  now  aie  .    >  .    r 

Bawdsy  tavern-keepers,  whore,  and  scrivener ;  , 

The  much  of  privifeg'd  kinsmen,  and  the  stcre 
Of  firesh  protections,  make  the  rest  ell  poor : 
In  the  first  state  of  th^ir  cieatipn  .. 
Thoegh  many  stoutly  atand,  yet  pipves  not.ona 
A  righteous  pay-master."    Thus  ran  be  on 
In  a  continu*d  rage :  so  void  of  reasoA 
Seem'd  his  barsh  talk,.!  sweat  for  fear  of  treaaon. 
And  (troth)  bow  could  I  lees?  wbepipi  the  prayer  / 
For  the  protection  of  the  wise  lord  mayor 
And  bis  wise  brethren*s  wocsbipi,  when  one  prayetb, 
He  swore  that  none  could  say  amen  with  faith* 
To  get  him  off  from  wt^  I  gbm'd  to  hear, 
(In  happy  time)  an  angel  did  appear. 
The  bright  sign  of  m  lev*d  and  well-try'd  inn. 
Where  many  citizens  with  their  wives  had  been 
Wen  we'd  and  often  t  here  I  pfay'd  him  stay,        ^ 
To  take  some  due  refreshment  by  the  way. 
took,  bow  he  look'd  that  hid  his  gold,  his  hm, 
|nd  at 's  return  fihiad  nothbl^  btft/ rop^; 
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Do^mestasMs. 


So  he  on  me ;  refii^d  and  mode  away, 
Tboogfa  willing  she  pkeaied  a  weary  day : 
I  foudd  my  miss,  stttick  hands,  and  pray'd  him  tell 
(To  hold'aoqttaiiitatfcb'stit])  where  he  did  dwdl ; 
He  barely  nam'd  the  street,  promis'd  the  wine ; 
Bot  his  kind  wife  gave  me  th^  very  sign. 


ELBOYXVIL 
TBM  E3:P09TUI.ATI0N. 

To  mhle  the  doubl  clear,  that  no -woman 't  trtie, 
Was  it  my  fate  to  prove  it  strong  in  yon  ? 
Thought  Ij  -but  one  had  breathed  purest  air, 
And  must  she  needs  be  fklse,  because  she  's  fkir  t 
Is  it  your  beauty's  mark,  or  of  your  youth. 
Or  3rdur  perfection  not  t6  study  truth  ? 
Or  think  yoK  Heav'n  is  deaf,  or  hath  no  eyes^ 
Or  those.it  hath  smile  at  your  perjuries  ? 
Aw  vows  so  cheap  with  women,  or  the  mattet 
Whereof  tiiey  're  made,  that  they  a^  writ  in  water, 
JkoA  blown  away  with  wind  ?  O;-  doth  their  breath 
(Both  hot  and  cold)  At  once  make  Ttf^  and  death  ? 
Who  oould  baVe  thought  sb  many  accents  sweet 
Torm'd  into,  words,  so  maiiy  sighs  should  meet. 
As  (Vt>m  our  hearts,  so  many  oaths,  and  tears 
Sprinkled  among  (all  sweetened  by  our  fears) 
And  the  divine  hnpreirion  of  stolen  kisses. 
That  seaVd  the  rest,  shewld  twwprove  empty  blisses  ? 
Did  y6tL  draw  bonds  to  forfeit  f  sign  to  briaak  ? 
Or  most  we  read  you  quite  from  what  yon  speak. 
And  find- the  trulh  ont  the  wrohg  way  }  or  must 
He  fint  desire  yon  false^  who  Md  wish  you  jnst? 
O,  I  profime :  though  moftt  of  women  be 
This  kind  of  beast,  my  thoughts  4iaH  except  thee, 
Mh[  dearest  love ;  though  frowkrd  jealousy 
IWi'dreiimstanoe  might  urge  thy  inconstancy^ 
Sooner«1 11  think  the  Sun  will  cease  to  cheer 
The  teeming  Earth,  and.  tha^  forget  to  bear : 
Sooodr  that  rivers  will  run  back,  or  Thames 
With  ribs  of  ke  in  June  will  bind  his  streams ; 
Or  Nature,  by  whose  strength  the  worid  endures, 
Would  change  her  course,  befbre  you  alter  yours. 
But  ph !  that  .treacherous  breast,  to  whom  weak  you 
Did  trust  our  counsels,  and  we  both  may  rue. 
Having  his  felsehood  found  too  late,  't  was  he 
That  made  ine  cast  you  guilty,  and  you  me ; 
Whilst  he  (Mack  wr^h)  betrayed  each  simple  word 
We  spake  unto  the  conning  of  a  third. 
Cursed  tmay  he  be,  that  so  our  tove  hath  slain, 
And  wander  on  the  Earth,  wretched  as  Gain, 
Wretched  as  he,  and  not  deserve  least  pity ; 
In  plaguing  him  let  misery  be  witty. 
Let  all  eyes  shun  bhn,  and  he  shun  tacit  eye. 
Till  he  be  ncisoroe  as  his  infamy ; 
Mav  he  without  renKVse  deny  Ood  thrice, 
Ann  not  be  trusted  more  on  his  soul's  pricp; 
And  after  all  self-torment,  when  he  dies 
May  woWes  tear  ont  his  heart,  vultnres  his  eyes  ; 
Swine  eat  his  bbwels ;  and  his  falser  tongue, 
That  utter'd  all ,  be  to  some  raven  flung ; 
And  let  his  xnrrioo-corse  be  a  longer  feast 
To  the  king's  dogs;  than  any  other  beast 
Now  I  have  cnrs'd,  let  us  our  love  revive  ; 
In  me  the  flame  was  never  more  alive ; 
I  could  begin  again  to<;ourt  and  praise. 
And  in  that  pleasure  lengthen  the  short  days 
Of  nry'Hfb^s  lease ;  like  painters,  that  do  take 
X>elight,  not -in  dyide  works,  bat  whilst  they  make. 


I  could  renew  €kose  tlttjes,  irtien  ^fst  f  mw^ 

Love;  in  your  ey«t,  that  gavef  my  tongue  the  law 

To  like  what  you  HkM ;  and  at  masks  and  plays 

Commend  the  stff-aame  acton,  the  same  ways; 

Ask  hoev  ywr  did;  and  often,  with'hitent 

Of  being  offlk3kius,ber  impertinent; 

All  which  were  such  soft  )»asthnes,  as  in  th^e 

Love  watf  as  subtily  catch'd,  as  a  diMse  ; 

But  being  got  It  is  a  treaaofe  swd^ 

Which  to  defend  Is  Wirder  tfaKn  to  g^i' 

And  0Q|pit  not  *  vb  pronn M  on  er 

For  though  t  is  got  by  ehkiice,'^  itil^ipt  by  ait. 


ELEGY  XVm, 


WHOBVEa  loves,  if  he  do  ridt  prOpcw ' '  / 
The  ri]ght  true  end  of  love,  he  'sobc  tliiti(|IS^ , ' 
I'o  sea  for  nothing  but  to  make  hifai  Ms},       ' 
Love  la  a  bear-whelp  bom,  if  we  olfe^-TicIt^  * '  "  '  " 
Our  love,  and  fbrce  it  new  strong  shap^is  to  tal:^ , 
We  err,  and  of  a  lump  a  monstet  make.  ^ 

Were  not  a  calf  A  monater,  that  were  gifQiini  '    .. 
FaaMBke  a  man,  though  bbtter  than  Us^dUA  ^  ,, 
Perfection  is  in  unity  •  prefer 
One  woman  fltac,.  and  then  00^  thiflfi^  in  ht^:"" 
f,  when  I  value  gold,  may  think:  UfM'  '"  '''    '-^ 
The  dttdilnesB,  the  application,       '    «^  '^  f^''"-  ^ 
The  whdesomness,  the  ingenttity,;  '** '  '  /  "^    "'' 
From  mst,  from  soil,  fkTMn  ifirtj  tnti^  fntiV 
ButifIloveit,tisbeauset]8ii»»d«  ''' \ 

By  our  new  nature  (use)  the  iouf  of  tM^'   *  ^'  •] 

All  these  in  women  we  might  think  upon 
(If  women  had  them)  AAH  fet  love  but  obk 
Can  men  more  injure  women  than  to  say 
They  love  them  for  that,  by  whi/iih  they  Ye  totllhey? 
Makes  virtue  woman  ?  must  I  cool  my  h\bA 
Till  (  both  be,  and  find  one,  wise  and  good  ^^ 
May  barren  angels  love  to.    But  if  we    '  *Y 
Make  love  to  woman;  virtue  is  not  she :    '' 
As  beauties,*  ho,  nor  wealth :  he  that  stray^lhng 
From  her  tcfaen,  is  more  adufterOus 
Than  if  Jie  took  her  maid.    Search  every  sphere 
And  firmament,  our  Cupid  is  not  there : 
He 's  an  infemal  god,  and  under  ground. 
With  Pluto  dwells,  where  gold'ai^  fire  abound; 
Men  to  such  gods  their  sacrificing  coals 
Did  not  tm  altkrs  lay,' but  pits  and  holes : 
Although  we  see  celestial  bodies  mdve 
Above  Uie  earth,  the  earth  we  till  arid  Tove: 
ISo  we  tfer  airs  contemplate,  words  and  hearty 
And  virtow;  but  we  love  the  centric  part. 

Nor  is  the  soul  more  worthy,  or  more  fit 
For  love,  than  this,  as  infli6ite  asit " 
Bht  in  attafailog  this  deslrtd  place  **    '  * 
How  much  they  err,  that  set  out  at  the'fhce'* 
The  hair  a  forest  is  of  umbushes,'  '  ' 
Of  springs  and  snares,  fetters  a^d  manacles : 
The  hfow  becalms  us,  wheii  't  is  smooth  and  plains 
And  when  't  is  wrintifefl,  shipwrecks  us  again. 
Bmodth,  *t  is  a  paradise,  whcfre  we  would  have 
Immortal  stay ;  but  wrinkled,  ^t  is  a  gi^ve. 
!rbe  nose  (like  to  the  sweet  meridian)  runs 
Not  twixt'an  east  and  west,  but  'twilt  two  suns  ^ 
It  leaves  a  cheek,  a  rosy  hemisphere 
On  either  side,  and  then  directs  iis  wh'^^re 
Upon  the  Islands  Fbrtunate  we  fell,' 
Not  faint  Canaries,  but  ambrosial. 
Unto  her  swelling  lips  when  we  are  come. 
We  anchor  there,  add  thfaik  oondves  at  bOtte^ 
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For Ik^r  iMpi  s5  Ctli«r«fyMli' tonga,  and  there 

Wiw  Mpbk  oradtt  do  AN  tbe  esr  ; 

Tta  Im  m.  eifwl^  wIm^  cboeea  pearls  do  aweU 

The  i«nfer«,  her  fdeaving  %M^9a  doth  dwell. 

ThcK  and  (the  (lorioas  proinoiitory)  her  chin . 

Bebg  past  the  itraiti  ojf  Bdletpobt,  between 

The  SestOB  and  Abydofli  of  her  brte^ 

(Not  of  two  hwm$,  hot  two  loves  the  nests)      - 

Soc6eedra.ho«andl««  fea«  hnt  yet  thhie  eye ' 

Some  island  spiles  may  scattertk  there  descry ; 

And  saiH^  fpwaids'her  India,  in  that  way 

Shall  «t&erbir  Adantici  narel  stay ; 

TboQ^h  there  the  current  be  the  pilot  made; 

Yet  ere  Ifaoa  ho^here  thou  shotild'st  be  embay  *^ 

Tbov'sittit  upon  aaiother  forest  set, 

Where  -junuy  shipMraA  and  fe6  nirtber  |^et< 

When  tliov  art  l^ere»  t^ottider  what  this  chase 

Mim«t,u  ber,  tliy  Ibeginnin;  at  the  lace. 

.  BSbUt i9t  Quthekiw^  praahMi  tey  art;       - 

Some  symin^try  the  foot  bath  with  that  part 

Which  tbon  doit  sfttk»  apd  ia  thy  map  for  that, 

LoT^y  enm^h  to  stop,  but  not  stay  at: 

least  ^i)U^^  ^  dis^gnise  and  change  it  is ; 

Men  say  the  Devil  never  can  ciiange  his. 

h  is  the  emblem,  that  hath  fignrod ' 

Tmaaeax  '\  is  the  fiiirt^art  that  comea  to  bed^  .. 

dvility  ti^  «^e  reda'd ;  ^e  ki&s,  . , 

Which  at  the  face  begu^'transplaoted  is, 

Snce  jfo  the  hand|.  since  to  th^imperial  knee, . 

Kow  attbe 'ps^  foot  delights  to  be. 

U  kiags  think  that  the  nearer  way,  and  do 

Rise  fitNo  the  foot,  Iotc^  may  do  so  too: 

For  as  free  spheres  move  faster  far  than  can 

Birds,  whom  theair  resists  -,  so  may  that  mai^ . 

Which  goe^  tuis  empty  and  ethereal  way, 

Than  if  Sifbeavity's  enemies  he  stay. 

Rich  nature  hath  in  women  wisely  mad6 

Two  pttrseay  an^  ttieir  mouths  aversely  laid  i 

TVSf  thett»  whidi  to  the  lower  tribute  owe. 

That  way,  whioh  tKat  exchequer  looks,  must  go: 

He  which  dm  not,  his  errour  is  as  great,  ^ 

As  who  hy  clyster  gives  the  stomach  meat. 


ElfOY  XDC 

TO  m$  mSTRESS  GOniG  TO  BED. 

CoH^  madam,  come,  all  rest  my  powers  defy, 

t%6l  1  labour^  I  in  labour  lie. 

The  foe  oft-times  having  the  foe  in  sight 

b  tir'd'wHh  Standing,  though  he  never  fight. 

Off  witll  that  giidl^  like  Heaven*s  zone  glittering^ 

Bat  a  for  foirer  world  enpompassmff. 

Vmpm  that  qpangled  breast-plate,  which  you  wear, 

"nat  th^  eyes  of  busy  fools  may  be  stopped  there. 

CMaesi  yarndf,  for  that  harmonious  chime 

Tdb  oe  firom  you,  that  now  it  is  bed-time. 

Off  with  that  happy  busk,  which  t  envy, 

Thak  ilSftjfga  be,  and  sdll  can  stand,  so  nigh. 

Toor  gf^A  giMng  off  such  beauteous  state  reveals, 

is  when  WsoQ^.  Ih>w'ry  meads  th*  hill's  shadow 


Off  with  that  wiry  coronet,  and  show 
The  hsfiiydbdem,  which  oi^  vbnr  head  doth  grow: 
Kow  off  with  those  riioes,  and  tbcn  softly  tread 
ki  lUs  Lb«^  lialiof^d  temple,  this  soft  bed. 
la  mch  white  jpobes  Heaven's  angels  ns'd  to  be 
Bef«||l'4toinai:  thMmgtlhriDg'ii  with  thee 


A  I]eav*n  like  liahomaf  i  paradise ;  and  though 
111  sfMrits  wajfi  in  wbite^  we  eas'ly  know 
By  this  these  angels  firmn  an  evil  sprite; 
Those  set  our  hairs,  but  these  our  flesh  upright. 

license  my  roving  hands,  and  let  them  go 
Before,  behind,  between,  above,  below. 
O  my  America !  my  Newfoundland  ! 
My  kingdom's  isalbst  when  with  one  man  manM. 
My  mine  of  precious  stones:  myempery. 
How  am  I  blessM  in  thus  discovering  thee ! 
To  enter  in  these  bonds  is  to  be  free; 
Then  where  my  hand  is  set,  my  seat  shall  be. 

Fulf  nakedness !  all  joys  are  due  to  thee  ; 
As  soufs  xmbodied,  bodies  uQcIothM  must  be. 
To  taste  whole  joys.    Gems,  which  you  women  ns^ 
Are  like  Atlanta's  ball,  cast  in  men's  views  ; 
That  when  a  fooFs  eye  ligbteth  on  a  gem, 
His  earthly  soul  ftiay  court  that,  and  not  them:  . 
like  pictures,  or  like  books'  gay  coverings,  made 
For  laymen,  9sp  all  women  thus  array'dl 
Themselves  are  only  mystic  books,  which  we 
(Whom  tbeir  imputed  grace  will  dignify) 
Must  see  reve^'d.'  Then  since  that  X  may  know ;, 
As  liberally  as  to  thy  midwife  show  ,. 

Thyself:  cast  all,  yea,  this  white  linen  hence ^    ^^ 
There  is  no  penance  due  to  innocenc^  ^ 

To  teach  thee,  I  am  naked  first ;  why,  then; 
What  necd'st  thou  have  more  covering  thap  a  manT 


AKEPITHAUMIC^ 

OH 

VRBDSBICK  COUNT  PAJUATINE  O^  THB  JRHVMB, 
AMD  THB  ULDY  BLTZABETR^., 

aaniG  MAaiim  off  #n  VAinrfniv's  nkT. 

Hah  bishop  Valentin^,  Whose  day  thit  Is,    '    ' 

All  theur  is  thy  diocese. 

And  all  the  cbvping  choristers 
And  other  birds  are  thy  parishioners : 

Thou  manry'st  every  year 
The  lyric  lailc,  and  the  grave  whispering  dove; 
The  sparrow,  that  neglects  bis  life  for  love; 
The  household  bird  with  the  red  stomacher; 

Thou  mak*st  the  blackbird  speed  as  soon. 
As  doth  the  goldfinch  or  the  halcyon ;  ' 

The  hnsband  cock  looker  out,  and  straight  Is  sped; 
And  meets  his  wife,  whicl^  brings  her  feather-bed. 
This  day  more  cheerfully  than  ever  shine/ 
Thisday,  which  might  inflame  th^lf,  old  Valen^ne. 

Tin  now  thou  warm'dst  with  multiplying  loves 
Two  larks,  two  sparrows,  or  two  doves  ; 
All  that  is  nothing  unto  this, 
For  thou  this  day  couplest  two  phenixes. 

Thou  mak'st  a  taper  see 
What  tho  Sun  never  saw,  and  what  the  ark 
(Which  watf  of  fowl  and  beasts  the  cage  and  park) 
Did  not  contain,  one  bed  contains  through  thee 

Two  phenixds,  whose  joined  breasts 
Are  unto  one  another  mutual  nests ; 
Where  motioO  kindles  such  fires^  as  shall  give 
Yohng  phenixes,  and  yet  the  old  shall  live  ? 
Whose  Ipve  and  courage  never  shall  decline^ 
But  make  (he  lyhdle  year  thnnigh  thy  day,  O  Va- 
lentine: 
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Tak'st  warn^tli  eAOitfo,  and  fron^  thme  eye. 
All  leaser  birdrjir)Uul;(Brtt^^^ 

.  Up.  up,  feir  Wi3c,*  and  calf  '     '     ,     .  i  r 
Thjf start  iroiii  out  tb^T  seVeraJ  jioxes,  tajta 
Thy  rabies/ j^earls,  and  dj^pondsfortli^i^  mke. 
Tbyadf  a  con«tcllation  9f  thtm  ^U: 

And  by  their  bjazlng  signify, 
That  a  gr^t  princesa'faUs,  but  dot\i  not  d^e : 
Be  thou  a  new  itar,  In  at  to  us  portends      * "     \ 
Ends  of  much  wonder ;  and  be  thou  those  ends.' 
Since  thou  dfist  tfaia  day  in  mtm  glory  shine, 
May  all  men  date  records  from  this  day,  Valentme. 

I.  .J'  •    ^M 

Come  forth,  ceoie  ibfth,  and  as  one  gkiriotts  tl^e, 
Meeting  another,  grows  Ch«  MDie :  '  '' 

So  meet  tliy  Pr^deri^lf,  thd  86        '  ^  ' 
To  aii  unseparable  nuion  ^  S  '* 

Since  sieparatten 
Falls  not  on  tfi^  things  a«  are  ?6fMil^, 
Nor  things,  which  ax^  but  otiee.  and'disnnitlft^ 
You  're  twicu  ki^^Mfble,  greM/'Mid'Mfe.       ^  ' 

Go  then  to  Where  the  bi6hdp  Btay%,        *'* 
To  make  you  on«/'his -way^  wMch  dfttM'i^ays  ^ 
Must  be  effected ;  and  when  all  is  past;'  ' 
And  that  y*  are  one,  by  hearU  and  hands  made  fast ; 
You  two  hare  099  way  l«fl  youwjai^ves  t'  entwine, 
Besides  this  bishop^s  knot,  of  bishop  Valentine. 

But  oh !  what  finirtlMf«ihlr,'-tffirt^frence  he  stat» 
Longer  to  day  tbi&it  Wlhih'  day*  ?  '       , 

Stays  he'iie<t^  0^  fVom  tfiese  to  ^  ? 

And  finding  here  stuiJi  %Uit%,  i^ldaifh  id  set } 

So  slowly  pa6*d  in  thls'pitjce^iitrti  ?  '  ' 
Isanyo'fcfr(jii*<!><ft"f<!>b<?109Vddpou,    '"^        ' 

And  b^tn t>fh«A  AJj^^^tH^  ahd  talk  ? 

ThtilSUtWith'ghitt^tKmir  delays 
Is  ^teH;  im^  tdo  long^  thtilf  meat  fhey  pTafse. 
The  maskers  come  late,  and  I  think  will  st^y. 
Like  fairies,  till  the  cock  crow  them  away. 
Alas !  did  nQl«*ii|iquity  assign 
A  night  as  well  n  day  to  thee^  old  Valentine  ? 

They  did,  and  night  li  6ome :  and  yet  We  see 

Formalities  retardMg'thee. 

What  mean  these*  1  jdie«|  which  (as  thov|fh 
They  were  to  take  a  clock  in  pieces)  go 

So  nicely  abottt  the  bride  ? 
A  bride,  before  a  go6d-night  could  be  said, 
Should  Tanish  from  her  clothes  into  her  bed ; 
As  souls' fh»m  bodies  steal,  and  are  not  spy'd. 

But  now  she  *8 14id :  what  though  she  be  ? 
Yet  Hiere  are  ibbore'ddays ;  for  where  is  he? 
He  comes  and  passeth  through  sphere  after  sphere; 
First  her  sheets,  then  her  arms,  then  any  where. 
Let  not  this  day  then,  but  this  night  be  thine. 
Thy  day  was  but  the  eve  to  this,  O  Valentine. 

Here  lies  a  she  Snn,  and  a  he  Moon  there. 
She  gives  the  best  light  to  his  sphere, 
Or  each  is  both,  and  all,  avid  so 
They  unto  one  another  nothing  owe; 

And  yet  they  do,  but  are 
So  just  and  rich  In  that  coin  which  they  pay, 
That  neither  wouM,  nor  needs,  forbear  nor  stay, 
Neither  desires' to^  be  spar'd,  nor  to  spare: 

They  quickly  pay  their  debt,  and  then'    * 
Take  lio  acquittanoes^  but  pay  again ; 


DOIfWfikWfiHS. 


No  occasion  tp  bfli^JAffrijk,^  „c  »...   >  iw     • 
More  troth,  more  caui^itffl  JMIwaMtOedo^fcrnft 
fban  all  thy  turtles  have  and  sparrow^  ValelttiDb 


And  by  this  act  of  these  two  ] 

.  Nature  agahiiielldredlft; 

i  For  sioostbeMT  two  arvtwcKflo  mm^ ' 

There  's  bttt«M  ph«nltf  «ftl,  hat  wAhBL  „ 

.      Restiitar  fltliiM^^aiM'Wflcr  -i  nuM  lu  /I..r. 

lAs  satyn  ihitckl«he  Sni^rli]llM)t4fll'ytff«' 

Waiting  whett  yttornyea  flp^W'M^bftrakj^, 
Only  desir'd,  because*y«i||r  MSfrWMltf ; "'  ''  • 
r  Othets  aeapymi<ball'#bi*pi»ffHg'T<iM«,^"^^-^' 
^nd  wagers  tey,  tt  «rhieli  m^  4^  WT taOL' ' 
iLnd  win  by  ohsa#ing  ttMUJ^M^HyttM^I^ ' 
""hat  oMta ^dret  •  cufftaiot  hsmi^br  iiik/^' ^  ^- 
will  bei»to(tto^A%n«iMiilJ0f'«|i4ilo  9i  (u. 


Thai 
This 
Till 


iff ' 


I 


which  hour  ve^tti)^  ^'MUtt^^O^'WiMSw; 

tijob 

ECIDGf^^  iu.W»  ^^d1  I  tj. 
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xoniAns  Fm»n«o  mios  m  ivc  oounTar  or  caaisr- 
;  iiASTiidMiBMtiiiBMIMrtfUBswcano«rcoorr.«r 
i  THB  HJoatMM  or  ttiB  «ikt>b^•i(Wfciitffli  'fiASi"' 

CITES  AN  ACCiUnif  OfTltb  1*»l«lfs  %>tt(ktjl4'BkiiP  ^  ' 
HIS  ACTIONS  THBim.  •   ^ '  H«  i  vfm£  TO  «»DlCj-    t'-  '  A 

drNsBAsoNAiLtmaji,'8tat<ie'tf}r'^'*  '"  '''^'^^"^'^ 

\Vhat  c<yuM  to  country's  ^Ifti 

"rtiee,  in  this  vear^s^coM  and'' 

l«atore»s  iiyriH^diaWsVp 

Bv*n  smaller  birds/WhoKy  ^ 

li  numerous  Beets  sail  thrdu 

What  dcTicac^  qan  in  fields" 

Whilst  Flora  herself  doth  a  t 

WTiilst  winds  do  alj  th(?'tre^a  ^ 

Of  leav^i  tofilrnish  rods  ejaooj 

ay  madneisfitJm'thee,  apd'a .  _^,t-„ 
▼hig  tak*n  cold,  Arid  tlh^ft^Sweet  £&i 
llthou  thy  f^iults  bt  fortunes  Vould*'«ili 
With  jost  solemnity,  do  it  in  Lents '  ' 
At  conrt  the  spring  already  aAVtbce^  isl'  !; ' ' 
The  Sun  stays  longer  up;  and  jSt  not  Ms    ' 
T^e  glory  iS}  *tr  oth^r,  other  fire^: 
Fimt  zeal  to  prince  and  state  c  then  ^y^^Kdeniv 
Bam  in  one  breast,  an^  like  tleav'iiisitwpKreat  lights 
The  first  doth  govern  days,'\he  oSw- jJa^i. 
And  then  tbat  eariv  light,  which  <M  a(S^      . 
Before  the  Sun  and  Moon  created  were.    ' 
The  prince's  fkvour,  is  diffus^^  o'er  aJlT; "    .' 
From  which  all  fortunes,  n^es,  and  natures, faHj 
Then  f^m  those  wombs  of  stars,  th^  i^<}e^  brigk* 

eyes,  ^  ' 

At  every  glance  a  cowtellation  flies,'    ,  '^ 
And  sows  the  court  with  stars,  and  dot)i  mevqai 
In  light  and  power  the  all-ey'd  &mam«:(|L 
First  her  eyes  kindle  other  ladies*  eyes,       . 
Then  from  their  beams  their  jewelsMustres  rise. 
And  from  their  jewels  torches  do  take  fire; 
Anfl  all  JM  warmth,  and  light,  and  good  dei 
Most  other  courts,  ahis !  are  like  to  Hell, 
Where  in  dark  plotj  fine  withQut.jigl^/tethiMwdl.- 
Or  but  like  stoves,  for  lust  and  cavy  oMit  t> 
Continual  but  artificial  hea^i 
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At  agramt  I^SUt,  having:  no  |itace,t^  jtty. 

*^   Andyetl'icap'dnothere^&rbeipg^'come   ' 
Full  of  the  oommon  joy,  ^  uuSif  j(  i^mk 


isiot. 
.  u  to    '-t    >.: 

- No,  In 

As  HeaVn.  tOMA^i^Q*^^  if^mktn^t  - 
»)  are  tlypifeywtftfc  whoie(pigQ(wa«iiiMate»     * 
MotinlyaUtbeirhoasfiKbiUaUtlieirrtata.      ' 
LrtDoii^|LiMW^(V0nilipe1i«^«ill,Vliathid],  ' 

yet  ooly  m  fatoe^^bfife^miaflity^ 
£Bl«rgmf^m^FpM,il)««to<ltelMidMe,  • 
A»l  cofiBwffn^  ^blewi4i0i  they  b«rtov. 
So  recl^  J^qqmii^lldffBtiMM  4a  1«^ 
More  orHeaT^f)Qry,.t>mt>  •rP9il<lltiig  can. 
As  iMo  ■  of  tlisiffHiikW  UW'hwrt  af  jttan 

Of  cretttiret,  ana  m«n  need  no  fattber  look ; 

So  's  tbe  eoootry  of  .coorti.  where  sweet  peaee 

doth  

is  their  own  common^wiiL  yire  life  to  both. 
i«l am  1  then  frotn^ttV^^  '  ^ 
£r.i»  ,  ^"^     :    '    . 

ALLOPBAMES* 

•Tiisj'.  '■  fsryjr--  t- ^  vt   -  .  •  .     ,-    . 

-T»*?n*j^»»i»'«»«» >►*»•?»«  XiWMWfjp  tbop  i||rt». 
Tlj^tlH%^ta«ti<^  that  thou  bast  apart 
^■^Jff<ti^liflf^i^t»ww».tbcni  baet 
A  little qMce  or  amber  in  thy  tastef 
Because  tboo  ait  not  froaen,  art  tiioa  warm  } 
Seest  tboo  all  good;  beoMfathoit  fleett  no  banni 
The  Enth  doth  in  her  ii^r  boweb  hold 
Stuff  well  diti»^(L  i^  irb)ch  would  fain  ^  gold : 


ttitchaiice  tpli^ 
ItJIjii  gild  it  !f ith  his  eye. 
fiuuT comes  irom  aTOFe^ 
all  Unctares  moVe 
,  from  God  religion  springs  ^ 
r  from  (he  osjb  of  kings :    - 
ntf  ysdf^  and  know  with  me, . 

S^"  tji  on  "Earih  employ'd  they  be> 
;  90  IS  be  still  at  ttome  , 
i  honest  ab^ons  come;  . 
.  O'Ibol,  which  Yesterday 
h  fttid  mop  than  all  thy  books  ba- 
Hast  ihoQ  a  history;,  which ,dQt|i  present,      [wray : 
A  coQrt,  where  all  affections  do  assent  ' 
Into  the  kiag%  and  tbaf;  that  kings  aie  just  i 
Aod  where  it  is  no  levity  to  tmst.  ,, 

Where  there  tt'no  aml^^  but  t'  obey, 
wk*- » — r -Hi.^  ^Msp^  jnothing.  and  yet  may  j 
's  fayoun  afe  ^  placed,  that  all 
^-'Ibereih  is  liberal 

[use  his  labours  bend 
they  all  pretend  ? 


Where  neu 
Wkrethet 
Tiiidthtt*ie__ 
Totheni,inhifli, 

ToTiituc,to  ' 


Tfcoa  hut  n4;;fife :  •  Vet  heire  was  this,  and  more, 
Aa  esmest  UM,  wi£  then,  and  before. 
<%  little  Oipid  hath  soed  livery, 

'**^* ?'y^  "•  ^'**  minority j 

He  b  admittad  now  into  that  breast 

Wliere  the  kfeg's  counsels  and  his  secrets  rest, 

Whit  hast  thou  lost,  O  ignorant  man ! 

„.       .         XDIOS. 

;.:.....;..,  1  knew 

^  this  Mid  enly  therefore  I  withdrew. 
^  kaov  aad  feel  an  this,  and  not  to  ha 
W«rdB  to  flBpns  i^  MMkci  a  man  a  grave 


^tead  then  ^9  nuptial  son^,  wUft^  W9?  liot  made 
Either  t^e  court  or  mien's  hearts  to  invade ;  ^ 
^llt  slnc^  t  am  dead  and  btiried,  t  cpuM  frame 
No  epitaph,  which  might  advance  ipy  f^me  / 
So  much  as  this  poor  songi  which  testifies  ^' 
I  did  unto  that  day  some  ^rifice*  ,'      / 


f 


9 


Thou  art  repriev'd,  old  Year,  thou  sbalt  not  die^ 
.,^()»ngb  thou  ^pen  Uiy  drntii-M  lic^ 
And  should'st  within  five  days  expire^    - 
Yet  thou  art  rescu'd  ftma  aaig^bte'ivt,.    <.t  .;: 
Than  thy  old  soul,  tbe.Sui^    ...  ^ 

When  he  doth  in  his  largest  ciMieirw*     «      ^ 
The  passage  of  lib^west. or  ea«fcwouidthaw»  . 
And  open  wjide  their  ea^  liqaid  Jaw 
to  all  our  sUps»  floold  a  PkonellieMhttt 
""  ither  unto  the  northarv  pole  impart 
le  fire  «f. tbasai inflaming. ^ev^ 'or  of  this  loving 
heart. 


ir.    feQVAtfnr  0^  fsitsoYvs, 

But»  undisceming  Muse,  which  heart,  which  eyes, 
j      In  this  new  fi^nplf)  fla|t  Ih^iftpfiae, 
t      When  his  eye  as  mflaming  »  \  . 

M  her>,  and  her  hear^  ^v^  as  well  as  his  } 

Be  tried  by  beauty,  and  then 
I  The  bridegroom  is  a  maid,  and  not  a  man; 
,  If  by  that  manly  courage  they  be  try*d, 
,  Which  scorns  uqjnst  opinion;  then  the  bride 
i^eoomes  a  man :  should  cfaanoe  on  envjr's  art 
Divide  these  two,  whom  Nature  searae  did  part, 
Since  both  have  the  inflaming  eye,  and  botii  the 
loving  heart* 

III.    lAunro  OF  m  ttiimnrooifftf 

Tboogh  it  be  some  divorce  to  think  of  you 
'        Single,  so  much  one  are  you  two^ 

Let  me  here  contemplate  thee 
^PSrtt,  cheerful  bridegroom,  and  first  let  me  see 

How  thou  prevent'st  the  Son,       , 
And  his  red  foaming  horses  dost  outrun  ; 
Hqiw»  having  laid  down  in  thy  sovereign's  breast 
All  businesses,  from  thence  to  reinvest 
Them,  when  these  triumphs  cease,  thou  forward  art 
To  show  to  her,  who  doth  the  like  impart. 
The  fire  of  thy  inflaming  eyes,, and  of  thy  loving 
heart. 


Bnt  now  to  thee,  fair  bride,  it  is  some  wnng, 
To  thnik  thou  wert  in  bed  so  long; 
Since  soon  thou  liest  down  first,  't  is  fit 
Thou  in  first  rising  should  allow  for  it 

Powder  thy  radiant  hair. 
Which  if  without  such  ashes  thou  would'st  wear. 
Thou  who,  to  all  which  come  to  look  upon, 
Wert meut for  Phcebus^would'st  be  Phaeton. 
For  our  efc  give  thine  eyes  ^h'  unusual  part 
Of  joy,  a  tear  f  so  quench'd,  thou  may'st  impart, 
To  vs  that  come,  thy>  inflaming  eyes ;  to  him,  thy 
loving  heart 
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DOMW^VOSMS. 


Tbus  thoii  deneend'st  to  oar  infirmity^ 
.    Who  can  the  Sun  in  water  see. 

So  dost  thou,  when  in  silk  and  gold 
Tbo^.cloud*8t  thyself ;  since  we,  wfa^h  do  bebdldt 

Are  dust  and  worms,  t  is  jast 
Oor  objecU  be  the  fruits  of  worms  and  dust 
Let  every  jewel  be  a  glorious  star; 
Yet  Stan  are  not 'so  pure  as  their  spheres  arew 
And  though  thou  stoop,  V  appear  to  us  in  part» 
StiU  in  thatpletOT^thoa  eotiwly  art,     [ing  heart 
Which  thy  inflaming  eyes  haye  made  within  his  lor- 

in.      GOIKG  TO  THB  cnAPfEL. 

Now  fronv  jMiir  «»Bt  yo«  iiMiiA  forth*  and  wa^ 
As  men,  which  through  a  cypress  lee^ 
The  fisiag  Son,  dn  think  it  two; 
SOf  as  3pottgDito  chuvcb,  do  thuk  of  yon: 

But  that  vaii  bein$  $Qio^ 
By  the  chmtk  ntes  yon  ace  fram  tbenoelbrth  one* 
The  chuffoh  Uhmphant aiada  tiittimatak befcn. 
And  n»w.iai€>iait(nit  ds^h^atrifg  nonora. 
Then,  reverend  priest,  who  Ood*a  reqcador  art, 
Bo  from  hit  dictates  to  these  two  impart 
All  btaiagt  which  are  teen,  or  thonght»  by  angers 
eye  or  heart 

Bless'd  pair  of  swans,  oh  may  yon  interbring 
Daily  new  joys,  and  never  sing : 
Live,  till  all  groands  of  wishes  fail. 
Till  honour,  yea  till  wisdom  grow  so  staler 

That  new  great  heights  to  try, 
It  most  serve  your  ambition,  to  die, 
Bi^  heirsi  and  may  here  to  the  world's  end  live 
Heirs  from  this  king  to  take  thanks,  you,  to  jglve. 
Mature  and  grace  do  all,  and  notl^ng  art  t  ^ 
May  never  age  or  erronr  ovefthwart     [this  heart 
With  any  west  these  radiant  eyes,  with  any  north 

I,    vi|t.    f^vns  ipm  KSTBU. 

Bot  yon  ai«  cfver-bless'd.    Plenty  this  day 

Ii^aref;  it  eaoseth  time  to  stay; 

The  tables  groan,  as  though  this  feast 
Would,  as  the  flood,  destroy  all  fowl  and  beast 

And  were  the  doctrine  new 
That  the  Ear(ii*niov*d,  this  day  wonld  make  it  tnie  ; 
For  every  part  to  dance  and  revel  goes. 
They  tr^  the  air,  and  fell  not  whete  they  rose. 
Though  six  hours  since  the  Sun  to  bed  did  part» 
*nie  masks  and  banquets  will  not  yet  impart    ' 
A  snn-i0t  tothese  wMry  eyes,  a  oentre  to  this  heart* 


fOMBb 

loon^pany 
To  sit  up,  till  thonfain  would  sleep? 
Thoa  vmy'si  no,  when  tboQ 'rt  laid,  do  so^ 
Thyself  must  tn  bima  new  banqpiet  grow. 

And  you  must  entertain, 
And,^  all  this  day's  danoes  o*er  again. 
Know,  that  if  Son  and  Moon  together  do 
Rise  iaone  poini,  they  do  not  set  ao  too^ 
Therefoaa  tlwu  may'st,  feir  bride^  to  bedSepnrt,' 
Thouait  not  gone  being  goDc;  w^err'er  thou  art, 
Tboa  loav'si  ia  hifi  ^y^watafaful  eyes,  in.hiai  thy 
loving  heart 


»     IJfBI 

As  be  that  sees  a  star  fell  runs  apao^ 
And  finds  a  gelly  in  the  place. 
So  doth  the  bridegVoott  haste  as  mocb, 
Being  told  ^etai'  if  falFn,  and  finds  her  sndi. 

Ami  f«  Iriends  may  look  strange 
By  a  new  feshion,  or  appavel's  change : 
Their  wmls,  though  king  acquainted  they  had  bess^ 
Ti^m  ekithei,  their -bodies,  never  yet-had  ien. 
Therefore  ft  first  she  modestly  raigbt  atatt. 
But  most  forthwith  sunrender  «fery  part  [or  heart. 
As  freely,  as  .each  to  ea<Ai  before  gaiv«  eilber  hand 

Zl.     fn  aOOD-NlOBT* 

Now,  as  hi  Tullia's  tomb  ane  lamp  butvi  diear, 
Unchang'd  for  fifteen  faundivd'^yeary 
May  thfse  love-lamps,  we  hmt  anMne» 
lo  warmth,  light,  Ipst^f,  equal  the  ^yiao, 

^ire  ever  doth  aspire,  i  ^f      • 

And  m«kai  ad  like  itself  turns  all  to  ^ 
But  ends  in  ashes ;  which  these  cai^';d$  ^ 
For  none  of  these  is  ftiel,  bot  fire  too.  ^  (^'^^ 
This  is  joy's  bonfire  then,  where  XM^'t  Mtig'tHa^ 
Make  of  so  ndble  individual  partt  ^'  (It^Atts. 

One  fire  of  "four  inflaming  eyes,  and  of  t«D  Icrnn^ 

mios.  \^^ 

AsIhav«bMiai^ithisa0ng,.thatIiMw-4o    ' 
A  pwfect.  snwifioB,  I  'U  bniB  k  tua>.  ;. 


ALionums. 

No,  sir,,  this  paper  I  have  justly  g«t. 
For  in  ^imt  incense  the  perfume  is  net 
His  only,  that  presents  it,  bot  of  aU  ; 
Whatever  celebrates  thia  festivel 
Is  common,  since  the  joy  thersof  is  ao. 
Nor  may  yourself  be  priest :  but  let.Aie  g» 
iBa^k  to  the  court,  and  I  wilt  lay  't  npoii 
'Such  altars,  as  prise  your  defodon. 


EPITHALAMIUM 

MADE  AT  LINCOLN'S  r|rK. 

Tm  sun-beams  in  the  east  are  spread,' 
Leave,  leave,  feir  bride,  your  solitary  bcdL  ' 

No  more  shall  you  return  to  it  alooe,  ^  ' 
It  nurseth  sadness;  and  your  body%  pti^t, 
like  to  a  grave,  the  yielding  down  doth  «nt; 

You  and  3rour  other  you  meet  th^^e'  aiMMi: 

Put  forth,  put  forth,  thatyrarm  b*lm-breatbjng 

thigh,  [smother. 

Which  when  nest  time  yoaJn  those  sheets  will 

There  it  must  meet  another^ 

Which  never  was,  but  must  be  oft.  more  pigb  i. 
Comejfplad  fipom  jEhenc^  go  gladder  than  you  came^ 
To  day  put  09  jperfectioiv  and  a  woaan's  name. 

Daughters  of  London,  you  which  be 
Our  golden  mines,  and  fumish'd  treasury; 

You  which  are  angels,  yet  still  bring  wHb  you 
Thousands  ofangela  on  your  marriage  dajny 
Help  with  your  prasance,  and  devise  to  pim^ 

These  rifiBi^jrhifihalso  naWyvnificnf  dnt^ 
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Gooealedly  dren  her,  and  be  anign'd 
By  yoo  fit  p1ft&  for  .eTery  fhnrer'  and  jevel^ 
BUe  her  ftr  lore  fit  fiiel 
As  ^  as  Flara^  and  «t  fkrii  w  Ifeida ; 
So  may  ^iWilhir  and  neb*  w  Mitbmg  lame. 
To  daj  pot  Ott  pcrfeetioii,  and  a  mmtaiif  ttanie.' 

And  you,  finolio  pstrieiaas, 

^oqHtf  tJbaae  Miwloiiif  iveaKh^  deep  eceam, 
Te  palaled  eocirtieo,  harrels  of  others  witl; 

Ye  couuifymew^  who  but  yovr  beast*  loVe  none, 

Ye:of  tboae  |el)owabips»  whereof  he  V  one, 
Oitifndif  ani  pby  madfratraog^'  hermafAirodits, 
Here  shine ;  this  bridegroom  to  the  temple  bring, 

LOfiayoopnth  Which  store  of  strow'd  flow'rsgraceth, 
•  The  sober  Tirghi  paceth'; ' 

Wuttpi'mf  lacbt  fiiU,  *t  is  no  other  thing. 

Weep  not,  nor-blnshto  here  is  no  grief  nor  shaine, 

Td  day  piii  «■  porftetkn,  and  a'  womiia's  name. 

Thy  tno>ieaW  gates,  fair  temple,  janfold, 
And  tfaat^^tM^kthy^j^erad  bosom  hoMf. 

IIU,  Vjpil^jllUy  joiD'd»  bntone  they  be; 
Then  may'  tl^y  lean  and  hunis*''''*^!^^  'womb 
hmg^iai^^qfedk  then  bodies,  and  their  tomb, 

Xo^g.aner  their u>«n>parenta  fatten  thee. 

AVMm  claiBiBi  and  all  cold  barrenness, 
in  yieliunig  V»  niew  lofes  be  far  ibr  ever, 

Which  mi|^t  tbesie  two  di«ever, 
Ahmyn  att  ih'  otfao^  may  each  one  pbmmt^ 
fot  thfthh<|hsfclii,ihii»  ■mthycgpwnie:and  Hitm, 
To  day  pot  on  pmientioay  nbB  n  ii«aHn%4Hmn.- 

Winter  dayi  bring  macb  deKght, 

Not  fog  th«mmkes,ittt  for  thi^  soon  briag  mghti 

Other  sweet^nfi^lhHf  than  th^se^ive^  mffats, 
Other  dMMrtatlMUkdaDGMUKiDUitiee* 
Other  lore  tr]^t|i»%giaiicii«,with  t|vi  eye«»  .    . 

Bnt  that  the  So^fltiU  AOor  Hlf  «pbM«  MiMtei 

Heigi<».ip.nw»^|yii^jia  nop  Maude  •till,.., 
Yet  ihajpnajiwn  »,iymik  imntMhal;b  aruiD'4, 

Ps  tfieedi  wiU  h^.mK«aiD'4, 
Bnl  faOoprlmiy  dow»  tha.weft«m  hiUj 
noaskalt,wheahahatbninthe  HeaT«ns>balfft9uaM, 
T»  ivgiht  pot  4m  perfflfitiflfcaiid  a  woman's  namei 


The  amoipas  ereniog  star  is  rose. 

Why  then  should  notr'onr  amorous  star  enclose 

BerMlf  in  )ier  wisji'd  bed  ?  release  your  striii^ 
Mnsiciaa^  and  dancers,  take  some  truce 
With  these  your  pie^Mpg  labour^  for  great  use. 

As  mneii  w^aiinesy  as  perfection  brings. 

Yqo,  asMljfpt^ooly  you,  bnt  atl  tpil'd  beast 
Scst  duly  i' ^  pidti^  jail  their  toils  are  dispens'^i 

But  i^ftbdf.bed^  ponuneuc'd 
Ai«,.<)fhcyc.iabousi,  and  more  dainty  fe^^ 
&e  goesa 'nwo^iiicbfl^  )fE^  ehe  turn  the  samc^ 
To  i^ght  puts  on  perfection,  and  a  woman's  name. 

Toy  riigiu*s  i^nRe  nour  untie, 

Aad  in  thy  noptxal  hed  (Lore^  attar)  He 

A;meaamg  iacriflce ;  now  Aspossess 
Thee  of  these  chmns  and  robei,  which  were  put  on 
T  adoni  «he  day,  not  thee^  for  thou  alone, 

like  rirtne  and  truth,  art  best  in  nakedneft : 

THis  bed  b  only  to  virginity 
A'grave,  bnt  to  a  better  Mate  a  cradle  ; 

nn  now  thon  wast  but  able 
To  be  wbat'n6ir  thou  art ;  then  that  by  thee 
Ko  more  be  said,  **  I  liiay  be,**  but « I  am,»* 
To  night  pot  ob'fieirfbctkny  «id  a  wottumliiBaine. 


'£v*n  like  a  flMfhtman,  eootent^ 

That  this  life  for  »  better  ehtfatd  be  spent ; 

So  she  a  mo«thei^  rich  st^le  doth  prefer. 
And  at  the  bridegroom's  wish'd  approach  deth  lie, 
likeimiffe^pehited  lamb,  when  tenderly 

The  prieHOOmes  on  his  knees  f  embowel  herw 

No#  tieep  or  watoh  with  more  joy ;  and,  O  li^ 
Of  ^H0av*n,  to  moirow  rise  thou  hot  and  early, 

This  sun  will  love  so  dearly 
Het  rest,  that  lobg,  long  we  shall  want  fayer  sight 
Wonders  are  wrought;  for  me,  which  had  no  nam^ 
To  night  putaon  perfoctian,  and  a  wonao^  i 


SATIRES. 


SATIRE  T. 


AwAT,  tfadn  changefting  motley  hmnourist, 
Leave  me,  aad  in  thk  standmg  wndden  chest. 
Consorted  «ith  these  few  books,  let  me  lie 
In  prison,  and  heite  l9e«6An'd,  when  I  die: 
Here  MlB  God's  eolldnits,'gravwditines;  andhei« 
IsNatore*s  seei^etaiy,  the  philosopher; 
And  wily  statesmen,  which  teach  how  to  tie 
jThe  sineirs  of  axtty^lnyBtie  body  ; 
;Here  gathering  cfarodcltrs,  and  by  Hiem  stand 
^iddy  fantastic  poets  of  each  land. 
Sball  I  leave  all  this  constant  company. 
And  follow  headTong  wild  uncertain  thee? 
Pirst  swtar  by  thy  beitt  love  here,  iu  earnest^ 
^If  thou,  which  lov'st  all,  canst  love  any  best) 
Thou  wilt  n6t  leave  me  in  the  middle  street, 
Tbongb  sbnie  more  spruce  companion  thou  dost 
^ot  though  a  captain  do  come  in  thy  way  [meet^ 
Brigbt  parcel  gilt^  with  forty  dead  men's  pay; 
Not  though  a  brisk  perfom'd  pert  courtier 
Beign  with  a  nod  Hky  courtesy  to  answer; 
Nor^&ome  a  velvet  justice  with  a  long 
breat  train  of  blue^oats,  twelve  or  fourteen  strong. 
Wilt  thon  grin  or  fhwn  on  him,  or  prqiape 
jA  sp^Mch  to  court  his  beauteous  son  and  heir? 
Tor  better  or  worse  take  me,  or  leave  me : 
To  take  and  lekve  me  is  adultery. 
jOh!  monstrous,  superstitions  puritan 
Of  rdflif  d^ihanners,  3ret  ceremonial  man. 
That,  when  thou  meet'M  one,  uith  inqunring  eyes 
iDost  sealbh,  and,  like  a  needy  broker,  prize 
The  silk  and  gold  he  wears,  and  to  that  race. 
So  hfgfa  or  iow,  dost  raise  tfay  formal  hat; 
That  wilt  consort  none,  till  thou  have  known 
What  lands  he  hath  in  hope,  or  of  his  own  ; 
As  tifough  all  thy  oompanioiis  should  make  thee 
jJomtdres,  ind  marry  thy  dear  company. 
'  !Why  shonld*st*th<5U  (that  dost  not  only  approve, 
^ut  in  rank  itchy  lust,  desire  and  love. 
The  liakedness  and  barrenness  f  enjoy 
Of  thy  pininp  muddy  whora,  or  prostitute  boy  j) 
Hate  Virtue,  though  she  naked  be  and  bare  ? 
At  birth  and  death  our  bodies  naked  are; 
And,  till  our  souls  be  unapparelled 
Of  Mdies,  they  fhom  bliss  are  banished; 
Man^  first  blessM  state  was  naked ;  when  by  siil 
He  lost  that,  he  was  cloth'd  but  in  beast's  skin. 
And  in  this  coarse  attir^  which  I  now  wear, 
With  God  aad  wiOi  tbe  Moses  I  confer. 
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D0NM9.V0EHS. 


Bat  ^aatftilDii;  lilMl«oooiiiiite'pMitaBi; 

These  TamlnB^til/giditdenflSf  k> 

I  «bat  my  chmab^  doDr»*a«4  ooae,  let  'ft'so^  ' 

But  sooner  may  a'Oheup  wkoM^  who  iMth  been 

Wocaidiit  byf  «»flauifriB*v«ni  men  in  sin, 

As  are  biaflk  fes*h^  or•m1lBk^«oloaffed  hose, 

Name  her  «hil«^anr^  trad  father  'moiigit  ail 

'   <*  t  t      thtMet  .■'•  .     .      ' 

ao6ufewiiy'»OHe  gnen,  who  shall  bear  away 

The  idlintfy  of  iiandlon  henbo  to  India  ; 

And  so4«ai^iii«y  anfoMiag'  weBlber«py» 

By  drawihg  foith  iHewvhi*s  schenei  teU  certainly 

What  filsbio**d  bate**  or  ruft,  or  Mits,  neat  year 

Our  fiddyuheaded  antic  youth  will  wear^ 

ThaniM>#a,  when  thou  depaft'sk  from  me^  can 

•  show    ' 
Whither,  why,  when^orwifthwhoei^thonwonhl^ga 
But  how  shall  Ibe  pardonM qv^ oflbaoe» 
That  thus htmra sian'dasafaHt  my^aons^eno^^ 
Now  W0.are  in«  tha  sUmtiy  ba^irt  of  aM, 
Iiii^piiiJenflyfpaonag  eraepi  tothn  waM^i 
AnA>io.i«|iviMM,«^  beMaU  in  hy.m%       '  ^ 
SelbAi  a  l8ttie>4bBte  hia  libertyi;F 
,  Yet  though  ha<saBdot  skip  lorth  naw  t*  great 
Erery  flaesiiheB -painted  fool .wm mael,  • 
He  IbsBi  tO'bim  withintmnona  ■nilea  hUmroi^ 
And  grins,  amafilBr  ahngi^  and  sooh  a»'ttoh  «i- 

dures»   •       • 
As  'pfaaticeaor  wfaaoUqiy%  whichdo  hnow 
Of  Kmia-gay  spoirt  aibaead,  yot  dam  aot.ga. 
And  as  fiddinn  stoop lowesCat  highest  sound. 
So  to  the  most  brwre  sioopa  fan  nigh*st4ha  gnwod. 
But  to  a  grave  man  ha  ilalh'nibve  no  maaa  .  *  ' 
Than  tha  ate  palttioliona  wonld  bamfeofosa^  ■ 
OrHMu,  0«lhphaDt,«r  ape*  wilt  do^ 
When  any  aaoaeithe  hing  of  Spain  to  yoo* 
Now  leaps' Issnprightyjoga  AM,  and  erica,  **  Do  yon 

tea 
Yonder  wdl-iafoav'd^  yonth^''^^^'*  Which  )t>^ 

««Ohlj'tiaJhe. 
That  dav^ea  9^A^m^**^^  Oh*'*  aasi  I,. 
«  Stand  stiiU  niOBlyoa.dance  her»for  oanpany  {'^ 
He  droop4$  w^'Weiit,  till  one  (which  did  eaoel 
Hi*  Indians  in  diiakbig  hie  tobaoea  well)  '   ■ ' 

Metns!  t^ytalk*4)4whlflpar'd,  ««LBtnagoy 
T  may  be  y«i  switt  bhn  aal^  truly  I  de»>* 
He  hears  not  me,  hot  on  the  other  aide 
A  many-colour^  peaeack  haiiag  spy *d, 
lisaves  him  and  me)  ifor  «iy  lost  sheep  stay  | 
He  fbllowB,  ovevtakes^  goei  on  the  way, 
Saying,  *<iinn,  whew  I  last  laft^  all  xepnla 
For  his  device,  in  haadsodMi^  a  aoitv 
To  judge  of  laee,.pinh,  penas»piiat,  cat,  and  plait. 
Of  all  the  court  ta  have  the.  best  conceit.'' 
"  Our  dull  comedlanB  wanthhn,  ki  bun  go; 
But  QhlOedstaengthan  thee,  why  etoop'at  then  ao?" 
«*Why,  hehathtroraiHdtong;  no^bnitome 
Which  mdamood  none,  he  deth  seem  lo  be 
Perfect  French  and  Italian/'   iieply'd, 
«<  So  is  th^poB^'r    He  answeed  not,  but  apy^d 
M^Mmen^of  aokt,  of  parts,  and  ^uahtaes) 
At  last  his  love  hd  in  n  window  spies, 
And  like  ligl^'deWiaKhard  he  flings  from  me 
Violentfy  fnvith'd^o  his  lechery. 
Many  iikf  ^^^m,  he'eeald  command  no  mora; 
He  qoarrell'd,  ^fonght,  Ued^  and,  tam^  out  of 


Sn,  though  (I^hank  Gbd  foatt)  I^lnlta^ 
Perfectly  all  thia  team^' yet  iheM 'fe  one  able 
In  all  ill  thiaga  soieaeellenilj^hest,    '-*- 
•That  hate  towards  tbembl-e^  pity  towaM  the  f«M; 
Though  poetry  indeed  be  auoH  awn,  •>*  <ii>  />  >&^  - 
As  I  think  that  bringa^taith  andMMidtfli  hi »  ' 
Though  like  the  ptMllence'nadeldtelilaM  toM^  ' 
Ridlingly  it  cntoh  nnn^  and  do^Kmnoeh  -^     > 
Never,  till  it  be  starve  om^yietf^hdVathli^  '   « 
Is  poor,  disann'd,  like  papi90^*iAel  marthvlMlir  *>  ' 
One  (like  a  wretch,,  wludinfeiharjifdgll^'difeadb 
Yet  prdhnpta  him,  whM  stands «»ai}  ntttMnimel' 
And  saves  bis  lille>  gives  ^TTT^TTH^miygj  ^^tM^' 
(SUrving  himself y.ie«wi  by  <Vlahdtoi'iHMM  ^  > 
As  in  some  orgsna  peppctsidanoe  abaters  >^  ^^ 

And  bellowa  pani  below^  whjaiilM«Bi:^>y«v«; 
One  wooM  move  love  by •  vhymerf  iMi  «lu*offftV' 
chiima,'  J  •  T'^tJ  ii'mI)  la^oiibtit;  i* 
Bring  not  now  thaivoid  fears<i<iqr<iM»<bhi«fcnWMfc-^ 
Bams  and  8lingainD#aaa'siilyhaitia%»ci(ir^S"<l  ^ 
Putolets  arethe  beatinitiHeryi  J)'  >  *i'*  tu  ^i^iUsI  »i^ 
And  they  who  write  tatlaM^  medifdati^'gnt^ri  \^*i  T 
Are  they  net  liheningam  jdf  deiArt  ioi^iintt^^  ^n.  • 
And  they  who  #rile^  beednae^H  fwiM,%i»n  fcHtri  '^ 
i  th' excuse  for  wvHhig^  end'dir^tffitiMgilU'kiD^  none 
But  he  is  wevaC  «li#  <beHMy)  dMHfchn<r^<>b  dt>tH 
ntiniB  iiii  'I  ftelfci  airf  ij  Wi  lainmit  inii  r  -hbh 
Kanklydigisiiiit  delh  ikentilringtf^hMj^bn^w  iuH 
As  hiaownfhhigai  'aaAlbeyf'fivihis^Mi^MtfMtk*^ 
For  if  one  eat  my  aent,^thengbithefiMBWtf  Iil2  {•  ■' 
The  meat  was  mme^  th^  encwuiewrtg  hfc^hwir  hii-^ 
Bull  thdM  do  nn«o  harn^  northef  wMHi^«i<ioo  </ 
♦♦*•*'*'♦'♦  nnd  enViiaMvetlMb;  ,?biow  bw-^i  - 
r  enMilnfctheaea,  t^  natPshnaifrUiu  iUhnyf  -n^'i  ^ 
Who  wHh  am'a  all  kinda  as  fomiliar  }m*>Yis 
Aaeanfeamn,  and  for  whoeatiinfnl'a*4i't''juo<;  ^eori*! 
Scbaoimfa  newtinaoMnta far  iJailinni^ilHjnJt  V'f  ^ 
Whoae  strangnaina  en*cniMnieMdMiNyaWI|Jdn£') 
In  which  ennmanhnenlMMiraelatMln^ldlMip^ 
But  these  |iani*  Unmwiinafi  HwlheiliMijyn^  ^^^  1 
Ofiameoay  en)^,  baeafls  nay  jai|ieAaw„9Tt«i«  vuiA 
Whom  time4whiehtnta><ll»iirt(nhrtpn  hirtiMftihui '  > 
Andpbddmgen  mnabrndke  sred#hvek9'>n  h/o  ^mA 
STath  made  a  lawyer;  nrfaidli^nlaeix)f>hit#i<t  ni  ft.v; 
tut  scarce  a  poet;  jollier  of  this  state. 
Than  are  new  benefic'd  nuaisterB,  he  throws 
like  nets  or  lime-twigs,  wheresoever  he  goes. 


^is  title  of  berrist^,  on'ctynjfjfB»ch, 

oftbepleasa 
A  motion,  lady:  spcak.GtaadSpL  vrtf 


and  bench. 


Directlykenme  m  mm,  bnnging  the  bend, 
And  oenitantly  nwlUle  awat  k^hii  b<d. 


And  wooa  in  language  of  the  i 


1h  love  eTer  shioe  ilritatino^iher^panMSt  na:  ^> '  > 
Contmnal  dainss  i  Veenade^hjanclliif  t^bli  i  ^uw  • 
To  stay  my  rivalrsseit,-timrite'SlMnld>db%nilin  n^  • 
Proceed ;  spare  me,  hi  Hilttryi<binp|ttra|Mi|ro  hw  >' 
Yon  said,  if  I  returned  next  ^ladhft-hentjo  vd^o*.    - 
I  shonU  be  m remitter efyonrgnddn^  ««w  ^otiMr  ^ 
lb  th'  faiteripn  my  letten  shooid |e|Le  plaeeH  ^o.i  'nt^ 
OfaflMavitn'*    Words,  wordaywhklb  vituid  taafJ  » < 
The  tender  labyrinth  of  a  maidbeoU'enniii  ob  *)w  w 
More,  more  than  ten  Sdavoniaai^  aobldibgi^  mnt»' 
Than  when  winda  in  enr  nnn'd  aAWee^Rhri^'i  !^  ^'"'^ 
When  sick  with  poetry,  and  poasesBM^wlth^aAMf^  <' 
Thou  wnat  alrf  mad,  I  bop'd }  hat jnaa,wfalob«h«aj^ 
Law  psacticd  for  aMregaini  bald  aoUa.M|kQta>t:>)   : 
Worse  than  imbaotfaalfd  stownipelB  pvGBtltQleJK '} 
^oar  Ilka  an  owMike  waushnmn^htf  aBobtMdkf  •  '*' 
His  hand  8tittatn<idU,  nan  ha  i 
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Idly,  iifce  pKaooevs,  wludi  whole  monfhs  will  ^en^ 
Thtit  only  suretyship  ^tii  Immght  them  there, 
And  to  every  suitor  fie  in  every  thing, 
like  a  kiaf^lmvovfite,  or  like  a  Idttg; 
like  a  vodge  in  a  block,  wring  to  the  bar. 
Bearing  like  asses,  and,  iBore  sbaokeless  fhr 
Then  eattad  wborss,  lie  fee  the  grave  judge:  for 
"Butu&f  aboonds  not  in  kings'  titles,  nor 
ftnoaf  aald  sadawy  io  ehnselMnen's  lives, 
AsiiiaM|;lWiig«da«BliiB3  hyf  these  he  thrives. 
Sboitly  (as  th'.aea)  he^^l  conqpsas  all  the  land : 
fmat  SeolB  <to  Wig kt^  froai  Hoaat  to  Dover  Strand, 
^^  I'lyiBg  Mb  neltkig  with  luxury, 
SiUpi  Will  Mr  j«y  at  their  sioiirasbe. 
Fsr  (as  anjMkgr  aleBah  asrapes  kitchan-staff, 
AadhairsHam  tha^fpppiAgs,  and  the  snuff 
or  irs>liii§  naaillsiv  which  in  thirty,  year, 
Sdidykeptftfaaahanoe  buys  wadding  cheer) 
Piecenwatrhaigflahnids^  and^peodras  much  tima 
^Mfgm^mehman^  m  maids  pulling  prinwu 
Id  paichaiCBt  then,  large  as  the  fields,  he  draws 
Ammmtut^i^mifiviM  aitillawi^ 
ft> huge,  that  aMo^  ear  tinetefmmrAaess)  i' 
Aie  fiithen  of  the  churoh  ftr  writiag  kSB. 
These  heiwrilfl»ftst|r'aQ»  im  these  wvitftea  pays, 
TherefoftrtiMfea^o  Mstii*  (n  m  these  tet  days, 
WboitUrtbar  was4>t«tfenM,  h«  did  tIesiA 
Short  paier  awtfn^TSayiagas  »ftfar 
U6tk  day  4iis  be«d«»  tMfthaving  left  those  laws, 
Adds  to  qsuUfsyreynrthepoWer  and  glory  claase;) 
Bat  wh^»<^-«dila^r  ebaiVOt  la»dv  h^  impain 
IGii«itin|$V«nd,.«nwatchV],  leaves  out  #cr  Acim, 
And  iKI^jSUMilf  Aonmsaiterfoas  by 
Hard  wiiads  4fl  snaa  j  as  in  divinily 
As  coumptftoia  in  saoeh'd  tcateleafw  ont  [doubt 
Shrewd  words,  wMefa  flMgbt  against  thAn  clear  the 
Where  pfttditosaapiaad  waads,  wliiclidtolVd  here- 


IVaebottgfatlilidsf  iiolboill,neabtoRBt  withindoors 
Wbeie^teald'buMilBad's.tSDsps  and  ahns  ?  In  halls 
fiitlimwiijfiglianil  fiilmma  Barflhsnals 
Sqmgbi^m^iMmaMktw^ » Jn  riab 
I  hid  kill^nii^ksam,  hat'Aa  haoMtambs^ 
-  >(oh4) 
■#i  :9ahd^'hHk9ttk  sidashioik  aow^ 


like. 


To  leader's  raga^  to  ftoniis^  to  ahoty  to  dearai?     • 
Dar^  thoo  dive  seas»  and  dungeons  «f  the  aafth  ^ 
Hast  thou  courageous  fire  tothaw^the  loe 
Of  froaen  north  disoo wries,  and  'thtsee*  • 
Colder  than  salamaDders  )  like  divine 
Children  in  th'  oven,  firss  of  Spai%  aad  tha<line^' 
Whose  countries  limbecs  ^  our  bodies  boi 
Canst  thou  for  gain  bear?  and  mult  every  he    «>  ' 
Which  cries  not,  '*  Goddees,"  to  thy  mistress,  draw. 
Or  eat  the  poisonous  wordt^  caurageof  atiaw  !"<  k  ^ 
O  desperate  coward,  wilt  thou  seem  bold,  aad  '    ^ 
To  thy  foes  and  his  (who  made  thee  toistmd 
Centinal  in  tbb  world's  garrison)  thus  yield. 
And  for  forbid  wan  leave  th'  appointed  field? 
Know  thy  foes  t  the  foul  devil  (ba^  whom  thoo 
Striv'st  to  please)  for  hf to,  n9t  love,  would  alkiw 
The  fain  his  whole  realm  to  be  quit;  and  as 
The  worid's  all  parts  wither  away  and  pais. 
So  the  worid's  self,  thy  ether  tov'dfoe,  is 
^n  her  decrepit  wanO)  aad  thou  loving  this 
Dost  love  a  withered  and  woni  strumpet;  last. 
Flesh  (itseK'sdcath)  and3oys,whiohfieshcantastcv 
Thou  k>v'st;>  and^yfoir  goodly  Mail,  which  dotk 
Give  this  flesh  power  to  tasto  joy,,  thou  dost  kliia.  - 
Seek  true feligiaw(  Owhci«r  Mirveuf, 
Thinking  her  anhous'd  here^  and  fled  .foam  <as. 
Seeks  her  at  Ronm^  there,  baeansabadoth  know     • 
That  sbewas  there  a  thousand  years  ago : 
He  loves  the  rags  so,  as  we  hera  obey 
The  suto>olotb,  whero'the  priaoaaat  yesterday*   • 
Grants  to  such  brave  loves  witt  aot  be  entbraUNI, 
But  loves  her  atkfj  who  at  Geneva  is  call'd 
HeMfion«  phdn,>«imple,  suUen*  young, 
Contemptuous  yet  unhandsome;  as  among 
techerons  humouin,  there  is  one  that  judges 
Ko  wenches  wholsome,  bu^  eourM  counttrydnidgeii 
Grajos  steys  still  at  home  here,  and  because 
Soma  preachers,  'rile  ambitiaus  bawdi^  aaklilaaa 
Still  new  like  foshions,  bid  him  think  that  she 

'  Which  dweUarwith  us,  ia  only  perfoct ;  he- . 
Embraceth  her,  whom  his  godlatbers  wiM  ' 
tendertohkM,'beittg  tender  ;,-»»  winds  slill    • 
Takaaae^  wives  as  thenr  guardians  afer,  or 

» Pay  values.-  Cerelem  Bhry^s dolh  dbbur 
All,  because  aH cannot  be  good; 


Wikia  th^aast  reaah  qftV  huge  stotate  laws. 

,*'ht-    Minn 

rfan^  bnr       .'  ,  .r    .        

KniD|ii||«h«tomyspiasni;  tanw  scam  fotbida 
Thiae  teats  toiisviit'^hklMwell-my  eye-lids. 
I  BMrt  m<  Jaagtii^ar  wee|iisms»  bat  be  wise  i 
Csn  latliajlib^iitw  these  wom  maladies^ 
h  not  oaaiiitfeBij  tkw  Mtgian, 
Ai  worthy  of  lawf  satiVs  deaD&oa» 
At  viitoe  was  ^the  fint  Uhidad  age  } 
Are  not  Hsaali^aia|r*ka  waliant  to  amuage 
Inrt^,  BS ihrth^ilUmmii  aas In  them  f  Alas! 
As  we  do  theai.itt  memis,  shall  tfaay  surpass 
^  i»tltta»d  I.  dtod  shall  thy  folher'e  spirit 
McetblindglMlBii>ki>  iafleae'n, 
OfiMteJifoTM^V 
Tfc^fc^^b<BHm.iaaghi.SQ  ea«y  wayaaad  near 
To  ffBlloaiii^wM^  Oh*  if  tea  dsa'st^  foar  this : 
This  fcai»gB^.aymsge  mid  iitli.<ald«PMrf 
^AthMMhfaBolMlonidMabfa^dar^stthonlay 


XT. 


Theeiasb'tpsr.i 


i^ttrntohcM^jaffnaf 


Baft  aqrwosdsndiM  draws  ^  Knowing  soma  women  whsaei,  dares  aoairy  none. 


tracchus  loves  aH  a»oa%  end  iMaks  that  sO^ 
B  women  do  in  divei*  eomitries  gO 
Vi  divers  hahito,  yet  are  still  ana  kind ; 
I  $o  doth,  so  is  vdigion ;  and  this  bUn4« 
Kess  too  much  light  breeds.     But  nmnoved  thou 
Of  force  osas^  one,  and  fore'd  but  one  aUmr, 
And  the  right;  asfcthylsOer  which  is  she. 
Let  hhn  ask  his.    Though  Troth  and  Falseheod  be 
Near  twins,  yet  Truth  a  little  elder  is.       .  . 
Be  busy  to  seek  bar ;  beliefve  iaa<this» 
He  's  nst  of  aena|.aor>worrt>  that  leafas  thabesL 
1*  adore,  or  scorn  ao  iawge^  ar^  protest. 
May  all  be  bad.    0oabt  wisely*  in  slsaaga  way 
To  stead  inquiring  right,  is< not  to  atsay;  < 

To  sleep  OP  mn  wveng,«r«.   On  H  huge  hiUt 
Cragged  and  steap^'Tfnth  stends)  aodLha^  that  will 
Beach  her,  about  mast  aad  about  'it  g»; 
And  what  the  hill's  snddeaaets  rssists^  wift  so. 
Yet  strive  so,  that  before  age*  death's  twilight^ 
Thy  soul  sestr  fotooaa  can  work  in  that  nigbt 
To  will  iffllpliea  delay,  tbeiaforoAifw  do9    - 
Hard  deeds  the  body's  pains ;  hard  knowladge  to 
The  mind's  eudestuaia  raach  $  aad  myslerias 
Are  like  the  dtafif  daaaiiag,  yet  iiUin  t'  aUiayea. 
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Keeptheteath,  vMektlyn  ]iMtfiM«d.4.  ■Mi.do.aDfc 

In  to  ill  caae,  tluit  God  luih  viih  Ms  bmd  [ateid 

Sigpa'd  kings  blank-oliaitan,  p»  kiU  whom  tbey  li«te, 

Nor  are  thy  vicmn,  bat  baofiiie%  to  Isto. 

Fool  and  wretch,  wilt  Mkhi  lot  tby  lOttl  bo-ty'd 

To  naB'4  tews»  by  w^ich  sbo  tbaU  mi  bt  tijHi . 

Atthelactday?  Or  will  it  th«»  boot  tbea 

To  say  a  Philip  or  a  Qngorjf 

A  Hairy  or  a  Martin  Uogbt  ma  this) 

U  not  tfa»«Kciiaafcr  okwa  oantiMia» 

Kqually  fltrong  ?  cannot  both  lideiwy  «o  }  fkppw  j 

That  thoo  may'it  rigliUy  obey  power,  her  bauofli 

Thofe  paether  natare  and  nama'a  cfaaiig'd;  to  be 

Then  hnmble  t»  her  is  idolatry. 

AiitreaaM^fe»  power  ie;  thoia  biemrd  aoiwfr%  th«t 

dwell 
At  the  ro«f  hBtreaiBl»€ak»  bead,4MT«and4aweU; 
But  having  left  their  ««o*>i.«od  thepuelvef  given 
To  tbegtream^tyrannoii»i«ge,«laa!  amdriveii 
Through  mills,  rocks,  and  woods,  and  atllMti  ^hnoflt 
Consum'd  in  going,  an  the  laa  ara  los^ 
80  perish  souls^  whioh  move  oheose  mcnte  naJMst 
Fower,  from  God  olaim'd,  than  God  himself  to  trast. 


SATIRE  IV. 

Wsfl;  I  may  now  rocaivtt,  and  die.    Hy  sin 
Indeed  is  great,  bnt  yet  I  have  been  in 
A  purgatory,  snch  as  HBar'd  Hell  is 
A  racr^tiDn,  and  scant  map  of  this.. 
My  mind,  neither  with  pride's  itch,  nor  yet  bath  baan 
PoisoD'd  with  love  tosee,  or  to  be  seen ; 
T  had  no  suit  there,  nor  new  suit  to  show, 
Yet  went  to  oourt  i  but  as  Glare,  which  did  go- 
To  mass  in  jest»  catob'd,  was  fisin  to  disburse 
The  hundred  marks,  whioh  is  the  statute's  cune» 
Befiive  he  scap*d  }  so  *t  pfeas'd  my  destiny 
(Guilty  of  my  sio  of  going)  to  think  bm 
As  prone  to  all  ill,  and  of  good  as  fiMVSt- 
Fnl,  as  prond,  Instful,  and  as  maob  in  debt. 
As  vain,  as  witless,  and  as  £Use  a»  they 
Which  dwell  in  court,  for  once  going  that  way 
Therefiore  I  anflbr'd  this:  towards  toe  did  nm 
A  thing  more  strai^e,  than  on  Nile's  slime  the  Snn 
E*er  bred,  or  all  which  into  Koah*s  aib  came : 
A  thing  which  would  have  posM  Adam  to  name: 
Stranger  than  seven  antiquaries'  stodies. 
Than  Afric*»  monsters,  Guiana's  rarities, 
Stranger  than  strangeni  one,  who  for  a  Bane. 
In  the  Dane*s  massacre  had  sore  been  slain. 
If  he  had  liv'd  then ;  and  without  help  dies. 
When  next  the  'prentices  'gainst  strangers  rise ; 
Onei  whom  th«  wateh  at  noon  lets  scarce  go  by  1 
One,  t*  whom  th'  enouaing  justice  sure  wooU  cry, 
**  Sir,  by  your  priesthood,  tell  me  what  you  axe." 
His  clotbes  were  strange,  though  coarM ;  and  black 

though  bare  I 
Sleeveless  his  jeriMn  was,  and  it  had  been 
«Velvet,  but 't  was  now  (so  much  ground  was  seen) 
Become  tuAafiUy )  anicl  our  ohildveo  ah^  - 
See  it  plain  rash  awhile,  then  nought  at  all. 
Hie  thing  hath  travell'd,  and  foitbspeaksall  tongues. 
And  only  knoweth  whatt'  all  sUtes  belonffS» 
Made  of  th'  accents,  and  best  phrase  of  all  theie^ 
He  speaks  one  language*  If  strange  meats  di^^lease. 
Art  can  deceive,  or  hunger  force  my  taste ;. 
Bot>pedant*s  motley  tongue,  soldiers  bombast, 
Mountebank's  dnig»tongiiek  nor  the  teimt  of  law. 
Ace  strong  enough  preparatiMa  to^  dinir 


With  his  toogne^  in  bis  tongue  ealMcomplineat: 
In  which  he  can  mn^mdowi}  and^y  soinrei. 
Make  men  spcik  totasol^  ooneKaubllest  vtim,  • 
Out^flatter^fosoufitsstor  ontUa  either 
Joviusor  SttiHMb or  bolb togetberw  .' .  . 
He  names  me,  Mid eomm to  mef  Ivbisrir^  '^(M ! 
How  have  I  sinn'd,  that  thy  waatb^JnrkMs  red, 
This  fellow,  chOQseth  me."  ,  Henai^'.'^Sin 
I  love  jonr  judgment ;  whoni'^Bi  yen  pwftr. 
For  the  best  linguist?"  and  liilU^xj       •  . 
Sai4  that  1  thoi«ht  Galepine\s  r 
"  Nay,  but  of  nwo,  most  iimtiiir?^  ^ 
Some  Jesuits,  and  two  ratesfiid  mrth, 
Of  out  tWQ  ncademies  I  namfd  f  hern.  - 
He  stopp'dmei  and  said :  "Nny,^«iai}apoitUi«gK 
Good  pretty  Uognists,  ao  Pmunsaanae; ' 
Yet  a  poor  gentleamo  \  all  tbeaaM^p^am 
Brtravel ;"  thai,.as  if  he  mnhl  haw  sold    • 
HJs  tongue^  be  prais'd jt,  and  snob  wmsdcnstoN^  ^ 
That  I  was  foin  to  say,  "  If  ymlmdiitU'sbV   ^ 
Time  enough  to  have  been  intesymter  ii>o  - . 
To  Babel'k  bficklaj^eis,  sure  the  toto>  hed  sfeosd.^ 
Headds,  <*IfofeoHr&-lifeyoukwwJti»gsei^    ' 
You  wouU  Icawe  loneness*"    laaid^ifffliro|«kM(' 
My  loneness  is;  but  Spartan's  fesfaieil,b.:i.      .    ' 
To  teach  by  painting  drankards,  dtoth  nnt  ¥m 
Now  i  Aretioe*s  pictures  have  nmde  Haw  ebastof  > 
No  more  can  princes'  oonrt«,  though*  these  be  foi) 
Better  pictures  oCvice»teachma«BtnflL!1  [f^Q^h 
He,  like  to  a  higbretietch'd  lutiiiTiii^  «fMMl 
'T  is  sweet  to  talkof  kingy..*'*-^  HuVhi^KBBUtauT 
Said  I,  «<  the  man  that  keepatlME>Hbey  temtob 
And  for  his  prioe  doth,  witb  whncueroomeiW 
Of  all  our  Harrys  and  our  Edwards  tsdlc^  . 
From  king  to  kiflc,  and  attthesrkinaBiiimBu    ^ 
Your  ean  shall  bear  vonght  hot  ki^^;*9Mr«f« 
Kingsonly;  the  way  to  it  is  King^  flUnat  '  [mett 
He  smaok'd,  and  «y*d,  «« He's  r 


So  're  all  your  English  amn  in  tfccandiseomse* 
Are  not  your  Fkenchmen  neatP'  ,  **^Hfmm,  sa^t* 
I  have  but  oosb  sir,  look,  he:fi>lleBra.asait  -    >  [m 
'<  Ceitea  they  're  neatly  ahAhid.  J  of  <thiamuid«d( 
Your  only  weariog.  ia  yeor  grsgaiais*tv  %         •   t 
"  Not  sok  sir,  I  have  mureu"    IMaeMf  pttch  > 
He  would  not  fly  |  LdrnTd  bimt  ;biit  w  itcb>    "^ 
Scratoh'd  into  smart,  and  as  Umstttasi^voand 
Into  an  edge,  hurts  woneLm  J,  fool,  iband, 
doming  hurt  me.    To  At  my  nidhniiim. 
He  to  another  key  his  style  dotbdrematn     • 
And  asks,  what  news;  I  tell  him  of  newfdayl, 
He  takes  my  band,  and  asAatsdhritfohiatByB'  *  * 
A  semibrief  'twixt  each  drop^  Jwaiggvffitiyi 
As  lotbe  to  enrich  moi  so.tolls  many  m^ 
More  than  ten  Hollettsheads,xx^Halls,jarStoa% 
Of  trivial  household  tnah  he  kMavf  'Be<kaosn 
When  the  queen firown'd  or  stoi^di aUd'hekaMS 

what  .  iw  • 

A  subtle  stetosman  may  gather  «fa«t|> '^ 
He  knows  who  loves  whom;  and  «ho*by  paiBn 
Hastes  to  an  oAoa%  reversioa; 
Heknows  who 'hath  soMiiis  landt  and  now dsth  Wg 
A  liecitoa  old  iron,  baoli,  and  shoes,  maKgg^ 
Shells  to  transport;  afaorUy  boys  jMI  not  piiy 
At  span*counter  or  blow  poiotk  b«tshall«pay 
Toil  to  some  oenttleK^  nod,  wlmaifami  attest. 
He  knowi^  whai  lad^  is  no^  paioteA^i  -^Thuau* 
He  with  home  meats  chips  me.'  >.  I  bdsig  ipsw,ipil» 
Look  pale  and  i|ii*ir*  tt»«  patkM^^ydL 
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VeliiniitsoBflMHe}  aaA««bft'd 
To  My  G«llo-B4sigioii9  witboot  book, 
Speaks  of  all  aUies  and  deed»  thai  have  been  aiiios 
Tht  Spuiiiirffi  came,  to  tb'  kw  of  Amyeoa. 
tike  •  big  wili^  at  ligbt  of  loatbed^  maaty 
Rndy  to  traTaijl:  so  I  ligb,  aoA  twaat 
Toheartkiii^acaiootalkiBTakH  foryet^ 
Eitker  my  b^oooror  bU  own  to;fity 
He,  law  a  piifiltg'4  tpff  wbom  aotbing  can 
DacreAt,  libeit  naur  'gaiait  aacb  great  man. 
He  miaea  a  pitee  ftc!  aveiy  offlca  |iakl  I 
He  nkh^^anr  vao  tbma  iU»  baqMfle<leU7M; 
TlMl  cOom  are  Mtail'd,  and  tbat  tbert  aca 
Perpetuities  of  tbenn  fastiqg  as  fcr . 
Astkelaitdnr;  «Bd.ttatgf«atoiBcers 
D»  nitblba  pmHeStsfaare^  and  2>nnldri[er8. 
Who  waitci bkOiQaty  m  elotbesy  in  bone  be  notes^ 
Wbokif«s.wbiK%    •    *    4F.#,* 
I.  moreamaafdtban^Gro^  piiso^sn,  vben 
nqr  iUl  tbMudaca  tarn  bsasis,  idt  myself  tben 
BeoooHptiiaitoiv  «Mi  metboagbt  i  mv 
Qie  of  our  giant  fkatnes  ope  bit  jaw 
1V«HBk  mmm/iat  baaring  bim ;  Ifiooad 
Tliatesbartt/mBnmottt  kacbers  do  grow  sound 
Bj.gifingdthcateilb6ir  sores,  I  might  grow 
^«ky,  aodJwffkaBt  (baieibre  I  did  sbow 
AOiigi*«fdsiBtbu«;  knttmoelamin, 
I  VHk^FBKafeend  my  foiefiktKer's  sin 
jEMktJbitdulbing;    Tbevefore  to  my  power 
ggMysrtdstnbbonJy  I  bear  tbis  cross;  but  th* 
Waiqij  ^iwiwascome:  he  tries  to  bring   [boor 
"Hb  psgr  er£na  to  'scape  his  tortaring,  [Imgly  j" 
^^99}  *imn  can  yon  sptfre  me  .>"  I  said,  "  Wil- 
"  Niy^  liiy  can  yen  spaie  me  a  crown  ?"  Thank- 
l^vs  il,  aa:tensom;  bnt%s  Addlen  still,     [fully  I 
TWigbtkiy  bape^  to  begone,  yet  needs  will 
^Mte^mavejijg  upon  you ;  so  did  he 
^  his  is«g  oomplemeatal  thanks  vex  me. 
■jJtkB  is  goacv  thanks  to  bis  needy  want, 
*w  the  prerogatiye  of  my  crown :  scant 
ffistbaiks  were  ended  whan  I  (which  did  see 
ytbcesMlfflU'd  witb  such  strange  things  as  be) 
Mi  nam  tbcace^ltb  sueb,  or  morebaste  thaa  one, 
Wkolemiaore  actioi^,  doth  baste  from  prison. 
At  kone  in  wbafanme  solitariiiess 
^7  iHssaaaoul.  began  tha  wretchedness 
t^niam  ateo«rt  tpmoura^  and  a  trance 
{««  ^  wfaa^feaaat  be  smr  Hell,  did  adfanee 
«elf  o'ltr  me :  apcb  men  as  he  saw  t£ere 
J"|»ttoonrt,aaAwQne,  and  more.    Low  fear 
«»nes  the  goihy,  not  lb*  accuser.    Then 
ya  I,  nonets slare^of  high  bom  or  rais'd  men 
wIwtobJ  and,  my  mistress  Truth,  betreytbee 
2>  th*  boffiog,  bragsart,  pa£Pd  nobility  ? 
^no;  than,  wbidi  shioe yesterday  hast  bee» 
^iMtaboot  the  whole  worid,  hast  tbon  seoi, 
^iaaU  thy  joamey,  wity, 
^  is  swaHs  the  bladder  of  our  court?  I 
J«ik,be  whksli  made  your  waxen  garden,  and 
J«"|wted  H  firosn  Italy,  to  sUMid 
7>^as  tt  London,  ikMits  oar  oourtiera,  ibr 
J«ttch  gay  painted  things,  which  no  sap  nor 
<iitt.haTevi  tbeni,  oan  are;  and  naturiil 
^  «C  the  Hacks  are,  their  iraiU  bastafd  all. 
I  «tea  a^lqsk  and  past;  idl  whom  the  Bdk^ase^ 
Jjtoi^  tmis,  diet^  or  the  stews 
U  «U  the  rnqniiv  held,  now  the  second 

J^pffmaea^dnd  I,  (God  paiden  me) 
«  Rtsh  aadewect'tlMir^aiipareig  be,  as  be 


The  fieUs  they  sold  to  buy  the«..  <*  ftr.  Aking  - 
lawse  hose  are,''  cry  the  flatkerea  |  and  being 
Hiem  next  week  to  the  theatre  to  sell. 
Wants  reach  all  states.  Me  seems  they  do  as  well 
At  stage,  as  oourt:  all  are  players;  whoe'er  kwka 
( For  themselves  dare  not  go)  o'er  Cbeapside  bo^d^ 
Shall  find  their  wardrobe's  inventory.    Mow  ^ 

The  ladies  come.    As  pirates^  whicb  de  know 
That  there  came  weak  ships  fraughtwitb  eochmeal. 
The  men  board  them  ;  and  praise  (as  tbey  thinkV 
Well  [bought.' 

Their  beauties;   they  the  men^^wits;  both^>a0e 
Why  good  wits  ne'er  wear  scarlet  gown«i,  l.tbooght< 
Tbis  causes  these  men  men's  wits  for  npforhci  buy>^ 
And  women  buy  all  reds,  which  scarlets  dye. 
He  call'd  her  beauty  lime-twigs,  her  hair  net: 
She  lears  heir  drugs  ill  laid,  her  hair  locwe  sek    -     • 
Would  n*t  Hetaditut  laugh  to  see  Blacrine 
From  hat  to  shoe,  himself  at  door  refiocy 
As  if  the  presence  were  a  Mosckite;  and  lift 
His  skirts  and  bose^  and  call  bis  clothes  to  sbrift»  - 
Making  them  confess  not  only  mortel 
Great  stains  and  holes  in  them^  but  venial  ■  •  • 

Feathers  and  dost,  wherewith  they  fornicate: 
And  then  by  Durer's  rules  survey  the  state 
Of  his  each  limb,  and  Iritb  strings  the  odds  trice  .  • 
Of  bis  aeck  to  his  leg,  and  waste  to  thighs.  i 

So  in  immaculate  clothes  and  symmetqr 
Perfect  as  cireles,  with  such  nicety. 
As  a  young  preacher  at  bis  first  time  goes 
To  preach,  he  enters;  and  a  Jady,-  which  owai  . 
Jiim  not  so  much  as  good  will,  he  arrests*    : 
And  unto  her  protests,  protest^  protests  ; 
So  much  as  at  Rome  would  serve  to  *ve  thrown.'    *• 
Ten  cardinals  into  the  Inquisition ; 
And  wbispeis  by  Jesu  so  oft,  that  a 
Pursuivant  would  have  ravish'd  him  away^ 
For  sayii^  our  lady's  psalter.    Butt  is  fit 
That  they  each  other  plagnc;,  they  merit  it 
But  here  comesGlorious,  that  will  plague  them  botl^'  • 
Who  in  the  other  extreme  only  doth 
Call  a  rough  cardessness  good  fashion ; 
Whose  cloak  his  spurs  tear»  or  whom  he  spits  on,  - 
He  cares  not,  he.    His  ill  words  do  no  baim 
To  him,  he  rushes  in,  as  if.  Arm,  Arm, 
He  meant  to  cry ;  and  though  bis  foce  be  as  ill 
As  theirs,  which  in  old  hangings  .whip  Christ,  stiU'  • 
He  strives  to  look  worse,  be  keeps  all  in  awe; 
Jests  like  a  licens'd  fool,  commands  like  law. 
Hr'd  now  I  leave  this  place,  and  but  pleas'd  soy 
Aa  men  from  jails  to  execution  go. 
Go  through  the  great  chamber  (why  is  it  hnag 
IVith  the  seven  deadly  sins  ?)  being  amoqg 
Those  Askaparts,  m^  big^  enongh  to  throw 
Charing-cross  for  a  bar,  men  that  do  know 
No  token  of  worth,  but  queen's  man,  and  fine 
living,  barrels  of  beef,  and  flaggons  of  wine. 
I  shook  like  a  spy'd  spy.    Preachers,  which  are 
Seas  of  wit  and  arts,  you  can,  then  dare 
Drawn  the  sins  of  this  place,  for,  ifor  me,. 
Which  am  but  a  scant  brook»  it  enough  shall  be 
To  wash  the  stains  away :  although  I  yet 
(With  Macbabee,  modesty)  the  known  merit 
Of  my  work  lessen :  yet  some  wise  men  shall^ 
I  hope,  esteem  my  wits  canonical. 


SATIRE  V. 
Thou  shak  not  Ursgb  in  tbis  leaf,  Mese^  eortliey. 
Whom  any  pity  ararmc*    N^  which -did  la^ 
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May  make  ptpd  fpiirtien,  bnl  wlio  coaiticn  good? 

Frees  from  the  stli^  of  iesu,  ^1,  who  in  extreme 

Are  wretdied  or  wickea,  of  thieae  two  a  theme^ 

Charity  and  liberty,  give  me.    What  Ss  he 

Who  officer*!  rage,  and  suitor's  misery 

Oan  write  in  jest?  If  all  things  be  in  all, 

A$  I  think  i  since  all»  which  were,  are^  and  shall 

Be,  be  Bade  of  the  same  elements : 

Bach  thing  each  thing  implies  or  represents. 

Then,  m^p  is  a  world;  in  which  officers 

Are  the  V$st  ravishing  seas,  and  suitors 

Springs,  uow  fall,  now  shallow,  now  dry,  which  to 

lliat,  wlilch  drowns  them,  ron :  these  self  reasons  do 

Prove  the  world  a  man,  in  which  officers 

Are  the  devouring  stomach,  and  saitbrs 

Th*  excrements,  which  they  void.  AU  men  are  dust. 

Bow  much  worse  are  suitors^  who  to  men's  lust 

Are  made  preys  ?  O  worse  than  dust  or  worms'. 

meat !      * 
lor  tii^  eat  you'  now,  whose  setyet  worms  s|ia]l  eat. 
They  aKe  the  mills  which' grind  yon  ^  yet  you  are 
The  wind  which  drives  them  ;  a  wastfxil  war 
Is  fought  afaimtyoQ,  and  you  fight  it;  they 
Adulteratelaw,  and  you  prepare  the  way, 
like  wittals,  tfa'  issue  Tour  own  ruin  is. 
Greatest  and  ihirsityiAplte,  hnow  you  this? 
Alasl  no  more  than  Thames' calm  head  doth  Jnofu^ 
Wboae  mtads  her  trms  drowdf  or  whoiie  com  o'ler-. 

flow. 
Youy  sir,  whose  righteousness  she  kyves,  whom  1^ 
By  having  leave  to  serve,  am  most  irichly 
For  service  paid  authoriis'd,  now  begin 
To  know  and  weed  out  this  enormous  sin. 
O  age  of  rusty  iron !  Some  better  wit 
Oall  it  some  wone  name,  if  ought  ^ual  it 
^Th'  irou  age  was,  when  justice  was  sold  j  now 
Imustice  is  sold  dearer  far ;  allow 
All  claim'd  fees  and  duties,  gamesters,  anon 
The  money,  which  you  sweat  and  swear  for,  *s  gone 
Into  other  hands :  so  controverted  lands 
Scape,  like  Angelica,  the  striver's  hands. 
If  law  be  in  the  judge's  heart,  add  he 
Hav/s.DO  heart  to  resist  letter  or  foe, 
,   W^re  wilt  thoo  appeal?  power  of  the  courts  below 
Flows  fVom  the  first  main  head,  and  these  can  throw 
The#k,  if  they  suck  thee  in,  to  misery. 
To  fetters,  halters.    But  if  th>  injury 
SImI  tbeato  dare  complain,  alas  !  thou  go'st 
Against  the  stream'  upwards,  when  thou  art  most 
Beavy  and  angst  &int ;  and  in  these  labours  they, 
'Gainst  whom  thou  should'st  complain,  will  in  thy 

way 
Become  great  seas,  o'er  which  when  thou  shalt  be 
Forced  to  make  golden  bridges,  thou  shalt  see 
That  all  thy  goki  was  drown*d  in  them  before. 
All  things  follow  their  like,  only  who  have  may  have 


F^Law*s 

ToWrrihfl 
necomer  w 

Rich,  who  poibri 
She  is  all  fiir,  Mt>i 
With  whkh  Af^  S(<Wii 
Of  men,  so  m  law;  m(|i  iM 
So  officers  stfretcb  tb\Aoiii  t; 
As  our  natte  reach  What  fid'else' 
Why  barest  thou  tb  yoh  mJSkt 
Got  those  gottds,  ftrwl^  1^' 
Fool,  twice,  tbHcft,  thou  htt^boMI 
liungcrly  ••••*  ••* 

BeggM  right,  bcA  that  dole  „ 
Thou  had'stmuch'i  and  LawlAi 
Thou  wbttld'st  for  mol^}  "and'' 
Enough  to  clotfVe  all  the  '"" 
SeUthat,lii^bylMi^fIi 
llian  Hammon,  a^lMnfhe  sol^'' 
O,  wreteh !  that  Uly  fortlbnes'i 
Esop's  fobles,  and  make  tliles  i 
Tou  art  the'swimming  dog,  wh! 
iWbJeh  dhr'it,  near  drowning,  for  il 


-       "        ,..i*J^a»  •lit  tUdf 


Judges  are  gods ;  and  he  who  made  them  so, 

Meant  not  men  should  be  forc'd  to  them  to  go 

By  means  of  angels.    When  supplications 

We  send  to  God,  to  dominations, 

Powen,  chenihins,  and  all  Heaven's  courts,  if  we 

Should  pay  .fees,  as  here,  daily  bread  would  be 

Scarce  to  kings;  ao  't  is.    Would  it  not  anger 

A  stoic,  a  coward,  yea  a  martyr. 

To  see  a  pursuivant  come  in,  and  call 

All  htt  clolhe%  copes,  books,  primers,  and  all 

His  plate,  cbalioes ;  and  mistake  them  away, 

And  ask  ft  foe  for  OQ«iiig  ?  Oh)  M^ernaf    * 


Sleep  next,  society'  and  tiwft 
hfan'sbest  contentment,  doT 
His  passkms  and'llbe  worid's 

0  sleep,  wean'd  Irom  t^y  de^^ 
In  a  cridte  free' from  dreams  p 
Wherfe  poor  men  lie,  for  kingsi, 
iHere  Sleep's  house  by'fomoui'' 
py  silvttr-toagu'd  Ovi4||  and  "^ 
Perhaps  by  goldeii-mduth'd 
(Which  builded  wu  some  doaeh 

1  had  rqpair'd,  but  that  it  was  too 
As  Sleep  awak'd  by  rats  ftt>m  t' 
And  I  will  build  no  new,  for  hy 
Thy  fother*s  house  shall  be  \he 
In  Bicester.    Yet,  methioks,  for  a] 
thq^  wiu  that  sny  nothing,  best  ' 
Without  it  there  is  no  sense,  ont 
Sleep  b  unlike  a  long  parentbei 
Kot  to  save  charge^  but  would  I 
The  timfe  I  spent  in  London;  when 
^  ;  and  uhtrust  ^Usnts*  cpipdgaj^ 


In  which  Naita,  the  new  knight,  seU 
And  offered  me  the  exreriebc^  he  I 
With  great  expense.  '  Ifoundliimtt 
In  curing  bums.    His  thing  h)id  had  | 

ThanT himself;  likeBp|itil< 

And  ^11  is  hurt.    For  his  body  ^nd  i^ 
The  physic  and  coonser(which  camej 
'Gainst  whores  and  dice)  he  now  uQi/li'l 
Most  superficially  he  tgeaks  of  those*      •  jm.  ^a 
I  found,  by  him,  least  sound  hlni'tfio  MilSwiflbiil 
He  swears  well,  speaks  ill,  but  best  of  ^2Sib7\    »i 
What  fit  suhimer,  what  what  whiter,  whpt  tht  THT|g|    \ 
He  had  living,  but  now  these  ways  CQf^'hi     .*       '^^. 
His  whole  rerenues.    Whert  his  whm  Wf  0>|mv> 
And  hath  dwelt,  since  his  fatheffSi'd«4v' kit  {|S^  .^ 
Yea  he  tells  itoit  cnnnhagly  eac^  hid  ^n^^  ,  ^  J^i 
Why  whores  fonake  their  bawds.    Th  tMft  fMMUA 
He  knows  of  the  duel,  and  on  his  skill  ^  .^UM^th 
Hie  least  jot  in  that  or  these  he  ^uarfrf  tf^C        J  \ 
Though  sober,  but  ne^er  fought    I  kaov 
Ifhat  Btada  hit  ndour  undubh'd  whiihiMl  giJ 
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iS&lvib^  right,  tli»t] 


}gdfiO  n^ore; 
th»t  the  wh^nre 
iliiow]^ep.him:  sbespenti 
9(kaweiit 
tb«  win^  whtue  w»Dt 

r  hp  Cft«M^  P»*<» 

'^  Wi4,wjh|0|re|htipceforth 
Ijflwicaptui^die  .  [less, 
«fJ>W«4itt.Joti  they 
i  home,  and  be  is  braver  now 
IWs  to  sMpnia ;  all  Mi.wninler,  few  know  how, 
teWnbllfoi^GhMii?  Noj— or  doth  be  spend 
Aim^lio^    fUilqfb»4slllSFdeerfnend» 

tbOH  weft  tbiiieown,, 
'^  M  tbon  art  qoe. 
h<^  m^de  me 
friei^tojbe: 
I'd  tliee  then. 
At  tflrv-Country  men^ 
i  loyal,  ifith  tyranny 
]uve  (rface  rehiiM  to  be      ' 
Iquo^  even  so 
hipD,  thou  t  have  no  moe. 
an  well  as  lore,  to  none 
;  .tqrtle  and  demon 
In  sonip,  tL<xl  lowers  sick 
,  ily  love's  hieroglyphic : 
bf  the  loving  elm  and  vine, 
oak  with  ivy  twine, 

&  dire  mischance  I 
yet  our  Abraham  France 
pot    Q^od  Fidus  for  this' 
I  bite  ^hen  they  k'lM. 
S  since  &ll^  o^t : 
iy*d,  else  we  had  Ibngbt ' 
not  he  should  be  winner, 
^th  of  such  a  rinner, 
'»  deferred, 

and  as  I  heard, 
audi  do  know 
have  been,  his  fee, 
^Jni  be  dares  be 
him  out  and  takes  in  thee, 
ti'fike  a  table-book, 
never  tooL*^ 

cupboard  and  fire 
jfonng  men  aspire 
idle  sind  she-state 
cleanl}  ra^  soul  di^  hat^ 
^t  my  tritfti^  pen  * 

Lkingy  w^re  but  mefi, 

men  prefer^  ' 

_^    ivesiw^" 
^lfum%ialf(^< 


Wiita 


Bv  giving  them  Aat  wBoi  TolHiSCh  they  owe : 
What  treason  i^  and  what  dkl  'fcseit  kill  f 
Not  true  treason,  bu^.tfeaion  handled  ill;    , 
And  whfcb  of  them  stood  fbr  their  cpnntry'8g<>o4^ 
Or  what  might  be^the  <;ause  of  so  much  blood  ? 
He  said  she  stunk^'and  men  ofifht  not  have  said 
Th^  f he^  was  old  before  th^t  m  was  dead. 
His  case  was  hard  to  do  or  sud^r :  loat^   , 
TV>  do,  he  P|ade  ft  harder,  and  dfd  both  i 
Too  much  preparing  lost' them  all  their  lives, 
Like  some  in  plagues  killM  with  preservatives.  ' 
Fim^,  .like  landi^oldiexs  in  a  storm  at  sea, 
Not  Knowing  what  to  do,  fbr  him  did  prtiy. 
They  told  it  all  the  world;  where  was  their  yrit  ? 
Cuflb  putting  on  a  sword,*ihrght  have  told  i^. 
And  princes  must  fear  layourites  more  t|Mm  (bef/' 
For  stilt  beyond  revenge  ambition  goes. 
How  since  her  4eath,  with'sui^ter  hors^  ^hitScot 
HaCh  rid,' who,  at  hfs 'coming  np,  had  fliot 
A  suqmter-dog.     But  till  that  I  can  write 
Things  #oith  th^  t^nth  readjng^  de«r  Niek,  gooi 


*  .  ..*  *        gATlgftVlt    .    -  si 

Minr  wi)te,  i^ml'ioye  and  reason  disagree 
But  I  ne^er  saw  *t  expressM  as  ^  Is'  in  tb9& 
Well,  I  oMgr  le^  thee,  Qod  muf*  make  iSbm  m$  |. 
But 'thine  ey^  bljnd  too,  there  's  no  hope  for  tbtei 
Thoa  say'^  she  >  wise  and.  witty,  £sir  and  free ;' 
All  these  are  reasons  why,  sh^  should  scorn  tfaeeu 
*Thob  dost  pix>te8t  thy  love,  and  wouM'st  It  show 
By  matclunc  her,,as  shQ  would  match  her  foes 
And  wQul^'^  persuade  her  to  a  wone  oflfenee 
Than  that,  whereof  thou  didst  aecuae  her  wieticb/ 
Iteasan  there  *s  none  fbr  thee ;  but  thoQ  may%t  vet 
H(T  witii  exampfe.    Say,  fbr  fear  ;ber  tek 
Shun  her,  she  needs  must  change ;  I  do  MA  see  - 
How  reason  e'er  can  bring  that*iNa«i  to  thee. 
Thoo  art  a  match  a  justice,  tn  reyoiee, . 
Fit  to  be  his,  an^  not  his  daughtei's.cMee. 
Dry*d  with  his  threats,  she  *d  scarcely  stay  witii  thee^ 
And  wotttd'st  th'  have  this  to  choose,  thee  beiivllree  } 
Go  then  and  punish  some  soon  gotten  stuff ; 
For  her  dead  husband  this  hath  moamU  encmgh. 
In  hating  thee*    tliou  may^st  one  like  this  maet  { 
For  sfBte  take  her,  prove  kind,  make  thy  brealll 

sweet: 
liCt  her  see  she  *th  caose,  and  \o  bring  to  thee 
Honest  children,  let  her  dishooest'be. 
If  she  be  a  widow,  1  '11  warrant  her  - 
She  ni  thee  before  her  first  husband  prefbr  | 
And  will  wish  thou  had'st  had  her  maidenhead } 
(She  '11  love  thee  so)  for  then  thoo  had*st  been  dead. 
But  thou  such  strong  l«rva  and  weak  reasons  hast^ 
Thou  must  thrive  tho^  or  ever  live  disgrac'd. 
Yet  pause  awhile^  anSi  thou  mayHt  lire  to  see 
A  time  to  come,  wherem  she.  may  beg  thee. 
If  thoa  'It  not  pause  nor  change,  she  Hi  bag  thee 

now,  ' 

Do  what  the  ea%  love  fbr  nothing  allow. 
Besides,  here  were  too  much  gain  add  merobiHiidbe;  ' 
And  when  thoa  art  rewarded,  desert  diet. 
Kbw  thou  hast  odds  of  him  she  lov«s,  be  may  doubt 
Har  conptancy,  tmt'ndne  can  put  thee  6ut. 
Again,  be  thy  lov^  true,  she  'A  prove  divine. 
And  in  the  ^  the  good  on 't  wi  II  be  thine : 
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ybr  thdogh  1fc(ta  tflM  wte  «M  tf  •Char  love, 
Ajokd  90  wilt  advance  tet  as  ht|^  abote 
Virtae,  as  c^se  abQiv«  tfect  «aii  he ; 
.>T  isTirtae  to  b»  eliasto^  which  she  'H  itake  thee. 


LETTERS 

TO  SEVERAL  PERSONAGES. 


to  Mu  CBanronn  laooK*  raoM  tub  niMoiTorjaB 
wna  ivB  BAIL  OP  wattA 

THE  STORM. 

TliOD,  which  art  I,  (*t  is  nothing  to  be  so) 
Thou,  which  art  still  thyself,  by  tfab  shtflt  know 
"Part  of  onr  passage ;  and  a  hand,  or  eye. 
By  Hilliard  drawd,  is  worth  a  history 
By  a  worse  painter  made;  and  (without  pride) 
When  by  thy  judgment  they  are  dignify'd. 
My  lines  are  snch.    *T  is  the  pre-emience 
Of  friendship  only  t'  impute  excellence. 
England,  to  whom  we  owe  what  we  be^  and  have, 
Sad  that  her  soas  did  seek  a  fiire^  grave, 
(For  Fate's  or  Fortone*s  diUts  ttene  can  gainsay, 
Honour  and  misery  have  one  fsce,  one  way) 
From  out  her  pregnant  entHiits  sigh'd  a  wind. 
Which  At  tb^  air's  middle  marble  inotti  did  tM 
Snoh  strong  resisttUloe,  that  itself  it  threw 
•DownwtLTdi again;  and  so  when  it  did  view 
How  in  the  port  onr  fleet  dear  time  did  1«ese, 
Withering  lik^  prisoners^  which  lie  but  for  foes, 
imdly  it  kisi'd  our  sails,  and  fresh  hnd  Sweet, 
As  to  a  stonacta  Aaw'd,  whose  insides  meet. 
Meat  comes,  it  eadle ;  and  swole  oar  sails,  when  we 
So  joy*d,  as  Sirah  her  swelling  joy'd  to  see : 
Sut  't  was  but  60  kind,  as  our  oonntrymen,  [then. 
Which  bHiig  fHends  one  day^ s  way,  and  leave  them 
TUM  Iiki  two  mighty  kings,  which  dwdKng  for 
Asunder,  meet  agaioit  a  third  to  war, 
The  south  and  west  winds  joined,  and,  a»they!>lew. 
Waves  like  a  rolling  trench  before  them  threw. 
Sooner  than  yon  read  this  line,  did  the  gale, 
liikAs  idiot  not  feiiM  till  felt,  our  sails  assail ; 
And  whtt  at  fint  was  callM  a  gnst,  the  same 
H«th  no«s  a  storm's,  anon  a  t^mpMt'S  name. 
Jddtis,  I  pity  the^,  and  curee  those  men, 
1Vh(l,  when  the  storm  rag'd  most,  did  wake  the^ 
Sleep  is  pain's  easiest  salve,  and  doth  fulfil  [then: 
All  detoes  of  death,  except  to  kill. 
But  when  I  wali'd,  I  saw  that  I  saw  not 
I  jmd  the  Sun,  irUich  should  teach  thee,  had  forgot 
East,  #est,  dBy,  night ;  and'  I  coold  only  say, 
HAd  the  world  lasted,  that  it  had  been  day. 
Thonsends  our  noises  were,  yet  we  'mongst  all 
Gottld  none  by  his  right  name,  but  thunder  call: 
lightnmg  was  all  our  light,  and  it  rain'd  more 
Than  If  the  Sun  had  drunk  the  sea  before. 
Some  coffln'd  in  their  cabins  lie,  equally 
Qfiev'd  that  they  are  not  dead,  M  yet  must  die: 
And  as  sin-bnrden'd  sools  from  graves  will  creep 
At  the  last  day,  sohie  forth  their  cabbins  peepf 
And  tremblhig  ask  what  news,  and  do  htarjo 
As  jealous  husbands,  what  they  would  not  know. 
SoQie,  sitting  on  the  hatehes,  would  seem  there 
With  hideous  gazing  to  foar  Snray  fear. 
There  note  they  the  shtp*s  sicknesses,  the  mist 
Sbak'd  wHb  im  afne^  sod  the  hold  and  VB8t« 


^ith  a  sdit  drdpsy  dl^gg'draiid  ^faftaeUings 
Snapping,  like  to  ton  high^etratoh'd  4nble  stiiags. 
Aad  from  oar  tatter^  sails  rags  drop  daan  90, 
As  ^a  one  faaag'd  in.chaias  a  yearagak 
Yea  evw  our  ordaanea;  plae'd  far  eiir  defanos, 
Strives  to  break  loose/  and  'scapeawfty  Ann  thesm. 
Pnmpidg  hath  tir'd  onr  meatandwhat^stbeigaai  ? 
Seas  into  seas  thrown  we  aodb  in  again^ 
Hearing  haft  dealM  oursailQcs»  attd  if  iHby 
Knew  how  to  bear*  there  'sodae  known wbattwii]r. 
Compared  to  these  storms*  deathis  bat  e^nahay ' 
Hell  somewfaa*  light8one,.tliavBcvttiiida'siaihik 
Dariiness,  lighfs  eldest  brother*  his  birth-right 
Qaims  o'er  the  world,  and  to  Heav'n  bath  chased 

light. 
All  things  are  ooej  and  that  oaf.nsipe  can  be* 
Since  all  forms  miiform  defonnity 
Doth  cover ;  80  that  we^  eaeept  Gad  «ay< 
Another  fiat,  <haU  have  no  mora  da|r«    •  <. 
So  vident,  yet  long  these  faiiesther^  i 

That  though  thioe  absence  stavTeohs*  I  wish  iftt 

thee.  I'  >    .  .    • 


TBBCAtll* 

Qpk  storm  ia  past,  and  that  atogp's  tyJaaami  ii|> 
A  stupid  calm,  but  nothing  it  dotb««age* 
The  foble  is  inverted,  aad  fer  «iQae>  tl 

A  block  afflicts  new,  than  a  StoriEl^foiak.L  •    0 
Storms  chafe,  and  soon  wear  oUt  tbettialMi  or  m ; 
In  calms.  Heaven  laughs  to  ate  nftJangwA  thoa 
As  steady  as  I  could  wish  my  thonghte  w«a^    -1 
Smooch  asthymtstceas*  glta>  nr«hatshittaathiia, 
The  sea  is  now,  aad  as  th4  isles  hrhich  wa^it  "^  .^ 
SeA,  when  we  can  move,  f^ar  ships  rnotodihab^  k 
As  water  did  in  storms,  nbw  ^h  ninsrani^r.<     > 
As  lead,  when  a  fifd  oburoh  becomea^ene  jpMI  j 
And  all  our  beaaty  and  oar  trisa  deoays*  > 
like  courts  removing,  or  liha  endaig  plays. 
The  fighting  place  now  seamens^rage  sapply(  -'■ 
And  all  the  tackling  is  a  frippery*  H 

Nonseofianthoras;  andineae>placelay 
Feathers  and  dnst,  to  day  and  yestetfday^  :     -  ^ 
Earth's  hollownesBes,  which  the^erld's  hMigs^« 
Have  no  moro  wind  tiian  th'  upper  vaalt  oNin ' 
We  can  nor  lost  friends  nor  sangiil  fees  laboveryi 
But,- meteor-like,  save  that  waipota  makitkfmu 
Only  the  calenture  together  draws  '         '>'( 
Dear  friends,  which  meet  dead  in  great  fistfsflKVs; 
And  on  the  hatehes,  as  on  akars,  lies 
Each  one,  his  own  priest,  and owasacrifieei^.    ' 
Who  lire,  that  miracle  do  nwaltiplyf 
Where  walkers  in  hot  ovens  do  not  die.^ 
If  in  despite  of  these  1^  swifn,  that  hath . 
No  more  refreshing  than  a  brimstosia  bath4 
But  from  the  sea  info  theahSp  we  tavDp  - 
like  parboyl'd  wretches,  on  the  oeals  to  hmho  * 
like  Bajaset  encagM,  the  sbeph^fd%«oeff| 
Or  like  slackshiew'd  Sampson,  his  haircfl^     - 
latigtttsh  ottr  ships.    Now  as  a  myriad 
Of  ants  dunt  th»  emperor'i  lotM  shaka  invade  i 
The.crawlmg  galleys,  sea-gulls,  fiimy«hips. 
Might  brave  our  pinnaces,  our  bed^rid  ships : 
Whether  a  rotten  sUte  and  hope  of  gain. 
Or  to  disuse  me  from  the  queasy  pain 
Of  being  belov'd  and  toving,  or  the  thirst 
Of  honour,  or  feir  death,  out-po8h*d  ate  first ; 
I  lose  my  end:  fot  here  as  w^  ab  I^ 
A  desperate  may  live^  and  cowwd  dia. 
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«i»  ii^  ■!*  tli  wJiHihlfcwii  trtonwirto  iic^ 
Ii  pia  «lii*ltfe  cr  ftmfi  «r  Mfeg  <dftit 
Fate  grad9«  vMdltwid  fkHlKMMlr  lay 
A  MOQift,  ^pioit  vhM  vfl'»ll  fiH^ot «»  prty. 
Ht  thit  «l  Hft  pMyi  for  oMw^vinA,  iiii«ll 

Wbfttare«etlMi'>  How  tttdA  mora,  slat ! 
It  mao  oov,  tkan^  befcfe  he  vot,  he  wai } 
NoUihig^  fcrwywoovefamoaiii^ti; 
Ckneso^owwlveoatiU  4i>ptopoitioii  it; 
We  lui«eoopovar«  bo  wH)  Oo  mbm  i  I  lie^ 
I  AiMld  ool  ttaO'thus  feel  this  mitery* 


fO  BlK  Mrtmy  WOOTTOV* 

Stt,  worn  <hi(ii  ttii—,  letlwi  rtagie  acwb, 
IbrthoiftitHdirolMBIt^atfll.  'ThiteMe4! 
netedSonsDMOOf  mylilb:  hot  for  these, 
IcMtdiMreorMliMlgmt'alttoplleiaei    ^ 
Bat  I  dMatd  wither  in  OM  4ay,  and  poM 
Toa  loeko^hay,  that  amn  bottle  of  gfaaa^ 
life  i>  a  voyage,  and  ia  oor  life's  ways, 
OMmtries^  coarta,  ttwtts^  aie  fochs  or  remoras; 
"ftef  bceak  or  Hop  all  ahlpe,  yet  oor  state 's  such 
HM^thMgli  th«B  f<tBb  tlNy  siioKwiofMi)  WettOB^ 


Ifiotheihnaoe«rth4«vtBlltae,    ' 

OraoderirailfM»terfiolethoatrf*«»      ' 
ftaa  hmm^  UMi—pawHo  sagiouj  girted  to 
IMlthsisif  hut,  oh  t  ^hatrafhgOicaa*stlfMMi  win 
Pudif*hi  «»oonft^  and  «vilw«MiMry  fioiMtf^ 
MMUaMkvrMhoMMMidMOhMett^    - 
Ottdmyos  gaiiie%o  a  yfcwtf  >  Orean 
A  mh|Amiio|  tsvpedo  eora  a  man  ? 
Giwi  OM  want  oT^  three !  of  aH  throe  ? 
(Olm^iMMv!)  MOh  |s  wofst  eqoally. 
QtieiaraiipjLhm-;  *ey  who  dwell  Hhm 
Are  caaNne%  at  if  aon^  snch  theiw  were. 
Aad  Owns  aas  thoaHos,  whors  some  men  play 
Princes,  some  slaves^  and  all  end  in  one  day. 
The  eo««b7v|if|t  4nmrt^*wheio  tho  good 
QMn*diBhahhano<;  bora^  's  not  ondentood, 
'^•'■ha hhDoae  beasts,  and  prone  toall ovib ; 
Is  iMiii)«l4Beh>f  >«od  ina  lewd  ooart^donla. 
Aiit  the  iMJI  ehnw  oooAisodiy 
whtUMnmh^nalitki  were  in  th'  other  thiooi 
fc  pride,  Inst,  <jofabft.hoiagsof»rai 
l^r^lMMthne  places,  yet  all  are  in  all, 
Asd  Dtngled'thas^  their  issue  is  inoestooust 
FihehBodiffiMMBhid}  tifhooishacharMs. 
Ut  w  man  any  thaasb  vktn^  imty  waU 
ftaniockimanimef  I  m  do  none,  hat  know  all. 
marof^aagas*  whiah,  to  ponr  out,  loceivet 
Who  fcimr  fclsejiay»  rather  than  lose,  deoeife. 

AapteiiMM  dM»  then  dofiis,  and  then  man. 
<^y  n^nhamg  hgnata  aai  net  i  wretehedwo 
Are  hfante  aH,  hnt  avhila  integrity. 
t^  ^  ""*"»  **>*^  "■  ^^^"^'^  places  Irra, 
othiMi  inihamsiliis,  and  theanelfes  ratriore^ 
TWy  ^Mhl^likg  atta^gers  greet  themml«a%  soring 
L^ii^iyeetlt^giownoldihHin.  [then 

IsthsMhlafrwwtt  home^  andin  thyeelf  da«Q; 
™  ny  vIkm;  eentiaoanoe  maketh  Hell. 


-„ yWhieheoorywhote'dalhToaoiy 

^^MiWwntmamslimstiUliathaaat     . 
'I'ioe  (far  hk  b  aasr  pae*d)  this  sdaH, 
Betkiasoan]^riBi9,flvtho«M«d*iithrJnib    f- 


And  in  tho  iPOvld^iehidaMlittflM^Mk  slif^ 
Upon  the  water's  Ihos;,  nor  in  tho'ddep 
Sink  like  a  lead  without  A  linot  bal  as 
Fi&lea  glide,  leawing  BO  print  #hein  th#r  parn^ 
Nor  making  sounds  so  closely  thy  course  go. 
Let  men  dispute  whether  than  breathe  or  no: 
Only  in  this  be  no  Galenist    To  make 
Court's  hot  ambitlona  wholesome,  do  not  take 
A  dram  of  country's  dullness;  do  not  add  - 
Correctives,  but  as  chymics  purge  the  bad. 
But,  sir,  I  advise  not  yoa,  I  rather  do 
Say  o'er  those  lessons  which  T  leam'd  of  you  : 
''Whom,  free  from  Germany's  schisms,  and  lightness 
Of  Prance,  And  lair  Italy's  fhithlessneas, 
Uhvhig  from  these  sncVd  all  they  had  of  worth, 
And  brought  home  that  faith  which  you  carry'd 

forth, 
I  throoghly  kr? e :  hat  if  myself  I  're  won 
To  know.v^  mlesb  I  ba«a»  and  yo»haTn  Doom. 


Wao  makes  the  last  a  pattern  for  neat  yeaiv 
Turns  no  new  leaf,  butstill  the  same  things  reads) 

Seen^MQgs  he  sees  i^gain,  heard  thiaga  doth  heaiV 
And  makes  his  life  but  like  a  pair  oi  l>eada. 


A  pnMoc^  when  t  i»  that  whkh  it  should  he, 
Leaves  glowing,  and  stands  such,  or  else  deeayvi 

But  he  which  dwells  thera,  is  not  so|  for  be^     " 
Strifws  to  ui|pa  nparard,-  and  his  fortune  nise.  i 


So  iMsd  your  body  her  modnmgpfe 

And  almU  not.hatler,.hev  nest  chaaga  is4iigbti 
But  her  foir  laigcr  g««st»  t'  whom  Sun  and  Moon 

Are  si>arki^  and  abort  liv^  daime  another  ligHt^ 


The  noble  9oyl  by  •9*  grawa  1 
Her  appetite  and  her  digestion  mead  } 

We  must  not  starve  nop  hope  to  pamper  her 
With  woman's  milk  and  pap  unto  the  end. 

Provide  you  maidier  diet ;  you  have  eeen 
All  libraries,  which  nieaehools»  eamps, 

But  ask  yonr  gamers^  if  you  have  not  baen 
In  harvest  too  mdttlgent  to  yonr  sparUk 


Would  yon  redeem  it  ?^  Then  yonnelf  trtntplant 

Awhileftomhenoe. 
Bears  no  more  wit  thanoon;  haAywti 
these  whkkh6se4 


Tobeastfaagerhathtbatbonall^  .^^^^ 

We  can  beginnings,  bat  not  hahits-choka.      ri 

Ga    Whither?  Hence.    Yon  «a|,  if  yon  forget) 
New  faults,  till  they  prescribe  to  us^  are  smoke. 

Our  soul,  whose  coontry  H  Heav'n,  and  God  Imi 


Into  this  world,  oorroptioB's  sink»  is  sent ; 
Yet  so  mnch  in  her  tmvail  ehe  doth  gather. 
That  she  retmns  home  wiser  than  she  vfttitK 

It  pays  yon  weir,  if  it  teach  yon  Do  spare,   '     '--*' 
And  msdm  you  ashamM  to  mdke:  yehr  hiwVt 
piniieywmv  ^    w  ■ 

WUdh  when  heiastfsba  IsiMd  in  «lid  itf  n     - 
Yo»tiKn*«  wm  thi*  highkno«|h«ia%d*H> 
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However,  k^  Uf6  l9<Mf fMte  y<Mi  bold* 
Of  God,  lo^e  hfm  ibw,'  Mrt  ftk^  htm  tnore  i^ 

And  in  your  afternbons  tMnlk  what  yon  told 
And  promi^M  hhn  at  liiottilhg  ^ay^  liiifore. 

Let..fo1sehood  like  a  discord  anger  yon. 

Else  be  not  froward.     Bat  why  do  I  touch 
Things,  of  which  none  ill  In  your  practice  new, 
'  And  ^bles  and  fmit-trenchert  teach  as  moch  ? 

Bttt.thiia  I  make  you  keep  your  promise,  sir; 

Biding  I  had  you,  though  ypu  stUl  stay'd  tbei9» 
And  in  these  thoughts,  although  you  never  stir. 

You  came  with  me  to  JMichai)^  and  are  here. 


TO  MR.  SOWUHId  1II^OMWAaSD« 

LiKB  one,  who  in  her  thhd  widowhood  doth  profew 

Henelf  a  nun,  t3r*d  to  retiredneM, 

So  aifects  my  Muie  iK>witf  efMHteMtowimti 

8mce  she  to  few,  yet  to  too  many,^  hath  shown 
flow  lote-SOng'  weeds  and*  satiric  thorns  are  grow^i, 
Where  Beedi  of  bett^  Arts  are  early  sown ! 

Thoogh  to  oae  ^nd  loveuaoetsy,  to  me^ 
.Betroth'd  to  no  one  jart,  be  no  adultery  ; 
Omissi^Qi  of  £ood»  ill,  a^,  HI  deeds^  be^ 

For  though  to  us  it  seem  hut  light  wmk  thin» 
Yet  in  th9a»  fcitHid  aoaion,  jHKWiQ»d^fcKWw=i« 
Men't  works,  vanity  weighs  as  much  as  sin. 

ff  oar  soul*  hAve  stafo'd  their  6rst  white,  yet  -we 
May  clothe  them  with  faith  and  dear  honesty^    ^ 
Which  God  iniputes  as  faalive  purity. 

There  is  no  virtue  but  religion : 

Wise,  vdiftttt,  adber,  just,  Are  names  which  none 

Want,  whieh  want  not  vice-tovering  discretion. 


Sisek  we  then  ourselves  in  oufseives?  for  as 
Men  force  M»0  Sim  w^  muoh  mftfie  forae  to . 
By  gathering  his  beams  with  a  crystol  glass;' 


flo  w(ilw»itttDisfisliwwiHtmn^    « 
BkNnngoartp«slr«f  vhrtoa)  ■aayoiit4Nim 
TbaaMHr,  wUoh  dolArsibtQSoar  hauts  scfooWL 

Yon  know,  phyifoUns,  when  they  wmiM  fofbse 

Into  any  oil  tMe  souls  of  eimpleS,  nse 

Plaoesj  #h<lM  tb«y  ntey  lie  stm  warm,  to  choose. 

80  works  retirfedness  in  us ;  to  roam 
Olddily,  and  be  every  where  hut  at  home^ 
Such  freedoita  doth  a  banishment  become. 

We  are  but  iilrmers  of  ourselves  j  yet  may. 
If  we  Ckm  stock  oonelves  and  thnve,  nplay 
Much,  much  food  treasure  for  the  great  rent  day? 

Mansre  thyself  tiieii,  to  thyself  b*  impfneM, 
And  wkh  vihr MtwaM  IM^is  M««  SMI*  oitfv'd, 
Int  to  kwHT  thai  I  la««  tkae^  tmd  wiMMb%  loe^fL ' 


II*  »  i     '  n 

Hns  H  no  nnre  news  than  virtue;  I  may  as  wdT 
Tell  you  Criais,  or  Sniat  ^huoPt  Mount,  aatett 
That  vice  doth  here  habitually  dweH*. 

Yet  as,  to  g«t  stomachs,  we  walk  qp  wid.^owav 
And  toil  to  sweeten  rest;  so,  may  God  frown. 
If  but  to  loath  both,  I  haunt  conrt  and  town. 

For  here  no  one  is  frtWn  th'  extremity  ■  ' 

Of  vice  by  any  olbeMesttoihfipee^' 

But  that  the  nott  to  him  MiH  *ewoHeth^o  he^ 

In  tirisworM*SwMf^ks»they,'wlMin*ni^g8edFatei; 
(God's  cpMsisMsry)  doMs  e»  thwogblr^MlBs 
Aa  mth'  osMf a  «|u«lRM.1i»«Mnlial  tMr  iM^ 

.    '    ..      .  .      i\^  m»  »|i}  fid  ' 

If  they  stand  •w*d  mUk  aJUyhBisssiy^O  •» 
With  wWuog,  pmynsk  wd  uMt  iMtfiitei^  lir 
like  Indians  'gainst  Spanish  hosts  tb&f  be. 

SnspicMOf  boldness  to  this  plaee  belongs, 
And  t'  havens joavy  ewTi AS. ff^haulpngoes; 
Tender  to  know,  tough  to  acknowieoge  wrongs. 

Believe  me,  sir,  in  my  yooth's  giddiest  <§i(^ 
When  to  be  lifc»tke  omuA-mmwbfk^fmfKfi^tii 
Fiaya  were  lot  ao  lika  courtly  naanurts  likiev^ys. 

TIsBn  let  as  a*  tfasw.miana  aKinsjsaH  *ii«  boA 
Whose  deepest  ptojaets  aa^^agtogsM  yieMsv**  V 
Are  but  d^U  morals4it  a'gama  at«nhaasiyj  t*. 


Bat  H  ia  an  incongruity  to  smile,.  •  M*i     ■ 

Therefore  I  end ;  and  bid  ftosweil  ewhslai  ♦«•  ^^ 
At  court,  though  from  ooart  wcsa  the  baktor^ls. 


TO  THB  comrrsst  of  mvotoRn, 


Reasoh  ia  oar  sonls*  lefthsad,  faUft  fter  rilfht. 
By  these  we  reach  divinity,  that'T^oa^^  ' 

Their  toves,  wh<»  have  the  bMflf  io^>yottr1iigStfl: 
Grew  from  their  reason;  aiiM  fttat -Mb'fkitk 


/  mmt  '.  v' 

ButasalttwttghaiipilBeiefb^haMMMdf  '''  -"  ^ 
B'  ungraeioas,  yot  we  oannoe  #«ftt*ttmPhtri^  r 

Sb  woold  I  (not  t'  increase,  hotter ex^Mstf  ^  '^ 
MyfoiUi)aaIbeKeve,eottnderstaif£;'^^    '•[ 

Therefore  I  study  you  dnt  in  your  saints. 
These  friends,  whom  your  eteeftkm  gfoiitlsy' 

lliett  in  year  deeds,  aooessea,  and  tAtialntt^ 
And  what  you  read,  and  what  younelfosvise* 

But  soon,  the  reasons  why  yon  "re  lov*d  by 'a!I,^^ 
Grow  infinite,  and  so  pass  reason^smtedh^ 

Then  hack  again  t'  implicit  foith  I  foil. 
And  rest  on  what  tke  Catholic  vofow^kHil^lemsh  ; 

Thaiyonaee-goed:  andnet^oathcv^Me  ^  •  ^> 
JDeniesit;  if  kedid,yetyaffaaekra>i      n 

For  rocks,  wlisoh  high  Jo  sseni,iilaspi|istmiil  itiek, 
WaMswna 
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fa  «T*iry  tWf  than  Mtenlly  gfowi 
A  fatfmnin,  to  keep  H  ftvsh  anduieir. 

If  t  were  Mt  ii^wHI'lyf  OEtriiigic  btom; 
Yoor  ^iith  aad  beauty  are  tiue  balm^io  ycni. 

Aad  Tirtiu*,'  iM  saeh  ingredients,-  hare  made 
A  mithridate,  whose  operation 
It^etJs'off;  dr'difed,  what  can  be  done  or  taitt. 

iHfwJ  baa  »n  ni     .    »    (i  ■  ••  ••        * 

Yet  thb  b  not  your  phytic,  bat  your  food, 
A  diet  fit  laBiyov^  for  yoo  are  here     ... 

The  first  good  a^gel»  since  the  world**  frame  stood^ 
That  ta«r  dUdJa  WQmaa's  alMipe  appear. 

%me*  yap  jBtt'thtii  Qod'a  ■■^oipieee,  and  so    . 

Hi^fc^teif^farmirkwrtt;  doaayoado^ 
Main  imirMtafBikemaiptaoifwa; -and  hestaiw     ' 

Ihia  life  oo  that  i  so  make  one  life  of  two. 
For, so^  GqdAelprmiViI  wanld nsimissyou  then;, 
Fbr  aUj|||iif0iiA  whiah  yott^caik  d9  ma  hem. 


^'inolnd  ^'j* '  I 


^  *"'"%>&  cbrirrns  tip  ^wwRtt. 


llowwthsBsithiags, 
«5ir<vtiN  art»dmMityjilbrtiMB>  wwl  see 
,  «r  ose,  not  nature,  value  brings  $ 

e'd.theyba. 


Ba|Mrpk»i^«h|t^i 

lAlmigi  WB  maiF  knva  or  ohoosa. 


Batoftwat^ioa 


Therefiare  at  coQft^<«bidfa  is  net  virtue's  dime^ 

When(ai«mftBosBdflnt'h^ht  (as  kMrassB  me) 
ifiksaAav  wU  aee^vQr.aot  rtMNi »  ail  my  rhyme 

Your  virtues  challenge,  which  there  rarest  be ; 
Vorss  dark  teits  need  Mlas;  some  there  must  be 
To  usher  Tiitnc^  and  say,  This  is  she. 

Uv  •  1-1  »•     ,     -    •    ^    '  • 

8s  m  the  cocmtry's  beauty.    To  this  place 

You  are  the  season,  madam,  you  the  day^ 
T  is  ha^  a.«r«ve  of^ipiees,  till  your  foce 

fabMt^^h0a^.m»A  «  Uiiek  d^e  bud  display. 
Widof'^isjpilwMiit'^  else,  her  sweeto8h'eushriB«( 
UCm^wk«^m  Swat  Brasil dines. 

Oat  ftam  yonr  chariot  momiog  breaks  at  nighty 
And  ^Usil^K^bffth.oonpoMktions  so  -, 

9m,9f9!f0iiW9M  4oth  riie  here  «rom  your  light, 
we  Tfimff  Wf9  cMatuias  by  new  veck'niage  go. 

Thii  sfaQjBklJhat  yoo  ftom  natore  kiathly  stray, 

Ikit  safier  not  an  artificial  day. 

^^i^!V9  made  the  eonitth'  antipodes, 
AjildWra  yonr  delegate,  the  vulgar  Sun, 

mifKfm'v^  autumnal  offices, 
wlfist  here  to  yon  we  sacrifices  ran ; 

AsAuMher  pnerts  or  organs,  ]rou  w*  obey, 

Wiesqilliyour  iRflneneei  and  yonr  dictaAes  say. 

tetaHBH-dcily  vhkh  dwdb  in  yon. 
Tsar  vhtoooi  soul,  I  now  not  saerifieo} 

»tte  are  peiiiisM^  and  Mt  hymsa  r  they  saa 
ItatthalliMyaarfaytfae/Bdifice. 

htHiiiigiiP^iai  nash^eaw  hath  been 

^>— pb'afaiMriA  aai  h— iJi.  aarit««ithia. 


As  aU  whkh.g0  to  Bo^if.  il»iKitthenby 
Estaem  religions,  and  hold  fiist  the  best; 

But  serve  ditcQiuae  and  curiosity 
With  fthat,  which  doth  religion  but  invest. 

And  shun  th'  entangling. lab^nths  of  school^ 

And  make  it  wit  to  thiids  the  wises  fools : 

So  in  thii  pilgrimMe  I  would  behold 
You  as  you  're  vittue's  temple,  not  as  she ; 

What  walls  of  tender  crysUl  her  infold. 
What  eyes,  hands,  hosom,  her  pure  ahars  be^ 

And  after  this  purvey  oppose  to  all 

'Bdilders  c^  chapels,  ywr,  th'  Eacntf  aL 

Yet  not  as  oonsednate,  but  merely  as  Ihh't  - 
On  these  I  cast  a  lay  and  ooontry  eye. 

Of  past  and  fotme  stoiisa,  whieh  are  rars^ 
( find  you  all  record  and  prophecy. 

Purge  bat^theh^pMf  i;«tf,  ikhat  il.#4nik 

No  sad  nor  guilty  legends,  you  are  it. 

If  good  and  lovely  were  oobeqt,  .of  both 
Yon  ytP».tl»e  tTMSopptanApiiginal/ 

The  elements,  the  parent,  and  the  growth  ;  > 
And  ev^ry  piece  of  yoi^  ^  vorth  their  all.- 

Sq  entire  are.  all  your  dei^  and  you,  that  you 

Must  dQ  t^  sain^  Ui^^St  s^U^  jwr^  cannot  two. 

But  these  (as  nicest  school  divinity 
Serves  heresy  to  further  or  repress) 

Taste  of  poetic  rage,  or  iBattery ; 
And  need  not,  whefe  alt  heartt  one  truth  praftm ; 

Oft  from  new  proofii  and  new  phrase  new  doubts 


attbanHeiisthe 


Leaving  then  busy  praise^  and  all  appeal 
To  higher  oouirfs,  sense's  decree  is  true. 

The  mme,  tbjB  magazine^  the  oopfmon-w^  . 
The  story  of  beauty,,  m  Twicknam  is  and  yoQ« 

Who  hath  seen  one,  would  both ;  as  whohath  besn 

In  Paradise,  would  seek  th^  oherubin. 


•rosnLjnyvrARPHBRBKSTy  ' 

smcB  Loan  Bsanar  or  eaiasoay,  uim  at  tis 
or  iULYiat.    • 


Mam  is  a  lump, .where  all.  b  waits jwedad  be. 
Wisdom  makes  him  Mi  oik  tiheDaaibagnM  ) 
The  fool,  in  whom  these  heMUs  do  Hie  at  jar,    . 
Usportto  others,  and  a  theatre.     . 
Nor  scapes  he  sOt  hotis  bimffelf  their  pr^  | 
All  which  was  man  in  hii%  is  eat  away:     .. 
Ai4i»w  his  beasts  on.onej,^iao|Wfoaid^    ,,,' 
Yet  couple  in  anger,  and  new  monsters  breed : 
How  happy 's  he,  which  hath  due  plape  asiign'd 
To  his  beasts ;  and  disaforested  his  mind ! 
EmpaPd  himself  to  k^p  tbc^  out,  jgbt  in ;  / 
Can  sow,  and  dares  trust  com,  where  they  have  been; 
Can  use  his  horse,  goat,  woU;  and  ev*ry  beast,  . 
AndbnotasshiAselftoall  therest  , 

Else  man  not  only  is  the  herd  of  swine. 
But  he  *s  those  devils  too,  wludi  did  mclme  ; 
lliem  to  an  headlong  rage,  and,made  them aronei 
For  man  can  add  weightto  HeavVi'he«riMt  oana. 
Aa  aooto,  they  say,  ^  oar  fifst  Umeh  taken 
The  poiwimiatmcfawa  of  original  nii   ^ 
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6q  to  tbt  pmliiMBti'wIiftdi  Qoi  aotH  iing, 
Our  apfffehteBrfoB  coittiiftMct  Um  rtmf . 
To  us,  as  to  his  cfaickem,  be  riotb  oait 
Hemlock  J  add  tre^  w  me*,  Mi  bemloek  tMte : 
We  do  infuse  to  what  be  meaat  for  meat, 
CoiT08iveDe|B»  or  intenae  ootd  or  hea^ 
For  God  no-sacb  tpeciic  poiMn  hath 
Am  kilia,  meq  knoar  BOt  hwr  *  tiii  ikivait  «««lh 
Hath  no  Mtfpath)r,4iit  womf-  be  food 
At  least  for  physio,  yf  net  for  ««r  fMA 
Tbvs  ima,  that  might  fa«  hid  pleaaare,  is  his  rod 
And  is  bis  deril,  th«l  might  be  Ms  «od. 
Siae«rthaii  eiar  buiinfiss  is  t»  roetiiy 
Nature,  to  wliat  she  wna  $  we  're  led  awry 
By  them,  i^4mfiB«»4iS  m  liMa-ihOw ; 
Greater  than  doe,  no  form  we  can  bestow 
On  him  ;  ferwumiillte  Mimmtfcui  4fav 
All ;  all  his  laiUi^«a».t«all«w,  ef  ressM  tAtm  ; 
.  All  that  Mli|i^,Md;«AJlr«IMt  which  Mb  «l» 
All  the  luuMlfWwHrtQ  fMl^s^ul^t'fUs 
In  all  it  works  not,  but  it  is  in  all 
Poisonous,  JDT  pn«9Mif»,  KNf  ooiMl* 
For  koowled9»4lit4l«s<Ml«Ht«aii  in  somd» 
And  if  ia  olboa  ky ^mm- 
AsbiwttflSitaaejatMptofbMieiithdtt,  • 
Which  ymi  do  use  to  make;  that  yen  know 
This  aiakesrit«w4»14ar  yo»  ^9  4welt  npan 
Ail  WDvfthy  boaks)  ^and  now  are  such  an  one* 
Actions  are  authors,  anA  of  those  in  yeu   * 
Your  friends,  ted  p^if  dtiy'  a  mart  of  new. 


V  MATB  w^tten  then,  wh^'yoa  writ;  toem'd  tome 

Wont  of  spiiitaial  TiMs,  rimoB^ : 

And  net  If  faavairrHMD  tkiM,  seMns  little  lelh 

TbMi  wofft  ef  civtl  tie^  thaeUessosM* 

In  thik  my^Acbtl  seeitoM  Itetb  to  confess, 

Id  that  I  seeih'd  to  shon  beholdenness ; 

But 't  it  not  so-    Nothings,%8  I  an,  may 

Pay  all  they  hare,  and-yet-have  all  to  pay. 

Such  borrow  in  their  payments,  and  owe  mora. 

By  having  }e«ve  te  write^oy  4haiiMw. 

Yet  since  rich  mines  in  barren  groonds  are  shown, 

Mvy  Mt  T  jyiM,  nan  gOfd,  hot  cohl  or  stM^  } 

Temples  were  not  d^MfifeVd,  though  pro&ne : 

Here  Peter  Jove%  thei>e  Paul  hath  Dina*s  fane. 

So  wheibsr^y  hyiMlyoa  admit  or  eboote. 

In  me  yon  Ve  birfloWd  a  Pagah  Muse, 

And  demzOif  d  a  straofter,  who,  ttistaught 

By  blamers  of  the  times  th^y  marr*d,  hath  sosrg^ft 

Virtnei  hi  comers,  which  now  bravely  do         " 

Shine  m  the  world's  best  part,  or  all  it,  yoo. 

I  have  been  told,  ttiat  irirtue  in  courtiers'  hearts 

So^rs  an  ostraeiflh,  and  dieparts. 

PnAt,  ease,  fitness,  plenty,  Ud  it  |o. 

But  whither,  only  knowmg  you,  I  know  ; 

Your,  Or  you  virtue,  two  vast  uses  serves, 

|C  fansoms  one  sex,  and  one  court  preserres; 

These  %  nothing  bat  your  wors^which  bong  tme 

Is  known  to  any  other,  ndt  to  yni: 

And  yon  can  never  know  it ;  to  adtaft 

No  knowledge  of  your  worfti,  is  some  of  it. 

»iit  rinee  to  yew  your  prkhes  discards  ht, 

Stoop««hersMHsto  meditate  with  Me.    - 

Oh,  to  coiifhss  we  k:Dow  not  aliat  we«i(WW, 

lshalfeBKKM,ireinMtiotiklM(t'w«trotfld.     ' 


Lightness  dqpNWlbil^iittplaMMttlif 

Wesweat  wMhksl,  y*«tiil^«Mmttehilli$ 

As  new  phHoHjjAy  affRSls  llie  Shs, 

And  bMs  «lBa  positia  bat^  «hMt  it  rai ; 

Sowe  havedollfdnar  niad,  it  hath  kneads; 

Only  the  body  'sbusy,  and  psetends. 

Asdead  kwr  Barth  ecBpsss  and  oortrols 

The  qnick  high  Moon:  so  doth  the  bod^  aeals. 

In  none  but  ns  aiaaoch  nuxHl  eoginat  found, 

AshandsofdspnbUoAoe:  for  the  gi^&siad 

We  till  with  them;  and  them  to  lleawwesaiie; 

Who  prayer-less  labours,  or  withoift  tiiese  prasrs, 

Doth  hot  one  half,  that  H  none^  bo  which  ssid^ 


And  look  not  taeV*  to  lottk  «|>  «rtli  «lkMP. 
Good  seed  degenenftes,  and  oft  obey* 
The  sdiPs  diseas^  and  lato  eechlft  Mm9«  e 
Let  the  mnidls  thoughts  be  bat  CaasplhBted  so 
tnta^lke  body,  aad  baslagdly  ^hn^ignm^ 
What  hate  oo«M  faoH  our  bodi«is  UM  anr  love) 
We,  but  no  foreign  tyittitsy  eoeM>fWB#P'w 
These,  not  %w%i  ai'dy  %m  l^Umt  dipritiMfa  >, 
CaAels  of  souls;  testes  and  fMlac«kr 
For  bodies  shall  from  death  redeemed  be 
Souls  but  preserv'^*  bom  natoffaUy^ARBiif 
As  men  to  our  plisMianowV'SOiMa  tout  •!«  ssnt, 
Which  learn  vice  there^  andr«MM  in  ionoosnC 
First  seeds  of  every  ctealura  are  ill  us, 
Whatever  the  world  h«th  bai4 -or  i«raiPf»   * 
Maa*s  body  Can  tMda^c  Heaee  hath  it  been. 
That  stones,  wom%  ftag%  .sidsnahii^  in  sm«  ai 


B«twlio«^«MnilhoaililCktaMOM«crkso^     - 
That  peart,  or  goM,  er  com.  te  osan  4ad  grow  i 
We  *vft  added  U4he  wcrid  Virginia,  a«i  aant 
Two  new  stars  Utely  to  the  firmament ; 
Wht  gnsdgc  we  «s<4Mt  titosvtn)  1I»  dlg^ty 
T*  incfeease  with  cnrs  Ihcto  Mr  aoala' -conpany  f 
But  I  mast  end  this  MMrs  tteaghitdo 
SUnd  ou'twatnAhsi  aMthcr  is  Inatoyao. 
V^itae  hath  *>iae  pes  »ai  saiess ;  focshawiU 
Neither  believe  her  good,  aor  otherls  fli. 
Even  in  you,  virtue*s  best  paradise, 
Virtne  hsth  semc,  but  wise  idcgMO^f^^- 
Too  maay  ^HMs,  or  tao  ttochcf  oa%  •  > 
Begeto  in  yCa  usj^nrteispicita. 
AnAl^gworeuCe  w  ♦ice  asakas  viitee  less^ 
Qaencbla^  comp*ssiioii<of  our  wrelciiedaess. 
But  these  an  riddhttt  setaBaaspaisiaa*^ 
Of  vice  becomes  well  some  compleaiani 
StsftMMbeta  pMrtgfe  vfo«'#i«h  vic^  aad  fMiyittitsds 
The  bad  with  iMd,  a  spider  wHU  a  ta«L 
For  so  mtbtaftfe^adt  tlMD,  %attlMy  tans  iH,    ^ 
And  make  b^  do  moch  good  agafaist  b«r  Witt; 
But  in  yoor  oommbB>weiidih, «  wcrtft  iiryca. 
Vice  hath  no  office  or  good  wMfc  lo^ 
Take  then  no  vicious  poige,  but  be  coateat 
With  cof^l  virtue  yomr  inowtiKMtthlMbftat 


tO^TBM  CJDOIITfeSS  OTSSDtOJtlK 

ON  MtW-TSAa*S  aMT. 

T^is  twiKglft  irf two  MM,  tofiklMMl^  Mr  Ml 
Sbftie  embleii  ^is  m  IM,  «r  1  «tfiM^ 


Who,(meteoi4ike,^«titf-«ad  _    _ 

Whose  wh^ma  i4w»eta  ikintsrisa  ts) 
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tiMM  ilioir'd  me  y«a» 


'-or 


tfi^ 


Ivould  sKov  fiiture  4iaMs    [sueh» 
ME%  iBi  tMCb  tbM»  t*  uise:tairoidB 
▼iitae;  and  tombs  or  tbronet  of 
frail  tnuMitory  fiune,  as  moch  [rhymes 
1^  dbOi  bodies  from  eomipt  air's  toaob. 


liiw  are  ihoit-liKr'4 ;  the  tincture  of  yoar  name 
Cnaici  la  them,  bot  dissipates  as  fbst 

New  wfinm^  4br  stKMf  agents  with  the  sane 
PkMee,  that  4olli  wnim  andoherish  as  do  waste; 
Kept  hot^vkta  stvsDir  extracts  no  bodies  lest 

So  my  ^eieet^sfl^of  fMr  }«l  praisa,  «i|ibl  want 


And  nadeef  irirsnle,  now  frith  is  scant, 
WJI  fanMi^wmi;  ondiBOfMMSBnoplaeei 
And  fM  ntfi  K  «De  «raob  gvnoe  might  disgraeek 
*e  •  »,ir    ; 

When  an  (itaQtatb  commands  assent)  confess 
illWA^9«i,«yet  ttaer  wili  donbt  how  I 

(One  eofnatf  QM  lew  MMiiIHe  dost,  and  less) 
SbottM  name;  fcnov,  or  eaqpvess  a  thing  se  high, 
lad  (nsit«fe  lMh>  min^urs  infrrity> 

lesnhltldR  ffaem,  normyself,  nor  yon, 
Bot  leave,  lest  truth  b*  endanger'd  by  my  praise, 

Aad  tniw  tf^'Ooa,  who  knows  I  fbink  this  troe. 
And  -saeth  eft,  when  snch  a  heart  mis-says, 
To mOeit'goed;  frr  such  a  praiser  pvays. 

He  vShesI  teaoh  yva,  how  yon  should  lay  out 
Hissfeooii  of  heaoty,  leammg,  favour,  blood ; 

He  win  nef{Hex  aemity  with  donht,  [yoo  good, 
And  clear  those  doubts ;  hide  from  you,  and  show 
And  so  ibcreaae  your  appetite  and  food. 

He  wS  teach  joO,  that  good  end  bad  hare  not 
One  latftade  m  cloisfcers  and  m  court ; 

hdifleienl  there  the  greatest  space  hath  got, 
Some  pity's  not  good  there,  some  Tain  disport, 
Ob  this  siie  ite,  wHh  that  plaee  may  contort* 


Tct  he,  as  he. hennas  seas^  will  fts  your  bonr^ 
Which  plensnresmd  delight  may  not  ingress; 

Aslihneghivhal'nbne  else  lost,  be  tmliest  yoar^ 
He  win  mdk(nymi,*what  yon  did  not,  possess. 
By  ^dingBihwrs^  tnot'TH%  Vat)  weakneas. 

He  vfil  «9^  foa  speak  trutM  and  credibly. 
And  make  voa  donbt  that  othen  do  not  so: 

HewiU  ppffiin^imkeys  and  loc^;to  qar, 
^^  >c^pf  ,Mse^lp  good  ends  end  he  win  sjiow 
What  you  will  not  acknow)ed|pe,  what  not  know. 

For  yoor  own  conscience  he  ^res  innocence, 
Bot  for  your  frme  a  discreet  wariness, 

Asd  (thongh.t»  'aonpe  thafi  to  revenge-o&nce 
Be  better)  he  shops  both,  and  to  repress 
Joy,whenyoaritateswens$  sadncss,when*tisless. 

Aesi  IMt  efUtti  he  vfll  Mand  ynnr  eonl» 
Or  make  a  nteptildng  of  oha  tear ) 

He  iifliActtk«lX  B»^  not>disenmtt 
Toir  Bim»$  e>a  »h!en  with  aitire  joy  we  hear 
ins  pilvnte  nisp^  then  H  iet>iir  jwe  ytQar* 


CpVNT£S^i;^Jf|iniT|NG]KUI^  . 


BCam  to  God's  image,  Sve  to  man^  was  made. 
Nor  find  we  that  Ood  bnath'd  a  sonl  in  her  ; 

CtooBS  win  net^meh-.isa»ti^  yoo  inmds 
Nor  laws  to  civil  ofi&oe  yon  prefer. 

Who  vagrant  tvansilory  eomets  asss, 

V^footesbecaasetheyYenM;  bntanesrstai) 
Whose  metien  iMi  the  flrmamsnt  agiees, 

Is  miracle ;  for  there  no  new  thnigs  are. 


In 

A  seMem  eemet  h^  but  aetfee  good 
A  miracle,  whM  wsen  ^wapw  end  ssoae  | 

For  art  and  natnre  this  in  them  withstood. 

As  sQOh  •  star  the  Ifsgi  led  to 'rieir 
The  mahger-cradledinfrnt,  God  betow: 

By  virtue^  beams  (by  fame  deriv'd  from  yon) 
May  apt  sools,  and  the  worst  may  virtue  know. 

If.the  world's  age^aad  death  be  argoed  well 
By  the  Sun's  foil,  which  now  towards  Earth  doth 
bend; 

Then  we  might  fear  that  Virtoe,  since  she  feU 
So  low  as  woman,  should  be  near  her  end. 

But  she 's  not  sioop'd,  bot  raised  ;  exil'd  by  men ' 
She  fled  to  Heaven,  that 's  beav'niy  things,  that 'S 

She  was  in  all  men  tluuly  scatter*d  then,  [yon  ; 
But  now  a  mass  contracted  in  a  few. 

She  gilded  us  but  yon  ase  gold;  and  she 
InfonBed.jQS  hnt  teansnbstantiates  you  t  . 

Soft  dispositions  which  ductile  bs 
Elizir-lik%  she  makes  not  dean,  but  new* 

Though  yoo  a  wife's  and  mother's  name  rstain» 
T  is  not  as  woman,  for  aU  are  not  so; 

But  ^fifftne,  hamng  mede  yon  wirtne,  's  foin  - 
T>  adhere  ki  these  names  her  and  yon  to  show. 


Else,  being  elike  pure,,  we  should  neither  ses 

As  water  bang  into  air  rareft'd. 
Neither  appeei>  till  iapne  cloud  they  be  i 

So  for^nr  s^ies  yon  do.U>w,names  abide;. 

Taught  by  great  consteltations,  (which,  being  fram'd 
Of  ^e  n^ost  stars,  take  low  names  Crab  and  Bull» 

When  single  planets  by  the  gods  are  nam'd) 
Yqu  covet  not  great  names,  of  great  things  full. 

So  you,  as  woman,  one  doth  comprehend. 
And  m  the  vale  of  kindred  others  see ; 

To  sonie  yoo  are  reveaVd,  as  in  a  friend. 
And  as  a  virtuons  prince  faf  off,  to  ine. 

To  whom,  because  from  you  aH  vtrtues  floW| 
And  't  is  not  none  to'dare  contemplate  yoo^ 

T,  which  do  so,  as  your  tme  subject  owe 
Some  tribute  for  that;  so  these  lines  are  due. 

If  you  can  think  these  ilattwies  they  ars 
flor  then  yoor  judgment  is  below  my  praise. 

If  they  were  so»  oft  flatt^riea  wotk  as  for 
As  coniiids«nd«i^  th*  endeoivoor  mise. 
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So  my  in 

BntlrfMfaiir^oiliMftaBttih^Vlllir  < 

And  not  your  fagnAy,<>rt«nw^iiMawMic,vttwtd,  - 

Aw  mort'<fcoftyilMytlAfy<Hiag'«j>^iMMt  7    . 

•        .X  •^.  I'  ^•'(i*  -I'i   ♦!  vsacK)^  Aiu'l    I  ^WM    ,'/ 

Aa^i!<miteilWll»»<mHwililyfiiiiM>hiliomgt»#. 


Now  tbtiar  pwpfc<ciB»>»'nl|ffcmrd, 

Rather  thirttOo^  nlgoWbnqt*»  I 
AsiinH  KStmm  gifts.  oaaforttd^iiBicii)  to  jmiUU, 

1teiMQifiv««  boM^tei^fliHflwWfckd  Hih 

-  *«^    !•       roi      : /i&idw  tris" *M    ^ 

So  I  hvLtymmtmsk/td»wm»i^MhpJn\Hi 

Or  awuHl»'— i»ip»tfiir>«ftt*tn  Miteni  •  h  ji-j 
A  ministerial  notafj^plfim^jiii  /  V'l'^'fntf  '^     i 

Not  ^  ^«l  yin«iri4MBe(^4Ml«nriB»thii>vefw. 

I  was  your  prophet  hi  year  ywlDger  4^rv, 
And«ow  yonr  ohiplaiM^Oodtt  y«B  t»  pmiie. 


TO  MR.  J.  w. 

Au.  hail,  sweet  poet !  and  full  of  tnore  strong  fire, 
'  Than  toshopshidi  efakindfemy  dnH  tpMt;  ^  ' 

I  loT'd  wfaiit  Natore  ^vt  thw,  but  thy  merit 
Of  wit  and  art  I  k>ve  not>,biit  admire; 
Who  have  befiv^oe  Aatt  aniS^  aftaf  ^hee,    '     ' 
Their  worksr*ho«gi&  toaghly^laboQtedv:  will  be 
like  infsQcy  or  age  to  dmf s  firin  stayi  * 
Or  parly  and  late  twilights'to  mid*day. 

Men  say,  and  p^lVt  tbnt  they  betlMr  be^    .  •    . 
Which  be  envy'd  than  pity'd  :  therefSore  I, 
Because  i  wish  the  best,  do  tbee'envys 

O  would'st  «i»ou  by  like  reason  pity  me. 

Bat  cape  not  for  me,  Jt,  that  ever  was 

In  Natnre's  andtin  Fortiiae's  gifts,  alasi 
(But  for  thy  grace  got  in  the  Muse's  school) 
it  monster  and' a  beggar,  am' a  ibol« 

Oh,  how  I  grieve,  that  late-born  niodeify 
.    Hath  got  socb  root  in  easy  waisen  bettts,  (parte 
That  men  may  not  themselves  their  owi^  good 
Extof ,  without  suspiect  of  surquedry ;       '  - ' — 
Tor,  but  thyself,  no  shQeet'  ^an  be  found 
Worthy  Ihy  quill,  norbny  qirin  resound 
Thy  worth  but  thine:  how  good  iC  were  to  see 
A  poem  in  thy  praise,  apd  writ  by  Ihe^.! 

Now  if  this  song  be  too  harsh  for  rhyme,  yti  nd 
The  painter's  bad  god  madp  a  good  devjt, 
'T  will  be  good  prcse,  although  the  versfc  be  evil. 
If  thou  forget  the  rhyme,  as  thon  dost  pass. 
Then  write,  that  I  may  follow,  and  so  be' 
Thy  echo,  thy  debtor,  tby  foil,  thy  zanee. 
I  shall  be  thooght/if  mine  like  thine  I  shape) 
All  the  world's  lion,  though  I  be  thy  ape. 


TO  MR.  T.  W. 

flAtn  thee,  hfnh  Terse,  as  fost  as  thy  laose  neasnte 
Will  give  thee  l«ave,  to  him  ;  my  pain  and-pleware 
I  ive  given  thee,  and  yet  thou  art  too  weak, 
Feet.^  a  reasooing  eool,  and  tongue,to  qpeak. 


Tell  him,'all  owiHeBi,  MUk  hwt  htm 
Both  of  the^aee  f9drf»Ms  gLHeU,  ^ 
>Uid  'tis  domed,  our CHTisfint  prii 

Oi  him^Mlm' 

Andttn^bM 

Yoa  me  my  paams,  or 


Pl^iGVAirr  apdn  ^I^H^M  milii'Bo^iiiii^f 
Oft  have  I  ask'd^fof  (M,  bbdkUdw  aSd%f£ST 
Thon  weM,  an^'whiit;tt^  %ii^  df  (i^t^'a^V^ 

As  fai  oar  screeis  rf^1«s»garBtWrfiW!^'^  ' -^ 
Wateh  aoSions  of  tlM  giver's  hand  or  eya, 
hopethflKby* 


And  now  thy  alms4»tivHi{  Afe  lettar'aread. 
The  body  risen  again,  the  which  was  dead. 
And  thy  poor Mrveling  ymiMiJ»fm:/^'  ' 


Aftec'ttAi  banqM&tny  seal  datfuiBj^igr^ 
And oMilsefihee fort, and seakmslfttobsaoe    ^ 
ThyHM^^y'MKyagh  I  think  thyiM«4A  Cbia-caaa 
To  be  a#^o|tons>,  whwh  say  nidstcllieir  meat. 
They  lova  that  best,  of  which  they  «4igi  do  eat. 


XNCEBTO..  . 


An  once  fepm  fience  my  lines  v^^d  f  4apart, 
I  to  my  soft  still  walks,  tb4F  t^  9?^  iiej^idju 
I  to  the  nurse,  they  to  the  ch9<|.^9^  fi);^ 

Yet  as  a  firm  house,  though  thf  qaynfer.  , 
Perish,  doth  stand ;  as  an  am^ff8g6P^^aai  L 
Lies  safe,  howe'er  his  king  be  aq  4i^Wff  ha  3^ 

So,  though  I  languish,  prp^d  wiihjMfjgpt^^ff 
My  verse,  the  strict  map  of  my  miserTi    ^  ^1 
Shall  live  to  see  that,  for  whose,  |iant  I  d^  i  ^ 

Therefore  I  envy  them,  and  4^  vtpent. 
That  from  unhappy  m^  things  baf^jare  sqnCi 
Yet  ftf  a  picture,  or  bare  sacramexO,        ,,\j  /i^ 
Accept  these  lines,  and  if  in  them  there  p^ 
Merit  of  (pvci  bostow  that  love  on  me. 


,T0  U^.  €•  B. 


Toy  ftiend,  whom  thy  deserts  to  thee  endMua, 
Urg>d  by  ^H  mexcusable  oocaskm. 
Thee  and  theHaintof  hisaffsbtKHi   ^n/.  t  >. 
Laaviin  behind,  ^Otb  of  both  waaUoom^ain;   ' 
And  IH  the  love,  I  bear  to  both,  snsUin 
No  blot  nor  maim  by  this  divisipn ; 
Strong  is  this  love,  which  ties  pair  j)C«rts  hi  op^ 
And  strong  that  love  pursu^  with  amdroas  paisi 
But  though  besides  niyself  I  Teave  behind     r  ~]i 
Heaven's  literal  ^ind  ihe  thrice  fislr  Son, 
Going  to  where  atacv'4  Winter  aye  doth  wm; 
Yet  k>ve*s  hot  fires,  iFliich.martyr  najIfVad^iwiid^i 
Do  send  forth  scalding  sighs,  which  ^ave  tj^art 
To  melt  all  ice,  bu*  tbat  which  avOkibflr  h«ait 
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.  ^'i^viq  JuS^t  lElt  TOO  '>•»««'.«» h  ^t  f   ifif* 

Tb  do  M  other  voy  agon,  and  nuOce 

Some  ton»  into  less  creeb,  and  wiaely  Uke 

1  Hf  not  mcn-nke  to  tanpt  $  tor  i 

*lM*/J^i^j^w|do|^^^<y5 

I.ttKmgn  1  brongfit  no  faeiTnad  ae^re 


1    '0M»JWIJ.4l'.t   >J«V< 


Yet  mtisfy'a  ?  is  not  thy  brain*8  rich  hive         i 
F'^SiilPMkJifMr^liiiWoliritol^^ost  d«riye   . 
Fn9.lh»«ftf*jqiitJiftsw4-.ttMiv,^ai«4kesM^^ 

Th'  inncaae  vast  volumes  of  our  ooaimon  law ; 

iod  begin  toon,  lest  <ny  gnef  grieve  thee  too. 
Which  it  that  that,  which  I  should  have  begun 
h  my  youths  mgroin^,  now  \aX^  must  be  done : 

And  1 M  giddy  travellers  must  do, 
WUeb  stray  or  sleep  all  6$f;Mad7i^\»g  lost 
ligtt  ^i^Sfhkg^  dark  atid  tir'd  must  then 
noopost* 

If  thoQ  aato  thy  Muse  be  mafvM, 
Faibftoe  herJUveTf  ever  ihultSpfy  i 
Be  hi  tmutrnt  that  strange  adultery 

To  Umt  theob  and  procure  her  widowhood ; 

Mf  dM/ Wf'Y  bad  one)  because  I  'tn  eold, 
Bivofi^Marftlf^  the  cathse  being  in  me, 
Tbi^fatt  taLft  no  new  in  bigamy  ; 

^  ay  wUl  only,  but  pow*r  doth  withhold ; 

Hesee  eoocs  it  that  thoe  riiymes,  which  never  h^d 
^t&Sb^ffUkA  matter ;  and  they  only  have 
A  littie  fan^  the  which  their  fiither  gave : 

Tbej  de'j^mine,  imperfect,  oh !  too  bad 
To  be  coonted  cbildrenof  poetrr, 
Eicept  Gonfirm'd  and  biahopped  by  thee. 


Though  I  stay  hera^l ^otm ihi^ actd^aiy Jusarti 
As  kMiy  te«iMF«naj»aiir'd.|MMkiaBti « 
His  pidtare  to  his  ihsent  kfV«:hath  moU   n  :>  r 
All  Dflws  I  tfaihk  sooner  reach  thea  than  me  | 
Havens  am  Heavl^sa*  ship%  wm^Mkmi^nh  W^a 
Tha  whfeh  hothHypria^>Mw»i^sialiMi»i>rtig; 


tmmkf^i 


TO  VB/B.  W. 

Ir,  M  miae  iSk  thy  life  a  dmnber  be» 
fen,  wheMhMSMad'tt  these  llnei,t6dreamof  me; 
Kefcr  did'Movpbeas,  nor  his  brother,  wear 
Oepcssolika  tbow  shapes*  whom  they  wooM  ap- 

Attkt  ny  kttm*if  Ikvme,  for  it 

H<lb  my  oamt,is«rtil,  tendt  feet»  heart,  mind,  and 

H»«r^Md«(gfft  of  iBe  tothee^ 
It  it«y  wtt^'ftyself  the  legacy, 
fe  tiy  mM^  I  love,  y  ea  envy, 
BfsriBihMhy^  wiin  Mbmcholyi 


Gaum^JM 

As  with  the  Jew^  guide  God  did ;  he  did>show 
Him  theridlAMdrbutihaarhAI4r^plff|BiBiatt  vo.: 
Ous-rfownasa^io  emr.<pamshmm*ii0idisilik  r*  haH 
Peitditmnn  ^fimapiiniih  hmwinjsif  Wdg  fetaoa^A 
WhMi.'aaiimrJiailh>hat«atelb«  MfamtaddMH 
Eciipep  the  lights  which  Guiana  would  give. 
Our  di8continned.hiipeasm  siiattjwtaisff  r . 
But  if  (iKalfMit  aHrttogb)ih<ytawqife«away, 
Is  not  almighty  Vtiliii^aiitlndiaDioo  Uiia: '.     ^  ^ 
.&^tfamlib«finiiMnttl»iMdbiBiev9|rtti^.l  w. 
Something  to  answer  in  some  proportion 
All  the  wadd^^^iAwst  and  in  goo^nen  this 
VirtMonr  Amal*!  teBi^i|iAsl«|B*Mii's  soal  m 


•    •   «K  or 

TO  MR.  J.  L. 

Of  that  shctrtroUiof  Insilds  Ml  in  mydseartjT 
Wl^oh  with  thy  name  boggnsj.sin'te  their  dep*it 
Whether  in  ttf  English  provineei  thfely  he^         ^O 
Ordrinkof¥M»8eqaai^orOsm]hyi<3i  .  V/ 

Theve  *&  none,  diatsoraetimes  gnpsts  a^oot  {^and  ytt 
Your  Trent  as.  Lsthe*,  that  pa^t^  us  70a  fergefe^ 
You  do  not  dtities  of  societies,       *  v 

If  from  th'  embrace  of  a  tov'd  wife  yon  rise, 
View  your  fat  beasts,  streteH'd  hams,  and  laboui^ 

fields,  ' 

Eat,  play,  ride,  take  all  Joys,  which  all  day  yi(Hdg» 
Aud  then  again  to  your  embracements  go;  '  ^  ^ 
Some  hours  on  us  your  friends,  and  some  hestdii^'^. 
Upon  your  Muse ;  else  both  we  shall  repent:,  \  ^' 
I,  that  my  love,  she,  that  her  gifts  on  you  are  stent 


TO  MR.  J.  JP.       . 

BLOs'a  are  your  north  parf;^»  ^  all  this  long  time 
My  Sua  is  with  you,  cold  andndark's  our  dime. 
Heaven'%  Sun,  which  stasr'd  so  long  firom  us  this 

year, 
Stay*d  in  your  north  (I  think)  for  she  was  there. 
And  hither  by  kind  Nature  drawn  from  thence» 
Here  rages,  chafes,  and  threatens  pestilence; 
Yet  I,  as  long  as  she  from  hence  doth  stay. 
Think  this  no  south,  no  summer,  nor  no  day. 
With  thee  my  kind  and  ankind  heart  is  run. 
There  sacrifice  it  to  that  beauteous  Snn : 
So  may  thy.  pastures  aath  their  flowery  feasts. 
As  suddenly  as  lard,  fat  thy  lean  beasts ; 
So  may  thy  woods  oft  poll'd  yet  ever  wear 
A  green,  and  (when  she  list)  a  golden  hair ; 
So  may  all  thy  sheep  bring  forth  twins ;  and  so 
In  chase  and  race  amy  th|P  horse  all  out-go ; 
So  may  thy  love  and  courage  ne'er  be  cold ; 
lliysonne^.wafd;  thy  tovM  wife  M'^dlfflana^^s 
Bnt  may'tt  thou  wish  gveaC  things,- and  thtii  «t- 


Afl  tiiou  telPst  her,  and  nose  hut  hec,  mypam; 
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Bbi,  nr,  bow  » tte  Siiii^  faol  iAue«iUfit  iaoM 

In  mt  ytaw  Mkeriy  .yet  laMf  rbyiM  [iaiM ; 
(For  tbese  floqgi  u«  their  ftoiti)  lune  vwogbtthe 
But  thooghty  CBgmdiif  fcree^ftaa  wtwneetfaty 


DOKMnfocm. 


Be  itrottg  cnougliy  and  wtafe  4otfi  adaMt 
Ser'ntobeboraatoooe;  iMidMyvt 

Botox;  tlieysay^theavfeiitbiMrtlistilleoBeBeiiii: 
I  ehooee  yoar  jndgmeat,  vkidt  the  nme  degree 
Doth  with  her  lieber,  your  invenliom  hold, 

Am  fire  these  dnwy  rhynet  ti>  purHy, 
Or  ai  elinr  to  ohaoge  tiMm  to  geld ; 

You  are  that  alchymkt,  whieb  always  had 

Wit,  whose oDespnk  ooald  mlDafOodtkiiigB  of  bad. 


TO 
sift  BBMBT  y 

▲T  HIS  GOnro  AMBASSASOa  TO  TtHICl. 

Arm  those  reverend  papers,  whose  soal  is  [name. 
Our  good  and  great  king's  lov'd  hand  and  fear'd 

By  which  to  you  he  derives  much  of  his, 
And  (how  he  may)  makes  you  almost  the  same, 

A  taper  of  his  torch,  a  copy  writ 

Prom  his  original,  and  a  fair  bean 
Of  the  same  waim  and  dazzling  Son,  though  it 

Must  in  another  sphere  his  Tirtoe  stream ; 

After  those  learned  papers,  which  your  hand 

Hath  stor'd  with  notes  of  use  and  pleasure  too, 
From  which  ^h  treasury  you  may  command  ^ 
*    Fit  matter,  whether  you  will  w/ite  or  do ; 

After  thoeh  hmug  papers,  which  friends  send 
^th  glad  grief  to  your  sea-ward  steps  ftirewell, 

Which  thicken  on  yoa  now,  as  pray'n  ascend 
To  Heaven  in  tvoopsatagood  man's  passing  ball; 


Admit  this  honest  paper,  and  allow 

It  such  an  audience  as  yourself  would  ask ;' 

What  yon  most  say  at  Venioe^  this  means  now. 
And  hath  lor  natuie,  ^riiat  you  have  for  task. 

To  si^ear  mnch  krra,  not  to  be  chang'd  before 
Hooonr  alone  will  to  yonr  foftone  fit; 

Kor  shall  I  then  honour  your  fortone  mora, 
Iban  I  have  done  your  noble-wanting  wit. 


Bot 't  is  an  easier  load  (tfaoogh  both  oppnss) 
To  want  than  fOfamgieatoeas;  ftrwaara 

In  that,  our  o>m  and  mif  bniiwis ; 
In  this,  we  msMt  Ibr  ochma'  ^iees  one. 

*T  is  therefore  wall  yoor  ipirlls  WMT  am  placed 
In  thehr  last  Inmaee,  in  activity ;  tpnt) 

Which  te  them  (solioois  and  omits  and  wm  o'er- 
To  touch  and  taste  in  any  ben  degvea. 

Fnr ma^  (if^^liMrabe sodi  a tiiiiqr «•  I) 
Fofftnne  (if  there  be  aueh  a  thing  as  die) 

Spies  that  I  bear  so  well  l|er  tyranny, 
Tbat  she  thMki  noOMg  ate  ao  fit  Ar  AM. 


Bot  though  Aa  p«t>HM^ 

For  foor  ineraas^  Godis  as  asar  ma 
And  to  send  yon  what  1  shall  beg,  his  at 

In  leogth  and  eaaa  are  afike^very  «l 


TO  VM.  K.  K. 

Mad  paper,  stay,  and  grudge  not  here  to  ban 
With  all  those  sons,  whom  thy  brain  did  preate; 

At  least  lie  hid  with  me,  till  thou  return 
To  rags  again,  which  is  thy  native  ttata 

What  tiiongh  thou  have  enough  nnwoithlness 
To  come  unto  great  place  as  others  do. 

That  *s  much,  emboMens,  polls,  tbassM,  I  eonfiMf 
Bat 'tis  not  aU,  thou  shooldst  be  wicked  too. 

And  that  thon  canst  not  leara,  or  not  of  s^ 
Yet  thou  wilt  go;  go,  8010013100  goeattelKr, 

Who  lacks  l^ut  faults  to  be  a  prince,  for  she 
IVnth,  whom  they  dare  not  pc^ton,^dal#e»l[lKfi!^ 

But  when  thou  eott^  to  that'p^  piaghg-  eyi^ 
Which  equally  claims  love  and  reverence, 

ISban  wilt  not  long  dispute  it,  thon  wilt 4le  I 
And  having  little  now,  have  then  no  1 


Yet  when  her  warm  redeeming  hand  (which  is 
A  mirade,  and  made  such  lb  work  mora) 

Doth  touch  thee  (sapless  leaf)  tbo«r|^nm*st  by  this 
Her  creatore^g1<Mify*d  more  than  bisfoni 

Then  as  a  mother,  which  deUgbfti  to'  bear 
Her  eariy  child  misspeak  half  uttei'd 

Or,  because  mijesty  doth  never  Ibar 
111  or  bold  speecl^  she  audience  aflbfds. 

And  then,  cold  speechless  wretch,  thou  diatt  agaifl, 
And  wisely ;  what  discourse  is  left  for  thee? 

From  speech  of  ill  and  her  thon  must  abstain  ? 
And  is  there  any  good  which  is  not  sbert 

Yet  may'st  thou  praise  her  servants,  thoogh  not  her; 

And  wit  and  virtue  and  honour  her  attend. 
And  since  they  're  but  ber  clothes,  thon  thalt  not 
err, 

If  thou  her  Shape  and  beauty  and  gtaeeoomoMid. 

Who  knows  thy  destiny?  when  thon  bait  done^ 
Perchance  her  cabinet  may  hafboar  thda. 

Whither  all  noble  ambitions  wits  do,  ran ; 
A  nest  almost  as  fnll  of  good  al  she. 

When  thou  art  theRr  If  any,  ffhon  we  know.       ' 
Were  sav'd  before,  and  did  that  Heaven  pattdce, 

When  she  revolves  his  papers,  mailc  what  show 
Offlsvoorshe,ahme,tothaBidoilimikei  '■- 

«adc  If,  target  them,  she  o'er^akip  the  rest, 
Mark  if  she  read  them  twice,  or  kiss  the  name; 

Mark  if  she  do  the  same  that  t^  pVDteal ; 
Maifc  If  the  matk,  wHMmt  bari 


Mark  if  slight  things  V  objected,  and  o^eiUowoy 
Mark  if  her  oMIls  against  him  batMtlRiH   *• 

Baserr«d,  and  that  ibe  gfieva  she*»  bbc  ber^iiwob' 
And  dudes  Ihadaelritta  that  <*    '     ^        '^ 
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WwH  Mm  Wi  i  ^B^i  m»u  ilMJI  ihlfc  i(ii'd  ef  her. 


TOTTTB 
H     »C    '"  • 


AHi  w  leficTfl  rliwi  vImh  Q«d  WM  ftkm, ' 
And  aeamfslm  «l  40^  UaMtf  4i«a  I 


PiQ^Qce  «Btfkiai»  with  vlnf  b<ve  'le  josr'd  or  fed, 
I  bodh  aWve  our  h«ad ; 


Soinn  l«nr  penoni  doUi  all  bonoar  flow ; 

Kiip»  wkitmihtw  ^MMiid  haw  hoMm^dyto  uf  j|i««, 

AailM  «nlioiir  bonoar,  not  ^»«itoir« 

F«r«iiftteQiilMi^tlM.piire  p«t  nwut  be  woo 
Pren  gitM^  itniiDg,  this  is  better  done 
Br  <iei|«^4  4«qc»  thaa  bjr  the  fire  or  Shb  t 


Cii«B0ttkaB,«MidaiB,bowlov7oarpi|iiMilN^;  , 

la  iaboaievli  MMt  oft  more  piety 
Gcd  fiodiy  than  hi  ie  deum's  melody. 

Aid  ontMiMp  lais'd  on  tovli  so  maoy  ilAle 
MiQt  their  Toiee,  nor  last  so  loqg  a  while, 
.41  frci  firoA  th*  Barth*«  lew  vaolU  io  SicU  isle. 

Aooidlsif  I  tt?*d4«ri(erthao  were  trae, 
Yw^mdietioa  can  all  cloads  sabdae, 
I^ooe:  tifbeitUfhttooonteaiplateyou. 

Tm,  fiv  whose  body  God  made  better  clay, 
Orhnkiort^ staff,  soch  as  shall  late  decay, 
<)r9««h«9Medi.a«»all  change  at  the  lest  dAy. 

^M ai^amber  drop  enwraps  a  bee, 

^mif  disoorersyoar  quick  soal;  that  we   [see. 

^^ioyoerthioiigbebisefront  our  heart's  thoughts 

V«  teach  (though  wa  leam  not)  a  thing  unknown 
J?w  lete  times,  the  use  of  specular  stone» 
iM«ghwhiQh  all  things withinwithoutwere  shown. 

2[j^  «m  tenpleo;  so^  and  snob  yen  are; 

M| asd seeming  is  your  equal  care; 

And  vBrtiiei>  vMe  Mm  is  but  know  and  dare. 

^jKntioB  isa  wise  man's  soul,  and  so 
■»poa  is  a  Christian's^  and  you  know 
Bo*  these  are  ooe)  her  yea  is  not  her  no. 

^  V  oarsoob  of  growth  and  souls  of  sense 
B^  birthright  of  our  reason's  soul,  yet  hence 
'KJ  iy  not  fron  that,  nor  seek  preeedenoe : 

J*""** iwikssoo  so  discretion 

J™"* S""*!*  zeal  a  plMOi  Bor  yet  keep  none, 

**  baaish  itself,  nor  religioo. 

}5»^  «*ap0  to  solder  still  and  knit 
^«i»(wo^  and  dan  to  break  them;  nornrastwit; 
■•  ^->M  to-FBHshiB,  but  bait. 


In  thoee  poor  typasVOod  (nund  tihrMes)  so 
Religfon'e  types  the  pieeeless  eentrts  «ow, 
And  are  in  all  the  lines  which  aH  ways  go. 

If  dthsf  4frer  vvnnglit  in  yoa  aleae, 

OrpnaefpaMy,  thevreligiaM 

Wroai^  your  amis,  and  youriraifadiseretioR. 

Go- tlitharitill*  fa  tba  sane  way  you  went; 
Who  so  would  change,  doth  covet  or  repent ; 
Neither  can  reach»y«u>  great  and  ennoceat. 


m 


TfrlVX    - 


ovfi^vsn  Off  mmTutQ90v. 

TmkT  unripe  Jida  of  fiartb^  that  heavy  clime 
fThat  gives  -os  man  up  now,  like  Adam's  time 
Before  he  ate;  iMsi*sshapey  that  would  yet  ba 
(Knew  {hey  not  it^  and  ibarM  beastV  company) 
So  naked  at  this  day,  as  though  man  theta 
From  Paradise  aoxgaaal  a  distance  awe. 
As  yet  thettews  could  not  arrived  be 
Of  Adam's  tasting  the  farinddea  tree; 
DepnvVI  of  that  ftae  state  whidi  t^  were  in. 
And  wanting  the  reward,  yet  bear  the^siD. 

But,  aafromeatremebetghtswho  downward  lookiy 
Sees  men-  at  children's  shapes,  rivers  as  brooks, 
And  loseth  younger  fbrms ;  so  to  your  eye 
These,  madam,  that  without  your^istaafle  lie^ 
Must aiOer  mftM,  ara^lnng aeem'terbe^ 
Who  asa  ait  home  but  wH  *s  mere  atomy. 
But  I,  who  can  behold  them  merve  ndatay, 
Have  ibnnd  myself  to  you  just  their  midway ; 
And  near  must  <t>ity  them :  for  as  they  do 
Seem  sink  to  lae,  just  so  must  I  to  you ; 
Yet  veithar  will  I  ves  your  eyas  to  sea 
A  sighing  ode,  nor  orosa-aruM  elegy. 
I  come  not  to  call  pity  from  your  heart. 
Like  some  whitO'liver'd  dotard,  that  i^ould  part 
Else  ftom  his  slippery  eoul  with  a  ftmt  groan, 
And  faitfafelly  (without  you  smile)  were  gone. 
I  cannot  i<eel  the  tempest  of  a  frown, 
I  may  be  raisM  by  love,  hot  not  thrown  down ; 
lliougli  I  can  pity  those  sigh  twice  a^day, 
I  hate  that  thing  whiapen  itself  V'^ay. 
Yet  since  all  love  is  favevish,  who  to  trees 
Doth  Ulk,  yet  doth  in  love'j  cokl  ague  fireesie. 
'T  is  love,  but  with  such  frtal  weakness  made. 
That  it  destroys  its^  with  ils  own  shade,      [pein. 
Who  first  lookfd  sad,  griavM,  phi'd,  and  show'd  his 
Was  he  that  first  taught  women  to  disdain. 

As  all 'things  were  but  one  nothing,  doll  and  wea^ 
Until  4iis  raw  disorder'd  heap  did  break. 
And  sevaral  desiias  led  parts  away, 
Water  declined  with  earth,  the  air  did  slay. 
Fire  rose,  and  each  from  other  but  untyM, 
niemselres  onprisonM  were  and  purify'd : 
So  was  lofve,  first  in  vast  confusion  hid. 
An  unripeiriUmgness  which  nothing  did, 
A  thiiat,  an  appetite  which  had  no  ease, 
That  found  a  want,  hot  knew  notwhatwouU  please. 
What  pretty  innocenee  in  that  day  moVd ! 
Man  igttorantly  wafted  by  her  he  lov'd ; 
Both  sigh'd  and  interdiang'd  a  speakittg  eye^ 
Both  trembled  and  were  sick,  yet  knew  not  why. 
That  natural  frarfulnesa,  that  struck  man  dumb. 
Blight  wdl  (thoee  timoi  eooiidcr'd)  man  baeome. 
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DOISHIfB  POEMS. 


As  all  #haor«feN»  wtMe  int  mmj 

Finds  but  th»«plM»4  •ft«iv  the  vmntl  way : 

80  pfwio0  it  to  F«iD«»'t  iove,  «boqt, 

Nay,  farther  off,  than  when  we  fint  set  oat 

It  is  not  lore,  that  soes  or  doCti  contend ; 

Love  either  eonqoers*  or  hot  meets  a  friend* 

Man>  better  {lait  eonsisU  of  purer  &re» 

And  finds  itself  allow'd,  ere  it  desire. 

liOTe  is  wise  hei«»  keeps  home,  fives  reason  nray. 

And  jpumiea  not  till  it  find  soamer-way. 

A  weather-beat^  lover,  but  once  known. 

Is  sport  for  every  girl  to  practise  on. 

Who  strives  through  womao^  sooms  women  to  know. 

Is  lost,  and  seeks  his  shadow  to  outgo  1 

It  is  mere  sickness  after  poe  disdaii^ 

Though  he  be  caU'd  aloud,  to  look  again. 

Let  others  jin  and  grieve }  one.onnning  slei|^  - 

Shall  freeze  my  love  to  cryistal  in  a  night. 

Ican4oYefirrtkand<iflwio)loveftUU      >    . 

And  cannot  be  remov'd,  unless  she  wilL 

ItislioriiiuU,ifIua«iirv)rama«i|.   : 

She  only  can  nnty*  I.bind  agiin-t      •    1 

The  hontrtys  oClove.with  ease  14», 

Bat  am  no.  porter  for  a  tedious  woe. 

But,  madam,  I  npv  think  oo.yoni  and  hors. 
Where  we  are  at  ^w»M^hli,,y«Q  bMttapptnri  ■ 
We  are  but  oioudv  jm^jvuci  from  omr  noon-osyw 
But  a  foul  shadow,  not  your  break  of  day. 
You  nre  at  Afstrhni^  n|l  .that.*«fiMv  nod  rightf 
And  ethers'  ggodreileots  but  back  yoor  Ughiu 
You  are  a  perfectoe^,  so.«mioiis  li^ . 
That  youngest  fiatteries  do  scandal  it; 
For  what  is  more  doth  what. yon  ate-rwrtrtin } 
And  though  beyood«  is  down  the  WliOgniih.-. 
We  have  no  mst  way  to  yom  we  CfomAv  'ti 
You  are  the  straight  line,  thing  prais'd,  attribute : 
Each  goqd  in  yoo  *s a  light;  so  mai^r  *  simde 
You  rnake^  and  in  them  are  your  motiona  mndOi 
These  aca  your  piotuves  to  the  |if<^    From  fisff 
We  see  you  move,  and  here  your  Zanis  are : 
do  that  no  Ibnntain  good  there  is,  ^oth.gfow 
In  yon,  but  our  dim. actions  ftantly  show  s 

Then  find  I,  if  maa*s  noblest  pact  ba  k>v«. 
Your  purest  lustre  must  that  shadow  move. 
The  soul  with  body  is  a  Heaven  combined 
With  Earth,  and  for  man's  ease  nearer  joined. 
Where  thoughts,  the  stars  of  soul,  we  understand, 
We  guess  nQt  their  large  natures,  but  command. 
And  bve  in  you  that  bounty  is  of  light. 
That  gives  to  all,  and  yet  hath  infinite : 
Whose  heat  doth  fiwoe  us  thither  to  intend, 
Bnt  soul  we  find  too  earthly  to  ascend  ; 
Till  alow  a^pess  hatk  made  it  wholly  put. 
Able  immortal  cleamem  to  Endure, 
Who  dare  aspire  this  jouiney  with  a  stain. 
Hath  weight  will  foree  him  headks^  back  again. 
No  more  can  impure  man  retain  and  mow 
In  that  pure  region  of  a  worthy  love. 
Than  earthly  fubBtanoe  can  unforc'd  aspire^ 
And  leave  his  natnre  U>  convena  with  fire*  • 
Socl^  may  have  ^a  and  hand;  AMy  aigh,  may 

Bu^  like  swoln  b«hbles»  when  they  're  highest,  thay 

I  Weak. 
Though  for  removad  northern  wles  acaree  find 
The  Sun's  comfort*  y^soma  think  him  too  kind* 
Thep^  is,an,fx|iial  distaVQf  itom  hareya; 
Mstt  pmisk  too  far  ofi;  and  bum  too  1^. 
But  as  air.takes  tha  »in>hfnmii  eyiai  bright         i 
FjnDmt)M»jriibPii9tphi%liib^p«ita4..«  .hti  , 


So  happy  man*  Um^  irith  •  1 

Remote  or  agar,  or  homager  4hef  SMfva ; 

Their  viftaa.hiaaks  all  okm^  that  might  annsri 

There  is  iiii  rii^pliniiiH.  ilinl  all  is  jo|f« 

He  mach  pnfisaes  (wbom^valiant  Waats  do  more) 

To  style  his  wandfingnga.etpafliion  bve. 

love,  that  impoHs  in  every  thing  d^ght. 

Is  foncied  by  the  soul,  natfppetita$ 

Why  laee  amoag*the^rtaes  is  not  knswn. 

Is,  that  lefve.iB.them  nllcoBtmet  inane. 


A  lit— tm^ 

aiT^Eg^  f fa  aaxET  ^oon^jfim  Ks*  npswi- 

If  her  disdain  least  chanpi^jrigi^^ipapr^ 

You  do  ootlove ; ,  .  I ,  *. 
For  when  th^t  hope  gWjM  &fl  t/^M^f^ 


Love  is  not  Iove,1)ul  f^venWr^*^'^  '' 
And  so  is  mine,  so  shotit^^oU 


Her  heart,  that  melcno'CSfr  of  other's  moan, 

/         To  mine  is  stone ; 
Her  eyes,  that  weep  a  sti^hger's  eyes  to  lee, 

Ye£  t  so  well  a^t  ^h  part. 

As  (caus'd  by  them)  I  love  my  smart. 

Say  her  ^MfMS?  J«*^7^1SF*H«^'* 


And  that  she  mwni^  ^^i^^HJ^^tt^l^^  ?^i 
And  ragmg'breea; 
So  h^  disdains  cai^  ^<^^f«u4>,. 
Unless  scir-ye  taVe  J?ny^t«nffl(|-to,  .       . 

T  is  love  breeas'We'in  mc^U^'o&^'disdam ' 
As  water  causej^  0re  to  fret  aQ^l^f^i^  ^, , 

Who  can  ofiove  more  ncn  gill  make, 
Than  to  love's  self  frr  !sffl><?fB/ij^P !.    .v 

I  HI  never  d%  in  a»Mirry *ofa,i'bfti^,  Ij^^ ,[    > 

To  nave  no  part'; 

Nor  roast  in  fiery  eyei^  which  always  ^pfs  ^     , 

Canicular. 

Who  this  way  would  a  lover  jp«^v<;,j  \ 

May  show  his  patience,  noTfils  love. 


A  firown  may  be  soin«tim^ 
But  not  for,^ 
And  for  that  raging  bdnibar 
A  gentler  ont|! 
Wbjr  bar  you  love  of  ^n^^ 
Which  never  should  to  pi 


imm::: 


►.^  o-.i' 


couirrut  or  nBDVOKii. 

aSGUH  ni  iiAacii^.i^x  xfXIj^.JfifKPX^ 

i  '.         ■'.«*; ■•«.o  ti    ,  '  ' 

TViooon  I  be  dead  and  buried,  yet  I  have 
(Living  In  you).|««fi.««9osl|4%«^,tWf ^  ' 
As  oft  as  timol  ^iMnk  m$»9fi^k%im:i  *  »•  v 

So m^ff ^m^smiif¥»imkmMK^  .. v-^ •    ^ 
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Hiat  thnUblMH  ytit  'flivoai»hKWf  tegot 
Id  me,  eaibaloii  ane^t^l  do  not  i«ik:< 
lliisaeaioo,  a»  *t  U  twtbr,  as 't  to  spring. 
Must  boUl  to  growth  mh&Uyfxmf&mnon  'bring 
My  thoughts  disposM  nnto  your  hiflMOce,  so 
These  Tcrws  bod,  so  th«so  cooAMons  grow ; 
Fim  f  eoofess  I  bsTe  to  ocheis  lent 
Your  stock,  and  over  predi^ly  spent 
Yoor  trrnsnre,  ibr  since  I  bad  nevvtknown 
Yirtoe  and  bennCy,  bnt  as  they  ars  grown  t 
In  yoa,  I  shook)  not  think  or  say  they  shine,  ^ 
(So  ss  I  have)  in  any  other  mine ; 
Kest  I  eonfess  this  my  confession. 
For  *t  is  some  fault  thos  mock  to  touch  upon. 
Yoarpraiseto  yon,  where  half  rights  seem  too  much. 
And  make  yoar  mtnd*s  sincere  complexion  blnsh. 
Nott  I  coofcas  m'  impenitence ;  ibr  I 
Gui  scareb  t«pent  my  first  ftinlt,  since  thereby 
KesBote  low  spirits,  which  shall  ne'er  read  yon^ 
If  ay  in  k»s  lasons  find  enough  to  db; 
By  studying  copies^  not  originab  s 


▲  LBTTBft 

t  um  cAicr,  jam  tits. 


aicn,noif 


Hni,  wha^' W  kir  ml  s&Sntt  invoiced  aro, 
*T  srare  too  ifidclf  licb&oi  to  be  singular, 
Aii^^lM%'^tKffact  g^eral  to  war. 

Yet  toniing  to  sahiti  should  m'  hnmility 
To  other  Munt  than  you  directed  be. 
That  were  to  make  my  schism  heresy. 

Kor  wonid  I  be  «  oontertite  so  cold. 
As  not  to  tett  It  i  if  tlus  be  too  bold, 
Psrdoos^are  ti^  this  market  cheaply  sold* 

Where,  Wcainse  hAh  is  in  too  low  degree, 
I  tbongbt  it  spme  npoa^eship  in  me 
Tosposk  tkiagSk  which  by  fkith  alone  I  see. 


That  is,  olfyoii,  Who  are  a  firmament 

Of  riitoesb  w})m  no^ooe^i*  grown  or  spent; 

they  're  yoqr  i^teria^  not  your  ornament 

Olben.  whom  ire  call  virtuous,  are  tiot  so 
lathcil^^ikielttltaiiMicei  but  th^  virtues  groir 
Ihit  in  their  hnmcmrs,  and  at'seasons  show. 

For  what  thioogli  tasteless  flat  liumility 

la  doeglbJg&M  men  some  harmlessness  we  see, 

T  ii  bat  hB^egm  that 's  virtuous,  and  not  he : 

Sd  is  the  blood  sometinMs;  whoever  ran 
To  daqger  unamportnn^d,  be  was  tHtn 
Ko  better  than  a  sanguine-virtuous  Iban. 

So  doister'd  oien,  who  in  pretence  of  fear 

AB  coriftftMUIIito  flffis  nfo  fbibaar, 

Hftfte  virtae  in  melanchoiy,  and  only  there. 

%iritnal«li«an9 eri^  wWob  ifi^lt 
Rdigioaa  JbddMk,' stn«4bfgiv«  nof«It^ 
Have  tknwgh  ttWMki'tlrlM'biit  in  thtif  f^l. 


We  're  thus  but  ptfHNlt  gti!lt|«»fOMllli«t«  gH»tfi^ 

When  virtae  is  oftr  soul**  doniifh^dooTi 

Who  knows  his  virtu^nAme  or  pince,  hath  noaiil 

Virtue  *9  but  agueish,  whefi^is  several^ 

By  occasion  wak'd  and  Oir6umstantiaJ ; 

True  virtue's  soul,  always  in  aU  deedd  aH;  '  ^ 

This  virtue  thinking  to  give  dignity 

To  your  sou),  found  there  no  infirmity,  ^ 

For  your  sonl  was  as  good  virtue  as  she. 

She  tberefN^  wrought  upon  that  port  of  you. 
Which  is  scarce  less  than  soul,  as  she  could  do, 
And  so  hath  mad,e  your  beauty  virtue  too. 

Henoe  comes  it,  that  your  beauty  woundanet  boartiy 
As  othefsf,  with  profline  and  sensual  d^rts, 
But  at  an  iaflnenee  virtuous  thoughts  imparls. 

But  if  sach  liMnia  by  tlf  honour  of  your  flight' 

Grow  ci^Mble  of  this  so  gnsat  a  light, 

As  to  partake  your  virtues,  and  tfteir  Uright : 

Wkat'nUHt )  tiiink-that  iaflmttOO  oitoMdo^ 
Wbeie  it<findi  sinqw^  and  sMMIer  too^ 
V]rtiiottBdh«aQty,oftlieia&ioM»ffasyoft^     '^ 


Whs^  is  yoar  fiobltf  worthy  lAtttrrtt^*     ' 
Of  whom  if,  what  in  this  my  ecstasy 
And  revdatioB  of  yon  both  I  s^, 

I  rirndd  wrile^«re>  a«  in  short  gnlierief 
The  OMMer  at  tlM  end  large  glaflos  fies. 
So  to  present  the  vooltt  twice  to onr  eyes; 

So  I  should  givo  this  letter  length,  and  say 
Tbatwfaiehlsaidofyoa;  there  it  no  way 
Frooi  either,  bnt  to  th»  otheir,  nolt  to  stray* 

4 

May  tkefefbre  this  b'  enough  to  t<mi'fy 
My  true  devotion,  free.'firem  fiMtery'i 
He  thtt  bdtevet  hiua^,  doCh  never  Bo. 


.  .  soTia 

COtnCTEtt  OP  tAlliBURY. 

iurootn  l^)^»  '    ' 

Fa  A,  greaty  and  good,  tinea  seeing  yon  wi?  see 
What  Heav'n  oan  do,  what  any  eartfe  oan  be  i 
Since  now  yMr  beaitty  ehines,  now  when  tiie  Son^ 
QnvmstaUyittosolowavaluandi,    .- 
That  his  dishevel^  beams  and  seatbeKd  flret 
Serve  but  for  ladies'  periwigs  and  thfes 
In  loven'  sooneto:  yon  coosetO' repair 
God's  book  of  creatures,  teachlog  what  it  Mr. 
Since  now,  when  all  is  witkefM,  shnmk,  and  dry'd. 
All  virtues  ebb'd  out  to  a  dead  low  tide,  < 
All.  the  worid's  tnme  being  crumbled  into  sand, 
W^ere  ev^  man  thinks  by  himself  to  stand, 
Int^rityi  friendship,  and  conAdenco, 
(Gementt  of  greatnins)  boittg  vapovr^d  hencf, 
And«narrow  man  being  filt*d  wkh  littieefatirfls^ 
Courts,  city,  ctaareh,  aiw  all  shops  of  smnlf-wareSf 
All  havliig4>lown  to  sparks  their  noblo'flre, 
And  driwn  their  nond-tfrtd  ini^4nto>#iiW| 
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iUI  tiyin^  fe'j^ii  iov6  of  1liUM6ii 

To  make  abrk^pDMitB  tnd  to  draw  to  ksi^  * 

Xven  that  ootfains^,  whieb  a^3nt  ve  were ; 

Since  ia^hese  times  yoar  greatness  dcrth  appear,    j 

And  that  we  learn  bf  itj  that  man,  ttf  g«t 

Towards  him  t^at  *r  infiaite,  mmt  iMt  be  great ' 

Since  in  tii  age  so  ill,  as  non^  is  fit 

So  much  as  to  accuse,  much  lees  mend  it, 

(Fbr  who  can  jndge  or  witness  Of  those  tiiues^ 

Where  all  afflie  ai«  gitflty  o^  the  crimes?) 

Where  he,  that  wonld  be  food,  is  thought  by^  all 

A  monster,  or  at  best  fantastical: 

Since  now  yon  dtifst  be  good,  and  that  Y  do  '        < 

Discern,  by  daring  to  contemplate  yon. 

That  there  may  be  degrees  of  ftir,  great,  good, 

Throai^  your  tight,  latlgeness,  virtue  understood : 

If  IB  this  sacrifice  oifmine  be  shown 

Any  small  sparic  of  these,  call  it  your  own : 

And  if  things  like  these  have  been  said  by  me 

Of  others ;  call  n6t  that  idolatry. 

For  had  Ood  made  man  first,  and  man  had  seen 

The  third  day's  fruits  aad  flowers,  and  various 

gvecD, 
He  might  have  said  the  best  tiiat  he  could  say 
Of  those  fair  ereataras,  wWch  werennade  that  day : 
And  when*  next  ds^  helwd  admir^  4he  Mrtk 
Of  Sun,    Moon,   steia,  ftnror   than  ta<i  pgaia^d 

Earth,  I 

He  might  have  said'the  best  that  becotthi  s«y> 
And  not  be  chid  for  praising  ycstaiday:  ■ ' 
So  though  some  things  aie  naS  together  tsae. 
As,  that  another's  worthiest,  and,  that  yon :  , 

Yet  to  say  so  dolh  not  oonkaui  •  tarn,  v  •     r  ^' 
%  when  he  spoko  then,  they  were  botb^lracr  then. 
How  Ihir  a  proof  of  this  in  car  seal  g#awa>^    -  • 
We  first  have,  souls  of  growth,  and  sense;    and 

those, 
Wl^en  oar  last  soul^  dnrsool  inmortal,  cope^ 
Were  swalkywM  Ins*  it,  and  have  no  name  s 
Nor  doth  he  injurs  tiiose  souls,  which  doth  east 
The  power  and  praise  of  both  them  OB  tfa»iBSt$ 
No  more  do  I  wrongany,  if  I  adore 
The  same,  things  now;  whieh  i  ador*d  beforsf 
The  subject  chang*d,  and  measore;  the  same  thing 
In  a  low  constable  and  in  the  Ung 
I  reverence;  his  power  to  work  on  me : 
So  did  I  humbly  reverence  each  Aegne 
Of  £ur,  great,  good  ;  but  more,  now  I  am  eotne 
From  having  found  their  wslUob«.  tfi  find  their 

home. 
.  And  as  I  owe  my  first  sours  thanks,  that  they 
•  For  my  last  soul  did  fit  and  mould  my  clay. 
So  am  I  debtor  unto  them,  whose  worth 
Enabled  me  to  profit,  and  take  forth 
lliis  new  great  lesson,  thus  to  study  you ; 
Which  none,  not  reading  others  first,  could  do. 
Nor  lack  I  light  to  read  this  book,  though  I 
In  a  dark  cave,  yea,  in  a  grave  do  lie ; 
Fbr  as  your  fellow  angels,  so  ytm  do 
Illostrate  them,  who  come  to  study  you. 
•tlie  first,  whom  we  in  histories  do  find    ' 
To  have  profossM  all  aits,  was  one  bom 'blind : 
He  lack'd  those  eyes  beasts  have  as  well  as  we. 
Not  those,  by  which  angels  are  seen  and  see; 
So,  though  I  'm  bom  without  those  eyes  to  live, 
Whioh  Fortune,  who  hath  none  herself,  doth  give. 
Which  are  fit  means  to  see  bright  courts  and  ypo. 
Yet  may  I  see  you  thus,  as  now  I  do; 
I  shall  by  that  all  goodness  have  dlscem'd. 
And,  thongli  I  bum.  my  library,  be  feanfd. 


You  that  aretberind  ybu;  th^t^s'doidd^  tbt, 
In  herdead'fo««hal!fof  ycnitetf'iA^lin^; 
She  was  the  otiMB^  part:;  forAi^tlil^d«i ' 
Which  build  ttem  mendsUfls,  h/Maa^^b^  Utm^ 
So  two,  thatMt  tbcmbelves  nOrthlM  ead  fit;  -; 
Whicbweretobeao,#hteth^^M^nory^  'V 
Twins,  though  their  bittSiCiiie^  aBliPMdik&uW 
As  divert  stars  one coDSteifaitiodVdti?j|  ^ ''-' '  ^ 
PairM  Hke  two  tsfe^.'hhy^'^Vmfioiii'ib^'^  <^^t 
BoHi  but  one  means  to  see,  i^'^fib^gSS^  "■  <'^'  ^ 
Had  yon  d^d  flnt,  a  cstfcasrU&oMUPIMh'ii"'"  ^ 
AndwevoarriehtOaibinherii«b^hSUl^e«fcf  '^ 
Sbellke'tbe«mlis9one^anayM%di^«a»<,  ^^ 
Not  a  lire  friend,  hot  tii^'Othnr  USS&^ff  '  ■  \ 
And  since  you  actthat  part,  ^'miikf^V^  '!j 
Lies  soch  a  prince,  when  but  QttejMM%  W3<(;^'^ 
And  do  all  honour  and  deVotfon  dni^''^  ""  '  ^^^,^ 
Unto  the  whole,  so  wenllTdvereoM^  jf^V*^"'  i' 
For  such  a  {nendship  who  wooid  ndt'Udm -^  '  '^- 
In  you,  who  are  all  what  both  ^«¥e  V^foHi^  ^  ' 
Not  aU,  as  if  some  perished  by  thW,'  '*  ^^^'^  "'"'  ^ 
But  so,  as  all  m  yod  cootrtKJtfed'S  j^*  '^f'^J/^f  '  ".^ 

As  of  this  all  thoa^  many  p^xti'dk " 

Hie  pure,  which  etemeDtettmkdk; sK 
And  thoofh  diSnsM,  and^SprdMPki  I 
Shall  re-collect,  and  in  on^'  all  MWi ' 
So  madam,  as  her  soul  t6  fiea^n'ififVd 
Her  flesh  rests  in  the  eaith,  a^fn  ^1 
Her  virtues  do,  as  to  tl^eir^^^oiiiftr  a  ''^ 

Returatodwell  wittiyoM!!,  ofwhbftfiL^^ 

As  perfect  motions  are  all  circirtih^  \n^tijuoi^  UuT 
So  they  to  you,  tbeh*  sea,  whence  Mte'l^eaimrm 
She  was  all  spiCes,  you  a»inoeA;''fe'^^^'^*  ^'1^* 
In  you  two  we  did  both  ri^  Mi^kiWM '"  '■  ';) 
And  as  no-fire  Bcr  rust  can  s^jend WiNitti^ ''"^^  ^' 
One  dram  of  gold,  but  what  wtto  IfntC  UJflt  iMiClV' 
Though  it  be  foi«M  hr^ater,  esJM^'iihtt^'tt;'^  ^^ 
Expan^d  in  infinite,  none  w)R  \ii^ii^^  ^^"^  '^ 
So  to  yourself  you-may  iddlttoos'tik^''  ^'^^^  ^  ^  '^ 
But  noAhig  can  you  lessor  cttsti|Mf  £m^<C^<^'  "^ 
Sedc  not,  in  seifting  ttew^  to  aeM'^fidfab^'  '^l'^ 
That  you  can  match  her,  <ft'tgA^^mk%u^f  ^°^ 
But  let  some'feithfiil  Hoolt »  Ha-VcAAdlis^-'^  *^ 
Yet  but  of  Judith  no  soch  book  as  she. 


'^'i  or 

SAPPHO  TO  PHII.JINIB. 

Wbsbx  is  that  holy  fire,  which  veise  is  said 
To  have^  is  that  enchanting  foi^^^|BBiy«?'  ^^.' 
Verse,  that  draws  Nature*^  worics  ffdm  NlXtiftVb^, 
Thee,  her  best  work,  to  heJ-  woikcniUia|l^]dni^.'  ^ 
Have  my  tears  quench'd  my  old  fidt0^jf&l' '  *"' 
Why  quench'd  they  not  as  well  ^at'tajfUto^ '  ^ 
Thoughts,  my  mind's  creatures,  often  ircr^itfi  thee; 
But  I,  their  maker,  want  thefar  nbkafifi'' '  f '^''' 
Only  thine  image  in  my  heart  doftfi'ttt;     ' 
But  that  IS  wax,  and  fifes  environ  it^  '  *'    "^^  " 
My  fires  have  driven,  thme  have  drawnit  htiice } 
And  I  am  robbM  of  picturey'faeatt,-aiid  idM&^ 
Dwells  with  m*  still  mfne  itkAtti^iT'^**"'*"" '  ' 
Which  both  to  kee^  and  hse^i 

That  tells  how  feir  thou  «rt  r  t ,    ^ 

As  gods,  ^en  gods  to  th*e  tHkiff''^^^"^  •  •  " 

Are  grac'd thereby;  and  lo^thMW 

What  things  fods  ar^  I  ny  they^Vvtte  to  thcc. 
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For  if  «e  jdHly  caU  Mch  iUly  MD 

A  iitkic  vwM,  whilihall  w«  caJl  tb«e  tb«B  ? 

Tboaait  not  nft,  add  clear,  and  stralglit,  and  £ur» 

At  down,  at  ftai%  cedara,  aad  lilies  jure  $ 

Bot  thy  rif^  bandt  aod  chaek,  aod  eye  only 

ire  tike  thy  other  hand,  and  cbcek,  and  eye. 

Soch  wta  my  Phao  awbilei  hot  thaU  be  never 

ifl  thoQ  watfct  ar^  and  oh !  nwy'tt  them  Ik  •ver. 

H«e  lorcn  tvear  in  their  idolatry^ 

Thatlam.iach;  but  giief  dieQQioan  me  c 

Aad  yet  I  gnere  the  la*,ieat  grief  remove 

My  beaoty,  and  make  m'  unworthy  of  thy  love» 

Pkyssomeeoftboy  with  thee?  ohl  there  wanta yet 

A  motoal  feeling,  which  shotUd  sweeten  It. 

Hii  duo,  a  thorny  hairy  uoevenness, 

Doth  threaten,  and  some  daily  change  poaem. 

Tby  body  is  a  natural  paradise, 

h  wboee  lelf,  nnmanur*d,  all  pleasure  lies, 

Kor  Deeds  periection^  why  should'st  thou  then 

Admit  the  tillage  of  a  haith  rough  man  ? 

Mea  leave  behind  them  that,  which  their  sin  shows, 

Aad  are  as  thieves  traced,  which  rob  when  it  mows ; 

Bat  of  onr  dalliance  do  more  signs  there  are, 

ThsB  idMs  leara  in  strrams,  or  blids  in  air. 

Aod  between  as  nil  iweetnew  may  be  had; 

All,  an  thai  naftnta  yields,  or  art  oan  add. 

My  t^  lipi,  eyes,  thighs,  diflbr  from  thy  two^ 

Bst  n,  at  thine  Ihim  one  another  do : 

And,  oh !  no  dKwa ;  the  likensat  being  tnch, 

Why  thonldtbey  not  aUke  m  all  parts  toOch  ? 

Hinl  to  strands  band,  lip  to  tip  none  denies; 

Wbysfaoohlthiay  iweast  to  breast,  or  thighs  to  thighs? 

UkMs  b^eu  aneh  strange  eel^ilattery, 

Tbat  toQching  myseU^  all  teems  done  to  thee. 

Myself  I  embraea,  and  mine  own  bandt  I  kiit, 

And  amorously  thank  myself  for  this. 

Me  ID  my  glass  I  call  thee;  but,  alas! 

When  I  would  kiss,  tears  dim  mine  eyes  and  glass. 

0  cam  this  loving  madnets,  and  restore 

Me  to  me ;  thee  my  half,  my  all,  my  mora. 

So  may  thy  obaek's  sed  outwear  scarlet  die, 

Aad thenrwhitewhitenemof  the  galaxy; 

So  may  thy  miglity  amaging  beauty  mova 

Bsvy  in  «ll  woman,  and  in  all  men  love; 

Aad  10  be  ehange  and  sicknem  fiir  from  thee. 

At  tbooy  by  aomidf  near,  keapTtt  them  fnm  me. 


TO  Bin  JOMSOH. 

JAV.  6, 1603. 

Tsi  date  and  mea*s  afihirt  are  the  best  plays 
ikAjwni  t  is  not  more  nor  less  than  doe  praise: 
Writm  but  touch  not  the  much  descending  race 
Of  kmlt'  hooscsi  to  settled  in  worth's  place, 
Ai  bot  themselvea  none  thhik  them  usurpers : 
It  it  BO  Camlt  in  tbae  to  suffer  thelrt. 
If  the  queen  mask,  or  king  a  hunting  go, 
tkeagh  all  the  coott  follow,  let  them.    We  know 
like  them  in  goodnemthat  court  ne'er  win  be, 
hr  Ihatwete  virtue,  and  not  flattery. 
Forget  we  were  tfamst  out    It  is  but  thus 
God  threaDtns  kmga,  kings  locda,  as  lords  do  us. 
Jodg^  of  stmagcts,  trust  and  believe  your  friend, 
Aadto  ste;  and  when  I  true  ftiendthip  end. 
With  guilty  onntrienca  let  me  be  worte  stung 
Tbta  wit^  W|ilnim*i  sentenca.  tbievcs,  or  Cook's 


Traitoisare.  Friends  are  owieltei.  Thlalthnatdl 
As  to  my  fnend,  and  myself  as  counsel: 
Let  for  awhile  the  time's  unthrifty  root 
Contemn  learning,  aod  all  your  ttndies  flout : 
Le^them  tcom  BcU,  they  will  a  tegeant  foar»     < 
More  than  we  them ;  that  ere  kmg  God  may  forbear* 
But  creditors  will  not.    Let  them  increase 
In  riot  and  excest,  as  their  meant  ceate ; 
Let  them  tooro  him  that  made  themv  and  ttill  than 
Hit  gnce,  but  love  the  whore,  who  bath  undone 
Them  aod  their  touls.    But,  that  they  that  alWis 
But  one  Gkxl,  thould  have  religions  enow 
For.the  queen't  matk,  and  their  husbands,  for  more 
Than  ail  the  Gentiles  knew  qr^Atlas  bor& 
Well,  let  all  past,  and  trott  him*  who  nor  cracks 
The  bruited  reed,  nor  quencheth  smoking  fla& 


TO  BEN  JONIOJr* 

Kov.  9,  1603. 


I 


Ir  greai  men  wrong  me,  I  will  tpara  myself; 

If  mean,  I  will  tparethem ;  I  know,  the  pet( 

Which  is  ill  got,  the  owner  doth  upbraid  ; 

It  may  corrupt  a  judgVwakb  me  afraid 

And  a  jury :  but 't  will  revenge  in  this, 

Tbat,  though  himself  be  judge,  he  guilty  is. 

What  care  I  though  of  weakneis  men  tax  ma^ 

I M  rather  sufferer  than  doer  be; 

That  I  did  trust  it  was  my  nature*t  prait^ 

For  breach  of  word  I  knew  but  as  a  phrate. 

That  judgment  it,  that  turely  can  comprite 

The  world  in  preceptt,  mott  happy  and  most  wise. 

What  though  ?  thougb  lest,  yet  tome  of  both  hava 

Who  have  leatn'd  it  by  lue  and  misery.  [we. 

Poor  I,  whom  every  petty  crost  doth  trouble. 

Who  apprehend  each  hurt,  that't  done  me,  double^ 

Am  of  thit  (though  it  thould  think  me)  carelest* 

It  would  but  force  me  t'  a  ttricter  goodneii. 

They  have  great  gain  of  me,  who  gain  do  win 

(If  tuch  gain  be  not  loit)  from  every  tin. 

llie  ttandiog  of  great  men't  livct  would  afibrd 

A  pretty  tum,  if  God  would  tell  hit  word. 

He  cannot;  they  can  their^  aod  break  them  tocK 

How  unlike  they  are  that  they  *n  likened  to  ? 

Yet  I  conclude,  they  are  amidtt  my  evilt. 

If  good,  hke  godfe  ;  the  naught  are  to  like  dtriltw 


TO  SIR  TBO.  ROWS* 

1603. 

DlAaTOK. 

TsLt  her,  if  the  to  hired  tervants  show 

Ditlike,  befora  they  take  their  leave  they  go  ; 

Whan  nobler  tpiriu  ttart  at  no  dngrace ; 

For  who  hath  but  one  mind,  hath  but  one  focew 

If  than  why  I  take  not  my  leave  the  atk, 

Atk  her  again  why  the  did  not  unmatk. 

Was  she  or  proud  or  cruel,  or  knew  the  . 

T  would  make  ray  lorn  more  felt,  and  pity'd  me  ? 

Or  did  the  fear  one  kits  might  stiLf  for  tnoe } 

Or  else  was  she  unwilling  I  should  go  ? 

I  think  the  best,  and  love  so  foithfoTly, 

I  cannot  choose  but  think  that  she  loves  me; 

If  this  prove  not  my  faith,  then  let  her  try 

How  in  bar  service  I  would  fructify. 
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•e  wit  MM  vane  «««• 
^iMviiltkawiUIrMi 


Then  he,  vhoie 

WtthMigito 

Uow%'tr,  I  ni 

White  for  Iwrfcilww,  Mack  JBf  MM 

I  do  estaan  kar  ikfimn  not  Iha  staff; 

If  what  I  hMc  WM  givea,  I  '«•  Moogh, 

And  all  '•  «««,  for  had  sha  loVd,  I  had  aol  had 

AH  my  frianda'  hate;  for  new  dapartiag  Md 

Ifoalnottbat:  yak aa tha  n^k  tha goat 

Cures,  so  hath  thia  vqtm  griaf  that  quite  |nit  out: 

My  first  diiaaae  noaghl  hat  that  wataa  enrath, 

Which  (I  dare  foresay )  aothing  owaa  but  death. 

TaU  har  all  thia  before  I  am  foifot. 

That  not  too  late  the  grieve  sha  lov'd  ma  not 

Bardened  with  this  I  was  to  depart  laM 
Willing  than  thoae  whioh  di^  and  Ml 


WNPR4L  ELEGIES. 


ANATOMY  OF  THE  WORLD. 


Domonnms 

So  thewhigh 
/Serve  ^taa  saw 
.Which  thy  dear 


sr  oecMioH  or  rai  unmntT  ]«AtH  or 

MBS.  ELIZABBTH  naUBV,  m  VBAUIT  AM  MCAT  <!» 

TBI  waots  n  amasENnn. 

THs  ryuiT  AjfNnruUAiiT. 

•     Tc'ih»prpit€rfth€dM,aath$natm9. 

'Will  dy'd  the  woHd,  that  we  might  live  to  aae 
H^  world  of  wit  in  his  anatomy : 
No  evfT  irahts  hts  good ;  so  wilder  heirs 
Bedew  their  father's  tombs  with  forced  tears. 
Whose 'sUte  requites  their  Iom:  while  thus  we  gain, 
Well  may  we  walk  in  blacks,  but  not  complain. 
Yet  bow  can  I  consent  the  world  is  dead. 
While  this  Mute  lives  ?  which  in  his  sprit's  st^ 
Seems  to  inform  a  world,  and  bids  it  be. 
In  sjffte  of  Idss  or'frail  mortality  ? 
And  thou  the  subject  of  this  well-born  thought. 
Thrice  noble  maid,  oouldst  not  have  found  nor  aooght 
A  ftttft  time  to  yield  to  thy  sad  fote. 
Than  while  this  spirit  lives,  that  can  relate 
Thy  worth  so  well  to  our  lasi  nephew's  eyne. 
That  they  shall  wonder  bf>th  at  bis  and  thine : 
Admired  matoh  !  where  strives  in  mutual  grace 
The  cunning  pencil  and  the  comely  foce ; 
A  usk,  which  thy  foir  goodnem  made  too  much 
For  the  bold  pride  of  vulgar  pens  to  touch : 
Enough  it  is  to  praite  them  that  praise  thee, 
And  ny,  that  but  enough  those  praian  be. 
Which,  hadst  thoa  Uv'd,  had  hid  their  foarftal  head 
From  th'  angry  checkings  of  thy  nsodest  red: 
Death  bars  reward  and  shame;  when  envy'a  gona^ 
And  gain,  't  is  safo  to  give  the  dead  their  own. 
As  then  the  wite  Egyptians  wont  to  lay 
More  on  their  tombs  than  honaea;  thaw  of  clay,  ' 
But  those  of  bram  or  marble  were:  aowa 
Give  more  unto  thy  ghost  than  onto  tkaa. 
Yet  what  we  give  to  thae,  thou  gav'st  to  as» 
And  may'st  but  thank  thyself,  for  beii«  thos: 
Yet  what  thou  gaVst  and  wart,  O  happy  maid. 
Thy  grace  profaiU  all  dua^  wbaaa  't  is  lapaid* 


IhyMaha^iii 
al  avawesMy  atafs  la  hi 
Amid  theehoir  ofsaiala aMd  miMfoli^ 
As  any  angala*  te«i«a  can  aittg  ar  thaai 
The  anbjecte  diibr,  MMa>h  tha^AS  i#Mi 
For  as  by  hrfsnt  yean  mAs  Miga  af  «f% 
ny  early  fova,  thy,«i«taah<did  fnrtfa 
What  high  part  thfM  haar'St  in  tteBaha*< 
Whereto  no  bnidan,  aar  na  end  %alangi>  ' 
Sing  on,  than  virgin  aaai  «ftnaa  lasrftf  ghl 
Thy  lova-aiok  pawnts  hata  haaaird  to  aali 
Kevar  nay  thy  naote'  be  in 
lUl  we  shall  siag  thy  dittf  aiid  tiqr  I 


T  or  m 


didaitahi 


WHBtf  that  fich  aoal*  wUeh  to  bar  Saftt^i  Is  gMs^ 

Whom  all  doaalahnts^  who  kna#««tff«aaH^ 

(For  who  »  aaia  ha  hath  a  aaal. 

It  see,  and  judge,  wmi  foUov 

Andbydeadapriiaait?  h%  vh 

May  lodge  an  imnate  aaid*  bat  *l 

Whan  that  qnaan  ended  heia  har 

And  w  t'  har  ateadhig  hoate  to  " 

Whara^  foath  to  HafcaCha  aaihii 

Sha 'a  now  a  past  both  of  the  choir  a«l 

This  world  in  that  great  aasthMMka  la«|«Mt} 

For  ia  aeoMMon  bath  of  tears  it  Uadi 

Which  drew  the  atrvigest  vital  spiiite  Milt 

But  soocour'd  them  with  a  paipisaad  4>al^ 

Whether  tbe  wcM-ld  did  fossb  or  giia  M  tha^ 

(BcDanaa  smea  now  no  other  way  there  ia 

But  goodness,  to  aae  her,  whaM  all  vmM  ia% 

All  muat  endeavour  to  be  goad  M  aha) 

This  great  conaomption  to  a  fever  tenni'di 

And  so  the  world  had  ite}  it  jayMrfitMiiMg^i 

And  as  men  think  that  agnea  physM  aaa^ 

And  th'  ague  being  spent,  give  aver  aami 

So  tbon,aick  world,  mistak'at  thyaptf  to  ha 

Wall,  wbeof  atesl  thou  'ft  to  a  tathaagft . 

Her  death  did  wound  and  teme  thee  then,  and  thM 

Thou  mightlst  have  better  %Mr'd  the  Sun,  or  Maa 

That  wound  was  deep ;  but 't  is  more  nniaefy, 

That  thou  hast  lost  thy  sense  and  meaacty . 

T  was  heavy  then  to  hear  thy  vaica  af  Moan, 

But  this  is  worse,  that  thou  ait  speedhlaM  giMM. 

Thou  haat forgot  thy  name  thoo  hadst;  thaawasi 

Nothing  but  she,  and  her  thou  hast  C 

For  as  a  chiU  kept  firom  the  foaat,  a 

A  prince,  aapeoted  long*  ooma  to  fhitt 

The  ceffaMonies,  thou  onaam'd  hadat  1m1» 

Had  not  her  cooaing  thae  her  ■atooa  I 

Her  name  defln'd  £ea,  gave  thail  forM  i 

And  thbu  forgat*8t  to  aalabmte  thy  naMa.   - 

Soma  Months  sha  hath  been  daad»  (hot  batof  dati. 

MeasnrM  of  time  are  all  dateMrinad) 

But  long  sh' hath  haaa  away*  long,  la^g  I  paiMMft 

OflerB  to  tall  «^  who  it  Is  thai  *s  go 

But  M  to  stataa  daahifel  dftitofa  I 

Whaa  aiaknaM  aithont  reatedy  ia 

The  psasaag  pttoaa,  they 're  laath  il  shaald  ha  aaidr 

The  priMa  dath  langniih,  or  Iha  fKtoaa  ii  4nd; 

Bo  Mankind,  foattog  mm  a  t 

A  strong  asampla  goas^  a%aal  to  ton^ 
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.      t|^Wir%-.     r 

^^^  iBwiiiMa  toiMtom .i< 


Her 


Let  DO  iiianiny»  tbe  worlditicSrbeing  dead, 
*T  it  laboar  lost  to  hftTe  digoorertd 
Tbe  worid'k  infinnitiairrtim  there  is  none 
Alire  to  rtodj  this  dioectien ; 


1  iKpmpwwc 

limateandl 


r^ 


Port 

Though  lE^wfict 

IIm  vqiM,  Til  pmiicpnllii  OMefti long  night 

Hv  gheit  doth  walk,  that  is^a  gUmmeriog  light, 

P'ltiimuiidjQf  jsoaA .  < 
Vt.fUMl^iiwtestQod   . 

^^  .. ^\if  Jpjre  ihiit  in  aU  dufv 

TV  tviligiiigapK  ip^nyvj  d^th  ftejr  f  I. 

''eSJUIcbjthfiltttBLQfthiA  •  »/ 

Wl  •  0..M."    •  •    •  "» 

iMie^vvnc^ithfeafcyv 
;a^(^groira.w<»i4    , 
l^mfttgld 


Ub^$?X«go 


^ifnft.sf y  that  we 


M  '^W'CSS^'^*^  ^^  nor  orderly. 


JMRttAwcome  and  fall  upon 

"    m  riQU5  prt^clijitatjan. 
""  ^^Uy>  rui^i,  how  imp^rtuottte 
"^ ntind  !  it  latumPd  to  fniiitrite 

;»ur|i4)&c  I  and  iciade  wQcnau,  S4;nt 

'!^  4ec««afy^  aiili,  pirmd  pal  la  jII^ 
'"^  ^^4^  J|^ia^nr>»g<^  was  our  funeral ; 
n-^  »a^l|^i|t  one  t>1oT  tbeti  kllPd  ua  all, 
■J  4*ijj!jf  t«jci  by  one  they  kiJl  ns  noi*f, 
'  '^'"utl^tXi.myoar^lves  aEiuw 
i :    '  'T 1  **  I II )  i;  t  i  Q»  J  an4,  i^  rofutttly  blind, 
J  pna^jagate  our  kindi 
Lbat; .  we  arc  not  men  : 
.vw  ibut  maaliiruli  which  w«4  tl^^n^ 
biAn  ikxA  nuha  did  si^m  lo  itrlvc^ 
.'^  il  tiic  varld]  fflio  el^QuIdsurvivtijN 
liJ  iiven*  aod  the  lgng-liv*d  tree, 
.  :.  jj.iiifdy'd  In  lauwsrityi  * 

ic*^  itar  had  iatoira  a^*y 
--...'  Ti  iqail^uE^  lie  inud^t  &tay         ^ 

VUL.    V.       '■      '    "^"^    ^"^   r-T**^    -^ 


Two  or  thfte  |i|indfi^/eairi,t9  |l»  't  ngaiiv 
Ajg4  llNPi  vaaI^  HP  ^  iOf^lirxaUifigi  plain; 
W|iCBi^theage.w#s  Iai^tf,t&'«i9e  was  great; 
Man's  gcqyjtli  eoofe68*d  aa4  f^q^us'd  the  meat; 

So  iqmipMsi  »n4  ^^^  ^^^  «ii(£ri«|p«^ 

fM  1^  fiui)XiPg4p«i«9d.br^4jj^iifi»  opntcol; 
And  woen  tbe;v«i;;y  A^tuf^  thus  ep-egt   . 
Did  that  soi^La-  gV^^^y  i^ward^  Heax*n  direct: 
W|i«Qr  MrAiii  imujl|tin4  oow^^  whq  lim  to  sfe. 
Pit  to  ^  made  MiEithnsal^  hi^  n»g$kr 
Alas!  we.scarc<,1i\i;ejong,^u()ug^  to-tiy- 
T^Mt^  a^  trwe  inade  ^l^Qk  r^ji\  i^ht  or  lie. 
Old  mA4sires  ^1^  or  y^tofday  with  Xifrpw : 
ksafSsiKi  oq^-du|^rGi\.we  resecye  to  morrow. 
So  short  is  life,  U^t  ev^y  p«iasf|it  strives^ 
In  a  ((oj^^ip^.pr  field,  to  h^ve  th|nee  l)veiu 
^d  as  in  laftv)&  so  in  length,  is  man, 
Conirj^c^{4  A9,^  incb,,whp  was  a  span : 
For  had  a  man  at  first  ra  forests  stray'd 
Or  shipwreck'd  in  the  sea,  one  would  haire  laid 
A  wageiv  that  an  ebfteat^er  whale, 
That  met  him,  would  not  hastily  assail 
A  thing  so  equal  to  him :  now,  alas  ! 
The  fairi^  4%^  Iht  fygmin  will  trmy  ,pnss 
As  credible ;  mankind  decays  so  soon. 
We  're  scarce  our  father's  shadows  cast  at  noon ; 
Only  death  adds  t*  our  length :  nor  are  we  grvwn 
In  stsitui^i^tfall  men*  ^U  we  are  none* 
But  this  were  light,  did  our  less  volnme  bold 
Jkllithia^<lrlaii[b^  or.bad  we  changed  to  gold 
<jrbeir«il«si|  m  dspo^dinto  lets  glass 
Spirits  of  virtue,  whicbtben  suatfcer'd  was : 
But 't  is  not  so:  w^  *;ce  not  reti^d,  but  damp'd ; 
And  as  onr  bodies,  so  our  mmdS  are  crvnp'd : 
T  is  fbrinkingy  n^  close  weaving,  that  hath  thos 
In  mind  and  body  both  bedwarfed  us* 
We^fMm  i^bitwtts  Qod'g  whole  arerli  t?  mido|    ' 
Of  notbing  be  ma^  us,  and  wa  strive  too 
To  bring  ourselves  to  nothing  back  $  afid  wn 
Do  w^  we  can,  to  do  t  as  soon  as  he: 
IKTith  new  diseases  on  ouiselTes  we  war. 
And  with  new  pbysie,  a  worse  engine  fisr. 
This  man,  this  world's  vice-emperor,  in  whom 
AU  Acuities,  all  graces  are  ait  borne  \ 
And  if  in  other  creatures  they  appear, 
.  Hiey  *re  but  man's  ministers  and  legats  then^ 
To  work  on  their  Vebellions,  and  redooe 
Them  to  civility  and  to  man's  use : 
This  man,  whom  God  did  woo^  and,  loth  t>  attend 
Till  man  came  up,  did  down  to  man  descend : 
This  man  so  gcesy^  that  aU  that  is,  is  his, 
Oh  what  a  trifle  and  poor  thing  he  is  1 
If  man  were  any  thing,  he's  nothing  now  i 
Help,  or  at  least  some  time  to  waste  allow 
T  his  other  wants,  yet  when  he  did  depart 
With  her,  whom  we  lament,  he  lost  his  heart 
She,  of  whom  th'  ancients  seem!4  to  prophesy. 
When  they  call'd  idrtues  by  the  name  <»she; 
Shsji  in  whom  virtue  was  so  much  refin'd. 
That  for  allay  unto  so  pure  a  mii(d 
Sl^e  took  the  weaker  sex :  she,  that  could  drive     • 
The'poisonous  tincture  and  the  stain  of  Eve 
Out  of  her  thiouffhts  and  deeds,  and  purify 
AU  ]^  ^  true  religious  alchypiy  4 
She,  she  is  dead;  she "^ dead;  when  thouknow^thif, 
Thou  know'st  how  poor  a  trifling  thing  man  is» 
And  leara*8t  thus  much  by  our  anatomy. 
The  Iksart  being  perish'd,  no  part  can  b^  frec^ 
AndJtnat  except  t^ou  feed  (^ ot  banque|)  on 
The  supei^tiir^l,  foqd,  re}jgioiy  ^  . 
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Thy  better  grawtbgniwiwithwadaDd  scant;         I 

Be  more  than  man,  or  thou  'rt  len  than  an  ant.      I 

Then  as  mankind,  so  is  the  world*8  whole  frame 

Quite  out  of  joint,  almost  created  lame : 

For  before  God  had  made  up  all  the  rest. 

Corruption  enter*d  and  deprav'd  the  best: 

It  seized  the  angels,  and  tlien  first  of  all 

The  world  did  in  her  cradle  take  a  fall. 

And  tumM  her  brains,  and  took  a  general  maim,  ■ 

Wronging  each  joint  of  th'  universal  frame. 

The  noblest  part,  man,  felt  it  first;  and  then 

Both  beasts,  and  plants,  cun*d  in  the  curse  of  man; 

So  did  the  world  from  the  first  hoar  decay. 

That  evening  was  beginning  of  the  day ; 

And  now  the  springs  and  summers,  which  we  see^ 

Like  SODS  of  women  after  fifty  be^ 

And  new  philosophy  calls  all  in  doubt. 

The  element  of  fire  is  quite  pnt  out : 

The  Sun  is  lost,  and  th'  Earth;  and  no  man's  wit 

Can  well  direct  him  where  to  look  fbr  it. 

And  freely  men  confess  that  this  world 's  spent. 

When  in  the  planets  and  the  firmament 

They  seek  so  many  new ;  they  see  that  this 

Is  crumbled  out  again  to  his  atomies. 

'T  is  all  in  pieces,  all  coherence  gone. 

All  just  mpply,  and  all  relation : 

Prince,  subject,  father,  son,  are  things  fatgoi, 

For  every  man  alone  thinks  he  bath  got  » 

To  be  a  phenix,  and  that  then  can  be 

None  of  that  kind,  of  which  be  i^  bvt  he^ 

This  IS  the  worid*s  condition  now,  and  now 

She,  that  should  all  parts  to  reunion  bow  ; 

She,  that  had  all  magnetic  force  alone 

To  draw  and  fasten  snnder'd  parts  in  one  ; 

She,  whom  wise  Nature  had  invented  then. 

When  she  obterv'd  that  every  sort  of  men 

Did  i^  their  voyage,  in  this  world's  sea,  stray. 

And  needed  a  new  compass  for  their  way ; 

She,  that  was  b«st  and  first  original 

Of  all  fair  copies,  and  the  gefteral 

Steward  to  Fate  i  she,  whoae  rich  eyes  and  bveast 

Gilt  the  West  Indies,  and  parfnm'd  the  East, 

Whose  having  breath'd  in  this  worid  did  bestow 

Spice  on  those  isles,  and  bad  them  still  smell  to; 

And  that  rich  India,  which  doth  gold  inter. 

Is  but  as  single  money  ooin'd  from  bttt 

She,  to  whom  this  world  must  itself  r«fer. 

As  suburbs,  or  the  microooeni  of  her ; 

S|ie»shetsde«d;  she'sdead:  wheiithonkaow^ihis 

Thou  know*it  how  lame  a  cripple  thia  worid  % 

And  leam'st  thus  much  by  our  aimtoay. 

That  this  world's  geneml  sieknew  doth  not  lie 

In  any  humour,  or  one  certain  part; 

But  as  thon  saw'st  it  rotten  at  the  heart, 

Thon  seest  a  hectic  fever  hath  got  boki 

Of  the  wh9le  substance  not  to  be  oontrot'd  ; 

And  that  thon  hast  bnt  one  way  not  t*  admit 

The  iivorJd's  infoction,  to  be  wane  of  it 

For  the  i^d's  snbtl'st  immaterial  parts 

Feel  this  coosnminf  wound,  and  age's  darti*. 

For  the  worid's  beauty  is  deeay*d  or  gone. 

Beauty,  that 's  ooloar  and  piwportion. 

We  think  the  HeaVaa  cojoy  their  sphericd. 

Their  round  proportion  embracing  all. 

But  yet  their  vnrions  and  perplssBed  ooorM, 

Observed  in  diven  ages,  doth^ofoiwe 

Men  to  find  out  so  many  eccentric  paita, 

Such  divers  down-right  lines,  snoh  overthwarts, 

As  disproportion  that  pure  form  I  ittean 

The  firmament  in  eight  and  feity  ihaRS, 


And  in  these  ooMtdlalioDf  then  i 

New  Stan,  and  okl  do  vanish  from  our  eyes:  [war. 

As  thoogh  Heav*n  iuffered  earthqilakes,  peace  or 

When  new  tow'rs  rise^  and  old  deiMlish'd  are. 

They  have  impal'd  within  a  aodiac 

The  froo4>om  Sun,  and  keep  twelve  signs  awake 

To  watch  his  steps;  the  Goat  and  Otb  oontml 

And  fright  him  biusk,  who  else  to  either  pole 

(Did  not  these  tropics  fetter  him)  might  nm: 

For  his  cooiBe  is  not  round,  nor  can  the  Snn 

Perfect  a  circle^  or  maintain  his  way 

One  inch  direct,  bnt  where  he  rose  to  day 

He  comes  no  more,  bnt  wkh  a  < 

Steals  by  that  point,  and  so  is  serpentmet 

And  seeming  weary  of  his  realrog  thus. 

He  means  to  sleep,  being  now  foll'n  nearer  ns^ 

So  of  thestan^  which  boast  that  they  do  mn 

In  circle  still,  none  ends  where  he  b^^t 

All  their  proportion's  lame,  it  sinks,  it  swells  } 

For  of  meridians  and  paralleb, 

Man  hath  weav'd  out  a  det,.and  this  aet  thrown 

Upon  the  Heav'na;  and  now  they  aro  Us  own. 

Loth  to  go  op  the  hill,  or  labour  thus 

To  go  to  Heav'n,  we  make  Heav'n  come  to  nsL 

We  spur,  we  roln  the  stan,  and  in  their  race 

They  're  diversly  content  t*  obey  oor  pace. 

But  kMp«  the  Earth  her  round  propoi^tioQ  still  ? 

Doth  not  a  Tenams  or  higher  hill 

Rise  so  high  like  a  rock,  tiiat  one  might  think 

The  floating  Moon  would  shipwreck  there  and  sink  ? 

Seas  are  so  deep,  that  whales  being  struck  to  day. 

Perchance  to  morrow  scarce  at  middle  way 

Of  their  wish'd  journey's  end,  the  bottom,  die : 

And  men,  to  sound  depths,  so  much  line  untie. 

As  one  might  justly  thhik,  that  there  would  rise 

At  end  thereof  one  of  th'  antipodes : 

If  under  all  a  vault  infomal  be, 

(Whioheure  is  spacious,  except  that  we 

Invent  another  torment,  that  there  mnat 

Millions  into  a  strait  hot  room  be  thrust) 

Then  solidness  and  roundness  have  no  place : 

Are  these  bnt  warts  and  pockholeB  in  the  fooe 

Of  th' Earth?  thinkio:  but  yet  ooafoss,  in  thb 

The  worid's  proportion  disflgur'd  is ; 

That  those  two  legs,  whereon  it  doth  relj,     . 

Reward  and  punishment,  are  bent  awry : 

And,  oh !  it  can  no  more  be  questioned. 

That  beauty's  best  proportion  is  dead. 

Since  even  grief  itself,  w^h  now  alone 

Is  left  us,  is  without  proportkNk 

She,  by  whose  lines  proportfon  should  be 

Esamin'd,  miatore  of  all  symmetry,  [aadt 

Whom  had  that  ancient  aeeiH  who  thought  sooU 

Of  harmony,  he  would  at  next  have  said 

That  Haimony  was  she,  and  thenoe  infor 

That  souls  were  hot  restUtances  finom  her. 

And  did  from  her  into  ovr  bodies  go, 

As  to  our  eyes  the  forms  from  objects  flow: 

She,  who,  if  those  great  docton  truly  sakl. 

That  th'  ark  to  manPs  proportion  was  mades 

Had  been  « type  for  that,  as  that  might  be 

A  type  of  her  in  this,  that  contrary 

Both  eleasentt  and  paarions  liv'd  at  peace 

In  her,  who  caused  all  civil  war  to  cease; 

She,  after  whom  what  form  soe'er  we  see, 

Is  disaord  and  rade  incongruity ; 

She,sheisdead,she'sdead!  when  thon  kaow'st  this, 

Thou  know-how  ugly  a  moMter  this  worid  is; 

And  leanlt  thus  mndi  hf  our  anatomy. 

That  here  is  aothfaig  to  ciiamwir  ttiee  s 
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Aad  tM«o|  OBlf  fitulto  »  iavard  pwts, 

Corraptkm  io  ear  br«iniy  er  in  oor  hearty 

Vmemag  the  foantaias,  whence  our  metkoM  apring, 

Eodaoger  us;  bat  that  if  every  thing 

Be  not  done  fitly  and  in  proportion, 

To  nti^jr  wise  and  good  lookers  on. 

Since  OMft  men  be  such  as  most  think  they  be, 

They  Ye  loatbsooM  too  by  ^  deformity. 

For  good  and  well  must  in  our  actions  meet; 

tTidted  is  not  mueh  worse  than  indiscreet. 

Itot  beauty's  other  teoond  element, 

Cokmr  and  lustre,  now  is  as  near  spent, 

And  bad  the  world  Ins  just  propoition, 

Were  it  a  ripg  still,  yet  the  stone  is  gone ; 

As  a  compassionate  turcoise,  which  doth  tell, 

By  kicking  p^e,  the  wearer  is  not  well : 

Ai  gold  Idls  sick  being  stnng  with  mercury, 

All  the  woild's  parts  of  such  complexioa  be. 

When  Natnre  was  most  busy,  the  first  week 

Svsdiing  the  new-born  Earth,  God  seem'd  to  like 

Ihst  she  should  sport  herself  sometimes  and  play, 

To  mlo^  and  Tary  cdlonrs  every  day : 

And  then,  as  thou^  sha  could  not  make  enow, 

Himsdf  hi^  various  rainbow  did  alh>w. 

Sight  is  the  noblest  sense  of  any  one. 

Yet  sight  hath  only  ookmr  tofead  on. 

And  ooloor  is  decay'd :  Summer's  robe  gfows 

Doaky,  and  like  an  oft-dy'd  garment  shows. 

Oor  Mushing  red,  which  us'd  in  cheeks  to  spread, 

b  inward  sunk*  «i>d  only  oor  souls  are  red. 

Perchance  the  world  might  have  recovered. 

If  sbe^  whom  we  lament,  had  not  been  dead : 

Bat  she,  in  whom  all  white,  and  red,  and  btae 

(Besnty's  ingredients)  voluntary  grew. 

As  in  an  nnvex'd  Plsradise,  fiom  whom 

Di4  aU  things'  veiduie  and  their  lustre  come. 

Whose  composition  was  miraculous. 

Being  all  cofeur,  all  diaphanous, 

(For  air  and  fire  but  thick  gross  bodies  were. 

And  liv^iest  stones  but  drowsy  and  pale  to  her) 

She,  she  is  dead;  she 's  dead :  when  thou  know'st  this. 

Thou  know'st  bow  wan  a  ghost  this  our  world  is: 

And  leainM  thus  much  by  our  anatomy, 

That  it  should  more  afirigfat  than  pleasure  thee : 

And  that,  smoe  all  fair  cdour  then  did  sink, 

T  is  now  bat  wicked  vanity  to  think 

To  oofear  vicious  deeds  with  good  pretence. 

Or  with  bought  coloaTS  to  tUude  men's  sense. 

Nor  in  aught  more  this  world's  decay  appears, 

Than  that  her  influence  the  Heav'n  forbears, 

Or  that  the  elements  do  not  feel  this, 

The  fother  or  the  mother  barren  is. 

The  doods  conceive  not  rain,  or  do  not  pour, 

hi  the  due  birth-time,  down  the  bAlmy  shower; 

TV  air  doth  not  motheriy  sit  on  the  earth, 

lb  hatch  ber  seasons,  and  give  all  things  birth ;  - 

Spriag-times  were  common  cradles,  but  are  tombs; 

And  fobe  conoeptioos  fill  the  general  wombs; 

Th'  air  dwws  such  meteors,  as  none  can  see. 

Not  only  what  they  mean,  but  what  they  be. 

Esith  such  new  worms,  as  woold  have  troubled  much 

Th'  Egyptian  magi  to  have  made  more  such. 

What  aitirt  DOW  dares  boast  that  he  can  bring 

Heavii  hither,  or  coostellate  any  thing, 

So  as  the  inioeoee  of  those  stars  may  be 

Imprisoo'd  m  a  heil>,  or  charm,  or  tree. 

And  do  by  touch  all  which  thoae  stars  could  do? 

The  art  is  lost,  and  correspondence  too; 

For  Htav'n  gives  little,  and  the  Earth  takes  less, 

And  man  bast  imovs  Ihelr  trade  and  purposes. 


If  this  commerce  Hwkt  Heav'n  and  Earth  were  not 

£mbarr*d,  and  all  this  traffic  quite  foi^t^ 

She,  for  whose  loss  we  have  lamented  thus. 

Would  work  more  fully  and  pow'rfolly  oa^us: 

Since  herbs  and  roots  by  dying  lose  not  all,        ' 

But  they,  yea  ashes  too,  'ter  med*cinal. 

Death  could  not  quench  her  vijtue  so,  but  that 

It  would  be  (if  not  folIow*d)  wonderM  at: 

And  all  the  world  would  be  one  dying  swan. 

To  sing  her  funeral  praise,  and  vani^  then. 

But  as  some  serpent's  poison  hurteth  not. 

Except  it  be  from  the  live  serpent  shot; 

So  doth  her  virtue  need  her  here,  to  fit 

That  unto  us;  she  working  more  than  it 

But  she,  in  whom  to  such  maturity 

Virtue  was  grown  past  growth,  that  it  must  die; 

She,  from  whose  influence  all  impression  came^ 

But  by  receiver's  impotences  lame; 

Who,  though  she  could  not  transubstantiate 

All  states  to  gold,  yet  gilded  every  state, 

So  that  some  princes  have  some  temperance ; 

Some  counsellors  some  purpose  to  advance 

The  common  profit ;  and  some  people  have 

Some  stay,  no  more  than  kings  should  give^  to  crave; 

Some  women  have  some  taciturnity, 

Some  nunneries  some  grains  of  chastity. 

She,  that  did  thus  much,  and  much  more  coul^gdo^ 

But  that  our  age  was  Iron,  and  rusty  too; 

She,  she  is  dead ;  she's  dead!  when  thou  know'st  ^11% 

Thou  know'st  how  dry  a  cinder  this  world  is: 

And  learn'st  thus  much  by  our  anatomy, 

That 't  is  in  vain  to  dew  or  mollify 

It  with  thy  tears,  or  sweat,  or  blood :  nothing 

Is  worth  our  travail,  grief,  or  perishing. 

But  those  rich  joys,  which  did  possess  her  heart. 

Of  which  she  's  now  partaker,  and  a  part 

But  as  in  cutting  up  a  man  that 's  dead^ 

The  body  will  not  last  out,  to  have  read 

On  every  part,  and  therefore  men  direct 

Their  speech  to  parts,'  that  are  of  most  effect; 

So  the  world's  carcass  would  not  last,  if  I     . 

Were  punctual  in  thi^  anatomy; 

Nor  smells  it  well  to  hearers,  if  one  tell         [well. 

Them  their  disease,  who  foin  would  think  they  're 

Here  therefore  be  the  end;  and,  blessed  maid,  | 

Of  whom  is  meant  whatever  hath  been  said^ 

Or  shall  be  spoken  well  by  any  tongue,  t^^ngt 

Whose  name  refines  coarse  lines,  and  qtakes  prose 

Accept  this  tribute,  and  his  first  year's  rent^ 

Who,  till  his  dark  short  taper's  end  be  spent. 

As  oft  as  thy  feast  sees  this  widow'd  Earth, 

Will  yearly  celebrate  thy  second  birth; 

That  is  thy  death ;  for  though  the  soul  of  man 

Be  got  when  man  is  made,  't  is  bom  but  then. 

When  man  doth  die  ;  our  body  *s  as  the  womb^ 

And,  as  a  midwife.  Death  directs  it  home; 

And  you  her  creatures  whom  she  works  upost, 

And  have  your  last  and  best  concoctiop 

From  her  example  and  her  virtue,  if  yon 

In  reverence  to  her  do  think  it  due. 

That  no  one  should  her  praises  thus  rehearse; 

As  matter  fit  for  chronicle,  not  verse: 

•Vouchsafe  to  call  to  mind  that  God  did  make 

A  last,  and  lasting'st  piece,  a  song.    He  spake    , 

To  Moses  to  deliver  unto  all  .  * 

That  song,  because  he  knew  the}r  would  let  fall- 

The  la#,  the  prophets,  and  the  history, .       *     . 

But  keep  the  song  still  in  their  memory : '     ' .  . . .  - 

Such  an  opinion,  in  due  measure,  made  ' '"  \ 

Me  this  great  office  boldly  to  invade : 
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Kqr  qijiM  locompwIiflMBbtBiw  deter 
Me  firom  thus  trying  to  impriiQa  her? 
Which  wheo  I  warn  tfamt  a  ftrict  grave  could  do^ 
I  saw  not  why  rerae  ml^t  not  do  io  too. 
Vene  hath  a  middle  nature  {  Hear^  Iceepi  soals. 
The  grave  keepi  bodici^  Tene  thefiune  enroUi. 


A  JVNBRAL  ELEGY. 

T  It  loM  to'^rv^t  a  tomb  with  such  a  gneit, 
-   Or  to  cooflne  lifer  iJDi  a  marble  che<t» 
Alas  1  what  'b  martile,  jeat,  or  por|4iyry, 
FKeM  with  the  cbryaolite  of  either  eye. 
Or  with  those  pearls  and  ruMes  which  the  was  ? 
Joiirthe  two  Indies  in  one  tomb,  't  it  glait; 
And  so  is  all  to  her  materials, 
Thoogfa  every  inch  were  ten  £icnrialt ; 
Yet  she 't  demolish'd:  can  we  keep  her  then 
In  wortcs  of  ^ndt,  or  of  the  wits  of  men  ? 
Can  these  memorialt,  rags  of  paper,  give 
life  to  that  name,  by  which  name  they  most  live  ? 
Schly,  alAa!  short  liv'd,  abortive  be 
Those  caroast  verses,  whose  soul  is  not  shej 
And  can  sbe^  who  no  longer  would  be  the^ 

2Bhig  tuch  a  tabernacle)  stoi^  to  be 
paper  wrap'd;  or  when  she  vookt  not  lie 
In  such  an  house,  dwell  in  an  elegy  ? 
But  t  is  no  matter  ;  we  may  well  allow 
Verse  to  live  so  long  as  the  world  will  now. 
For  her  death  wounded  it.    The  world  oontaint 
Princes  for  arms,  and  counsellor!  for  brains  $ 
Lawjrert  for  tongues,  divines  ^r  hearts,  and  more 
The  rich  for  stomachs,  and  for  backs  the  poer  j 
Tlie  officers  for  hands ;  merchants  for  feet,        ^ 
By  which  remote  and  distant  countries  meet: 
But  those  fine  spirits,  which  do  tune  and  set 
TUs  oegan,  are  those  pieces,  which  beget 
Wonder  and  love;  and  these  were  she  ;  and  she 
Being  speAt,  the  world  must  needs  decn^it  be : 
Tor  sinee  dea^  will  proceed  to  triumph  stifly 
He  can  find  nothing  elter  her  to  kill, 
Sxc^t  the  world  itself;  so  great  was  she. 
Thus  brave  and  con6dent  may  nature  be. 
Death  cannot  give  her  such  another  blow. 
Because  she  cannot  such  another  show. 
But  must  we  say  she 's  dead  ?  may  't  not  be  said. 
That  as  a  sondred  clock  is  piecemMl  laid. 
Not  to  be  lost,  but  by  the  maker's  hand, 
Repolish'd,  without  errour  then  to  stand; 
Or,  as theAfric Niger streiun enwombt 
Itself  into  the  earth,  and  after  comet 
(Having  first  made  a  natural  bridge,  to  past 
For  man^  leaguet)  for  greater  than  it  was,. 
Kay  't  not  be  said,  that  her  grave  shall  rastora 
Her  greater,  purer,  firmer  than  before  ? 
Haav'n  may  say  this,  and  joy  in 't;  but  can  we. 
Who  live,  and  lack  her  here,  this  'vantage  see  ? 
What  it  t  to  us,  alas!  if  there  have  been 
An  angel  made  a  throne,  or  ctoembin  ? 
Weloeeby't:  and  as  aged  men  are  glad. 
Being  tatteleai  grown,  to  joT  In  joyt  ttiey  had  ; 
80  wfm  the  siok-Marv'd  worid  must  foed  upon 
'fbU  joy,  thid  ttre  had  her,  who  now  it  gone. 
B^jokvthen,  Kature  and  this  world,  that  yon, 
Veering  the  Dot  fire's  hast*ning  to  tubdue 
Vour  force  and  vigour,  ere  it  were  near  gofpo, 
Wiiely  biitow'd  And  laid  it  all  on  one; 


Otie,  whose  clear  body  wat  to  pure  mi  Ibhi, 

Because  it  need  disguise  no  thoogbt  irithin ; 

'T  was  but  a  through-light  se^  her  mind  V  enrolt ; 

Or  exhalation  breaih'd  out  from  her  soul : 

One,  whom  all  men,  who  durst  no  more,  admii'd: 

And  whom,  whoe'er  had  worth  enough,  denr'd. 

At,  when  a  temple 't  built,  saints  emolate 

To  which  of  them  it  shaU  be  consecrate. 

But  as  when  Hetfv*n  looks  on  us  with  new  eyes. 

Those  new  stai«  every  artist  enerciee  ; 

What  place  they  riiotfld  assign  to  tbem,  they  do^ 

Axgue,  and  agree  net,  till  those  stars  go  ont : 

So  the  work!  study^d  whose  this  piece  should  be, 

mi  she  can  bono  body'ls  elae,  nor  shes 

But  like  a  lamp  of  balsamnm,  desired 

Bather  t'  adorn  than  last,  the  toon  ezphr'd, 

Cloth'd  in  her  virgin-white  integrity ; 

For  roarriaae,  though  it  doth  not  stain,  doth  die. 

To  'scape  th'  infirmities  which  wait  upon 

Woman,  she  went  away  before  th'  was  one  ; 

And  jthe  worid's  busy  noite  to  overcome. 

Took  so  much  death  as  servM  for  opinm  { 

For  though  she  could  not,  nor  conid  choose  to  die^ 

Sh'  hath  yielded  to  too  long  an  ecstasy. 

He  which,  not  knowing  her  sad  history, 

ShouU'conie  to  read  the  book  of  Destmy, 

How  foir  and  chaste,  humble  and  high,  sh'  had  beea, 

Much  promis'd,  mnchflerform'd,  at  not  fifteen, 

And  meatnting  fotnre  things  by  thmgs  before. 

Should  turn  the  leaf  to  read,  and  read  no  more. 

Would  think  that  either  DetUny  mistook. 

Or  that  some  leaves  were  ton  out  of  tiie  book ; 

ButtisQOtiKi:  Fate  did  but  uther  her 

To  yeart  of  rtason't  use,  and  then  infer 

Her  destiny  to  herself,  which  liberty 

She  tookr  bnt  for  thus  much,  thus  much  to  die ; 

Her  modesty  not  sufiering  her  to  be 

Pellow-oommitsioner  with  Destiny, 

She  did  no  mora  but  die ;  if  after  her 

Any  shall  live,  which  dare  true  good  prefer. 

Every  toch  person  it  her  delegate^ 

T*.  accompltsh  that  which  should  have  been  her  fiite. 

They  shall  make  up  that  book,  and  shall  havethmki 

Of  fete  and  her,  for  filling  up  thehr  Uankt. 

For  fotare  virtuout  deedt  are  legaciet. 

Which  from  the  gift  of  her  example  rite; 

And  t  it  in  Heav'n  part  of  spiritnal  miftb. 

To  see  how  well  the  good  play  heron  Bntb. 


OF  TME  PROORBSS  OF  THE  90UL> 


wt  occAtiOM  ov  TBB  aauGioos  DSAin  or 
MBS.  BuzABBTH  oauaT,  twi  mcoMifODrras  or  nt 
SOU&  ui  IBIS  uft,  amna  sxaltatiom  im  naiitrc. 


TRB  tBOOND  AMHIYBRtAST. 

3%«  Aarltager  fo  lAefraj^ewc 

Two  teoli  move  here,  and  mine  (a  third) 
Psices  of  admirttbo  and  of  love. 
Thy  son!  (dear  virgin)  whose  this  tribute  is, 
Mov^fttNn  this  mortal  sphere  to  lively  blim; 
And  yet  moves  i|iU«  and  ttiU  aspires  to  tea 
The  world's  last  day,  thy  glory's  lull  degree  s 
like  at  thote  tkaif,  which  tboii  o'ertodiest  to 
Are  ifitheJrplao^  and  yet  still  moved  ai«s  , 
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Nofod  (««U«itIi  the  lagm^  ofthii  elay 
h  clogged  b)  can  Ibllow  thee  limlf  way ; 
Or  see  thy  l^t,  which  dolh  <mr  thoug hte  outgo 
Sotet,  at  DOW  the  lightmag  moves  hot  slow, 
Bat  oov  tiMm  art  at  ht^  in  Heaven  flown, 
AiHeivVsftomns;  what  fOid  besides  thine  own 
Chn  tell  thy  joys,  or  my,  he  can  relate 
Tby  glorioas  joomals  in  that  bletsed  state } 
I  eory  thee  (rich  son!)  I  enyy  tbee^ 
Akhoagh  I  'Cannot-yet  thy  glory  see : 
M  thoa  (great  spirit)  which  hers  foUow'd  hast 
80 fist,  at  none  can  follow  thine  so  last; 
Sofitf,as  none  gsn  follow  thine  so  for, 
(Aad  if  tiiis  flesh  did  not  the  passage  bar, 
Hidst  caaght  her)  let  me  wonder  at  thy  flight, 
Which  long  agon  hadst  lost  the  volgar  sight, 
And  now  mak'st  proud  the  better  eyes,  ttMt  they 
Gui  see  thee  lessen'd  in  thine  airy  way ; 
So  while  thoo  mak'st  her  soul  by  progress  known, 
ThoD  Mak'st  a  noble  progrem  of  thine  own; 
fnm  this  woild'S  carcam  having  monated  h]|h 
To  that  pure  life  of  immortality ; 
Saee  tfauM  aspiring  thoughts  themsdves  m  ruse, 
Thst  more  may  not  bcucem  a  creature's  praise ; 
Tet  stiM  thou  Tow^st  her  more,  and  every  year 
Msk'tt  a  new  progress,  whilst  thou  wand'resthere; 
Still  upward  mount  $  and  let  thy  maker's  praise 
Hoeoar thy  Laura,  and  adorn  thy  lays: 
And  nee  thy  Muse  her  head  in  Heaven  sfaronds, 
Oh  let  her  never  stoop  bek>w  the  clouds : 
And  if  those  gkwious  sainted  souls  may  know 
Or  wfaM  we  do,  or  what  we  sing  bebw, 
llwse  aclsb  those  songs  dhall  stil^oontent  them  best, 
Which  praiae  those  awful  pow'ri,  that  make  them 
blees'd. 


OF  THB  PROGSSSS  OF  TBX  SOVL. 
TBS  SBOOMD  AMinVllSAir. 

KomoNs  could  make  me  sooner  to  confess. 

That  this  werid  had  an  everiastingness, 

Thm  to  consider  that  a  year  is  run, 

Snce  both  this  lower  world's,  and  the  Sun's  ton, 

The  hntm  and  the  vigour  of  this  all 

Did  Kt ;  t  were  hlas]^emy  to  my,  did  folL 

Bstita  ship,  which  hath  struck  sail,  doth  run 

1^  face  of  that  force,  which  before  it  won: 

Or  ss  sooMtimes  -in  a  bdieaded  man, 

"RMigh  at  those  two^ed  seas,  which  fineely  ran, 

Om  from  the  traik^  another  from  the  head* 

ffii  nol  he  aaiPd  to  her  eternal  bed. 

Ha  eyes  win  twinkls,  and  his  tongue  will  roll, 

J^  though  he  beck^aed  and  calPd  back  his  soul, 

Be  grvps  Us  hands,  and  he  pnUs  up  his  feet, 

Aad  seems  to  reach,  and  to  step  ibith  to  meet 

Bhiml;  -when  all  them  motions,  which  we  mw, 

^ but  m  ice,  wluoh  crackles  at  a  thaw:  • 

Orsi  alute,  wineh  in  moist  weather  rings 

Hw  fcaell  alone,  hry  cracking  of  her  strings; 

fettnggiBi  this  dead  world,  now  she  is  gonei 

Otters  is  motion  in'corruption. 

Ai  SMe  da^  are  at  the  crMthm  nam^ 

Mrc  tfie  fan,  the  which  ftnm'd  days,  wasfeam'd: 

fe  sAcrOis  Bun '•  est  some  dww  appears, 

Aad  orderiy  vidMfitnde  of  years. 

Yet  a  new  dfllnge,  end  of  Lethe  flood, 

bthdram'dwnHi  nU haws feifot aU good. 


fargettmgher,  the  mahi  ressiii  of^; 

Yet  in  this  deluge,  grom  and  geOera), 

Thou  seest  me  strive  for  life ;  mylffeAallbe 

To  be  hereafter  prais'd  for  praising  thee^ 

Inunortal  maid,  who  though  thou  wouldlit  rafaih 

The  name  of  mother,  be  unto  my  Muse 

A  father,  since  hec  chaste  ambitioii  is 

Yearly  to  bring  forth  such  a  child  as  tlds. 

These  hymns  may  work  on  foture  wits,  and  so 

May  great  grand-children  of  thy  praism  grow; 

And  so,  though^not  iwvive»  embahn  and  spioe 

The  worid,  which  else  would  putrify  with  vice. 

For  th^s  man  may  extend  thy  progeny, 

Until  man  do  but^ranish,  and  not  die. 

These  hymos  thy  issoe  may  increase  so  long, 

As  till  God's  great  venite  change  the  song. 

Thirst  for  that  time,  O  my  insatiate  soul. 

And  serve  thy  thirst  with  God's  safe^ekling  bowl 

Be  thirsty  still,  and  drink  still,  till  thoo  go 

Td'th' only  health;  to  he  hydroptic  so, 

Forget  this  rotten  world ;  and  unto  thee 

let  thiuA  own  times  as  an  old  story  be; 

Benotcoucem'd:  study  not  why,  or  wta; 

Do  not  GO  much  as  not  believe  a  man. 

For  though  to  err  be  woist,  to  try  truths  forth. 

Is  far  mors  businem  than  this  world  It  worth. 

Tbeworldishutacarcam;  thou  art  fed    ^ 

By  it,  hut  as  a  worm  that  caroan  bred ; 

And  why  ihonld*st  thou,  poor  worm,  conrider  flIDfO 

When  this  world  will  grow  better  than  before } 

Than  those  thy  fellow  worms  do  think  upon    •^ 

That  carcam's  last  resnrrectkMi  f 

Forget  this  world,  and  scarce  think  of  it  «^ 

AsofoMclothmeastoffay^earagOi   - 

To  be  thus  stupid  is  alacrity; 

Men  thus  lethargic  have  best  memory. 

Look  upward,  that 's  towards  her,  wliaBe  fmppj  state 

We  now  lament  not,  but  congratulate 

Sbe^  to  iriiom  all  this  worid  was  but  a  stage,     - 

Where  all  sat  haik'ning  how  her  youthful  age 

Should  be  employ'd,  beeause  in  all  riie  did 

Some  figure  of  the  golden  times  was  hid* 

Who  could  not  lack  whate'erthis  world  cooM  giv)^ 

Because  she  was  the  form  that  made  it  live ; 

Nor  could  complain  that  this  worid  was  unfit 

To  be  stay'd  in  then,  when  Ae  was  in  h. ' 

She,  that  first  tryM  indiffersnt  desii«^     - 

By  vittiie,  and  vhrtoe  by  religious  fifes ; 

She,  to  whose  person  peradise  adhet'd ; 

As  courts  to  princes :  she,  whose  eyes  enspherM 

Star-light  enongb,  f  have  made  the  sonth~oon6ol 

(Had  die  been  there)  the  star-foH  northern  pole';  ; 

She,  she  is  gone;  she^gqtie:  when  thoo  tei6w'stthj^ 

What  feagmentsry  rubbish  this  world  is 

Thou,  know'st,  and  that  it  is  not  wotdi  a  thought ; 

He  honours  it  too  much  that  thinks  it  nought 

Think  then,  my  soul,  that  death  is  but-a  grOom, 

Which  brings  a  taper  to  the  outward  room. 

Whence  thou  spy*st  first  a  little  glinmiering  ISght^' 

And  slier  brings  it  nearer  to  thy  sight:.    ^ 

For  sudi  approachw  doth  Heav^i  mske  id  deadi : 

Think  thyself  labouring  rww  wifh  broken  breath, .' 

And  thfaik  those  broken  mid  soft  notes  to  he 

Division,  and  thy  happisst  harmony. 

Thmk  thee  kid  on  thy  death-bed,  kioee  and  slack; 

And  thrak  that  hot  unbinding  of  a  pack. 

To  take  one  precious  thinr,  thy  soul,  firapi'theDCO. 

Think  thywlf  poreh'd  witii  fevefs^vMenoi^ 

Anger  thine  ^gnemor^  by  idling  it-  *' 

Thy  physic ;  Qhide  the  sbeknem  oTtho  fit. 
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Think  that  tbOttlMai'tifhy  kMH,  ftOdtlimkiiDiiiare^ 
But  that,  as  bells  eaU*d  thee  to  church  beftire» 
So  this  to  the  tiiumphant  church  calls  thee. 
Think  Satan's  seijeMits  itmild  about  thee  be, 
And  thmk  that  but  Ibr  legaeies  they  thrust; 
Give  one  thy  pride^  t'  another  give  thy  lost : 
Give  them  those  sins,  which  they  gave  thee  before. 
And  trust  th'  imnacalate  blood  to  wash  thy  score. 
Thinkthy  friends  weepingro«9nd,  and  think  that  Ihey 
Weep  biit  beoaose  they  go  not  yet  thy  way. 
Think  that  they  close  thine  eyes^  and  think  in  thi% 
That  they  confess  much  in  the  wtMrld  amiss. 
Who  dare  not  trust  a  dead  man's  eye  with  that. 
Which  they  ftom  God  and  angds  cover  not. 
Think  that  they  sfaiond  thee  wp,  and  think  from 
They  re-invest  thee  in  white  innocence,     [thenoe^ 
Think  that  thy  body  nyts,  and  (if  so  low, 
l%y  soal  eaalted  so,  thy  tboagfau  can  go) 
Think  thee  a  piince,  who  of  themselves  create 
Worms,  which  insensibly  devour  their  state : 
Think  that  they  bnry  thee,  and  think  that  right 
La]rs  thee  to  ^eep  but  a  Saint  Laeie's  night 
Think  these  things  cheerfhUy,  and  if  thon  be 
Drowsy,  or  slack,  remember  then  that  she^ 
She,  irtiose  complexion  was  so  even  made^ 
That  which  of  her  ingredients  should  invade 
The  other  three,  no  f^ar,  no  art  could  guess ; 
So  far  were  aH  removM  from  more  or  lem: 
But  as  in  mithridate,  or  just  perfnmes. 
Where  all  good  thmgs  being  met,  no  one  premmes 
To  govern,  or  to  triumph  on  tho  rest. 
Only  because  all  t^ere,  no  port  was  best ; 
Aud  as,  thottgh  aii  Ao  know,  that  quantities 
Are  made  of  lines,  and  lines  from  points  atise^ 
None  can  these  lines  or  quantities  WQoint* 
And  say,  this  is  a  line,  or  this  a  point ; 
So  though  the  elements  and  humomv  were 
In  her,  one  could  not  say,  this  goreras  there; 
Whose  even  oonstitntion  might  have  won 
Any  disease  to  venture  on  the  Sun, 
Rather  thUn  her;  and  mste  a  spirit  fear, 
That  he  too  disuniting  subject  were ; 
To  whose  proportions  if  we  would  compare 
Cubes,  they  're  unstable;  circles,  angular; 
She,  who  was  such  a  chain  as  Pate  employs 
To  bring  mankind  allxfertunes  it  enjoy^ 
So  fest,  so  even  wrought,  as  onewooU  think 
No  accident  oould  threaten  any  link; 
She,  she  emfaracM  a  rfckness,  gave  it  meat, 
The  purest  blood  and  breath  that  e*er  it  eat; 
And  bath  taught  us,  that  though  a  good  man  hath 
Title  to  Heav>n,  mid  plead  it  by  h«  feith, 
And  though  he  may  pretend  a  conquest,  siaoe 
Heav'n  was  content  to  suffer  violence; 
Yea,  though  he  plead  a  long  possemiosi  too,     [do) 
(For  th^  Ve  in  Heav'n  on  Earth^who  Heav*n*s  works 
Though  he  had  rights  and  po«'r,  and  place  before. 
Yet  Death  mdst  usher  aoi  ontock  the  door. 
Thmk  further  on  thyse9f,  my  soul,  and  think 
How  thou  at  first  wast  made  hut  ia  a  sink  % 
Think,  that  it  argued  some  iafinliity^ 
That  these  tuoflDuis,  which  then  thou  feimd*St  ih  me, 
Thou  fed>st  upon)  and  dtew^st  mCb  thee  both 
My  second  sout  of  uense,  and  4mt  of  grawthb 
TIdUk  but  Iww  poor  tfabu  wuut,  Imw  obnonoos. 
Whom  a  small  hinp  of  lesh  could  poison  thus. 
jvDs  cunraied  mine,  tntt  poor  umettero  wisslp. 
My  body^  e»M,  beyohd  uscape  or  hdp^     * 
Infect  thee  with  uriginal  sin,  and  thou 
Could'st  Mlitt  then  icfase^  nor  lemre  it  uour. 


Think,  that  no  stabbora'sulUu  i 

Which  fiz'd  t'  a  pillar,  or  a  graven  doth  eft 

Bedded,  and  bathM  in  all  his  ordures»  dwells 

So  foully,  as  our  souls  in  their  first-built  cellsc 

Think  in  how  poor  a  prisou  thou  dost  lie. 

After  enablod  but  to  suek,  and  cry ; 

Think,  when  't  wuagrown  to  most,  'twas  a  poor  ibb, 

A  proviace  paek'd  up  in  two  yards  of  skin. 

And  that  usoip'd,  or  threatened  with  a  lugu 

Of  sicknesses,  or,  their  true  mother^  age: 

But  thmk  that  Death  hath  now  entiunchis>d  thee, 

Thou  hast  thy  CKpaasioD  now,  and  liberty. 

Think,  that  a  rusty  piece  disidmrg'd  is  flffun 

In  pieces,  and  the  bullet  is  has  01^ 

And  firecly  flies  t  this  to  thy  soul  allow. 

Think  thy  shell  broke,  think  thy  soal  hatch'd  bnt 

now. 
And  think  this  siow-pac*d  eool,  which  late  did  cleave 
T*  a  body,  and  went  but  by  the  body's  leaver 
Twenty  perchance  or  thurty  miles  a  day« 
Dispatehes  in  a  minute  all  the  way 
'Twizt  Heav'n  and  Earth  ;  she  stays  not  la  the  air. 
To  look  what  meteors  there  themselves  prepare; 
She  carries  no  desve  to  know,  nor  sense. 
Whether  th*  air's  middle  region  be  intenee  $ 
For  th'  element  of  fire^'she  doth  not  know. 
Whether  she  pam'd  by  such  a  plaoe  or  no  $ 
She  baits  oot  at  the  Mooui  nor  cam  to  try 
Whether  ia  that  new,  worid  men  livu  and  die. 
Venus  retards  her  not,  t'  inquire  how  rtie 
Can  (being  one  star)  Heoper  and  Veopar  be; 

St  Men 


He,  Uiat  charm*d  Aiigus*  eyes»  sweet  J 
Works  not  on  herywho  now  is  grown  nil  eye ; 
Who,  if  she  meet  the  body  of  the  Sun, 
Goes  through,  not  staying  till  his  oourae  be  run; 
Who  finds  in  Mars  his  camp  no  corps  of  guard, 
Nor  is  by  Jove,  nor  h^  his  fisther,  barr'd  ; 
Bnt  ere  she  can  consider  how  she  went. 
At  once  is  at-and  through  the  firmament. 
And  as  these  stars  were  but  so  matty  heads 
Strung  on  one  strii^,  speed  undistingnish'd  leads 
Her  through  those  spherm,  as  through  those  beads 

a  string. 
Whose  quick  ancccasiou  makes  it  stiU  one  thing : 
As  doth  the  pith,  which,  lest  our  bodies  slack. 
Strings  fest  the  little  bones  of  neck  and  back ; 
So  by  the  soul  doth  Death  striag  HeaVU  and  Earth ; 
For  ishen  our  soul  eqioys  this  her  third  birth,         ^ 
(Creation  gave  her  oue^  a  second  grace) 
HeaTen  is  near  end  present  to  her  feoe) 
As  colours  are  and  <^jects  in  a  room. 
Where  darimem  was  befere,  when  tapen  come. 
This  mnst,  my  soul,  thy  long-short  progrem  be 
T*  advance  these  thou^ts ;  fememberthen  that  she, 
She,  wfasse  feir  body  no  such  prison  was, 
But  that  a  soul  might  well  be  pleasM  to  pass 
An  age  in  her;  she,  whose  rich  beauty  lent 
Mintage  to  «tiier  beauties,  for  they  want 
But  for  so  much  as  they  were  like  to  her; 
She,  in  whose  body  (if  ve  dare  pfufer 
This  low  wdrld  to  so  high  a  mark  aasbe) 
The  westera  tveasape^  eustefu  spieery, 
Europe  and  Aftic,  and  the  unknown  rest 
Were  easily  found,  or  what  in  them  was  bast  | 
And  when  «u  're  mnde  this  lai^edisoavery 
Of  all,  te  her  some  one  part  then  wiU  be 
Twenty  sueh  parts,  whose  ptasty  uad  riehesis 
Enough  to  make  twenty  sueh  wotMs  as  this; 
She,  whom  had  they  known,  whodidfirrtbelraUi 
The  tulelair  angels^  and  I    '      ~ 
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T»aatiQoi»cilli%«iit» 
IbfnetiQnb  oAoef»  umI  digDitifl% 
Aad  to  each  Mtponl  mMiy  to  him  and  bifliv 
They  vooUhane  p^hmamfyr  erery  Umb ; 
Sbe,  of  whnt  loal  if  we  aajr  My,  't  wu  gold, 
Her  body  m  th' ctoetmin,  ud  did  hold 
Many  degraai  of  that;  weadmtood 
Herbybernght;  her pwe mhI doqaMi blood 
Spoke  IB  bar  cliooki,  W  lo  diitiMBtly  wroagbt» 
Hiat  ooe  mighi  oloMrt  My,  hor  body  thoaght ; 
She,  the  thus  fiehly  «idlM8«lj  hooted,  is  foae, 
And  chidei  na,  tknr-pooU  iDnls,  vho  eimwl  upon 
Oar  print's  prifott,  Buth,  nor  think  us  welly 
Lnifer  thso  whilst  wo  boor  oar  brittle  sboll. 
ftit  't  were  bat  little  to  have  chong'd  oar  room, 
Ifi  as  «s  were  in  thii  oar  living  tomb 
O^Meai'd  with  ignsmaee,  we  still  wereoob 
Anr  eiel,  in  thae  thy  flesh  what  dost  thoo  know  ^ 
TboB  know^  tfayeelf  eo  little^  astbonknow^not 
Hoe  thoQ  didat  die^  nor  how  thoa  wast  begoL 
ThDo  neither  kMw*st  how  thoa  at  ftrtt  ttqi*st  to. 
Nor  bow  thon  took^  the  poison  of  oaan^  sin; 
Ni}rdosttlMM(tiMmghthoa  know'stthnttbouafteo) 
Bf  what  way  than  ait  made  iifcrniortal,  know. 
ThoQ  ait  toQ  nnoDw,  wretch,  to  oomprehend 
EffCB  tbyssl^  yea,  thoogh  thoa  woold'st  hot  bend 
Tokaowthyhody;    Have  not  all  seals  thooght 
Tor  nuny  ages,  that  ou«  body 's  wronght 
Of  air,  end  fisn^  and  other  elemenfts  ? 
Aad  DOW  they  tUak  of  new  mgredienU. 
Andons  aotti  thinks  one,  and  another  way 
Amlher  thinks,  and 't  is  an  efen  by. 
EaoWit  tboa  bat  how  tfas  stone  doth  enter  Id 
Tbe  bladdeea  cmoe,  and  nerer  brMk  the  skin  } 
Koow^tttboahow  btood,  which  to  ths/ heart  doth 

Doth  from  one  Teotiicle  to  th' other  go  ? 
Aad  far  the  potrid  staff  which  thoa  dost  spit, 
KBow>it  then  how  thy  longs  bare  attracted  it  ? 
There  aie  no  peasagei,  so  that  there  is 
(For  OQght  thoa  know^st)  piercing  of  snbshmeiw. 
Aad  of  those  many  opinions,  which  men  raise 
or  oails  end  hnii%  dost  then  know  whidi  to  praim  ? 
What  bqie  have  ww  to  know  oonelras,  when  we 
Kaow  not  the  lanst  thmgi,  wbiob  for  oar  am  be  ? 
We  tee  inaothms,  too  stiff  to  iwoant, 
Aa  hoadred  eoateiHretses  of  an  ant ; 
Aad  yetene  watches,  starves,  freeaes,  and  sweaty 
To  know  bat  catechisms  and  alphabets 
or  aneoneenaiv  thmgs,  matters  of  fact; 
Hov  otfaoi  OB  nor  stage  their  parts  did  act : 
What  Gniar  did,  yea,  or.  what  Cicero  said. 
Why  gnm  is  green,  or  iniy  oar  blood  is  rad^ 
An  nyslariss  which  none  have  reach*d  onto ; 
b  thit  low  foraa,  poor  sool,  what  wik  thoa  do  ^ 
Oh!  when  wOtthon shake  off  tlds  pedantry, 
or  being  taaght  by  sease  and  fantasy  ? 
noohMMtthnMghspeetnolm;  smaUtUngp 


Bdow;  bot  op ntotha  watoh^ower  get, 
Aai  ito  aU  «hH0s  deqpoil'd  of  lUlaeies  t 
Ihoe  tfaalt  not  peep  tfaroogh  hitticM  of  eyes, 
Kor  hear  thsoogh  likindnthi  of  een,  nor  learn 
By  cirenit  or  coilnotiens  to  discern ; 
hHear'n  thonotinlght  know'st  all  eonoeming  It, 
f^  what  coanams  it  not,  shaU  eUaight  ibfget. 
Hmk  than  <b«t  in  na  ether  Mbool)  may^  be 
^rhams  as  learned,  and  m  fall  as  she; 
Sha,  who  aB  fihinriM  bad  thron^j  lead 
AthoaeinherMM         "  ^ 


She,  whose  example  they  must  all  impiote. 

Who  would,  or  do,  or  tUnk  well,  and  ooofcm 

That  all  the  ▼iftnous  actions  they  eipvssa. 

Are  but  a  new  and  worse  edition 

Of  her  some  one  thought,  or  one  notion : 

She,  who  in  tb'  art  of  knowing  Hear'n  was  grown 

Here  npon  Earth  to  such  perfection. 

That  she  hath,  ever  since  to  Heav*n  she  came, 

(In  a  far  fairer  print)  bat  read  the  same  } 

She,  she  notsatisfy^d  with  all  this  weight, 

(For  so  much  knowledge,  as  would  om^ieigfat 

Another,  did  but  ballaat'her)  is  gone 

As  well  t*  enjoy  as  get  perfectioo } 

And  calls  us  after  her,  m  that  she  took 

(Taking  herself)  oor  bast  and  worthiest  book- 

Retuin  not,  my  soul,  from  this  eostasy. 

And  meditatkm  of  what  thou  shalt  be^ 

To  eaiithly  thoughis,  till  it  to  thee  appear. 

With  whom  thy  eonvermtion  mutt  be  there. 

With  whom  wilt  thoocooTerse?  what  station 

Canst  thon  ebooM  out  free  ftnm  infootion. 

That  will  not  giro  thee  theirs  nor  driidi  in  thine  ? 

Shalt  thoo  not  find  a  apnagy  slacik  divine 

Drink  and  suck  in  th'  instroctiena  of  great  meo. 

And  for  the  word  of  Ood  vent  them  again? 

Are  there  not  some  coarts  (and  then  no  things  be 

So  like  u  eoofts)  whioh  in  this  left  us  see, 

Hiat  wits  and  tongum  of  libellers  are  weak. 

Because  they  do  more  ill  than  these  can  speak  ? 

The  poison 's  |pane  through  all,  poisons  sibct 

Chiety  tbe  chiefost  parts;  but  some  effect 

In  nails,  and  hairs,  yea,  eKcreoaentf  will  show  | 

So  lies  tbe  poison  of  sin  in  tbe  most  low. 

Up,  np,  my  drowsy  soul,  where  thy  oew  ear 

Shall  in  the  angels'  songi  no  discord  hear ; 

Where  thou  dialtsee  tbe  blessed  motber^maid 

Joy  in  not  being  that  which  men  have  said ; 

Where  she  'a  exalted  more  for  beug  good. 

Than  for  her  interest  of  motherhood : 

Up  to  thow  patriarchs,  which  did  kmger  sit 

Expecting  Christ,  than  they  *ve  e^ioyVl  him  yetz 

Up  to  thOM  prophets^  which  now  gladly  see 

Their  propheeies  gro!ita  to  be  history : 

Up  to  th'  apoatlea,  who  did  bravely  run 

All  the  Sun's  course^  with  more  lif^tthpnihe  Son : 


Up  to  those  martTis,  who  did  calmly  bleed 
Oil  to  th'  apostle's lampa,  dewto  theii 


their  seedx 
Up  to  those'virgina,  who  tiiongbt,  that  almost 
They  made  joint^tonants  with  the  Holy  Gheat, 
If  they  to  any  ahonld  bia  teAiple  give : 
Up,  op,  for  in  that  squadron  there  doth  live 
She,  wliahath  cairjr'd  thither  new.degroM 
(As  to  their  number)  to  their  dignities : 
She,  who  being  to  hesMlf  a  state,  eqjoy'd 
All  royalties,  which  any  state  employ'd  ; 
For  she  made  wars^and  trinmph'd ;  reason  still 
Did  not  o'erttimw,  bot  rectify  her  will: 
And  she  made  peace ;  forao  peace  is  like  tfai% 
That  beanty  and  chastity  together  hint 
She  did  hig^  justice,  for  sbe  cmcify'd 
Er'ry  Ibst  motioa  of  rsbellionfs  pride: 
And  sbe  gave  pardons,  and  was  libera]. 
For,  only  heraelf  eaoapt,  ahe  pavdon'd  allc 
She  ooin'd,  m  this,  that  her  iiiipiossion  gam 
To  all  oor  aetions  all  the  worth  they  have: 
She  gave  proteetiona;  the  thon^its  of  bar  breast 
Satan's  rude  ofBoers  could  ne'er  arrest* 
As  these  prerogatives,  beiiw  met  in  ene^ 
MadaherasoverNgnitate)  raligion 
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Made  b* M^ikmdk^iiull  mwi'Nm  iiKit  \mr  lik 
Sbe,  who  VM  flHitia  irilr  ftHd  eonld  ooi  f«U 
To  wone,  by  oempaMf^  ^for she  waietill 
Mora  aafeidolft thHretl  ttoworid  wttill) 
She,  she  dotb  Haetm  itfmiAhy  dcaiii  nniwe 
All  this  ittHeofii;  whklior  who  doth  uDtttriTe 
The  oovSr  hmwisB  8tae<^s  there,  he  doth  not  know 
That  aceid^taft  jojrs  in  Hesir^ii  do  f^niw. 
But  panto,  mj  aooi  ;  aad^ftody,  ere  thoo  &11 
Od  accidenlal  joys,  th*  OHontiai. 
Still  beforOcaoocMGMsdo  abide 
A  trial,  most  Ike  prmcipal  be  try'd. 
And  what  SMWrtial  joy  canst  tb< 
'    Here  upon  Saith  ^  what^pariaanMit 
OftnnsitosyeiknsesMlosttbou  love 
Beauty  ?  <ABft  beaaty  wnrdiieit  is  to  move) 
Pbor  OQMB'd  coMBBT,  ^^.she,  and  lAoithoa, 
Which  did  b^^m  to  kive»  me  neither  now. 
You  are  ■botfa-flakd*  chng*d  stnee  yeskenlay ; 
Next  day  lapaiia  <bat  iH)  last  day's  decay* 
Mar  are.(altkto>agh  the  river'keep  the  name) 
Yesterday's  waten  and  to  day's  the  sjunei 
Sbflowg>erlMB^aad.tfaiaeeyes;  nmthernow 
That  saint,  nor  piiynao,  wbieh  your  loving  vow 
Concerned,  renmna}  Imt  wiulst  ynor  think  yon  be 
OoBStant,  yooi^Jmnvly  in  nieonifeaaoy. 
Honoor  may  have  purtmcc  unto  oar  love^ 
Because  thato  CM  did  live  so  long  above 
Without  this  fa(()aoan<diid  than  lov*d  it  so^ 
That  lie  at  luttnukteersatuies  to  bestow 
Hoooaroniiimf>BOt  that  ha  needed  it. 
Bat  that  to  hiw hands  qiBti<migh^gro^  mom  flL 
Bot  siaea  all  faotean  Irom  inferiors  flow,  • 
(FSor  they>  do<givarii  ;  pdaces  d»  but  show 
Whom  they  woald  hsve  so  luNiomr'd)  a^d  that  ibis 
On  suclr.opimooi*aBd  capacities 
Is  bttilt,  as  vise  aadibU^  to  mcre^ad  lasi, 
Alas!  *t  b  bnk acaanel happincci 
Hath  ev^r«ay>maa  t*  himself  assigned 
Tbia  or  that  iiappinessi' arrest  his 
But  tbataaotinBr  nuoi,  which  takes  a  wome^ 
Thinks  Jiim  « fboL  for  having  ta'en  that  conns  I 
They  who  dUi  labour  Babel's  trniV  t*  erect, 
Might  have  donidir'd,  that  Anr  that  eiiBct 
AU  this  whole  aoKdrlmth  cmld  not  allow, 
Vor  furnish  forth-materiah  eoow; 
And  that  his  eeafcre,  to  miseeuoh  a  plaae/' 
Was  £sr  too  little  to  haw  been  the  base : 
No  moreaifcrds  tbia  worid  foandaticn 
T*  eijwt  ime  joy,  w«ra  all  the  means  in'ona* 
Bot  as  the  heathen  male  them  several  gods 
Of  all  God's  benefits,  and  all  his  tods, 
(For  as  the  wine,  and  com,  and  cnioni  an 
Gods  unto  them,  so  agues  be,  and  war) 
And  as  by  changing  that  whole  praeioai  gold 
To  such  small  copper  coins,  they  Icet  the  old. 
And  lost  their  only  God,  who  ever  most 
Be  sought  alone,  and  not  in  soch  a  thrast : 
^So  modi  mankind  true  happiness  vistakm  ; 
No  joy  eijoyi  that  man,  that  many  makes, 
Hken,  soUl,  to  thy  first  pitch  work  up  again ; 
Know  that  nil  line^,  which  circles  do  contain. 
For  o^ice  that  they  thp  ^entce  touch,  do  tench 
l^ce  tb^  drcumferenoe;  and  lie  thou  soch, 
Doohleoo  HeaT*n  thy  thoughts, 00  Earth  emptoy'd; 
All  will  not  ierve;  only  wImi  barn  e^joy'd 
Hie  sight  of  God  in  fulnesi;  am 'think  it; 
For  it  is  both  the  ol^eet  and  the  wit 
This  is  ess^pitial  joy,  where  oeithor  ha 
^Dm  sufo  diminntiony'iior  we ; 


Tissttchafiili,! 

Had  th'  angels  onbe-look'd  on  him,  ttey  1 

To  fill  the  pbuie  of  one  of -them>  or  more. 

She,  whom  we  celebrate,  is  gone  befare  : 

She,  who  had  herein  moeh  essential  joy. 

As  no  chance  could  distract,  mneh  lem  dssdmy; 

Who  with  God  s  presence  was  afignainftad  10, 

(Hearing,  and  speafcnig>to  him)  as  to^know 

Hisftce  in  any  naitnmlelone  or  trae^ 

Better  than  when  m  images  they  be : 

Who  kept  by  diligent  devotion 

God's  image  in  sneh  vepamtioa 

Within  her  heart,  that  what  decay.fvas>grawtt, 

Was  her  fifit  parents*  firalt,  and  not  her  own: 

WhC,  being  MNicited  to  any  act. 


Still  heard  God  pleading  his  1 

Who  by  a  fisithfbl  oonfldebee  «as'here 

Betroth'dioGod,  and  now  is  nmsried  tbere ; 

Whose  twilights  were  more  dear  than  onr  mid-day ; 

Who  dreamed  devontlier  tbanmoA  use  to  prsy : 

Who  being  here  fill'd  with  grace,  yet  strore  ts  be 

Both  where  more  grace  and  more  cnpaeity 

At  once  is  given  t  she  to  Heav'a  is  ^ona. 

Who  made  this  world  in^me  proportkm 

A  Heav*!!,  and  here  became  unto  ns  aO, 

Joy  (as  our  joys  admit)  essential. 

But  could  this  low  world  joys  essential  tooeh, 

Heavii's  aecidental  joys wouldpass them  much. 

How  poor  and  lame  must  then  our  casual  be  ? 

If  thy  prince  will  his  subjects  to  call  liiee 

My  lord,  and  this  do  swdl  thee,  thou  art  then. 

By  being  greater,  grown  to  be  las  man. 

When  Aophysksian  of  redress  can  e^eafc» 

A  joyful  casual  violence  may  break 

A  dnogerous  apestem  in  thy  breast; 

And  whilst  thou  joy'st  in  this,  the  ilaiigmmii  rest, 

The  bag  may  rise  np,  and  so  stmngle  tbee. 

Whkt  e'er  was  casual,  may  ever  be  3 

What  should  the  nature  change?  ormalEethesams 

Certain,  which  was  but  casual  wfadn  it  canM } 

All  casual  joy  doth  loud  and  plainly  my. 

Only  by  coming,  that  it  can  away. 

Only  in  Heav'n  joy's  strength  is  never  spent. 

And  accidental  things  are  peirnanent 

Joy  c£  a  soul's  arrival  ne'er  decays  $ 

(For  that  soul  overjoys,  and  ever  stays) 

Joy,  that  their  last  great  consnmmatiott 

Appnacber  m  the  resurrection ; 

When  eaithly  bodies  more  celestial 

Shdl  be  than  angels  we#e;  for  they  co«dd  CiU ; 

This  kind  of  joy  doth  every  day  ndmit 

Degrees  of  growth,  but  none  of  kismg  It. 

In  thi%  frmh  joy,  t  is  no  smaM  part  that  she, 

She^  in  whose  goodnsH  he  that  names  degtne^ 

Doth  iijure  her  |  ('t  is  lom  to  be  ealPd  beat, 

Hiere  where  the  staff  is  not  such  as  the  rest ;) 

She,  who  left  soch  a  body  as  even  die 

Only  in  Heav'n  could  learn,  how  it  can  be 

Bladebetterj  for  she  rather  was  two  souls. 

Or  like  to  full  on  boCh  sidc»*written  rolls. 

Where  minds  might  read  uppn  the  outward  skin 

As  strong  records  for  God,  afl^  Diinda  wMun : 

She,  who,  by  making  full  perfleetion  grow. 

Pieces  a  circle,  and  etill  keeps  it  so, 

Long'd  for,  and  leiighiy  for  %  to  Heav'n  is  gsM!, 

Where  she  reoeivnt  and  gives  addition. 

Here  in  a  place,  wHire  mis^evotlon  frames 

A  thousand  prayef*  t»snli<fcii  whcae  very  names 

The  ancient  church  kneiWMt,  Ueav%  knows  aatyetf 

And  wb«q^  what  kwi  of  poetiy  admit, 
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Uw  of  wiigiwi  Imyemtleiit  Hwiftune, 

ittUMrtd  mM,  I  miglit  iafoke  thy  name. 

Cbuld  ujrMiiii  tmnvdke  tlMfc  appetite, 

Thoo  hfit  •honld'arinake  me  a  French  oonvertite. 

BotthOQwOQU'Maot;  norvoalA'fcttlioDbeoODteot 

Totake4Utfi>r  my  Mcond  year^true  rant, 

Did  tbii.eoiB  bear  any  olber  iifeanp  than  bis, 

l%tt  gite  fhee  power  4o  do,  me  to  my  this : 

Soce  hii  wiU  ifl,  that  to  poaterity 

ThoQ  flboald%ifor  Kfe  and  death  m  pattern  be, 

Atti  that  the  world  ahouM  notice  hare  of  this, 

The  parpose  and  th'  antbonty  ia  his. 

Thoa  art  the  prociamatieo ;  and  I  am 

Tbe  ftrampet,  at  whase  voice  the  people  eame. 


EPICEDES  AND  OBSEQUIES 

UFOK 
OF  tUNDRT  PBUmr A6Bt« 


JIf  ELEGY 
m  m  oimiiSLT  s^atu  op  tw  vsdowujjumul  nmcs 


Uml  on  me,  Faith,  and  look  to  my  faith,  CM  $ 

For  both  py  ccnties  feel  this  pariod. 

Of  weiffat  one  oentie^  one  of  graatncm  is; 

iod  reason  ia  that  centie,  ikith.is  this; 

For  into  onr  reason  ilo#,  and  there  do  end 

AH,  that  this  natural  world  doth  oomprehend  ; 

Qootidhui  thingik  «mi  equidistant  benoe^ 

Sbai  in,  fcr  manb  in  one  ci^oumferenoe : 

Bat  far  |h'  enonnons  greatnesses,  which  are 

So  diqMoportion'df  and  so  angnlar, 

A»  is  Ood^  eaienoe,  plaoe^  and  providence^ 

Wbeie^  how,  when,  what  seals  do,  departed  beoee; 

Thaie  things  (eccentric else)  on  ikith  do  strike: 

Yet  neither  all,  faor  npon  all  alike. 

For  reason,  pnt  to  her  best  extensioo, 

Alanst  meets  laith,  and  makes  both  oentres  one* 

Aad  notUng  ever  came  so  near  to  this, 

Ai  oontMiplntion  of  that  prince  we  miss. 

For  ail  that  fiuth  might  credit,  mankind  could, 

keaaai  stiU  seeended,  that  this  prince  would. 

If  thea  least  moring  of  the  centre  make 

More,  than  If  whole  HeUhdch'd,  the  worid  toshake, 

What  most  this  do^  centres  distracted  so. 

That  we  sea  not  what  to  beliere  or  know  ? 

Wss  it  not  well  bdiev'd  till  now,  that  he, 

Whose  Tipntation  was  an  ecstasy. 

Oh  neighhoor  states^  which  knew  not  why  to  wake, 

no  be  dlscover*d  what  ways  he  wonld^  take ; 

For  whom,  what  princes  angled,  when'they  toy*d, 

Metatotpedo^  and  were  stopify'd; 

Aad  othsf'sstndies,.how  be  would  he  bent; 

Was  his  great  fimher'%gToatest  instrument, 

AadastiT'm  spirit,  to  convey  and  tie 

lUiiOBl  of  peace  nnto  Omstiamty  ? 

Was  K  not  well  believ*d,  that  be  would  make 

Thisgmeral  pence  th'  elesnal  overtake, 

Aad  that  his  thMS  mi^t  have  stietch'd  oat  so  Hsr, 

A*  to  tsaeh  thoio  of  which  thoy^nbl«m8.aie  ? 


For  to  ooDfinn  this  j«t  belief,  that  Biv 
The  last  days  earne^  we  tew  Bet^v^n  did  aUow, 
Hiat,  but  fkom  his  aspect  and  eseveise, 
In  peaceful  times  mmoun  of  wars  should  arise* 
But  now  this  iaitb  is  heresy:  we  most 
Still  stay,  and  vex  our  great  grandmofher,  Dost 
Oh,  is  Qod  prodigal }  hath  he  ^leot  his  store 
Of  plagues  on  us;  and  only  now,  when  more 
Would  ease  us  much,  doth  he  grudge  misery ;     - 
And  will  not  let  *b  ei^oy  our  corse,  to  die  ? 
As  fbr  the  Eartii,  thrown  loneet  down  oCnll, 
'T  were  an  ambition  to  desire  to  fiidl ; 
So  Ck)d,  m  our  desoe  to  die,  dclh  know 
Our  plot  for  ease,  in  being  wretched  so: 
Thei^fore  we  live,  though  such  a  life  we  have. 
As  but  so  many  mandrakes  on  his  grave. 
What  had  his  growth  and  generation  done, 
When,  what  we  are^  his  putrefaction 
Sustains  in  us.  Earth,  which  griefr  animate  ?  • 
Nor  hath  our  worid  now  other  soul  than  that 
And  could  grief  get  so  high  as  Heav*n,  that  qiamt, 
Forgetting  tlus  their  new  joy,  would  dmiro 
(With  srief  tosee  him)  he  bad  8Uy*d below. 
To  rectify  our  erraors  they  foreknow. 
Is  jbh*  other  centre,  reason,  foster  then } 
Whereshould welookftrtbat,now  wc^ 're  not  men  ? 
For  if  our  reason  be  our  cenasetaon 
Of'caoses,  now  to  us  there  can  be  none. 
For,  as  if  all  the  substances  were  spent, 
*T  were  madoem  to  inquire  of  accident ; 
So  is  H  to  hiokfor  reasoRj  he  being  gone. 
The  only  solgect  reason  wrought  upon. 
If  fate  have  such  a  chain,  whose  divers  links 
Industriouo  man  discemeth,  as  he  thinks. 
When  mincle  doth  come^  and  soeteal  in 
A  new  link,  man  knows  not  where  to  begin: 
At  a  mittch  deader  foult  must'reason  be. 
Death  having  broke  off  such  a  link  as  hOt 
But  now,  for  us  with  busy  ^roof  to  corner 
That  we  've  no  reason,  would  prove  we  had  SOOM ; 
So  would  just-lamentations :  therefore  we 
May  safelier  say,  that  we  are  dead,  than  ha» 
So^  if  our  grieb  we  d6  not  welt  dedaroy 
We've  double  excuse;  he 's  not  dead,  we  are. 
Yet  irould  not  I  die  yet;- for  though  I  be 
Too  narrow  to  thmk  him,  as  he  is  he, 
(Our  souls'  best  baitiag  and  mid-period. 
In  her  king  journey  of  oonsideriog  God) 
Yet  (no  dishonour)  I  can  reach  him  thus. 
As  he  erabrac'd  the^ftrm  of  k>ve,  with  vs. 
Oh,  may  I  (since  I  liv^  but  see  or  hear. 
That  she^inteHigence  which  mov*d  this  sphere, 
I  pardon  Fnte,  my  lifo ;  whoe'er  thou  be, 
Which  bast  the  noble  conscience,  t^u  art  she : 
I  conjure  theiB  by  all  thecbarms  he  spake. 
By  th'  oaths,  which  onlyjou  two  never  broke. 
By  all  the  souls  ye  sigb'd,  that  if  you  see 
These  Jines,  you  wish,.!  knew  your  history* 
So  mucl^  asyott  two  motnal  Heavins  were  hers^ 
I  were  an  angel,  sm^ng  what  yoo  were* 
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THE  OOmiTBSS  OP  BEDfOltD. 


I  HAVE  learned  by  tiioae  laws,  wherein  I  am 
little  conveiwBt,  tbat  ke  which  beatowa  any 
coat  opon  IhedMidy  obligaa  faiai  which  m  dead, 
bat  not  hia  heir;  I  4o  not  therefore  aeod 
thia  paper  to  yoar  ladyship,  that  yon  should 
teiriL  ae  f^  it,  AT  think  that  I  thank  yon 
in  It;  yovr  Afonn  and  benefits  to  ne  ere  ao 
aonch  above  my  merits,  ^t  they  are  even  above 
my  gratitude;  if  that  were  to  be  judged  by  words, 
which  nnat  espraia  it.  Bnt,  asadam^  since  year 
noble  brother's  Ibrtnne  being  yonn,  the  evi- 
dences also  concerning  it  are  yours :  so  his  virtues 
beiiy  yonn,  tiie  evidences  concerning  that  belong 
miso  to  yovy  of  winch  by  yonr  ncoeptance  this 
may  be  one  piece;  in  which  quality  I  humbly 
present  it,  and  as  a  testimony  how  entirely  your 
ftnnlypoasesseth 

ywur  ladyahip'a 
moat  humble  a^d  thankful  servant,  ' 

JOHN  DOirilE. 


Faiu  soul,  which  wait  net  only  as  all  souls  be,* 
Then  when  then  wast  infunad,  iannony. 
But  did*8t  contfawe  an;  mid  now  doat  bear 
A  part  in  Ood^  graaet  otyan,  thia  whole  sphere; 
If  looking  up  to-  God,  or  down  to  as, 
Thou  find  that  any  way  is  pervioas 
Tvtxt'Hecv'n  and  Earth,  and  that  raenls  aetioos  do 
Come  to  your  knowledge  and  afcelieiia  too^ 
See,  and  with  joy,  me  to  that  good  degree 
Of  coodness  grown,  that  I  ean  study  thee ; 
And  by  these  meditBftians  vafln'd, 
Gen  unapparel  and  entaige  my  miad. 
And  so  can  make  by  this  soft  eeslaa|r, 
Tliis  plaee  a  map  of  Heav'a,  myaelf  of  tina. 
Then  seeat  me  heie  at  nndnlgiit,  now  all  rart ; 
Time's  dead*lflw  water,  when  alt  minds  diaaat 
To  morrow's  business,  when  the  labourers  have 
Such  rest  in  bed,  that  their  last  church-yard  graven 
Sul^ect  to  change,  will  scarce  be  a  type  of  this; 
Now  when  the  client,  whose  last  hearing  » 
To  morrow,  deeps;  when  the  condemned  man, 
(Who  when  he  opes  his  eyes  must  shut  them  then 
Again  by  death)  although  sad  watch  he  keep, 
Both  practise  dying  by  a  fittle  deep  $* 
Thou  at  this  midnight  seest  me,  and  as  soon 
As  that  Sun  rises  to  me^  midnight  'a  noon  j 


All  the  wurld  ffioun  tnMpanHM,  and  1  aaa 

Thr^ghaU,  both chnreh  and atate, tnaedagthes} 

And  Idisoembyfrvonrofthialaght 

Myaelf,  the  baldest  djeot  of  the  sight 

Oodiatheglam;  aa.dhau,  wbenthoadaataea 

Him,  who  eeas  aJl,  seest  all  eoocenung  thee : 

So,  yet  unglormad,  I  compiohand 

All,  in  theae  mtrvoit  of  thy  wajrs  and  end. 

Though  God  be  our  true  glassy  through  whidiaesss 

All,  ainoe  the  beii:^  of  aU  tbngs  is  £b. 

Yet  are  the  traalts^  which  do  to  us  derive 

Things  in  propoitieo,  fit  by  penpeotive, 

Deeds  of  good  men:  for  by  their  being  hera, 

Virtnea,  indeed  leasoie,  aeem  to  be  near. 

But  where  can  I  afirm  or  where  anrest 

My  thoughts  on  his  deeds }  whieb  shall  I  cailbest? 

For  fluid  virtue  canttot  be  look'd  on. 

Nor  can  endure  a  oontemplation. 

Aa  bodies  change,  and  as  I  do  not  wear 

Hiose  spirits,  hauKMirs,  blood,  T  did  laat  year; 

And  as,  if  on  a  stream  I  fat  mine  eye, 

That  drsp,  which  I  lookM  on,  is  presently 

Push*d  with  more  waters  from  my  sight,  and  goae: 

So  in  this  sea  of  virtues,  can  no  one 

Be  insisted  on ;  virtues  as  rivers  pass» 

Yet  still  remains  that  virtuous  man  there  was. 

And  as,  if  man  feed  on  man's  fiesh,  and  ao 

Part  of  his  body  to  another  owe. 

Yet  at  the  last  two  perfect  bodies  rise. 

Because  God  knows  where  every  atom  lies; 

So  if  one  knowledge  were  made  of  all  those, 

Who  knew  his  minutes  well,  be  might  dispose 

His  virtues  into  names  and  ranks ;  but  I 

Should  iigure  nature^  virtue,  and  deatiny. 

Should  I  divide  and  disoontinue  so 

Virtue,  which  did  in  one  entirenesB  grow. 

tor  as  he  that  should  say,  spirits  are  fimn'd 

Of  all  the  purest  parts  that  can  be  namM, 

Honours  not  spirits  half  ao  much  aa  he 

Which  says  they  have«o  parts,  but  simple  he: 

So  is  *t  of  virtue;  Ibr  a  point  and  one 

Are  much  entirer  than  a  million. 

And  had  Pate  meant  t*  have  had  hia  virtues  told, 

It  would  have  let  him  live  to  have  been  old. 

So  then  that  viftue  in  seaaon,  and  then  thia. 

We  might  have  seea,  and  said,  that  now  he  is 

Witty,  now  wise,  now  temperate,  now  just : 

In  good  short  lives,  vtrtoea  are  Ann  to  thiwst. 

And  to  be  sure  betimes  to  get  a  place. 

When  they  would  eaeroise,  lack  ttmo,  and  space. 

So  was  it  in  this  person,  fcrc*d  to  he, 

For  lack  of  time,  his  own  epitonkot 

So  to  exhibit  in  few  years  as  much. 

As  all  the  long  bteath'd  ebroniclers  can  touch. 

As  when  an  angel  down  irom  Heav^  doth  Itg^, 

Our  quick  thoagfateannet  keep  him  aompany; 

We  cannot  think,  now  he  is  at  the  San,  [run, 

Now  through  the  Moon,  mw  through  the  air  doth 

Yet  when  he 's  come,  we  know  he  did  repair 

Toall'twist  HeaVtt  and  Eailh,  San,  Moon,  and  air; 

And  aa  this  angel  m  an  instant  knows  }' 

And  yet  we  know  this  eudden  knowledge  gioas 

By  quiok  amassing  aevaral  fcrma  of  thhsga, 

Which  he  saeceasiveiy  to  order  brings; 

When  they,  whoae  sbw.fae*d  lame  thou|^laeaanst 

SofiBstashe,thfaikthathedodinetao;  [fs 

Just  aa  a  perfiBet  reader  doth  not  dwaH 

On  every  syllable,  nor  stay  to  speH, 

Yet  without  doubt  he  doth  distinotly  aee, 

And  lay  logether  atery  A  and  B I 
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So  io  dMrtJif'il  food  flMB  if  aot  «iidentood 
Each  KTMml  virtiit,  bat  the  conpouiid  goo4- 
For  they  all  ▼hrtne't  patbt  in  that  paee  tcead. 
As  ao^k  fOk  and  koo«r»  and  ai  meo  raad. 
0  why  ihDiiJd  thao  theie  iiien»  these  lanpf  of  balm. 
Sot  hither  the  worid'e  tempeit  to  becalm, 
Before  by  deedi  they  are  diffue'd  and  BjMrcad,. 
And  to  make  us  alive,  tbemeeWet  be  dead  i 
O,toiil!  O,  circle!  why  so  quickly  be 
Thy  endi»  thy  biftln  and  death  dosM  up  in  thee  ? 
Soceeae  fioot  of  thy  oompaai  etill  was  plac'd 
lo  Heav'B,  the  other  might  neuiely  've  pac'd 
b  the  most  large  extent  throogh  every  path. 
Which  the  whole  worid»  or  man»  th'  abridgment, 

hath. 
ThoQ  know*st,  that  though  the  tropic  oirdea  have 
(Yea,  and  those  snail  ones  which  the  poles  engrave) 
AU  the  tame  roundness,  efeMies%  and  aU 
The  endlesnem  of  th' equinoctial ; 
Tet  when  we  come  10  n^asure  dislanoes. 
How  here,  how  there,  the  Sun  affieeted  is; 
When  he  doth  fiuntly  work,  and  when  prevail^ 
Only  great  circle  then  can  be  our  scale : 
So  though  thy  circle  to  thyself  express 
All  tending  to  thy  endless  happiness; 
And  we  by  our  good  use  of  it  may  try 
Both  how  to  live  well  (young)  and  how  to  die. 
Yet  since  we  must  be  M,  and  age  endures 
Hit  torrid  xone  at  court,  and  calentures 
Of  hot  ambition,  irreligion*s  ice. 
Zeal's  agues,  aad  hydropic  atarioe, 
(Infinnities,  which  need  the  scale  of  truth» 
Ai  well  as  lust  and  ignoraaoe  of  youth ;) 
Why  didst  thon  not  for  these  give  medioinse  too^ 
Aad  by  thy  doing  tell  us  what  to  do  i 
Though  as  small  pocket^kieks,  whpse  every  wheel 
Doth  each  ws-motion  ami  distemper  feel; 
Whose  heads  geta  shaking  palsies;  and  whose  string 
(ffis sinews)  slackens;  and  whose  soul,  the  spring; 
Eipiiesor  languishes;  and  whose  pulse,  the  flee, 
Either  beats  not^ orbeats  unevenly ; 
Whose  voice,  the  bell»  doth  rattle  or  grow  dumb, 
OHdle,as  nan  which  to  their  last  hour  come; 
If  these  docks  be  aot  wound^  or  be  wound  still. 
Or  be  not  set,  or  sot  ftt  every  will  { 
So  youth  is  easiest  to  destmetMo, 
If  then  we  follow  all,  or  folkw  none. 
Yet  as  in  grant  clocks,  which  in  steeples  chime, 
(Wd  to  inform  whole  town%  t*  emjrfoy  their  time, 
Aod  errour  doth  more  hatm,  being  general. 
When  small  dock'i  faults  only  on  th»  wearer  foU : 
So  woric  the  fo«lti  of  age,  on  which  the  eye 
or  driUrsn,  servants,  or  the  state  rely ; 
Why  wottld%t  not  thon  then,  which  hadbt  such  a 


A  dock  so  troa,  as  might  the  Sun  control, 
Aoddaily  hadot  from  him,  who  gave  it  thee^ 
IsMraclioas,  sweh,  as  it  could  never  So 
IKwdei*d,  stay  here,  as  a  general 
^  great  SIM  dial,  to  bawe  set  us  all  ? 
Oh,  why  would'st  thou  be  an  iMtfument 
To  thii  unnstHfal  conwe  ?  or  why  consent 
To  this,  net  mincle,  but  prodigy, 
Tint  when  the  ebbs  lengeriinm  flowh^  be, 
Vhtne,  whose  #ood  did  with  thy  youth  be^, 
ftoaU  so  BMBOh  foster  ebb  out  than  iow  in  } 
ThoQgh  her  aoed  were  bhmn  inby  thyfintbraath, 
AU  is  at  onee  sunk  in  the  wturi-pcol,  death. 
Which  woid  1  would  not  «HKe,  but  tlmt  I  see 
I>Biihk  ebs  •  deB«%  fPBsm  n^oott  by  thee. 


Now  I  am  sura  that  if  a  man  would  hofve 

Good  company*  his  entry  is  a  grave. 

Methinks  all  cities  now  but  ant-hills  be. 

Where  when  the  several  labourers  I  see 

For  children,  house,  provision,  taking  pain,  [graini 

They  're  all  but  ants,  canrying  eggs,  straw,  and 

And  church-yards  are  our  cities,  unto  which 

The  most  repair,  that  are  in  goodness  rich  ; 

There  is  the  best  concourse  sind  oonfloenoe, 

There  are  the  holy  suburbs,  and  from  thence 

Begins  God's  city,  new  Jerusalem, 

Which  doth  extend  her  utmost  gates  to  them : 

At  that  gate  then,  triumphant  soul,  dost  thou 

Begin  thy  trion^ph.    But  since  laws  allow 

That  at  the  triumph -day  the  people  may. 

All  that  they  will,  'gainst  the  triumpher  say, 

Let  me  here  use  that  freedom,  and  express 

My  grief,  though  not  to  make  thy  triumph  less. 

By  law  to  triumphs  none  admitted  be. 

Till  they,  as  magistrates,  get  victory  ; 

Though  then  to  thy  force  all  youth's  foes  did  yields 

Yet  till  fit  time  had  brought  thee  to  that  field, 

To  which  thy  rank  in  this  state  destin'd  theoy 

That  there  thy  counsels  might  get  victory, 

Aod  so  in  that  capacity  remove 

All  jealousies 'twixt  prince  and  subject's  love^ 

Thou  could'st  no  title  to  this  triumph  have. 

Thou  didst  intrude  on  Death,  usurp  a  grave,' 

Then  (though  victoriously)  thou  hadstfought as  yet 

But  with  thine  own  affections,  with  the  heat 

Of  youth's  desires,  and  oolds  of  ignorance. 

But  till  thou  should'st  successfully  advance 

Thine  arms  'gainst  foreign  enemies,  which  are 

Both  envy,  aind  acclamations  popular, 

(For  both  these  engines  equally  defeat, 

Though  by  a  divers  mine,  those  which  are  great) 

Till  then  thy  war  was  but  a  ciril  war. 

For  which  to  triumph  none  admitted  are; 

No  more  are  they,  w^,  though  with  good  sncoessy 

In  a  defensive  war  their  power  sipress 

Before  men  triumph,  the  dominion. 

Must  be  enlarg'd,  and  notprsserv'd  aloae ; 

Why  should'st  thou  then,  whose  battles  were  to  win 

Thyielf  from  those  straits  Natnre  put  thee  m. 

And  to  deliver  up  to  God  that  state. 

Of  which  he  gave  thee  the  vicariate, 

(Which  is  thy  wul  and  body)  as  enthw 

As  he,  who  takes  indentures,  doth  require ; 

But  didst  not  stay,  i'  enlarge  hb  kingdom  too» 

By  making  others,  what  thou  didst,  ^o  do;    [more 

Why  should'st  thou  triumph  uosr,  when  Heav'n  no 

Hath  got,  by  getting  thes^  than 't  had  before  ? 

For  Heav'n  and  thou,  even  when  thou  livedst  bere^ 

Of  one  another  in  possoisioB  were. 

But  this  from  triumph  most  disables  th^ 

That  that  places  which  is  conquered,  must  he 

Left  safe  from  present  war,  «nd  likelj  doubt 

Of  imminent  commotions  to  break  out: 

And  hath  he  left  us  so  ?  or  can  it  be 

This  territory  was  no  more  than  he  } 

No,  we  were  all  his  obaige ;  the  diocese 

Of  every  enmplar  man  the  wholo  world  isi 

And  he  was  joined  in  commission 

With  tuiular  angels,  cent  to  every  one. 

But  though  this  freedom  to  upbraid,  and  chide 

Him  who  trinflapk'd,  were  lawful,  it  was  ty'd 

WiCh  this,  that  it  might  never  reforence  have 

Unto  the  senate,  who  this  triumph  gave ; 

Men  might  at  Fonspey  jest,  but  thqr  aiifl^  not 

At  that  nvthotity,  1^  whkh  he  got 
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LeaTB  to  iHiiliiiili,  Mtafcy  age  hem^ht; 

80  though,  tdumphaot  foul^  I  dne  to  wiite 

Hov^d  vith  »  revereiitml  angerv  thus 

Thai  thou  ao  early  wouM'st  abandon  at; 

Yet  I  am  far  horn  daring  to  di«pate 

WIUi  that  great  go? eragnty,  wboM  absolute 

Prerogativo  hath  tbos  difpens'di^with  thee 

'Gainst  £9at«»re'8  lain,  which  just  impugners  be 

Of  earty  trimnph:  and  I  (though  wkh  pain) 

Lessen  our  loss,^  magniiy  thy  gain 

Of  triumphi  whral  say  it  was  more  fit 

That  all  men  shoi»UI  lack  thee,  than  thoa  lack  it 

Tbongh  then  in  oar  times  he  not  safferod 

That  testlDMNiy  of  lore  unlo  the  dead, 

To  die  with  them,  and  in  their  graves  be  hid. 

As  SaxOD  wires,  and  French  soldarii  did  $ 

And  though  in  no  degree  I  can  express 

Grief  m  great  Alexander's  great  excess, 

Who  at  his  friend's  death  made  whole  towns  direst 

Their  walls  and  bulwarks,  which  became  them  best : 

Do  not,  iisir  soal,  this  sacriice  refuse, 

That  in  ihy^  graTo  I  do  inter  my  Muse ; 

Which  by  my  grief,  great  as  thy  worth,  being  east 

Be|)ind  hand,  yet  hath  spoke,  and  spoke  her  last 


THK  LADY  MARKHAM. 

Mah  is  the  worid,  and  death  the  ocean. 
To  whi(A  God  gives  the  lower  parU  of  man. 
This  sea  environs  all,  and  though  as  yet 
God  hath  set  marks  and  bounds  'twkt  us  and  it. 
Yet  doth  it  roar,  and  gnaw,  and  still  pretend 
To  break  onr  hank,  whene'er  it  takes  a  fHend : 
Then  our  landi7«aters  (tean  of  passkm)  vent ; 
Our  watBta  thee  above  our  finnsaent, 
(Teais,  which  our  soul  doth  linr  our  sfais  let  fisll) 
TiOw  all  a  faffaokish  taste^  and  funeral. 
And  even^hose  tears,  which  should  wash  sm,  aresm. 
We,  alter  God,  new  drown  our  worldagain. 
MothiOg  but  nuuH  of  all  eaveaom'd  things. 
Doth  work  upon  itself  with  inborn  stings. 
Tears  are  fiabespoetaelcs;  wercamot  see 
Through  passion's  mist^  what  we  are^>  or  what  she. 
In  her  this  seaof  deathhath madauo  braach; 
But  as  tire  tide  doth  wash  the  slimy  beach. 
And  leaves  emtoraidertd  works  upun-the  sand, 
80  is  heriesh  refln'd  by  Death's  cold  band.  « 

As  men  of  China,  after  an  age's  stay 
Do  Uke  up  porcelain,,  where  they  buried dai3Py'  * 
80  at  this  grave,  her  limbec  ^wMch  refines 
The  diamonds,  rubiei^  sapphires,  pearls,  and  mines, 
Of  which  this  flesh  was)  her  soul  shall  inspire 
Hesh  of  such  stuff,  as  God,  when  his  last  fire 
Annuls  this  world,  to  recompense,  it  shall 
Make  and  name  them  tb'  elixir  of  this  all. 
Tbey  say,  the  sea,  when  it  gains,  loeeth  too; 
If  carnal  Death  (the  younger  brother)  do 
Usurp  the-hody;  our  soul,  which  suli^eet  is 
To  th'  eMer  Death  by  sin,  is  freed  by  this ; 
They  perish  beth,.vrtie»  they  attempt  the  just; 
For  graves  our  trepliies  are,  and  both  Deaths  diost. 
So,  unobnoxious  now,  die  hath  buried  both ; 
For  none  to  death  sins,  that  to  sin  is  loath. 
Nos  dothey  die,  which  are  not  kiath  to  die  ; 
So  hath  she4fais  and  that  viiginity. » 
Grace  was  in  her  extremely  diligent. 
That  kept  her  lirom  sin,  y«t  made  her  tcpaot 


Of  what  smafl  ipiNA  pm  white  OMiplains ! 

How  little  poison  cracks  a  orystel  glass! 

She  mdmMk,  bat  jostenoogh  to  let  us  see 

That  God's  word  most  be  true^  aUskuun  U, 

So  much  did  zeal  heroeoscienoe  rarify, 

That  extreme  truth  lacked  little  of  a  Ke; 

Making  otnlSsloos  ads;  laying  Ae  touch 

Of  sin  on  things,  that  sometime  may  be  sn^- 

As  Moses'  cherobins,  whose  natures  do 

Surpass  all  speed,  by  him  am  winged  too: 

So  would  her  soul,  aliuady  in  Heav'n,  seem  then 

To  climb  by  teai^  the  common  stairs  of  men. 

How  fit  she  was  ibi^God,  I  am  content 

To  speak,  that  Death  his  vain  haste  may  rspent : 

How  fit  for  us,  how  even  and  how  sweet. 

How  good  in  all  her  titles,  and  how  meet 

To  have  refionn'd  this  forward  herssy. 

That  women  can  no  parts  of  frieadship  be; 

How  morel,  how  divine^  shall  not  be  told, 

Lest  they,  that  hear  her  virtues,  thmk  her  old ; 

And  lest  we  take  Deaths  pirt,  and  maka  bun  gisd 

Of  such  a  prey,  and  to  his  trium^  add. 


MISTRE6S  BQUISTRED. 


I^tt,  I  recant^  andeay,  \ 
Whate>ar  hath  slipt,  that  might  4 
S^ritual treason* atheism H  it,  toaay,    . 
lliat  any  caai  thyauMUwus  disobafb 
Th' Earth's  fiMse  is  but  thy  table}  thenanset 
Piaats,eatt[e,  men,  diriMslir  Death  to  eat.  > 
In  a  rude  Iranger  now  he  millkms  drew*  - 
Into  his  bloody,  or  plaguy,  or  starv'd  jaws : 
Now  he  will  seem  toqwre,  and  doth  more  waste, 
Eating  the  best  first,  vdi  preserv*d  to  last: 
Now  wantonly  he  spoils,  and  eats  us  001, 
But  breaha  off  friends,  and  lets  us  {ueeameal  rat 
Nor  will  this  earth  se^  him ;  be  shda  liia  deep, 
Wliere  harmlsss  fish^moMBtic  sHeBCe  keep ; 
Who  (were  Cieath  dead)  tlie  rows  of  livmg  sand 
Might  sponge  that  etanseat,  and  make  it  land. 
He  rooiids  the  air,  and  breaks  the  hymnlc  ttotes 
In  birds',  HeavVis  choristers,  orgsnie  thioals; 
Which  (if  they  did  not  die)  might  seem  to  be 
A  tenth  rank  in  the  Heavenly  hierarchy. 
O  stmng>as<dlong4iv>d  Death;  how  cam'tt  thoa  io? 
And  how  without  creatbn  didst  begin  ?  > 
Thou  hast,  and  shalt  see  dead,  beforetfiea  dy^ 
All  the  four  monarchies,  and  antichrist; 
How  could  I  think  ttiee  nethmg,  that  see  now  > 
In  all  this  all,  nottnng  else  is,  butthou  ? 
Our  bifths  and  lives,  viom  and  virtute,  b«  ^ 
Wasteful  oonftumplions,  and  degrete  oHhee. 
For  we  to  live  our  bdlmis  wear,  and  breath, 
Nor  are  we  mortal,  dyiag,  dead,  hot  dfafh.    ' 
And  though  thou  beest  (O  nighty  bird  of  pi%y) 
So  much  redaiaBM  by  God,  that  thofu  m»t  lay 
AH,  that  thou  kilPst,  at  hisliBet;  yet  dott  he 
Reserve  but  few,  and  leaves  the  most 'lor  thee. 
And  of  those  mw,  now  thou  hast-  overthrown 
One,  whom  tlrjr  blow  makes  not  ours,  nor  thineovn ; 
She  was  more  stories  Mgh:  hopeless  to  come 
To  her  soul,  thou  hast  oflerM  at  her  loiitor  room. 
Her  soul  and  body  Has  aking  and  court : 
But  thou  hast  both  of  captaki  mWd  andlbrt 
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Bodies  of  Minlt  mt  tbrthflir  toob  «kov» 
DeiCk  gels  tvizt  Mais  attd  botfes  such  a  plaee 
is  MB  MBoatesHwixt  JQSt  nMD  and  grace; 
Both  eork  a  seperetkNi,  no  dhroroe : 


Her  soul  «  Rooe  to  i  . 

WUch  thafl  be  almost  another  soal,  lior  theie 

Bodieiare  pmr  thail  best  Kmls  are  here. 

BeoAsse  m  her  her  Tirtnes  did  entfo 

Her  years,  voold'st  thou,  O  emnloiu  Death,  do  so^ 

Andldll'beryoangtothyloBs?  most  the  cost 

Of  beMtf  and  wit,  apt  to  do  hano)  be  lost  ? 

WlMt  tl^Mgh  thoQ  Ibottd'st  her  proof 'gatoit  nns  of 


Oh,  erery  sge  a  dtrone  sm  porsa'th. 

Tboa  shooidU  hare  ttayM,  and  taken  better  hold ; 

Shortly  amUtioas;  eoretons,  when  old. 

She  might  haTO  pror'd ;  and  soch-devotioa 

Might  once  hare  strsy'd  to  snperstiiion. 

If  all  her  Tiftues  might  bare  grown,  yet  might 

ihendsnt  rktne  hare  bred  a  prood  delight 

Bsd  she  petserer'd  joit,  there  woold  hare  been 

Sons  that  vonld  sin,  mis-thinkiog  she  did  sin. 

Such  as  would  call  her  friendship  lore,  a^d  feign 

To  sodahlen^  a  name  profane; 

Or  sin  by  tempting,  or,  not  daring  that. 

By  wisbn^,  tlioogfa  they  never  told  her  what 

ThoB  nrigfat'stthon  *re  ilain  moresonli^  haoM  thoo 


Thysdl^  and,  to  triumph,  thhie  army  lost 
Yet  tfaoogh  theae  a«iys  be  lost,  dioa  hast  left  one^ 
Which  is^  iflMndderate  grief  that  she  is  gones " 
Bet  we  may  ^seipe  that  sfai,  yet  weep  as  mnch ; 
Oar  teais  are  doe,  because  we  are  not  such. 
Some  tearB,tlMt  knolof  friends,  her  death  must  cost, 
Bcctase  the  Cham  is  broke;  fhongh  no  Ibih  hut 


ON  BIS  WIFE. 

Br  our  But  atCMOgc  and  ihtal  intermw. 

By  sB  dssiivs,  which  thereof  did  ensu^ 

By  oar  kmg  sHiving  hopes,  by  that  r«Done, 

Which  my  woedt  maseuKne  pecinasive  force 

Begot  in  tbess,  and  by  the  memory 

Of  hurts,  which  epies  and  rivals  threaten'd  me, 

leilmlybeBi-  But  by  thy  father's  wrath. 

By  sB  pmn^  which  want  and  diropcemant  hath, 

1  oo^iora  theai  and  all  the  oaths,  which  I 

And  thoo  hare  svom  to  seal  jrnnt  constancy, 

1  hers  ansooar,  and  oreiswcar  them  thus; 

Thou  shalt  not  fere  by  means  so  dangerous. 

Tesipsr,Ofiurlorel  love^  impetoous  rage. 

Be  my  true  osietrem,  not  my  feigned  page ; 

I H  so,  end,  by  thy  kind  leave,  leave  b^ind 

1^  only  woithy  to  muse  in  my  mind, 

llnnttoeoneback;  O,  if  thon  die  before^ 

Vy  ssnl  from  olher  lands  to  thee  shall  soar ; 

Thr  (elss  almighty)  beauty  cannot  move 

tags  from  the  seas»  jMir  thy  lore  teadi  them  lore, 

Kor  tame  wild  Boreas' hai^messi  tbou  hast  read 

H^  lUOgMy  he  in  pieces  shisered 

'air  Orithea,  whom  he  swore  he  loii:'d. 

'afl  ill  or  good, 't  is  madnem  to  have  ptor'd 

Imogen  unaig'd :  feed'on  this  flattery, 

TW  abKut  lorarsone  in  th' other  be. 

I)i«emble  muhmfc  not  a  boy»nor  change 

Tbyhody'aJmhil,a9r«und;  beAetstra«p 


lb  thyself  odly.    Alt  irtlltpy  htCbsTfodo  -t 

A  blushing  womanly  discovering  graces 
Richly  clothed  apes,  are  callM  apes;  and  as  soon 
Eclipo'd,  as  bright  we  call  the  Moon,  the  Moon,    > 
Men  of  France,  changeable'dhameleons, 
Spittles  of  diseases,  shops  of  fashions,  > 

Love's  foellers,  and  th*  rightest  compaoy  " 

Of  players,  which  upon  tbeworld's  stage  be^ 
Will  too  too  quickly  know  thee;  and  alai^ 
Th'  indifferent  Italian,  as  we  pass 
His  warm  land,  well  content  to  think  thee  pag«^ 
Will  hunt  thee  with  such  lust  and  hldeoOs  rage. 
As  Lot* s  fair  guests  were  nn^d.  But  none  of  theses 
Nor  spongy  bydroptic  Dutch,  shall  )hee  displeess, 
Tf  thou  stay  here.    O,  stay  here ;  tbry  fbr  thee 
England  is  only  a  worthy  gallery, 
To  walk  in  expectation,  till  fkrom  thence 
Our  gi[eatest  king  call  thee  to  his  presence. 
When  I  am  gone,  dream  me  some  happiness. 
Nor  let  thy  looks  our  kog^bid  love  coofem ; 
Nor  praise,  nor  dispraise  me;  nor  Wen,  nor  corse 
Openly  love's  force ;  nor  in  bed  fright  thy  norm 
With  midnight's  staitings,  crying  ont,  *<  Oh  I  oh ! 
Nurse,  O !  my  hyre  is  slain;  I  mw  him  go 
O'er' the  white  Alps  alone ;  I  saw  him,  I, 
Assail'd,  taken,  fight,  stabb'd,  bleed,  foil,  and  dkJ* 
Angnre  ipe  better  chance,  except  dread  Jor« 
Thuk  it  enough  for  me  t^  have  had  thy  love. 


On  HIMSELF.        .. 

Mr  fortune  and  my  choice  this  costom  breaks 
When  are  are  speechless  grown  to  makestones^esk : 
Though  no  stone  tell  thee  what  I  was,  yet  thou 
In  my  grave's  inside  seest  what  thou  art  now :     • 
Yet  thQu  'rt  not.yet  so  good;  till  Death  us  lay  i    . 
To  ripe  and  mellow  bete  we  're  stubborn  clay. 
Faicats  make  as  earth,  and  sonls  dignify 
Us  to  be  glam;  here  to  grow  gold  we  lie. 
Whilst  in  6nr  soub  sin  bred  and  pamperNi  is, 
Our  Bools  become  worm»eaten  earoanMs  ; 
So  we  ounsives  miracolously  destmy, 
Here  bodies  with  less  miracla  enjoy 
Such  privil^es,  enabled  here  to  eooia  - 
Heav'n,  when  the  trumpefs  air  ehall  Ibem  exhaleb* 
Hear  this^  and  mend  thyself,  and  than  enead^  m», 
By  making  me,  being  dead,  do  good  fbr^ee^ 
And  think  me  well  composed,  that  I  conld  now 
A  last^iQk  hour  to  syllaMea  allow. 


ELEGY. 


Tuja  I  might  make  yoiir  cabinet  my  tomb, 
And  fbr  my  fhme,  which  I  love  next  my  soul, 

Next  to  my  sonl  provide  the  happiest  rooo^ 
Admit  to  thft  place  this  last  fnneml  scrowl.    . 

OUtem  by  wills  give  legacies,  hot  I 

JDying  of  yon  do  beg  a  legacy. 

My  fbrtnneand  my  will  this  custom  break. 
When  we  are  senseless  grown,  to  make  stones  speak : 
Though  no  stone  tell  thee  what  I  was,  yet  thou 
In  my  gnve's  mside  tee,  what  thon  art  now :    . 
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Yet  thou  >it  not  yet  flo  good;  till  us  deetk  Ity 
To  ripe  and  mellow  there,  we  're  ttnbboni  elfty* 
Parents  make  as  earth,  and  souls  dignify 
Us  to  be  glass ;  here  to  grow  gold  we  lie ; 
Whilst  in  our  souls  sin  bred  and  pampered  h. 
Our  soab  become  worm-eaten  carcaaset. 


ON  MISTRESS  B0UL8TRED. 

DiATH,  be  not  proud ;  thy  hand  gava  not  this  blow, 
8in  was  her  captiTe,  whence  thy  power  doth  How; 
The  executioner  of  wrath  thou  art. 
But  to  destroy  the  just  is  not  thy  part. 
Thy  coming  terrour,  anguish,  grief  deoounoes; 
Her  happy  state  courage,  ease,  joy  pronooiioas. 
From  out  the  crystal  palace  of  her  breast, 
^The  clearer  soul  was  callVI  to  endless  rest, 
(Not  by  the  thundVing  voice,  wherewith  God  threats, 
But  as  with  crowned  saints  in  Heav'n  he  treats) 
And,  waited  on  by  angels,  home  was  brought, 
lb  joy  that  it  through  many  dangers  sought ; 
The  key  of  mercy  gently  did  unlock 
Tlie  door  twixl  Heav'n  and  it,  when  life  did  knock. 

Nor  boast,  the  feirest  fhune  was  made  thy  prey. 
Because  to  mortal  eyes  it  did  decay; 
A  better  witness  than  thou  art  assures. 
That  though  dissotT'd,  it  yet  a  space  endures  ; 
No  dram  thereof  shall  want  or  loss  sustain, 
When  her  best  soul  inhabits  it  agam. 
Go  then  to  people  curs'd  before  they  were, 
Their  souls  in  triumph  to  thy  conquest  bear. 
Glory  not  thou  thyself  in  these  hot  tears, 
Which  our  face,  not  for  her,  but  our  harm  wears: 
The  mourning  livery  giT»n  by  Grace,  not  thee. 
Which  wills  our  souls  in  these  streams  wash*d  should 
And  on  our  hearts,  her  memory's  best  tomb,  [be ; 
In  this  her  epitaph  doth  write  thy  doom. 
Blind  were  those  eyes,  saw  not  how  bright  did  shine 
Tlirmigh  flesh's  misty  veil  thoae  beams  divine ; 
De^r  were  the  ears,  not  charm'd  with  that  sweet 

sound, 
Which  did  i>  the  spirit* s  instructed  voice  abound ; 
Of  flint  the  conscienbe,  did  not  yield  and  melt. 
At  what  in  her  last  act  it  saw  and  felt 

Weep  not,  nor  grudge  then,  to  have  lost  hersigbt. 
Taught  thusy  our  after-stay  's  but  a  short  night 
But  by  all  souls,  not  by  corruption  chok^, 
liet  in  high  rais*d  notes  that  pow*r  be  invoked ; 
Calm  the  rough  seas,  by  which  she  sails  to  rest. 
From  sorrows  here  t'  a  kingdom  ever  bless'd. 
And  teach  this  hymn  of  her  wHh  joy,  and  sing. 
The  graoe  no  amquett  geit.  Death  hath  no  Umg. 


ON  TBE  LORJD  C. 

Soanow,  that  to  this  house  scarce  knew  the  way, 
Is,  oh !  heir  of  it,  oiyr  all  is  his  pay. 
This  strange  chance  claims  strange  wonder,  and  to 
Nothing  can  be  so  strange,  as  to  weep  thus.       [us 
'T  is  well,  his  life's  loud  speaking  works  deserve, 
And  give  praise  too;  odr  cold  tongues  could  not 


Oh,  if  a  BweetMar  dii^b  np  by  a  In% 
!f  to  a  paradise  that  traasptmitad  be^ 
Or  fUlM,  and  bmnit  for  hdly  sacrifice. 
Yet,  that  must  wither/which  by  it  did  riM). 
As  .we  for  him  dead:  though  no  feorily 
E*er  rigg'd  a  soul  fbr  HeavHs'i  discovery. 
With  whom  more  ▼enlureia  more  boldly  dare 
V/teture  their  *State8,  with  him  in  joy  to  Aare. 
We  lose,  what  all  friends  lov'd,  him ;  he  gtfm  now 
But  life  by  death,  which  wofst  foes  would  alkw ; 
If  he  could  have  foes,  in  whose  practice  grew 
AU  virtues,  wiiose  name  subtle  scbaoUnea  kaew. 
What  ease  Cab  hope,  that  ve  shall  see  l^m,  b^get, 
When  we  must  die  first;  and  cannot  die  yet? 
His  children  are  his  pictures ;  oh  !  they  be 
Pictures  of  him  dead,  senseleaB,  cold  at  he. 
Here  needs  no  nuuMe  loaib,  since  be  is  gone; 
He,  and  ahont  him  his,  are  tnm'd  tnatanfr 


uroK 


"T  is  well,  he  kept  tears  fhmi  our  eyes  before. 
That  to  fit  this  daap  ill  we  nugbt  havn  Hon. 


MR.  TB0MA8  CORYATS  CRPDITFES. 

O  TO  whai  hcigbt  will  love  of  greatness  drive 
Thy  learned  spirit,  sesqui-sBperlative  ?  [tbca 

Yenic^*  vast  lake  thou  hast  seen,  and  wnnld^sedL 
Some  vaster  thing,  end  fbund'st  a  oouiioBan. 
That  inland  sea  having  disoover'd  weU, 
A  cellar  gulf,  where  coe  might  sail  to  HelL 
From  Heydelberg,  thou  long'st  to  see :  and  (hoa 
This  book,  greater  than  all,  producest  now. 
Infinite  work!  which  doth  so  for  extend. 
That  none  can  study  it  to  any  epd. 
'T  is  no  one  thing,  it  is  not  fruit,  nor  root,' 
Nor  pooriy  limited  with  head  or  foot. 
If  man  be  therefore  man,  because  he  can 
Reason  and  laugh,  thy  book  doth  half  make  nsBi 
One  half  being  made,  thy  modesty  was  such. 
That  thou  on  th'  other  half  would'st  never  toodb 
When  wilt  thou  be  at  full,  great  Innatie  i 
Not  till  thou  exceed  the  worid?  OaMtthonbelifce 
A  proaperousnosfr'bom  wen,  which  sometimcsgrowi 
To  be  for  greater  than  the  mother  nose? 
Go  then,  and  as  to  thee,  when  thou  didtt  ge^ 
Munster  did  towns,  and  Gesner  authors  aheur ; 
Mount  now  to  Gallo-belgicus ;  nppear 
As  deep  a  statesman  as  a  garretteer. 
Homely  and  lamiliariy,  when  thon  oomlst  back, 
Talk  of  Will  Oonquerof\  and  Prestfer  Jack. 
Go^  bashful  man,  lest  here  thou  blush  to  look 
Upon  the  progress  of  thy  glorious  book. 
To  which  both  Indies  saorMces  send ; 
The  West  sent  gold,  which  thou  dkl'st  freely  spea^i 
Meaning  to  see  t  no  more  upon  the  prsm: 
The  East  sends  hither  her  delieioasness;      [henee, 
And  thy  leaves  must  embrace  what  oomes  ftom 
The  myrrh,  the  pepper,  and  the  frankincense. 
This  magnifies  thy  leaves ;  but  if  they  stoop 
To  neighbour  wares,  when  merchants  do  w^oop 
Ydnminoos  barrels ;  if  thy  leaves  do  then 
Convey  these  wares  in  parcels  unto  men  ; 
If  for  vast  tuns  of  currants,  and  of  figs^ 
Of  med*chial  and  aromatic  twigs, 
Thy  leaves  a  better  method  do  provide. 
Divide  to  pounds,  and  ounces  subdivide. 
If  they  stoop  lower  yet,  and  vent  our  wares^ 
Home-manufoctum  to  think  popnlar  foiis^ 
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If  onu^pRgnsoithcra^  iipoo  wami 
Tbey  halA  all  9mn§^  for  wbicli  the  boyer  calls; 
Tbeo  that  thy  l«av«i  ««  jiMtly  na^  ooBuneiid, 
That  they  all  Idad  off  matter  oomprehend. 
Thus  Umw,  by  means,  which  th'  andenti  never  took, 
A  pandect  nak'st,  and  unWenal  book. 
The  bn««Bt  henMS»  lor  their  oounUy's  good, 
■  "       I  and  Uo( 


Scattei'd  in  diven  lands  their  Umbs 

Wont  malefcctots,  to  vbom  men  are  piiac^ 

Do  publie  good,  cot  in  anatomies; 

So  will  thy  book  in  pieces,  for  a  lord. 

Which  casts  at  ^ortescne's,  and  all  the  board 

Provide  whole  books ;  each  leaf  enongfa  will  be 

For  fneods  to  pas^  time,  and  keep  company. 

Can  all  caroose  up  thee  ?  no,  thoo  must  fit 

Messores;  and  fill  ont  for  the  half^pfait  wit 

Some  shall  wrsp  piHs,  and  save  a  fHend's  Kfe  so  ; 

Some  shall  stop  moskets,  and  so  kill  a  fiw. 

Thon  Shalt  not  ease  the  critics  of  next  age 

So  mock,  as  once  their  banger  to  assuage: 

Ksr  shall  wit-pirates  hope  to  find  thee  lie 

All  in  one  bottom,  in  one  library. 

Some  leafes  may  paste  strings  there  in  other  books, 

And  so  one  may,  which  on  another  looks^ 

nifer,  ains!  a  little  wit  from  yon; 

Bat  hardly  much  $  and  yet  I  thhik  this  true. 

As  Sbil  8  was,  your  book  is  mystical, 

fot  every  piece  is  as  mnob  worth  as  alL 

Tbsrefiifv  mine  impotency  I  confess, 

The  healths,  which  my  brain  bears,  most  be  for  km: 

Tby  giaot^vvlt  o'ertbnyws  me^  I  am  gone; 

And,  rsthertlma  rend  all,  I  wonld  read  tione. 

I.  IK 


90NNET. 

THS  TOKEN. 

Sssn  me  soose  tokens,  that  my  hope  may  live. 

Or  that  my  «nselem  tkoogbts  may  sleep  and  rert ; 
Scad  mesame  hooey,  to  make  sweet  my  hire. 

That  inigy  pamfans  I  may  hope  the  best. 
I  beg  nor  ribband  wrought  wNh  thy  own  hands, 

Ts  kaitwmr  loves  in  the  footasticjtimia 
OfBew.4oncb'4yonth;  nor  ring,  to  show  the  stands 

Of  oar  auction,  thsil,  as  that  'sroond  and  plain, 
foflbould  our  loves  meet  in  siasplidty  $ 

No^  nor  the  comls,  which  thy  wrist  enfold, 
Isc'd  np  together  in  emigi  aitj, 

ToAowoorthonghtsshonldrssthitliesameholdj 
No,  nor  thy  ptetnin,  thongh  most  gracious. 

And  most  deair^ 'cause 't  is  like  the  best; 
^(orwitty  fines,  ^hieh  are  most  copious, 

ithouhastnddrcss'd. 

an  my  score  ; 

I  lovf  thee,  and  no  more. 


Withm  the  wiitings,  whidi 
fold  aM  nor  thfo,  nor  that,  t' 
Bet  iwear  thoB  thinks  I  fori 
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Othbm  at  the  porchesand  entries  of  their  buildings 
set  their  arms ;  I,  my  picture ;  if  any  colours  can 
deliver  a  mhid  so  plain,  and  flat,  and  through^ 
light  as  minob  Naturally  at  a  new  author  I  doubt, 
and  stick,  and  do  not  say  quickly.  Good.  I  cen- 
sure much,  and  tnx ;  and  this  liberty  cosia  me 
more  than  others*  Yet  I  would  not  be  m  rebellioos 
against  myself,  as  not  to  do  it,  since  I  fove  it;  nor  so 
unjust  to  others,  to  do  it  sine  taliooe.  As  long  as  I 
give  them  as  good  hold  upon  me,  they  must  pardpn 
me  my  bitings.  I  fovbid  no  reprehender,  but  bm 
that,  like  the  Trent  council,  forbids  not  books,  but 
autbofs,  damning  whatever  such  a  name  hs^  or 
shall  write. '  None  write  so  ill,  that  be  gives  not 
something  exemplary  to  follow,  or  fly.  Now  when 
I  begin  this  book,  1  have  no  purpose  to  come  intp 
any  man*s  debt;  bow  my  sto(;k  will  hold  out,  I 
know  not ;  perchance  waste,  perchance  increase  in 
use.  If  I  do  borrow  any  thing  of  antiquity,  be- 
sides that  I  make  account  that  I  pay  it  to  posterity, 
with  as  much,  and  as  good,  you  shall  still  find  me 
to  acknowledge  it,  and  to  thank  not  him  onlv,  that 
hath  digged  out  treasure  fbr  me,  but  that  hath 
lighted  me  a  candle  to  the  place.  All,  which  I 
Will  bid  you  remember,  (for  I  will  have  no  sudi 
readers  as  I  can  teach)  is,  that  the  Pythagorean 
doctrine  doth  not  only  carry  one  soul  from  man  to 
man,  nor  man  to  bcMt,  but  indifierently  to  planta 
also :  and  therefore  you  must  not  grudge  to  find 
the  same  soul  in  an  emperor,  in  a  post-horse,  and 
in  a  maceron ;  since  no  unreadiness  in  the  soul, 
but  an  indisposition  in  the  organs,  woiks  this.  And 
therefore,  though  this  soul  could  not  move  when  it 
was  a  mekw,  yet  it  may  remember,  end  can  now 
tell  me,  at  what  lascivious  banquet  it  was  served: 
and  though  it  could  not  speak,  when  itwasaspider» 
yet  it  can  remember,  and  now  tell  me,  who  ined  it 
for  poison  to  attain  dignity. '  However  the  bodies 
have  dulled  her  other  faculties,  her  memory  hath 
ever  been  her  own ;  which  makes  me  so  seriously 
deliver  you  by  her  relation  all  her  passages  from 
her  first  makings  when  she  was  that  apple  which 
Eve  eat,  to  this  time  when  she  is  she^  whose  lifo 
you  shall  find  in  the  end  of  this  book. 


FIKST  SONG. 

I  smn  the  progress  of  a  deathless  soul. 
Whom  Fate,  which  God  made,  but  doth  notcontrol, 
Piac'd  in  most  shapes;  all  times,  before  the  lair 
Yok'd  ns,  and  when,  and  since^  in  this  I  sing; 
And  the  great  workl  t'  bis  aged  evening. 
From  infont  mon^  though  manly  noon  I  draw; 
What  the  gold  Cbaldee,  cr  silver  Persian  saw. 
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Airork  t*  oiit^wear  Sctb's  pilkra,  brick  and  ftone, 
And  {boly  writ  excepted)  made  to  yield  to  none. 

•  ^ 

Tbae^  «ye  of  Hear'n*  thia  grant  iidnl  envies  not; 
By  thy  male-force  is  all,  we  have  begot. 
In  tbe  first  efest  thou  now  begin'st  to  shine, 
Sack*sC  eariy  balm,  and  island  apices  there; 
And  wilt  anon  in  thy  loose-rein'd  career 
At  Tagus,  Po,  Seine,  Thames,  and  Danow  diiDe» 
And  see  nt  night  thy  western  land  of  mine; 
Yet  hast  thou  not  more  nntions  seen  than  she, 
Thatneftre  thee  one  day  began  to  be ; 
An^  thy  frail  4ight  being  qoench'd,  shall  long,  long 
outlive  thee. 

Nor^  holy  Janns,  in  whose  sovereign  boat 

The  ohttreh,  and  all  the  monarchies  did  lk)al ; 

Thai  smmming  oollege,  and  free  hospital 

Of  sdl  mankind,  that  cage  and  vivary 

Of  fowls  and  beasts,  in  whose  wonib  Destfaiy 

Us  and  our  latest  nephews  did  iqslalli 

(Froi^  thence  an  all  deriv*d,  that  fill  this  all) 

Didst  thon  in.  that  great  stswardslMp  embark 

So  divers  shapes  into  that  floating  park*      [spark. 

As  have  been  mov'd,  and  infimn'd  by  this  heavenly 

Great  Destiny,  tiie  commissary  of  God, 
That  hast  mark'd  out  a  path  and  period 
For  every  thing ;  who,  where  we  oSflfepring  took,  ' 
Our  ways  and  ends  seest  at  one  instant.    Thou 
Knot  of  all  causes,  thou,  whose  changeless  brow 
Ne'er  soiules  nor  frowns,  O  voocbsafe  thoa  to  look,' 
And  show  my  story,  in  thy  eternal  book. 
ThaSt  (if  my  prayer  be  fit)  I  may  understand 
So  mnch  myself,  as  to  know  with  what  band. 
How  leant  or  libenl,  this  my  life's  race  is  spann'd. 

To  my  six  Instr^  almost  now  out-wove, 
Eiccept  thy  book  owe  me  so  many  more  ; 
Excepit  my  legend  be  free  from  the  Ma 
Of  steep  ambition,  sleepy  poverty. 
Spirit-quenching  sickness,  dull  captivity, 
Distracting  buttoe^  and  from  beauty's  nets, 
And  all  that  calls  firom  this  and  t'  others  whets ; 
O !  1ft  me  not  laneh  out,  but  let  me  save 
Th'  enpense  of  brain  and  spirit ;  that  my  grave 
His  right  and  doe,  a  whole  un  wasted  man,  may  have. 

Bnt  if  my  days  be  long,  tM  good  enough. 
In  vahs  this  sea  shall  enlarge  or  enroogh 
Itself;  lor  I  will  through  the  wave  and  ibam^ 
And  hold  in  sad  lone  ways  a  lively  sprite, 
Make  my  dark  heavy  poem  light,  and  light 
For,  tfaongh  through  many  Straits  and  lands  I  roam, 
I  lanch  at  J^aradise,  and  sail  towards  home : 
The  coarse,  I  there  began,  sihall  here  be  stay'd ; 
Sails  hoistid  there,  struck  here  |  and  anchors  laid 
In  Thames,  which  were  at  Tigris  and  Euphrates 
weigh'd. 

For  the  great  soul,  which  hera  amongrt  na  now 
Doth  dweU,  and  moves  that  hand,  and  tongoe^  and 

brow. 
Which,  as  the  Moon  the  sea,  moves  ns ;  to  hear 
'Whose  story  with  long  patiance  you  will  long ; 
(For  t  is  the  crown,  and  last  strain  of  my  song) 
This  BOttI,  to  i^om  Lnther  and  Mahomet  were 
Prisons  of  flesh;  this  sOQl,iiitch  oft  did  tear. 


And  mend  the  wredcsof  th*  eaipirs^  aad-lataBoBi^ 
And  iiv'd  when  every  great  clvmg<e  did  come^ 
Had  first  in  Paradise  a  low  hot  frital  room. 

Yet  no  low  room,  nor  then  the  greatest,  less, 
If  (as  devout  and  sharp  me|i  fitly  goess) 
That  croas,  our  joy  and  grief,  (whm  n^ls  did  tie 
That  all,  which  always  was  all,  every  whefe; 
Which  could  not  sin,  and  yet  all  sins  did  bear ; 
Which  could  not  die,  yet  could  not  choose  but  die ;) 
Stood  in  the  self-same.room  in  Calvary, 
Where  first  grew,  the  fi>rbidden  learned  tree  ; 
For  on  that  tree  hmig  in  securitie  [free; 

lliis  soul,  made  by  the  Beaker's  will  from  palliii| 

Prince  of  the  orchard,  friir  as  dawning  mora, 
Fenc'd  with  the  law,  and  ripe  as  soon  aslxim* 
Tiiat  apple  grew,  which  this  soul  did  enllve; 
Till  the  then  climbing  serpent;  that  liow  cit^eps 
For  that  offence,  for  which  all  mankiiift^e^,     ' 
Took  it,  and  r  her,  whom  the  first  t|ian  <Kd  wive 
(Whom,  and  her  race,  only  foihiddin^  4rive) 
He  gave  it,  sh«  t'  her  husband;  both  did  eat: 
So  perished  the  eaten  and  the  mettt;  *     »|sweat 
And  we  (for  treason  taints  the  blood)  then^die  and 

Man  all  at  once  was  there  bywom^h  sjalnV* 
And  one  by  oue  we  're  here  slain  oVrlgkhi 
By  them.    The  mother  poison'd'tA«  whtl-head, 
The  daughters  here  corrupt  tis,  rivqieti  ;  1 
No  smallness  'scapes,  no  greatnesstMtnftsTlieif  vSts? 
She  thrust  ns  out,  and  by  them  we'art^^  - 
Astiay,  fh>m  turning  to  whence  we  are  fled. 
Were  prisoners  judges,  't  Nvoold  seem  figoroos : 
She  snm'd,  we  bear;  part  of  our  pklii  \i  thnr  (us. 
To  love  them,  Whose  foolt  to  this  palnftd  IStrt  ydM 

So  fast  in  ns  doth  tMs  cormptSott  gfo^. 
That  now  we  dare  ask  why  we  shomd  he  io; 
Would  God  (disputes  the  cnrions  rd^)  make 
A  law,  and  wodld  not  have  it  kept }  Or  can 
His.creatnre^s  will  cross  his'?  ^Of  every  man. 
For  one,  will  God  (and  be  jnst>Tehg«m0eiake? 
Who  sinn'd  ?  H  was  not  forbidden  to  tbaanidie, 
N6r  her,  who  was  not  then  made  |  .nor  It -ft  writ, 
That  Adam  cropt,  o^knew  the  apple ;  .wet 
The  worm,  and  she,  and  he^  nnd  wtt  ewwrafiir  it. 

But  snatch  me,  heavenly  s|Hrit,  from  tUs  ndn 
Reck'ning  thelf  vanity ;  rlels  is  thett^galil 
Than hasard  stilLto  meditate onBlsr ' '     *-     t^    I 
Though  with  good  mind  *^  their  MutdiDrfiihe  tbois    | 
Of  i^an^*  bubbles,  whidi  the'gaflW^liuue^lMyi 
Stretch  to  so  nice  a  thinnem  througli'a  ^nitt,  I 

Tbatthey  themseheshreak,  anddnHiemittVenspilli 
A^ing  is  heretic's  game,  and  eaercise,    *     * 
As  wre^lers,  perfects  them:  not  Uberties    {resies. 
Of  speech,  bntsilenoe;  hands,  not  «Oi|M,««nd  he'' 

Just  in  that  instant,  when  the  serpent's  gripe 
Broke  the  slight  Ttaaa,  and  tender  oonAuit  plpe^ 
Throngh  which  thissoul  from  thetreeMtdotifid  draw 

Ufo  and  growth  to  this  i^ple,  fled  tmwf 
This  kxMe  soni,  old,  one  i«Ml  another  dnr.. 
As  ligfatnmg,  which  one  searae  dare  aay  he  mm, 
'Tia  so  soon  gone,  (and  better  piTKiftbe  law  | 

Of  sense,  than  ihith  requires)  swiftly  she  fleer 
T>  a  dark  and  foggy  plot ;  her,  her  fotes  threw 
Then  through  th'  Earth's  poraa,  and  in  n  phdit    ; 
hotts'd  her  anew* 
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The  plant,  thwablod^  to  itMif  did  force 

A  ptoee,  where  no  place  was ;  by  nature's  cojnzse 

Ai  pir  ftcm  water,  water  fleets  away 

From  thicker  bodiea  ;  by  this  root  thronged  so 

His  spongy  confines  gave  him  place  to  grow : 

Just  as  in  our  streets,  wjien  the  people  stay 

To  see  the  prince,  and  so  fill  up  ;tbe  way,      [near. 

That  weasels  scarce  could  pass ;  when  she  comes 

Tltey  throng,  and  cleave  op,  and  a  passage  clear, 

is  if  fiv  that  time  their  round  bodies  flatoed  were. 

His  right  arm  be  thrust  out  towards  the  east. 
Westward  bis  Mt;  th'  ends  did  themselves  digest 
Isto  ten  lesKT  strings  I  these  fingers  were : 
And  as  a  alnmb*ier  stretching  on  his  bed. 
This  way  he  this,  and  that  way  scattered 
His  otho'  leg»  which  feet  with  toes  up  bear; 
Grew  OB  his  middle  part,  the  first  day,  hair. 
To  sbov,  that  in  lovers  bns^oess  he  should  still 
Adealer  be,  and  be  ns'd,  well  or  ill: 
Bisappleslundle;  his  leavesforce  of  conception  kill 

A  mouth,  but  dumb,  he  hath;  blind  eyes,  deaf  ears; 
And  to  his  shoulden  dangle  subtle  hairs; 
A  youHg  Colossus  there  he  stands  upright : 
Aad,  as  that  ground  by  him  were  conquered, 
A  lofy  garland  wears  he  on  his  head 
£nchas'd  with  little  fruits,  so  r^  and  bright. 
That  for  them  yoo  would  <a11  your  love's  lips  white ; 
So  of  a  lone  u^unted  place  possessed, 
D^  this  soul's  second  inn,  built  by  the  guest 
Tbjs  living  buried  man*  this  quiet  mandrake,  rest 


Mo  hntftil  woman  came  this  plant  to  grieve, 
But 't  was,  because  there  was  none  yet  but  Eve : 
And  she  (with  other  purpose)'kiird  it  quite  ; 
Her  SID  bad  now  brought  in  infirmities, 
And  so  her  cradled  cUld  the  moist-red  eyes 
Had  never  shot,  nor  slept,  since  it,ftaw  light ; 
1^7  she  knewy  she  knew  the  mandrake's  might, 
Aad  tore  op  both,  and  so  cool'd  her  child>  blood : 
CBriitnoQs  weeds  might  long  unvez'd  have  stood  ; 
Bat  he  '•  shon  Uv'd,  that  with  his  deatfi  can  do 
most  good. 

To  SB  ODfelter'd  squI's  quick  nimble  hpte 
Aie&Uingstais,  and  heart's  thoi^hts,  but  slow  pacM : 
Thinner  than  burnt  fir  flies  this  soul,  and  sh6, 
WfaoB  four  new  ooQiing»  and  four  parting  Suns 
Bad  found,  gnd  left  the  mandrake's  tenant,  runs 
TboQghtleM  of  change,  Fhcu  her  ^rm  destiny 
Cv96a%  aa^  ei^oal'd  her,  that  seengi'd  so  free, 
IstoaiinaU  blue  shell ;  the  which  a  poor 
Varai  biifl  o'enp/ead,  fnd  sat  siill  evermore, 
rUJ  her  cnckM'd  child  kick'd»  and  iock'4  itself  a  door. 

^  <ispt  a  qpf^ovy  this  souPs  moving  ion, 
(k  whose  raw  arms  stiff  feathers  now  begin, 
As  ckildroi^tectb  through  gums,  to  break  wttii  pain; 
Haiesh  isjdiy  yet,  and  his  bones  threads; 
^  a  new  downy  mantle  overspreads. 
A  mouth  he  opes,  which  would  as  much  contain 
As  his  late  house,  and  the  first  hour  speaks  plain, 
^  chirps  akmd  for  meat    Meat  fit  for  men 
Hiifotber  steals  for  him;  and  so  feeds  then 
Ose,  that  within  a  month  will  beat  him  from  his 
hea.. 

b  this  WDckTi  yonth  wise  Nature  did  make  haste, 
Vfiap  lipcn'd  sooner,  and  did  longer  last ; 
VOL  V. 


^ready  this  hot  cock  in  bu4li^an4  trae, 
In  field  and  tent  o'erflutters  bis  ne«t  ben ; 
He  asks  her  not  who  did  so  taste,  nor  when  ; 
Nor  if  bis  sister  or  his  niece  she  be,   r  . 
'  Nor  doth  she  pale  for  his  inconstancy, .  ^ 

If  m  her  sight  he  change ;  nor  doth  i:e(u#e 
The  next,  that  calls;  both  liberty  do  use ; 
Where  store  is  of  both  kinds,  both  kinds  may  f/reely 
''Choose. 

Men,  till  they  took  laws,  which  made  freedom  less,' 

Their  daughters  and  their  sisters  did  ingress ; 

Till  now  unlawful,  therefore  ill,  ^t  was  not ; 

So  jolly,  that  it  can  move  this  soul :  is 

The  body  so  free  of  his  kindnesses. 

That  self-preser^'ing  it  hath  now  forgot. 

And  slack'neih  not  the  soul's  and  b^y's  knot. 

Which  tempVance  straitens?  freely  on  his she-friendf 

He  blood,  and  spirit,  pith,  and  marrow  spends, 

111  steward  of  himself,  himself  in  three  years  ends. 

Else  might  he  long  have  livM ;  man  did  not  know 
Of  gummy  blood,  which  doth  in  holly  grow,     '    I' 
How  to  make  bird*lime,  nor  bow  to  deceive 
With  fefgn'd  calls,  his  nets,  or  enwrapping  snare 
The  free  inhabitants  of  th'  pliant  air. 
Man  to  beget,  and  woman  to  conceive, 
Ask'd  not  of  roots,  nor  of  coek-sparrows,  leave : 
Yet  efaooseth  be,  though  none  of  these  he  fears. 
Pleasantly  three ;  then  straitned  twenty  yean, 
To  live,  and  to  increase  his  race,  himself  outwear^ 

This  coal  with  overblowing  qnench'd  abd  dead. 

The  soni  from,  her  too  active  oi^gans  fled 

T'  a  brook ;  a  female  fish's  sandy  roe 

With  the  male's  jelly  newly  leav'ned  was, 

For  they  had  intertoodi'd,  as  they  did  pass ; 

And  one  of  those  small  bodies,  fi^ed  so. 

This  soul  inform'd ;  and  able  -it  to^row 

Itself  with  finny  nan,  which  she  did  fit,.  .   . 

Her  scales  seemM  yet  of  p^rehment ;  and  as  yet . 

Perchme  a  fish,  but  by  oo  naqac,  you  could  call'it^ 

When  goodly,  like  a  ship  in  her  full  trim, 

A  swan  so  white,  that  you  may  unto  him 

Compare  all  whiteness,  but  himself  to  none, 

OUded  along,  and,  as  he  glided,  watch'd. 

And  with  his  arohed  neck  this  poor  fish  catch'd : 

It  mov'd  with  state^  as  if  to  look  upon 

Low  things  it  scom'd ;  and  yet,  before  that  one 

Could  think  he  sought  it,  he  had  swallow'd  clear 

This,  and  much  such ;  and,  nnblam'd^  devour'd  ther$ 

All,  but  who  too  swif^  too  great,  or  well  armed  were. 

Now  swam  a  prison  ui  a  prison  put. 

And  now  this  sonI  in  double  walls  .was  shut;  * 

Till,  melted  with  the  swan's  digestive  &te. 

She  left  her  bouse  the  fish,  and  vapour'd  forth; 

Pate,  not  afibrding  bodies  of  more  worth 

For  hfW  as  yet,  bids  her  agaiu  reti^ 

T'  another  fish,  to  ahy  new  desire 

Made  a  new  prey:  for  he,  that  oian  to  none    '    ^ 

Resistance  mak^  nor  oomplaiht,  is  sore  gone ; 

Weakness  invites,  but  silehce  feasts  oppressiofl. 

Pace  ^th  Ihe  native  stream  this  fish  doth  kee;p. 
And  joupies  wit^  her  towards  the  glassy  deep. 
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Bat  oft  rctardoi  (  «iiee  widi  •  bidte  nel,  [tiittffM 
Thoof  ^  with  great  windows,  (for  when  dm  mC 
These  ttickf  to  catch  fi>od,  then  they  were  not 
As  oow>  with  caiftoiis  greedinesty  to  let  [wrobght. 
None  'scapey  bat  few,  and  fit  for  o^e  to  get) 
As  in  this  trap  a  ravenous  pike  was  ta'en, 
Who,  though  himself  dirtress'd,  woald  fkin  hare^Iain 
This  wretch  t  so  hardly  are  iU  hahits  left  agaita. 

Here  by  her  smalhiess  she  two  deaths  o'erpast. 
Once  innocence  'scap*d,  and  left  th' oppressor  fast^ 
The  net  through  swam,  she  keeps  the  liquid  path. 
And  whether  she  leap  up  sometimes  to  breath. 
And  suck  in  air,  or  find  it  underneath; 
Or  working  parts  like  mills,  or  limbecs  hath« 
To  make  the  water  thin,  and  air  like  faith, 
Cares  not,  but  safe  the  place  i»hc  's  come  unto, 
"Where  fresh  with  salt  waves  meet  i  and  what  to  do 
She  knows  not,  hot  between  both  makes  a  boar^  or 
two. 

So  far  from  hiding  her  guests  water  is. 

That  she  shows  theih  in  bigger  quantities» 

Than  they  are.    Thus  her,  doubtftil  of  her  way. 

For  game,  and  not  for  hunger,  a  sea-pie 

Spy'd  through  his  traitorous  sppectacle  from  high 

The  silly  fish,  where  it  disputing  lay, 

And,  t'  end  her  doubts  and  her,  bears  her  away; 

Exalted  she  's  but  to  th'  exalter's  good, 

(As  are  by  great  ones  men,  which  lowly  stood) 

It 's  rais'd  to  be  the  raiser*s  instrument  and  food. 

Is  any  kind  subject  to  rape  like  fish  ? 
Ill  imto  man  they  neither  do,  nor  wish  i 
Fishers  thejr  kill  not,  nor  with  noise  awake ; 
They  do  not  hunt,  nor  ■trri'e  to  make  a  prey 
Of  beasts,  nor  their  yoortg  sons  to  bear  away  ; 
Fowls  they  purwe  not,  nor  do  undettake 
To  spoil  tlw  nesta  indastnooa  bifds  do  make  | 
Yet  them  all  thew  lankittd  UwIb  feed  open: 
To  kill  them  ia  an  oocopatioo, 
And  laws  make  fiwts  and  IcnUfar their  dettrootioii. 

A  sudden  stiff  land -wind  in  that  self  boar  . 

To  sea-ward  forc'd  this  bird,  that  did  devour 

The  fish  i  he  cares  not,  for  with  ease  he  flies. 

Fat  gluttony's  best  orator :  at  last 

80  long  he  hitth  flown,  and  hath  flown  ao  feat. 

That  leagues  o'erpass'd  at  sea,  now  tir*d  be  lies. 

And  with  his  prey,  that  till  then  languished,  dies: 

The  souls,  no  longer  foes,  two  ways  did  en. 

The  fish  I  follow,  and  keep  no  calendar 

Of  th*  othek*:  he  lives  yet  in  some  great  officer. 

Into  an  epobryon  fish  onr  soul  is  thrown, 

And  in  due  time  thrown  out  again,  and  grown 

To  such  vpstness ;  as  if  unmanacled 

from  Greece,  Morea  were,  and  that,  by  some 

Earthqua)(e  nnrool^,  loose  Morea  swam ; 

Or  seat  Tram  Afric%  body  had  severed 

And  torn  the  hojMUl  promontory's  head, 

.This  fish  would  seem  these,  and,  when  all  hopes  fefl, 

A  great  ship  overset,  or  without  sail  [whate. 

HuUi^gp,  might  (v^hen  this  was  p.  whelp)  be  titoe  this 

At  every  stroke  bis  braaen  fills  do  take^ 
More  circles  in  the  brokep  smt  they  make^ 
Than  cannon's  vpices,  when  the  air  they  tear :     > 
His  ribs  are  pillars,  and  hit  high  arch'd  roof 
Of  bark,  that  blunts  bcM  steel,  is  thuuder-proof. 
Swim  in  him  swallow'd  dolphins  without  fear. 
And  feel  no  ndes^  as  if  bia  vast  womb  were 


Some  inlaiid  aea;  aad  ever,  aa  iia  wea^ 

Kb  spouted  livers  ap,  aa  if  be  meoM 

To  join  our  seat  wilti  aeaa  mho^  the  flnaanen^ 


He  hamt  not  fish,  hat-m  an  eOcer 

Suys  in  his  eourt,  at  hit  own  net,  and  there 

All  sukors  of  all  sorts  themsehrea  enthrall; 

So  on  his  back  lies  this  whale  wsntoning. 

And  in  hia  gnlf-Uke  throat  sacks  every  thing, 

That  passeth  near.    FUh  ehaseth  fish,  and  all. 

Flier  and  follower,  m  this  whirlpool  feJJ; 

9  might  toot  states  of  more  eqodity 

Ooosiat  ?  and  is  it  of  necessity  [most  die? 

That  thoQsand  guiltless  smalls,  to  make  one  great. 

Now  drinks  he  np  sees,  and  he  eatt'npikooks ; 
He  jostles  islands,  and  he  shakes  firm  rocks : 
Now  in  a  roomful  house  tUs  eoul  doth  float. 
And,  like  a  prince^  the  sends  her  feciillies 
To  all  her  limbs;  distant  at  pt^avineeti 
The  Sun  hath  twenty  timet  both  Crab  and  Goat 
Parched,  tince  first  lanch'd  forth  thit  living  boat; 
T  it  greatett  now,  and  totfettmetioa 
Nearest :  there  't  no  paote  at  fierfectiOB; 
Oreatness  a  period  hath,  but  hath  no  station. 

Two  litHe  fishet,  whom  he  never  harm'd. 
Nor  fed  on  their  kind,  two,  not  throagfaly  anD*d 
With  hope  that  they  oonld  ktU  him,  nor  coold  do 
Good  to  themtelvet  by  bit  death  (they  did  not  est 
His  flesh,  nor  tuck  thoteoill,whMitheaeeoatttreat) 
Oontpir'd  againtt  him ;  and  it  Dtight  mido 
The  plot  of  all,  that  the  plottert  were  two^ 
But  that  they  fishet  were^  and  ebold  not  speak. 
How  shall  a  tyrant  wise  strong  prq^ecta  break. 
If  wretches  can  on  them  the  comtton  anger  wreak } 

The  flaiPd-finn'd  thredier,  and  tted*4eak%l  twoid' 
Only  attempt  to  do^  what  all  do  with':  -       .  (fiA 
The  thresher  backt  hiih,  and  to  beat  hoghii  ; 
The  tloggard  wbide  yieldt  to  oppreitioli. 
And,  t*  hide  himself  from  shame  and  danger,  does 
Begins  to  sink ;  the  twoid«fiih  upward  tp^t,  > 
And  goret  him  with  hit  beak ;  hia  tlaff*like  ins 
So  well  the  000^  hit  sword  the  other  phes, 
That,  now  a  scoff  and  pray,  this  tyrant  diet, 
And  (hit  own  dole)  feedt  with  himtelf  all  oompaaica 

Who  will  ve^nenge  hit  death  ?  or  who  iriBcall 
Those  to  account,  thatthonght  and  wrooghthis  fidi? 
The  heirs  of  elain  kinat  we  tee  arooften  to 
Trantported  with  the  joy  of  what  they  get^ 
That  they  revenge  and  obtequiet  forget; 
Nor  will  against  such  men  the  people  go^ 
Because  he  *b  now  dead,  to  whom  they  shooM  sbov 
Love  in  that  act.    Some  kings  by  vice  bein^gromi 
So  needy  of  subject's  love,  that  "Of  their  own 
They  tUhk  they  lose,  if  k>ve  be  to  tiie  dead  "ptittce 
shown. 

Thit  toul,  now  fiite  from  prtem  and  patsioo. 
Hath  yet  a  Kttle  indignatico. 
That  to  small  hammers'  thddd  ito  toon  down  beat 
So  great  a  castles  and  having  for  her  houte 
Got  the  ttrait  ckntter  of  a  wretehed  mouae, 
{A»  batett  men,  that  have  not  what  to  eat. 
Nor  e^joy  aught,  do  far  more  hate  the  f^ 
Than  they,  who  good  reposed  estates  poasesi) 
This  soul,  late  taught  that  great  "Oua^  mightby  t«s 
Be  tlaiB,  to  gallant  nmchief  doA  herself  address. 
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(The  (»ly  tertotatt  fmt  thhiir)  the  gtamt 
Of^pMiii  whotlioii|^tiaoMlMid,tomkebimtriie^ 
BottobejMlftttdthaokfiil,  loth  t'  offend 
(Yet  Kitnre  Inth  giv^i  Mm- no'kiiMs  to  bend) 
Hiiuelf  Iwvp-firopt,  on  hiflnelf  raHet, 
And,  foe  to  nooe^  tnqpectt  oo  enemiei. 
Still  ileepiagftood;  vest  not  hb  fantaisr 
Black  draame,  like  an  unbent  bow  carelealy 
His  uievjr  pvoboecia  did  ramiady  lie. 

Id  which,  ai  in  a  gallery,  this  mouse 
Walk^  and  8iirvey*d  the  rooms  of  this  vast  boow; 
Aad  to  the  brain,  the  soul's  bed-chamber,  went. 
And  gasw'd  the  life-cords  there :  like  a  whole  town 
Oeao  oDdermin'd,  tbe  slain  beast  tumbled  down  | 
With  him  the  murd'rer  dies,  whom  envy  sent 
To  kill,  not  'scape  (for  only  he,  that  meant 
To  die,  did  ever  kill  n  man  of  better  room) 
And  thus  he  made  his  foe  his  prey  and  tomb : 
Who  cares  not  to  tara  back,  may  any  whither  come. 

Kext  hons'd  this  soul  a  wolTs  yet  unborn  whelp, 

Till  the  best  midwife.  Nature,  gare  it  help 

To  isBoe:  it  ooald  kill,  as  soon  as  ga 

Abd,  ss  white  and  mild,  ai  his  «heep  wer^, 

(Who,  in  that  trade,  of  church  and  kingdoms  there 

Wat  the  fint  type)  was  still  faifested  so 

With  this  wolf,  that  ft  bied  his  loss  and  woe  ; 

Aad  yet  Us  bitch,  his  eenthiel,  attends 

The  ikck  so  near,  wo  well  warms  and  defends, 

IW  the  wolf  (hopeless  else)  to  corrupt  her  intends. 

fle  taek  a  eoane,  which  since  snopessfblly 

<?nat  men  hare  ellen  taken,  to  espy 

lU  cooaaels,  or  to  break  the  plots  of  foes; 

To  AbePl  tent  he  stealeth  in  the  dark, 

Oi  vhoee  skirts  the  bitch  slept :  ere  she  could  bark, 

Attach*d  heririth  atnut  gripes,  yet  he  caird  those 

EBbrsoMMwIs  of  love;  to  fere's  worii  he  goes. 

Where  deeds  mofe  more  than  words;  iKir  doth  she 


llo' mack  resist, aoriieads  he  sUaiteo  eo 
fit  pey,  lar  were  she  loose,  she  would  not  bark 
nor  9*. 

^Wtha^ag'dber;  his  she  wholly  bides  s 
]^ho  wAber  owQ»  none  other's  secrets  hides. 
If  to  the  tek  he««nie,  md  Abel  tbme,- 
^fngse  hoaiie  heiirii«s»  hoi  sbs  bitetb  not| 
Her  £uth  is  ^mte,  but  Dot  her  lore  fciyol. 
At  htt  a  tmp^  of  wbioh  some  etrecy  where 
^  had  plM^d.  ends  aU  his  loss  and  leer, 
I7  the  wolfs  death;  msd  now  just  time  H  was, 
]nt  a  ^nick  aoal  shonld  give  life  to  that  mass 
Of  Wood  in  AkiBl^  hitah,  Md  thither  this  dM  pM. 

^kewe  their  vitei,  their  listen  some  begoti 
w*  in  the  Kfcs  of  emperors  yon  shall  not 
Ksdof  a  lost,  the  which  may  equal  this: 
]2«  votf  begot  lAiMdif,  and  ftiished. 


J^  he  began  aliTe,  when  he  1 

^tpUmsii^ekid  Cither  too,  he  is 

A  ridiag  lest,  fer  wliich  schoolmen  would  nrim 

Aprapernama    The  whelp  of  both  these  lay 

uAbeMeot,  and  with  soft  MoalM, 

™*nter,  bei^g  young,  it  usM  to  sport  and  play. 

He  torn  for  her  too  harrti  and  chmlish  grew, 
^  dM  (the  dM  dead)  would  use  this  nev 


Forthe^AeM;  li^|to^tMvokfaid««husttMide, 
He,  as  hh  dam,  fhim  sfieep  dnWe  wolves  awny, 
And^  as  his  srre,  he  made  them  his  own  prayg 
Five  years  h6  liv*d,  and  eoeen'd  irith  bis  thuie ; 
Then,  bopelees  that  bis  fault»  irere  hid,  betrsy*d    * 
Himself  by  flight,  and,  by  all  follO«red, 
From  dogs  a  wolf,  from  «tolires  a  ddg  he  fled ; 
Akid,  like  a  spy  to  both  ildes  fhbe;  he  perished.     • 

It  quickfoed  next  a  toyfol  ape,  and  so 
Gamesome  it  was,  that  it  might  freely  go 
From  tent  to  tent,  and  with  tbe  children  play  ; 
His  organs  now  so  like  theirs  he  doth  find. 
That,  why  be  cannot  laugh  and  speak  his  mind. 
He  wonders.     Much  with  all,  most  he  doth  stay 
With  Adam*s  fifth  daughter,  Siphatecia : 
Doth  gaze  on  her,  and,  where  she  posseth,  pass, 
CHthers  her  firuiti^  and  tumbles  on  tbe  gras»; 
And,  wisest  of  that  kind,  th^  first  true  lorer  was.  ^ 

He  was  the  first,  that  more  desired  to  have 
One  than  another;  first,  that  e*er  did  crare 
Love  by  mute  signs,  add  had  dp  pbw^  to  speak ; 
First,  that  could  make  love-fiicies,  or  could  do 
The  vaulter's  sombersaltt,  or  us'd  to  woo 
With  hoiting  gambols,  his  own  bones  to  break. 
To  make  his  mistress  merry ;  or  to  wreak 
Her  anger  on  himself.     Sins  against  kind 
They  easMy  do,  that  can  let  fee^  their  mind 
With  outward  beauty,  bc»auty  they  i»  boys  vo^ 
beasts  do  find. 

By  this  misled^4Q0  low  thhigs  me»  have  pror^d^ 
And  too  high ;'  beasts  and  angels  have  b^a  lov'd  t 
This  ape,  though  else  thron^<^vaio»  la  this  wa«  wist; 
He  veaeh'd  eft  things  too  high|  bat  open  wnar,- 
There  was,  end  he  kne#  not  she  woufcl  say  aey. 
His  toys  poevail  not,  lifceKe*  means  he  tiie% 
He  gazelh:  on  her  fiMo  with  tetrdbot  «yes» 
And  up-lifts  subtily  with  his  rwiat  paw 
Her  kid-ikin  apvou  wiihout  fear  or  a«»  / 

Qfapture;  nature  hath  no  gcpl,  thoegh  she  htth 
lew. 

First  she  was  silly,  and  knew  not  "what  he  meant; 
That  virtue,  by  his  touches  chaft  and  sjpent, 
Succeeds  an  itchy  warmth,  that  melts  her  quite; 
She  knew  not  first,  nor  cares  not  what  he  doth, 
And  willing  half  and  more,  more  than  bjsif  wratl^ 
She  neither  p^lls  nor  pushes,  but  out-right 
Now  cries,  and  now  repents;  when  Hielemite,    ; 
Her  brother,  enter'd,  mid  a  great  stone  threw 
After  the  ape,  who  thus  prevented  flew. 
This  house  thus  baiter'd  4P!VD,  tl^  %9ul  poayss'd  a 

And  i^ether  by  thisoha^ge  she  lose^r  win. 

She  oomes  out  nexi^  wl^sreth^  a{|e«i(9nldh«w:e  gone 

in. 
Adam  and  Eve  had  mingled  blgods,  and  now. 
Like  chymic's  eooai  fina,  her.  temperate  womb 
Had  stew'd  and  torm'd  it :  and  part  did  become 
A  spongy  liver,  that  did  richly  allow. 
Like  a  free  conduct  on  a  high  hilKs  brow. 
Like-keeping  moisture  unto  every  pert ; 
P«tft  hardened  itself  to  a  thicker  heart. 
Whose  bi|sy  fura^cey  Iifie>s  spirits  do  impart. 


Another  part  became  the  well  of 

Tbe  tmider  weU-ann*d  feelmg  bnhi,  fhim 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


196 


IXMNKM  l^BCBiS. 


Those  anew  stnigm  which  4o  oar  bodies  tie, 
Are  mveird  out ;  and,  fast  there  by  ooe  end. 
Did  ^bis  soul  limbs,  these  limbs  a  soul  a-ttepd  ^ 
And  DOW  they  joih'd,  keeping  some  quality 
Of  every  past  shape ;  she  knew  treachery,  , 
Rapine,  deeOit,  and  lust,  and  ills  enough 
To  be  a  woman  :  Temeoh  she  is  no^r, 
Sister  and  wife  to  Cain,  Qaui,  th»t  in^  djd  plough. 

Whoe'er  thoa  beest,  thiit  readmit  this  sullen  writ, 

Which  ju^  so  much  courts  thee,  as  thou  dost  it. 

Let  o^e  arrest  thy  thoughts  $  wonder  with  me 

Why  ploughing,  building,  ruling,  and  the  rest. 

Or  most  of  those  arts,  whence  our  lives  are  bloit, 

By  cursed  Cain's  «ace  invented  be, 

And  bless'd  Seth  vex'd  us  with  astronomy. 

There 's  nothing  simply  good  nor  ill  alon^ 

Of  every  quality  comparison 

T^e  only  measure  is^  and  judge  qpimon. 


DIVINE  POEMS. 


pOLY  SONNETS. 
I.     LA  ooaoiCA. 

M)mgn  at  my  hanit  lAtf  avton  ofpfautr  atd  frmte, 
Weav'd  in  my  lone  devout  melancboiyy 
Thou,  which  of  good  hast,  yea,  art  treasury. 
All  changing  uacbang'4  anci4nt  of  d^ys ; 
But  do  not  with  a  vile  crawn  of  frail  bays 
Reward  my  Muse^  white  sinoerity. 
But  what  thy  thorny  orown  gain'd,  that  give  me, 
A  quwn  of  gtory,  which  doth  flower  always. 
The  ends  crown  onr  wotks,  but  thou  crown'it  cmr 
For  at  our  endahegiw  our  endless  mrti    <   [ends. 
The  first  last  end  now  zealously  pssaest, 
With  a  stronig  sober  thint»  my  soul  attends. 
'T  is  time  that  heart  and  voice  ha  lifted  highr 
Salvation  to  all,  that  voiil,  is  nigk, 

Ih      ANlfUHCUTlOK. 

Sab^aAm  to  aU,  that  jtili,  is  nigh; 
tkvLt  alt,  which  always  is  all  every  where. 
Which  cannot  yin,  and  yet  all  sins  most  bear. 
Which  cannot  die,  ye^  cannot  choose  but  die, 
lo,  faithful  virgin,  yields  himself  to  lie 
In  prison,  in  thy  womb ;  and  thotagh  he  there 
Can  tsdEe  no  sin,  norlhou  give,  ^et  he  Ml  wear. 
Taken  from  thence,  flesh,  whkh  death's  force  may 
Ere  by  the  spheres  thne  was  created,  thou  •  firy. 
Wast  in  his  mind,  who  is  thy  Son,  and  hfdther^ 
Whom  thou  oonceiv'st  conceived ;  yet  thou  'rt  now 
Thy  Hifaker^  maker,  and  thy  P^itherM  mother, 
Thou  hast  light  in  dark,  and  shutt*st  ito  littM*  room 
Jmnunsitjff  clinsfer*d  m  thy  dear  tromft, 

Uk      IMVltriT. 

Immensity,  clmter*'i  in  thy  dear  tvmb. 
Now  leases  bis  weI1>be1ov'd  imprisonment^ 
There  he  hath  made  himself  to  his  intent . 
Weak  enough,  now  into  our  world  lo  come; 
But  pb,  for  thee,  for  him,  bath  tb'  ion  no  room? . 
Yet  lay  him  in  his  stall,  and  from  the  orient 
Stars  and  wise  men  will  travel,  to  prevent 
J^'  effect  oi  ^erod'8  jealous  genend  doom. 


Seest  thou,  «y«o61,  with  ihf  fidlbto  «gp«,  bow  be. 
Which  fiUf  all  plaoe^  ytt«a«»  holds  him,  doth  lie? 
Was  n^t  his  pity  towards  thee  woodnms  high. 
That  would  have  ne«d  to  be  pitied  by  thee  ? 
Kiss  him,  and  with- binintoEgypi  got, 
With  his  kind  mother,  whoptKtaket  thy  ms. 


IV.     TEMPLB. 

ffith  his  kind  mother,  vi^pariakes  thy  ttoe, 
Joseph,  turn  back ;  see  where  your  child  doth  sit 
Blowing,  yea,  blowing  out  those  sparks  of  wit. 
Which  himself  on  the  doctors  did  bestow ; 
The  world  but  lately  couU  not  speak,  and  k> 
It  suddenly  speaks  wonders :  whepce  comes  it. 
That  all  which  was,  and  all  which  should  be  writ| 
A  shallow-seeming  child  should  deeply  know  ? 
His  godhead  was  not  soul  to  his  manhood, 
Nor  had  time  mellow'd  him  io  this  ripeness  j      * 
But«s  for  one,  which  hath  a  long  task,  't  is  good 
With  the  Sun  to  begin  bis  bn^jbeas. 
He  in  his  age's  morning  thus  began. 
By  nurades  exceecRng  power  qf  man* 

Ft    maACMs. 

By  miraeies  pjoceedhtg  power  qf  mtm 

He  faith  m  some,  envy  in  some  begat; 

For,  Vba't  weak  spirits  admire,  ambitions  bate; 

In  both  affections  many  to  him  ran : 

But  oh !  the  worst  are  most,  they  will  apd  caa, 

Alas  I  and  do  unto  tb'  immacullte. 

Whose  creature  Fate  is,  now  prescribe^  .late^ 

Measuritig  self-life's  infinite  to  ^paii,  ' 

Nay,  to  an  inch.    Lo,  where  condemned  ^e 

Bears  his  own  cross  with  pain^  yet  by-«vid-by. 

When  it  bears' him,  he  must  bear  inore  and  die. 


VT.     IfUllRiMlL'lKMWt 

Moisi  ttJM  one  drop  of  iky  Ubodiwy4rfW&lll 
Shall  (though  she' now  be  in  ajLtifw,  degree  i  r 


Tdo  stony  hard,  and  yet  tMMIeridr)  he        4*^ 
FVeed  by  tbatdrop,frombehigstarV*d,  harder^  ^ 
And  life,  by  this  death  abM;  rfsril'ebiiCM 
Iteath,  whom  thy  death  slew ;  nor  shall  to  ma 
Fear  of  first  or  last  death  bring  misery. 
If  in  thy  lifeVbook  my  name  thou  enroll : 
Flesh  in  that  long  sleep  is  not  putrified. 
But  made  that  there,  of  which,  and  for  which  \  vtf ; 
Nor  can  by  other  means  b^  glorified. 
May  then  sins  sleep,  and  defetii  soMlhUtt  Hht  ptf^ 
That,  wak'd  from  both,  I  again  risen  flity 
Safute  the  last  and  everlasting  day: 


Salute  the  last  and  everlasting  day, 
Joy  at  th'  uprising  of  this  Sun,  and  Son. 
Ye,  whose  true  tear^  or  tribulation 
Havc'purely  wash'd  or  burnt  your  dros^  clay  t 
Behold  the  highest,  parting  hence  away. 
Lightens  the  dark  clouds,  which  he  treads  vpoOr 
Nor  doth  be  by  ascending  sho^r  alone. 
But  Ibrst  he,  and  he  first,  entecs  (he  w«y. 
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0  fknag  rui,  wUch  Inst  bitter'd  HetT*ii  for  me, 
MM  Lamb,  which  with  thf  blood  hast  mark'd  the 


Biiglit  torch,  which  shin'ft,  that  t  the  waj  may  see, 
Qh!  with  thy  own  blood  qpiench  thy  own  jost 

wnrth: 
And  if  thy  Holy  Spirit  my  Muse  did  raise, 
JkigR  at  my  hamd*  tiis  crown  qf  prayer  and  praise. 


Iwoo  haft  made  ine^  and  shall  thy  woriL  decay  ? 
.  Bepair  oie  now,  for  how  mine  end  doth  haste  ^ 
1  nio  to  deAih,  aild  d^at^  inects  me  as  fast. 
And  alf  my  pleasures  are  Like  yesterday. 
I  (hie  ut  more  my  Sim  eyc»  any  way ; 
Despair  behind,  and  detth  before  doth  cast 
&ich  terroar,  and  my  feeble  flesh  doth  waste 
^  sin  in  it,  which  h  tVar^s Hell  doih  weigh.  ' 
Only  tbou  art  above,  and  when  t'wards  thee 
By  thy  leave  I  can  look,  I  rise  agafn ; 
Bat  oar  old  subtle  foe  so  tempteth  me. 
That  not  one  hoar  myself  I  can  sustain ; 
Tby  srace  may  wing  me  to  prevent  his  art, 
iod  thou  like  adamant  drav  mine  iron  heart' 


n. 


As  doe  by  many  titles,  I  resign 

My«elf  to  thee,  O  God.    First  1  was  made 

By  thee,  and  for  thee  ;  and,  when  I  was  deoay'd, 

Tby  Mood  bought  thftt,  the  which  before  was 

thine; 
I  w  thy  ion,  made  "with  thyself  t^  shine, 
Tky  wrrant,  whose  pains  thoo  bast  still  tvpayd, 
Ihy  ibeep,  thine  image,  and,  till  I  betray'A 
Myself,  a  tenpl«  of  thy  sphrit  divine. 
Why  doth  the  Uesil  than  usurp  on  me  > 
^y  doih  he  ilaBi,  nay,  tevish  that^  thy  rights 
^'Ji^t  thou  liM,  and  for  thine  own  work  fight, 
'A !  I  ihall  aooB  despair,  when  I  shall  sea  > 
Taat  tboo  tot^  ttariund  wciU  yet  mih  not 


Aad  SatafthateasM^  yal  la  hAhto  haaemti 


IlL  , 

^ !  might  these  sighs*  and  tears  retom  again 

laio  my  breast  and  ayes,  which  I  have  spent, 

That  I  might  m  thia  holy  ditoootent 

Mmhi  vith  some  Ihilt,  as  I  have moum*d  in  vain; 

h  n^  idolatry  what  show'rs  of  rain 

^'^  eyes  did  waste?  what  gtiefii  my  heart  did 

rent? 
'^  wAeranee  waa  my  sin  I  now  repent; 
!^me  I  did  softer,  I  most  suffer  pain. 
^'  hydroptie  drmduird,  and  night^scouting  thief, 
^  toy  lecher,  and  self-tickl'mg  pioud,^ 
Have  th'  remembrance  of  past  joys,  for  relief 
W  ooBriBg  ills.    To  POM" me  is  altow'd 
^eaie;  for  long,  yat  vehement,  grief  hath  been 
"^'  effect  anA  caiiic^  the  pmnhment  and  sin* 


IV. 


Ob  !  my  black  soiil,  now  thou  art' santtioned 
By  Sickness^  Heath's  herald  and  eharopioa; 
Then  >rt  like  a  pilgrim,  which  abroad- hath  done 
Treason,  arid  durst  not  torn  to  wbenoe  ha  is  fled ;  *' 
Or  like  a  thief,  which  till  death*S'dooiH»baiwad^ 
Wisheth  himself  deKvered  from  prisoii ;  "     ' 
But  damn'd  and  bawlUI  to  emcutioii,  f^ 

Wisheth  that  stitt  he  might  b*  impriMed : 
Yet  gra^,  if  thoo  repentf  thoa  canst  not  lack  ; 
But  who  shall  give  thee  that  grace  to  begin  ? 
Ob,  make  thyself  with  holy  mooming  black. 
And  red  with  bloshing,  as  thoo  art  with  sin } 
OrwashthaainChrlBt^blood,whichhaththisnsTghf/ 
That,  betngtvdt  it dieatad floals.to ishiteb 


V. 

I  AM  a  little  wofid;  made  enniiihgly 

Of  elements  and  an  an^cspright;  '      -         '' 

Bot  black  sm  hath  HetrhyM  to  endlai  Alght 

My  worid'to  both  parts,  and, oh  I  both  paitsmostidto/ 

Yoa,whichbeyondthat'Heav\i|Which  was  most  high, 

Have  found  new  sphereSf  and  of  new  land  can  write^ 

Pour  new  seas  in  miue^es,  that  so  I  ndght 

Drown  my  world  ^itb  my  weef^ng  earnestly ;    '  > 

Or  wash  It,  if  it  mutt  bedrown'd  no  more:' 

But  oh  it  must  be  burnt ;  alad !  the  fire      «' 

Of  hist  and  envy  bumt*  it  heretofore. 

And  made  it  fooler  r  let  their  flames  retire/ 

And  bom  me,  O  Lovd,  with  a  fiery  zeal 

Of  thee  and  thy  hoose,  which  doth  in  eathig  henli 


Vl> 

Thts  is  my  play%  Ian  scene,  hei«  Hoavcna  appoM 
My  pilgdntagefriast  nrile;  and  my'ra6e^>    * 
Idly  yet  qnlekhrran,  bath  this  lait  peifo,  - 
My  spitn'a  Ml  indh,  my.  mimit«*i  lalest  point  j 
And  gluttonous  Death' wiU  instantly  hi^oint.         * 
My 'body  and'sonl,  and  I  shall  sle^  a 'space ; 
But  my  ever^waking  part  shall  see  that  ftea^ 
Whoae  fear. already  shakes  my  every  joint: 
Then  as  my  soulto  Ueav'n,  her  first  s«Bl,takesflighC,' 
And.eartb-boni  body  in  the  Earth  shalk  dwells 
So  foil  my  sins,  that'  ali  may  have  their  right« 
To  where  they  'sebicd,  and  would  press  ma  to  HelL 
Impute  me  rightMus,  thus  purg'd  of  evil ; 
For  thus  I  leave  the.worid,  the  flesh,  the  Devil. 


VH. 

At  .the  round  EattWs  imaginM  otineii  biov 
Your  tmmpets,  angels,  and  arise,  arise 
From  death,  yon  numberiess  infinities 
Of  souls,  and  to  your  scattered  bodies  go^ 
All,  whom  th'  flood  did,  and  fire  shall  owsitbiow; 
All,  whom  war,  death,  age,  ague's  tyrannies. 
Despair,  lawydhaace  hath  slain;  andyon,whoseeye« 
Shall  behold  God,  and  never  taste  deaths  woe. 
But  let  them  sleep,  lord,  and  me  naoorp  a  space  ; 
For,  if  above  all  these  my  sins  abound, 
*T  is  late  to  ask  abundancie  of  tby  graces 
When  we  are  Ihere.    Here  on  this  holy  ground 
Teach  me  how  to  repent ;  for  that 's  as  good. 
As  if  thoo  had*st  seal'd  my  pardon  with  thy  btoodl 
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Iff  futhTiil  ion^  b«^li«  9MA'd 

As  angelic  thm  my.  fiUber't  aoul  dotk  aae^ 

And  addi  Urn  «¥?«  to  fttU  felkilr. 

TM  valiMiftlj  I  IbU't  vide  iM<iib  0^<nilri4e: 

Bu^'tf  our  miiid4  to  ibew  kwVi  bedeBcrr'd 

By  circqmiftaoN  md  kj  m§99^  thst  be 

Apparent  in  m  not  MW»ediateftgr* 

How  shaU  tosr  mi^dVi  «luft»  tmth  fa|f  them  be  tfT*!!  ? 

Tbej  tfeeidoleAnMaa  kiven  ireep  wmI  vwomy 

And  style  blaqibenees  oMJivers  l»«aU 

On  Je^tt*  name,  wid  pbemiaicel 

DitsemUen  ie%a.  develio^    Tbe»  tuni, 

OpeMfawftfelfteOnd;  iar  he  knowe  belt 

Thy  grie(  |gr  bftpat  it  iaftn  • 


Iff  poiioaons  mipprali,  and  if  tbaitmi^ 
Whose  frait  threw  death  oik  (else  aaaMorial)  ui, 
If  lecheim^  giMi^  if  eerpeutt  ennaw* 
CawiotbedaouiHLalti!  why  ihould  i  he  ? 
Why  should  intent  or  r^nma,  bom  in  m^ 
}i9k%  ains,  else  equai  iame iMre  heHHMxs? 
And  uieivsr  tW9  ««4^  Md  glorioiif 
To  God»  in  hWetem  enath  why  ihitratens  he? 
But  who.  ana  ^  thai  darti  dii|mte  nith  thee  1 
OGod»ohl  efttfine  only  worthy  blood. 
And  my  tears,  oieke  a  heavVly  l#theaa  iood. 
And  drown  'mil  my  sin's  blech  mmnevy : 
That  thou  «emeinb«r  ibeni,  soioe  olaim  as  debt ; 
I  tUnhiit  iiMerey»  if  Jtbon  vilt|M«et 


]fegm^<be«ait9l#ud,  ttHMgh  eemb  have  eaHed  thee 
Mighty  aiMl  ^readftil,  for  tkeu  anint  »^      . 
For  those,  wh— i  Ihoa  4hiakfit  thou  dust  overthrow, 
Die  pet,  poor -death ;  jM»r  y«t  canst  ttoa  kill  ne. 
From  rest  aad  eleep,  which  but  thy  pietnm  be. 
Much  pleeswei  then  from  thee  maebnwe  noetflow: 
And  soonest  esr  best  men  with  thee  do  i^o, 
Rest  of  tiwir  Igfones,  and  souHi  deli»ery. .       [men, 
"Iboa  'it  Bbnre  io  fiite,  ebance,  Idngi^  and  desperate 
And  doat  with  poiaoa, <war,  and  sieknem^weU, 
And  poppy  or  oharmB  can  make  tM  sleep  as  well, 
Andbetter'thaaibyjtfoha.  WhyawellVtthoothen? 
One  short  sleep  psirt,  we  wake  etsmaHy ; 
And  death  AaU  be  MmM%  destfi,  tten  Shalt  die^ 


XL 

Spit  inwny  Imo,  ywa  Jews,  and  pierce  my  side^ 
Bofet  and  soofl^  soonrge  and  emeify me: 
For  I  haYe  sirni^d,  and  sinn'd ;  and  only  he. 
Who  conld  do  no  itti<|iiity,  hath  dy'd : 
Bo*  hg^  my  death  cannot  be  satisfi'd 
My  sins,  which  pan  the  Jews*  knpieby : 
Vlwy  kili'd  once  an  ingloriooif  mnw,  but  I  ■ 
Crucify  him  daily*  being*  voir  gtorifi^d. 
O  let  nte  then  hie  strange  knre  still  admire : 
Kmgs  pardon,  bot  he  bore  o«r  punidiment; 
And  Jacob  came,  okith'd  in  vile  hai^  attire, 
But  to  supplant,  and  with  gainftil  intent  s 
God  cloth'd  himself  in  vile  man^s^  flesh,  that  lo 
fie  misfat  be  weak  enough  to  i 


xa. 


Why  are  we  by  aQ  creatoies  waited  on  > 
Why  do  the  pirogidal  dements  supply 
life  and  food  to  me,  bei^g  more  pure  than  I, 
Simpler,  and  further  finom  corruption  ? 
Why  braok'st  thou,  ignorant  horse,  sabjectioo } 
Why  do  you,  ball  and  boar,  so  silffly 
Dissemble  weakness,  and  by  one  man'k  stroke  die, 
Whose  whole  kind  3roo  mightswaikiw  and  feed  iipoo? 
Weaker  I  am,  woe's  me !  and  woree  than  you; 
You  hare  not  smn'd,  nor  need  be  tiaMMtnis, 
But  wonder  at  a  greater,  ibr  to  us 
Created  natuie  doth  thtff  things  snbdoe; 
But  their  Creator,  whom  sin,  nor  nature  ty'd. 
For  us,  hif  creatures,  and  his  6)fs»  hath  dy'd. 


XltL 

Wmat  if  this  present  were  the  world's  last  night  ? 
Mark  in  my  heart,  O  sou),  where  tboa  dost  dvdJr 
The  picture  of  Chnst  crqcifi'd*  and  tell 
Whether  his  countenance  can  thee  affiri^t^ 
Tears  in  his  eyes  queuch  the  amaaiag  light,  [f^ 
Blood  6l|s  his  frowni,  which  from  his  inerc'd  hesd 
And  can  that  tongue  adjudge  thee  unto  Hell, 
Which  pray 'd  (brgiTeness  for  his  foe's  fierce  spight  i 
No,  no;  but  as  in  my  idolatry 
I  said  to  all  my  pralaiie  mistresses^ 
Beauty  of  pity,  foulness  only  is 
A  sign  of  rigour:  so  I  say  to  thee ; 
To  wicked  spirits  are  horrid  shapes  aangnHi, 
This  beauteous  form  assumes  a  pili 


XIV/' 


BATmi  my  henrt,'thre»pflHon'd  God  ;  foryoa 
As  yet  but  knock,  breatl«^jhiil<^  md  seektomeedi 
That  Itnay  triae  and  stand,  o*ci«ihtmr  m\  and  bea^ 
Your  force,  tobrsak,  bkvw,  bttrn,  and  aaake  mea«4 
I,  like  an  ^smptd  town  to  similbrr  dnsw 
Litemr  t' edmjt  yon,  bwl  oh,  taMmad ; 
Ream^  yenr  vioevoy  ja«Be,«eaborild  defend. 
But  is  o^v^d,  aad  prewea mpak  m  mobaiKki 
Y«t  dbmfty  J  lew  yott,  and  mmU  be  kv'd  ftio, 
But  am  betroth*d  unto  your  enemy: 
Divorce '«e,  mkti^<Mrbmak  thatlmot  again, 
Thke  me  to  you,  imprison  me ;  fort* 
Eicept  yon  enthrall  m^  never  shall  be  free ; 
Nor  ever  chaste,  except  you  ravish  mc 


XV. 

Wii.TthQ|ih)veGod,ashethee?  thea  digest, 
My  soul,  this  wholeaome  meditation, 
How  God  the  epirit,  by  aageb  waited  osi 
In  HeavVi,  doth  make  his  temple  ha  tby  brestf  i 
The  Father  faavhig  begot  a  Son  most  bless'd. 
And  still  begetting,  (for  be  ne'er  began) 
Hath  delgwM  to  Choose  thee  by  adi^tioB, 
Coheir  to  his  glory,  and  sabbath's  endless  rest 
And  as  a  vobb'd  man,  which  by  searob  doth  find 
His  stoVn  stttff  sold,  must  lose  or  buy 't  agaio: 
The  Sun  of  (flory  came  down,  and  waa  riain, 
Us,  whom  h*  had  made^  and  Satan  stole,  t>  mUM 
T  was  much,  that  man  was  made  like  God  be^ 
But,that  God  should  be  made  fikeman,  much  BMBi 
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Pflm,  ptft  of  lui  double  interest 

UMb  thy  kioisdoiii  thy  Son  gives  to  me; 

lb  joiatare  in  the  knotty  IVinity 

He  keqM,  and  giTcs  to  me  his  death's  conquest. 

lUi  Iamb,  whose  deatli  with  life  the  world  hath 

blesi^ 
Wtt  from  the  world's  beginning  slain;  and  he 
Hub  made  two  Fills,  which,  with  the  legacy 
Of  hii  and  thy  kingdom,  t^y  sons  inyest: 
Yet  lacb  are  these  )«iw8,  that  men  argue^^t, 
Whetber  a  man  those  statutes  can  fulfil  ^ 
Nooe  doth;  but  thy  all-healing  grace  and  spirit 
Berire  again,  what  law  and  letter  kill : 
Thy  lsw'sahri4gnentJUDd  thy  last  command 
hsUbotloTej  6  let  this  last  will  stand  ! 


Oy  TBB  BLESSED  VIRGIN  MARY. 

)•     I 

h  that,  O  qiteiB  of  queens,  thy  birth  was  free 
Friaftthit,  wAnch  others  doth  of  grace,  bereave^ 
Vthtit  So  their  mother's  womb  they  life  receive^ 

God^  at  his  s6le4ioni  daughter,  lored  thee. 

I^msteh  thee  like  thy  biWs.nobilily, »  .  , 

He  thee  his  Spirit  for  his  spouse  did  leave. 
By  whom  thou  didst  fts  only  Son  conceive, 

Aad  so  wast  linkM  to  all  the  Trinity. 

Cease  tho^  Oiynnns^  that  earthly  crowns  do  i^eaf , 
To  glory  i»  &e  pomp  of  earthly  things  ; 

If  men  such  high  respects  unto  you  bear. 
Which  dnogfateis,  wives,  and  mothers  are  of  kings. 

What  honour  can  unto  that  queep  be  done. 

Who  had  your  God  for  fetber,  spouse,  and  son  ? 


ritHE  CROSS.      * 

Son  Chi^  emfMraeM  the  cross  itself,  dare  t. 

His  image,  lb*  rnia^  of  his  cross  deny  ) 

Wgald  I  have  profit  by  the  sacrifice. 

And  dare  the  chosen  altar  to  despise  ? 

It  bate  all  oilier  sms;  but  is  it  fit  * 

llat  it  shonM  bear  the  sin  of  scorning  it  ? 

WboffDm,k||e  pictare  would  avert  his  eye, 

Hov  vodi^'be  fiyhis  podna,  wtto'there  did  die? 

From  me  no  polpit,  nor  misgrounded  law, 

NIor  icaodal  taken  shall  thb  «mb  withdraw ; 

h  shall  not,  Ibr  it  oannot;  ferthakss 

Of  this  en»  were  to  flte  anolher  cross ; 

Setter  were  wone,  for  ao  aiUctioQ, 

2^  crom  is  aoextmnc^  as  to  have  none* 

Who  can  blot  out  the  cross,  which  th'  instmmeot 

Of  God  dew'd  oo  me  in  the  sacrBOient  ? 

Wbocan  demy  pe  power  and  liberty 

To  itrelch  miiie  arms,  and  nine  own  cross  to  be  ? 

Svim,  and  at  every  stroke  thou  art  thy  <iross : 

The  mast  and  y aid  make  one,  where  seas  do  toss^ 

Look  dpwn,  tbon  kpfA  our  eroasesin  smaV  thingsj 

look  op,  tfaoa  aeest  birds  rais*d  oa  crossed  wings 

All  the  gkbe*a  Aram&  and  stsheret,  is  aothbig  else 

fiot  the  raeridlasi's  mssing  parallels. 

Material  cnimeathen  good  lihyBic  be ; 

But  yet  i^pritaal  hate  ddef  dignity; 


These  for  eitrajDted  ekyftie  I 

And  cure  much  better,  ttud  as  well  preserve! 

Then  are  yon  your  own  physio,  or  need  teoe^ 

When  stili'd  or  pnrg'i.by  titibtdatiDft: 

For,  when  that  cross  ungrudg'd  imto^  yon  sticks, 

Then  are  you  to  yourself  a  en»cifift<' 

At  perchance  carvers  do  not  faces  make. 

But  that  away,  which  hid  theiil  there,  do  tike;) 

Let  crosses  so  Uke  what  hid  Christ  in  thee, 

And  be  his  image,  or  not  his,  hot  he^ 

But  as  oft  alchymistsrdo  doinera  pnwe^     . 

So  may  a  self-despising  getaelf-kive. 

And  then  as  worst  surfeits  of  best  metti  fa^^ 

So  is  pride,  issued  ftmn  humility ) 

For 't  is  no  child,  but  monslar :  therefore:  cfOMr 

Your  joy  in  crosses,  else 't  is  double  loss  ; 

And  cross  thy  senses,  ebe  both  they  andthon 

>f  ust  perish  soon,  and  to  ^eoferuction  boww  ' 

For  if  th'  eye  see  good  objects,  and  will  take 

No  cross  from  bad,  w«  camot 'scape  a  fn^keb  ' 

So  with  harsh,  hard,  sour,  stinking  cross  the  rest. 

Make  them  mdHferent  ail  $  nothraff  best  :■' 

But  most  the  eye  iieeds  crossing,  thhtcen  roam 

And  move :  to  €b'  others  objecti  lainst  come  hone. 

And  cross  thy  h««rt :  foi*  that  in  man  alone>  >' 

Pants  downwards,  and  hath'phtpilatiOB. 

Cross  those  detorSloa%  wheb  it^ddwnwaid  teals. 

And  when  it  to  forbidden  heights  pretends. 

And  «s th^ brain thdugbhony  walteddth  veit 

By  sutures,  which  a  cross's  form  present: 

So  when  thy  bral  o  -worits;  e'er  tlton  ntter  j^  • . 

Cross  luid  correct  poncnpisceace  of  wtt 

Be  covetdtas'of  crosses,  let  nocfe  fUif 

Cross  DO  tti«n  else,  but  crass  thyself  in  en*  " 

Then  doth  the  cross  of  Christ  work  fidthfully 

Within  our  bearta,  when  we  love  harmletsly 

The  cross's  pictures  much,  and  with  nsore  oars 

That  cross's  children,  which  oar  crosses  are. 


PSALM  C^XXFIL,  .    . 

Br  Euphrates*  flow'ry  side 

We  did  bide,  ^-    ' 
From  dear  Juda  far  absented. 
Tearing  the  air  with  our  erfcis. 

And  our  ey^       •  '' 
With 'their  streams  his  stream  augmented. 

When  poor  Sfon's  dolefol  sUte, 

Desolate, 
Sacked,  burned,  and  inthrairds 
And  the  temple  spoil'd,  which  we 

Ne'er  shodld  see, ' 
To  our  mirthless  minds  we  cairds 


Our  mute  harps,  untun'd,  i^strOpg, 

•  Cp  we  hung 

.  On  gr^  wiHovs  near  beside  uS; 
I  Where  we  sitting  all  forlorn. 
Thus  in  scorn 

Our^irond  spoilers  '^n  deride  us, 


**  Come,  sad  captives,  l^aye  yytumu^en^ 
And  yioar  ^nroans / 

Under  Sion's  ruins  bu  ry  ; 

Tune  your-harpk,  and  sing  |ns  ]»ys 
In  the  praise 

Of  yonr  God,  and  letV^  merry."  '. 
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Can,  ah !  •oan*  wt  Imvo  tjitf  anmm  ^ 
Aad'oor-graaoi»  • 

Under  Sknfa  raiM  bury  } 

Can  we  in  this  lanA  img  faiyt 
In  tba  praise 

Of  our  God,  and  hera  b*  merry? 

No;  dear  Sion,  if  I  yefe 

00  forget 
Thine  affliction  miserable. 
Let  my  nimble  joinU  becoone 

Stiff  and  numb. 
To  tonchSrarbling  harp  unable. 

Let  my  ton^e  lose  siitgmg  skill. 

Let  it  still 
To  my  parched  mof  be  |;lew'd ; 
If  in  either  harp  or  vtlce 

1  imgolce, 

Till  thy  joys  shall  be  rewwM. 

Lord,  enrseEddih'sirait'rotxs  Idnd, 

Bear  in  mind, 
.In  onrniins  how  tbey  T%velPd : 
Sack,  kill,  bom,  they  cry'd  out  still. 

Sack,  bimi,  kill; 
Down  with  all,  let  all  be  levell'd. 

And/ then  Babel,  when  the  tide 

Of  thy  pride, 
Now  ajftowing,  grows  to  turning; 
Victor  now,  shall  then  be  thrall, 

And  shall  fh»l 
To  as  loi^  an  ebb  of  mourning* 

Happy  he,  who  shall  thee  waste,    ' 

Asthonfaast  ' 
Us  witbottt  all  mere^  wasted. 
And  shall  make  thee  taste  and  see^ 

What  poor  we 
By  thy  means  have  seen  and  tasted. 


Happy,  who  thy  tiender  bams 

From  the  arms 
Of  their  wailing  mothers  tearing, 
*Gainst  the  walk  shalt  dash  their  bones, 

Ruthless  stones 
With  thdr  brams  and  blood  besmearing. 


RESDitSECTroy: 

Sutr,  sleep,  old  Sun,  thou  canst  not  have  r&-pa8t 
As  yet  the  wound,  thou  took'st  on  Friday  last ;  .  > 
Sleep  then,  and  rest:  the  world  may  bear  thy  stay, 
A  better  Sun  rose  before  thee  to  day ;  > 

Who^  not  content  t'  enlighten  all  that  dwell 
On  the  Earth's  &ce»  as  thou  enlightned  Hell; 
And  made  the  dark  fires  languish  in  that  vale^ 
As  at  thy  presence  here  our  fires  grow  pale: 
Whose  body  having  walk'd  on  Earth,  and  now 
Hast*nlng  to  Heav'n,  would  that  he  might  allow 
Himself  unto  all  stations,  and  fill  all,. 
For  these  three  days  become  a  mineral. 
He  was  all  gold,  when  he  lay  down,  but  rose 
All  tincture  J  and  doth  not  alone  (Uspose 


Leaden  aBd'4roB  wills  to  giqod,  but  it 
Of  powV  to  mdea  ev'wsmM  Aesh  like  hk. 
Had  one  of  thaaB}P»liosftorediilaQrpiely 
Thought,  thata  aoal,  ona  might  diseani  and  see 
Go  from  a  body,  atthift  scfMudebfe  (weny 
And  issuing  ftom  the  sheet  this  body  aspn. 
He  would  have  justly  thought  thisibody  m  soul. 
If  not  of  any  man,  yet  of  the  whole. 

DinaU  cmien* 
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UYmfroTHESAjmn, 

▲so  XO    BCARQUIS   HAMILTQH. 
TO  SIR  ItOBERT  CARR. 


SIR, 


I  PRBSiTM B  yoa  rather  try  what  yon  can  do  in  me, 
tiian  what  I  can  do  in  verse;  yon  know  my  ntter- 
most  when  }t  was  best,  and  even  then  I  did  bett, 
when  I  had  least  truth  for  my  subjects.  In  this 
present  case  there  b  so  nsich  tnith,  hs  it  defeats 
all  poetry.  Call  therefore  th||  paper  by  what 
name  you  will,  and  if  it  be  not  worthy  of  him,  nor 
of  yon,  nor  of  me,  smother  it,  find  be  that  the  ss- 
crifice, '  If  yon  hlid  coitimflnded  me  to  have 
waited  on  his  body  to  Scotland  and  preached 
there,  I  woold  have  embraced  the  obligatioB 
with  more  alacrity ;  bat  I  thank  yon,  that  jo« 
wonld  command  me  that,  tthich  I  was  loath  to 
do,  for  even  thatJhath  gjven  a  tincture  of  merit  to 
the  obedience  of 

yoor  poor  fnend 

and  servant  in  Christ  Jesus, 

J.  DOMNE. 


Whstbir  that  soal,,  which  now  comes  up  to  yoQ, 
FUl!aay  formes  iBnkv<w  make  a  new. 
Whether  it  take  waamc  nans'd  there  before^ 
Or  be  a  name,  itself  and  Ordeit  more 
Thanwasinlieav^tiUnow;  (for  may  not  he 
Be  so,  if  evesy  several  angel  be  -' 
A  kind  alone)  whatnver  ordengrow 
Greater  by  hias  in  Henv'n,  we  do  not  so. 
One.of  your  orders  grows  by  his  access; 
But  by  his  loss  grow  all  our  orders  leas; 
The  name  of  father,  master,  friend,  the  name 
Of  .sulgect  and  of  prince,  in  one  is  lame ; 
Fair  mirth  is  daa^>'d,  and  ousveisatioa  black, 
Hie  honsehold  widow'd,  ami  the  garter  slack ; 
The  clu4>el  wants  an  ear,.eomicil  a  tongue; 
Story  a  theme,  and  mosic  lacks  a  song. 
Bless'd  order,  that  hath  him !  the.kxaof  him 
Gangren*(ifall  orders  here;  aUkstalimb! 
Never  made  body  such  haste  to  ocMdesa  . 
Whet  a  sool  was;  all  fimner  eotteUnesa 
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Fled  in  a  ttunota,  wlm  4ii6  Mill  wac  gam, 

And,  baving  i«l  Uwft  lMmily»  nooU  !»«•  none : 

So  feU  our  wi^itfriei,  in  an  iattMt  ^fown. 

Not  to  1«»  luMM^  but  to  hiMp»4>f  rtone; 

So  sent  hmMyf^tbttt  i«iv  form  it  wom, 

Unto  the  qriievtof  innn%  and. doth  (before 

Hie  ml  ihalbffU  Mpjld»<0pulobn^  ftrae) 

Anticipete  a  fcaiMrectieu  ) 

For  w  it  19  his  fame,  now  his  soul 's  here, 

So  in  the  form  therciaf  his  body's  there. 

And  if,  foir  soul,  not  with  first  innocents 

Thy  stotkm  be,  bat  with  the  penitents ; 

(And  who  shall  dafSfo  asic^en,  when  I  am 

Dy'd  scarlet  in  the  blood  of  that  pore  Lamb, 

Whether  that  oolonr,  which  is  scariet  then. 

Were  black  or  white  before  in  eyes  of  men  ?) 

When  tboirAltieMreEt  what  sins  thoa  didst  find 

Amongst  those  many  friends  now  left  behind. 

And  seest  McUiftidners,  as  they  are,  with  thee 

Got  thither  by  repentance,  let  it  be 

Tby  wish  to  wish  all  there,  to  wish  them  cleans    . 

Wish  him  a  Davd,  her  a  Magdalen. 


AIWVNCIATION  AND  PAgSIOK    , 

Taimt,  fiMMM^  Kbetnin  to  day^  to  day 

My  mill  eats  tartof,  i  Qvst  >bitber  and  away  i 

Sbe  seep  him  man,!^  like  God  made  in  this,..' 

That  of  them  both  a  circle  emblem  is. 

Whose  first  imalaAfibneor;  this  doabtfhl  dary     ' 

OffeailoffAifctObrifet  came,  and  went  away.  ' 

She  sees  him  V(f$jff§m  ^^c®  *^  once,  who  's  all ; 

She  sees  a  cedar  ^lA  itspJf,  and  fall: 

Her  maker  put  to  making,  and  the  head 

Of  lilfe^  at  oacei  not  yet  alive,  and  dead ; 

She  sees  at  «ice  the  idrgin  mother  stay 

Reclos'd  at  ^ome,  public  at  Golgotha. 

Ssd  and  rejoiced  she  *i  seen  at  once,  and  seen 

At  almcBt  mi  and  at  scarce  fifteen : 

At  once  a  son  is  promls'd  her,  and  gone; 

<>sbriel  giyea  Christ  to  h^,  he  her  to  John: 

Mot  folly  a  mother,  she 's  in  orbity, 

A  onoB  recefrer  and  the  legacy. 

All  this,  and  all  between,  this  day  hath  shown, 

Th'  sbridgmcnt  of  Christ's  story,  which  makes  one 

{hi  m  plain  maps  the  farthest  west  is  east) 

Of  th*  angeFs  aoe  and  ttmnmmatum  eti. 

How  veil  thanahnseii^  God's  ooart  of  foculties, 

I>ei]s  m  sooselimes  and  seldom!  joming  these  I 

Asbytkenetf^'dpolaweneferdo  . 

Direct  oor  consno^  but  Ah&neift  star  thepeto, . 

Whidi  shows  when  th^  other  is,  and  w^ieh  we  say 

(Becanse  it  stiays-notfos)  doth  never  stmy : 

9o  God  by  his  charab^nearest  to  him,  we  know 

And  stand  firm,  if  we  by  her  motion  go; 

Ss  spirit  as  hia  fiery  pillar  doth 

Lesd,  and  bit  cfanicfa  as  cloud;  to  one  end  both* 

This  cboreh^  by  letfing  those  feasts  join,  hath  shown 

Besth  and  eosmeptkn  in  mankind  are  one  ; 

Or  t  wni  in  bim  the  saaa  hnmilHy, 

TbathewonU  be  a  man,  and  leave  to  be 

Or  u  enalkw  he  hath  made,  as  God, 

With  the  last  judgment  but  one  period; 

Hisimitatiagsponse  woald  join  in  one 

Msohood'fe  eatremes :  he  shall  come,  he  is  gone. 

Or  SB  though  onehlood  drop,  which  thence  did  foil, 

Accepted,  would  faaye  sttv*d,  he  yet  ihKlaU; 


So  though  the  least  of  his  pains,  deed^,  or  words, 
Would  busy  a  life,  she  allthis  day  aflbrds. 
This  treasure  then  in  gross,  my  sou),  up-lay,     . 
And  in  my  life  retail  it  every  day. 


GOOD  FRIDAY. 
1613. 


aronto  wesrwAim. 

Let  man*8  soul  be  a  sphere,  and  then  in  this 
Th'  intelligence,  that  moves,  devotion  is; 
And  as  the  other  spheres,  by  being  grown 
Subject  to  foreign  motion,  lose  their  own : 
And  being  by  others  hurried  every  day. 
Scarce  in  a  year  their  natii^ral  form  obey: 
Pleasure  or  business  so  our  souk  admit 
For  their  first  mover,  and  are  whirl'd  by  it 
Hence  is  't,  that  I  am  carried  t'wards  the  wat 
This  day,  when  my  soul's  fprm  bends  to  the  east ; 
Hiere  I  should  see  a  Sun  by  rising  set. 
And  by  that  setting  endless  day  beget 
But  that  Christ  on  his  cross  did  rise  and  fall. 
Sin  had  eternally  benighted  alL 
Yet  dare  I  almost  be  glad,  I  do  jx9t  see 
That  spectacle  of  too  much  weight  for  me. 
Who.^ees  God^s  foce,  that  i«  9e]/-Iife,  must  die; 
What  a  death  were  it  then  to  see  jQgd  die  ? 
It  made  his  own  lieatepant.  Nature,  shrink; 
It  made  his  footstool  crack,  and  the  Sua  wink. 
Could  I  behold  those  hands,  .which  span  the  poles. 
And  tune  all  spheres  at  once,  plerc'd  with  those  laoJes) 
Could  I  behold  that  endless  height,  which  is 
Zenith  to  us  and  our  antipodes,  ' 

Humbled  below  us  ?  or  that  blood,  which  is 
The  seat  of  all  our  souls,  if  not  of  hib 
Made  dirt  of  dost  ?  or  that  fiesh,  which  waii  worn 
By  God  for  his  apparel,  rag^d  and  torn  } 
If  on  these  things  I  dunt  not  look,  durst  I 
On  his  distressed  mother  cast  mine  eye, 
Who  was  God's  partner  here,  and.fumish'4  thus 
Half  of  that  sacnfice,  which  ransom'd  us  i 
llumgh  these  things,  as  I  ride,  be  from  mine  ey^  * 
They  're  present  yet  unto  my  memory, 
For  that  looks  towards  them ;  and  thoa  look'ttt  to« 
wards  me, 

0  Saviour,  as  thou  hang'st  upon  the  tree. 

1  turn  my  back  to  thee,  but  to  receive  i 
Corrections ;  till  thy  mercies  bid  thee  leave. 

O  think  me  worth  thine  anger,  punish  me. 
Bum  ojffmy  rust,  and  my  deformity; 
Restore  thine  image  so  much  by  thy  grace. 
That  thou  may'st  know  me,  and  I  Ml  turn  my  foce. 


THE  IJTANY. 


THB  FATHSR. 

FxTm  of  Henv'n,  and  hhn,  by  whom 
It,  and  us  for  It,  and  all  else  for  us 

Thou  mad*st  and  govem'st  ever,  come. 
And  re-create  me,  now  grown  ruinous : 
My  heart  is  by  dgection  clay. 
And  by  selfnnurder  red. 
¥nuk  this  r^  earth,  O  Father,  purge  away 
All  vkkras  tinctures,  that  new  i^hioned 
1  may  rite  np  from  death,  before  I  *m  dead. 
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•hit  «o*. 

O  Son  of  God,  who  leeing  two  ihin^ 
Sin,  and  Death,  crept  in,  which  were  never  made. 

By  bearing  one,  try'dst  with  what  stings 
The  other  eoold  thine  heritage  invade  j 
O  be  thoa  oail'd  unto  my  heart, 
And  crucified  again  $ 
Part  not  from  It,  though  it  from  thee  would  part, 
But  let  it  be,  by  applying  so  thy  pain, 
Drown'd  in  thy  blood,  and  in  thy  passion  i 

TPB  HOtY  GHOST. 

O  Holy  Obost,  whose  temple  I 
Am,  but  o^  mud  walls  and  condensed  dust. 

And  being  sacrilegiously 
Half  wasted  with  youth's  fires,  of  pride,,  and  lus^ 
Must  with  new  storms  be  weather-beat; 
I]iouble  in  my  heart  thy  flame,. 
Which  let  devout  sa4  tears  intend ;  and  let 
(lliough  this  glass  lantern,  flesh,  do  suffer  maim) 
Fire,  sacrifice,  priest,  altar  be  the  same. 

3HB  TRjNrrr.     . 

O  bleased  glorious  Trinity, 
Bones  to  philosophy,  but  milk  to  faith. 

Which  as  wise  serpents  diversly 
Most  slipperiness,  yet  most  entanglings  hath, 
As  you  distinguished  (indistinct) 
By  pow'r,  love,  knowledge  be ; 
Give  me  such  self  different  instinct, 
Of  these  let  all  me  elemented  be. 
Of  powY  to  lov^  to  know  you  unnamber*d  three. 

THE  VIRGIN  M ARr. 

F^  that  ISsir  blessed  mother-maid, 
Whose  flesh  redeemed  ^us  (that  sbe-chembin, 

Which  janlock'd  Paradise,  and  made 
One  claim  jfor  innocence,  and  disseiz'd  sin;  , 

Whofle  womb  was  a  sitrange  Heav'n,  for  there 
God  cloth'd  himself  atad  grew) 
Qur  Madous  thi^nks  we  pour.    As  her  deeds  were 
CKir  helps,  90  :are  her  pcayers ;  nor  can  she  sue 
I^^TVO*  Who  hath  auch  tiUes  unto  you. 

TBI  AMOStS. 

And  since  this  life  our  nonage  is. 
And  we  in  wardship  to  thine  angels  be^ 

Native  in  HeavVs  fair  palaces, 
Where  we  shall  be  but  denizon!d  byythee ; 
As  th'  Earth,  conceiving  by  the  Sun, 
Yields  &ir  diversity, 
Yet  never  knows  what  course  that  light  doth  ran : 
So  let  me  study,  that  mine  actions  be 
Worthy  their  sight,  thongb  blind  in  bow  they  see. 

THB  PAtaUftCBS. 

And  let  ^y  patriarch's  desice 
(Those  great  grandfathers  of  th]r  d^u^  whiph  »yr 

More  in  the  cloud*  than  we  m  nre. 
Whom  nature  cleared  more,  than  ugg£ace|uuiVMi& 
And  DOW  in  Heav'n  still  ^ray,  that  ^e 
May  use  our  new  helps  nglit)    . 
Be  satisfy^d,  and  fniQtify  in  me : 
Let  not  my  mind  b,e  blinder  py  ijuore^g^t,. ... 
Nor  faitl)^  h^fotfotx  ad^cd,  jloge  Ji^^  Hf^  . '. 


Thy  eagte-aghted  prophets  too, 
(Which  wbre  thy  churcVs  organs,  and  did  souad 

That  harmony,  which  mtidt  of  two        ^ 
One  law,  and  did  unite,  but  not  confeond; 
Those  heav'nly  poets,  which  did  see 
Thy  will,  and  it  express 
In  rythmic  feet)  in  common  pray  for  me; 
That  I  by  them  excuse  not  my  excess 
In  seehiflg  secrets  or  poeticness. 

And  thy  illostrioas  7x>diae 
Of  twelve  Apostles,  which  ingirt  this  all, 

(From  whom  whosoe'er  do  not  Calee< 
Their  light,  to  dart  deep'plts  thrown  ddwa  dtrftll) 
As  tbroughtikeir prayers  thou  hafet  let  Ael  knov, 
That  their  books  are  divine ; 
May  they  pray  still,  and  be  beard,  that  r|o 
111'  old  broad  way  in  applying^;  O  decHne 
Me,  when  my  comment  would  make  thy  wfivd  iiioe. 

THE  MAXTTRS.  '  ' 

"W  '■!< 

And  since  thou  so  desirously  1 

Didst  long  tadi6,  that  tong  before  thou  coiild'st, 

And  long  iinoe  thou  no  more  .eould'j^  di#, 
Thou  ip  thy  scatter'd  mystj^  body  would'st 
In  Abel  die,  and  ever  since 
In  thine;  let  their  blood  come 
To  beg  for  us  a  discreet  patienee 
Of  death,  or  <tfwoine  life;  for^nh!  to  some 
Not  to  ha  martyrs  is  a  martyrdom. 


Therefore  with  thee  triumpheth  there 
A  virgin  squadron  of  white  confessors. 

Whose  bloods  betroth'd,  not  married  werei 
Tendered,  not  taken  by  those  ravishers ; 

They  know,  and  pray,  that  we  maylcnov'; 
In  evfery  Christia^  ' 

Hourly  tempestuous  perseccitioos  grow. . 
Temptations  martyr  us  alive  ;  a  man 
Is  to  himself  a  Diodesian. 

nu  vntcms. 
The  cold  whitoanoaiy  nunnery, 
(Which,  aa  thy  m^fther,  ttieir  high  jriibdbs;  aent 
Their  bodies  back  again  to  than,      !,«>        ' 
As  thou  hadst  lantthinaijrcleatt  and  ianoeent) 
Though  tfiey  have  not  dbtahM  af  tkee, 
That  or  thy  ohaioh  ar  I  • 
Should  keep,  an  thay,  aar  first  fnlsgrlty; 
Divatoa  then  sin  in  as,  or  bid  it  dia, 
And  call  chaata  widowhood  virginfty. 

TRS  DOCTORS. 

The  saq;]^  acadeft  ah^Y^ 
Of  doctors,  whose  paips  haya  upclaifk^d  Aidl  Uagbt 

Both  b^p^  of  life  tp^^s  (jar  laYa 
To  know  tie  scrip^e  t^is>  w,  ifaaw  *w>ta 
In  thy^  pther  bqpk)  pfs^  fqr  09  jhere^c 
That  what  t^^y  haf  js«iisdqo^       >%/ 

Th<^r*ealmaybeour^.   J4»4^kt^jam 
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And  vUm  tiw  onifrMittl  oboir, 
(That  church  in  tri^vp^  ihi»  in  wavfwQ  liar?* 

Warmed,  with  «Be4»IUpartnkwg  On 
Of  iov«^  that  iMXM  be  lo^,  w)iich  ooil  thee  dear) 
Praya  eaaaeleeiiy,  mid  iboa  bearkap  too, 
(fiiaee  to  he  fpmkm 
Ourtaak  is  treble,  to  pray,  bear,  and  do) 
Hear  this  prayer.  Lord  j  O  Lord,  delirer  us  [thus. 
Ytom  tmsting  in  those  prayers,  thoogh  pour'd  oat 

ftoat  beitt(  amdoiis,  or  secure. 
Dead  chmds  of  sadness,  or  light  squibs  of  mirth  ; 

Vnm  thinkidg  that  great  courts  immure 
All  orno  bappioess;  or  that  this  Earth 
Is  only  for  our  prison  fram*d. 
Or  that  t&oo  *ft  covetous 
To  them  thoa  lov'st,  or  that  they  are  matm'd, 
Framreachi^g  this  world'ssweets;  who  seek  thee  thu# 
With  all  their  might,  Qbcjd  Locd,  deliver  us. 

From  needing  danger  tb  be  good. 
From  owing  thee  yesterday's  tears  to  day. 
From  troflting  so  much  to  thy  blood,   ' 
That  in  that  hope  we  wound  onr  souls  away  ; 
From  bribing  thee  with  alms,  t'  excuse 
Some  sin  more  burdenous ;   . 
From  fight  affecting  in  religion  news. 
From  thmlcing  us  all  soul,  neglecting  thus 
Our  mutual  duties.  Lord,  dehver  u& 

From  tempting  Satan  to  tempt  us. 
By  onr  oonnivacnce,  or  slack  company  -, 

From  measuring  ill  by  vicious, 
Neglecting  to  choke  sin's  spawn,  vanity ; 
From  indiscreet  humility, 
WUch  might  be  scandaknis, 
And  cast  reproach  Ml  ohfiilMnly ; 
From  befaig  spies,  or  to  spies  pervious ; 
From  thint  or  aeqra  of  ihmei  4elimr  us. 


DeKverus  tfwoM^  fliy  < 
Into  the  Virgin,  whoee  womb  was  a  place 

Of  mMdle  tftd,  and  thM  Wang  sent 
V  ungracioQs  ws,  ttay'id'st  at  hee  full  graice; 
And  throttgli  thy  poor  birth,  where  Irst  thoo 
Glorifled\t  poverty,  ' 

And  yet  soon  etfter  nches  didst  aUow, 
'Bt  aooeplaig  fciags*  gifls  in  th*  fipiphMiy, 
DeGver,  and mmhe uato  both iMi^iree. 


And  thnMgh  that  bitftsri 
Which  still  is  ttf  agaagr  of  pious  wit% 
stdistoittdthee^' 
iwkkftti^ 
And  thiOiigh  thy  free  eonfissshmi, 
Thong^  tharaby  they  wwe^the^ 
Made  blini,  ao  that  thoo  ingli*^  fiom  than  have 

Good  Laid,  daiiverns,  and  teach  na 
We  may  not,  and  wa  may  bttnd  mijnat 


POEMS* 

When  seosesy  which-thy  soldiefis  are. 
We  arm  again^  thei^  fpd  they  fight  for  sio  j 

When  want,  sent  but  to  tame,  doth  war» 
And  work  despair  a  breach  to  enter  in ; 
Whep  plenty,  God's  image  and  seal. 
Makes  us  idolatpous. 
And  love  it,  net  him,  whopa  it  should  reveal  $ 
When  we  are,mor'd  to  seem  religioua 
Only  to  vent  w^t,  Lord,  deliver  i|8. 


In  churches  when  th'  infirmity 
Of  him,  which  speaks,  diminishes  the  word ; 

When  magistrates  do  misapply 
To  us,  as  we  judge,  l*y  or  ghostly  sword ; 

When >  plague,  whieh  is  thine  angel,  i^gns, 
Or  wars,  iby  champions  sway  ; 
When  hdr^y*  tVy /9ec«nd  dehice,  ^ps  ( 
In  th'  hour  of  death,  J^  eve  of  last  judgmeot^lay, 
l>eliver  us  from  the  sinister  way. 

Hear  jm,  O  hear  us.  Lord :  to  thee 
A  sinner  iftmoue  pmaic,  when  he  prays. 

Than  spheres  ot  angels*  praises  he 
In  paaegjrric  hallelujahs ; 

Hear  us ;  for  till  thou  hear  vs,  Lord, 
We  Know  not  what  to  say: 
Xhine  ear  t'  our  aighd,  teais,  diongfat%  giw  voice 

and  wonL 
O  thpu,  who  Satan  haard^st  in  Job^s  siek  day. 
Hear  thyself  now,  for  thou,  in  us,  doat  pray. 

That  we  may  change  to  evennesa 
This  intfBrmitting  aguish  piety; 

That  snatching  cramps  of  wickedness, 
And  apoplexies  of  fast  sin  may  die  $ 
lliat  music  of  thy  promises. 
Not  threats  in  thunder,  may 
Awaken  us  to  our  ju«t  offices ; 
What  in  thy  book  thou  dost  or  creatures  say, 
That  we  may  hear.  Lord,  hear  us,  when  we  pray* 

That  our  ear^  nckness  we  may  ouve^ 
And  rectify  those  labyrinths  ari^t| 

That  we  by  heark'ning  not  procure 
Onr  praise,  nor  others*  dispraise  so  invite  ; 
That  we  get  not  a  slippetiness^ 
.  And  seqsBlessly  -decline. 
From  heaiang  bold  wiu  jest  at  khogs^  ekoen^ 
T*  admit  the  like  of  majesty  divine ; 
That  we  Inay  look  our  ean.  Lord,  open  thine. 

That  living  law,  the  magistrate, 
Which,  to  give  ns  and  mslLe  m  phyatc,  doth 

Our  vices  often  aggravate ; 
Hiat  preachers,  taadng  sin  before  her  growth^ 
That  Satan,  and  «nvaaom>d  men. 
Which  will,  if  we  a^we,  dine. 
When  they  do  most  aoouse  us,  may  see  then 
Us  to  amendment  hear  them ;  thee  decline ; 
That  we  may  open  our  ean,  Lord,  lock  thioe. 


Thnngh  thy  sobmittfaig  tdl»  to  blows 
Thy  foee,  thiy  robes  to  spoil,  thy  fame  toaoomi 

All  ways,  which  rage  or  jostiee  knowf^ 
Aadhy  whiehtfa6uooiild^fhow,that  then  wast  bem; 
And  throogh  thy  gnHnnt  humMenam, 
WUoh  dMw  m  death  didst  show, 
I>yh«  hebiw  thy  «ml  they  could  expMto, 
Mlverns  fiMk  death,  by  dying  so 
lb  thb  world,  era  Ons  world  dobid  Mi  g*; 


That  learning,  thine  i 
From  thine  allegiance  we  never  tempt; 

That  beauty,  Aumdise^s  flower. 
For  physic  made,  fh>m  poison  ht  esernpt; 
That  wit,  horn  apt  high  good  to  do^ 
By -diAUhig  lazily 
On  natore^rnothmg,  bevot  nothing  too ; 
Tha*  our  «ffBptioBS  kill  ut  not,  ilor  die; 
Umtm^  itfBOk  ecfaoas^  Oihoa  ear,  and  cry. 
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Son  of  God-,  hear  tis ;  and  tioee  ^baa, 
By  taking  our  blood,  ow'st  it  ns  ag«iii» 

Gam  to  tbv self  and  us  allow ; 
And  let  not  both  ns  And  thyself  be  slain. 
O  Lamb  of  God,  which  took'st  oar  sin, 

.    Which  could  not  stick  to  thee, 
O  let  it  not  return  to  us  again ; 
But  patient  and  physician  being  free. 
As  sin  is  nothings  let  it  no  where  be. 


1  WfONlUB 

TRANSLATION  OF  THE  PSALMS, 
w  sn  ni iLTP  wwwTf  aud  na  couwrsss  op  fUfsaoKE 

ait  StVTBR. 

ErsaNAL  God,  (for  whom  whoever  dare 
Seek  new  expressions,  do  the  chrte  square, 
And  thrust  into  strait  comers  of  poor  wit 
Thee,  who  art  comerless  and  infinite) 
I  would  but  bless  thy  name,  not  name  thee  now ;. 
(And  thy  gifts  are  as  infinite  as  tfaou : )  « 

Fix  we  our  praises,  therefore  on  this  one^ 
That  as  thy  blessad  Spirit  fell  upon 
These  psalms*  first  author  in  a  doven  tongue, 
(For  't  was  a  doiible  power  by  whiob  he  snng, 
The  highest  natter  in  the  noblest  ibnn ;) 
So  thou  bast  cleft  that  spirit,  to  perform 
That  work  again,  and  shed  it  here  upon 
Two  by  their  bloods,  and  by  thy  spirit  one ; 
A  brother  and  a  sister,  made  by  thee 
7*he  organ,  where  thou  art  the  harmony ; 
Two,  that  make  one  John  Baptilt's  holy  voice; 
And  who  that  psalm,  "  Now  let  tha  isles  r^otce," 
Have  both  translated,  and  applfy'd  it  too; 
Both  toM  us  what,  and  Uught  us  how  to  do. 
Tbey  show  .us  islanders  our  joy,  our  king,  l 

They  tell  us  why,  and  teach  us  how  to  sing. 
Make  all  this  all,  three  choirs,  Heav'n,  Eurtli,  and 

spheres; 
The  first,  Heav'n,  hath  a  song,  but  ho  man  heard; 
The  spheres  have  music,  but  they  liave  no  tongae. 
Their  harmony  is  rathtr  danced  than  sung ;    ' 
But  our  third  choir,  to  which  the  first  gives  ear, 
(For  angals  learn  by  what  the  church  ^loes  here) 
This  choir  hath  alL    The  organist  is  he, 
Who  bath  tmi*d  God  and  man ;  the  organ  we: 
The  songsare  these,  which  Heav'n's  high  holy  Muse 
Whispered  to  Itevid,  David  to  the  Jews, 
And  David's  successors  in  holy  zeal. 
In  forms  of  joy  and  art  do  ro'-reveal 
To  us  so  sweetly  and  sincerely  too, 
That  I  must  pot  rejoice  aw  I  would  do. 
When  I  behold,  that  these  psalms  ar«  become 
So  well  attiHd  abroad^  so  ill  at  home ; 
So  well  in  chambers,  in  tby  church  so  ill, 
Aa  I  can  scarce  call  that  reformed,  until 
This  be  reformed.    Would  a  whole  state  present 
A  lesser  gift  than  some  one  man  hath  sent  ? 
And  shall  our  church  unto  our  spouse  and  king 
More  Hoarse,  more  banh  than  any  other,  ding  } 
For  that  we  pray,  we  praise  thy  name  for  this, 
Which  by  this  Moses  and  this  Miriam  is 
Already  done;  and  as  those  psalms  we  call 
(Thongh  some  have  other'autbors)  David's  aU:     > 
So  though  some  hav«,  someiway  some  psalms  trant- 
We  thy  Sydoaan  psalms  shall  celebrate;    «  (kte,. 


And  till  we  cona>fh'  «xtemporAl  tong  tashi^, 
(Leam*d  th«  first  hour,  that  we  see  the  king, 
Who  hath  translated  those  ttnn^tors)  may 
These,  thteir  sweet  learned  labcMirs,  ail  the  way 
Be  as.  oar 'tuning;  that,  when  hence  we  part. 
We  may  fall  in  with  them,  and  ting  onr  part. 


ODE.   . 


VeKGEA^cB  will  sit  above  our  faults;  but  till 

She  therci  do  sit. 
We  see  her  not,  nor  them.    Thus  blind,  yet  still 
We  lead  her  way;  and  Uius,  whilst  we  do  ill, 

We  suffer  it  ./ 

Unhappy  he,  whom'  you^l  nUkes  not  beware 

Of  doing  in  : ' 
Enough  we  labour  under  age  and  care; 
In  number  th*  ^rrours  of  fbe  last  jola^  |^ 

The  greatest  stiU.  '^    .i  '.  .11 

Yet  we,  that  should  the  ill,  we  iiow  b^^tn. 

As  soon  repent,  ^*     i^t**™* 

(Strange  thing !)  perceive  not;  our  iauUs  are  od 
But  past  us ;  neither  felt,  but  only  in 
The  puiiisljipenty," 

But  we  know  ourselves  least ; .  mere  outward  shovs 

Our  minds  so  store. 
That  our  souls,  no  more  than  our  eyes,  disckxse 
But  form  and  colour.    Only  he,  who  knows 

Himself,  knows  more. 


TO  MR.  TILMAW, 
ama 'KB-iMa  dmhv  aaatts^r 

Tho0,  whose  diviner  sou^hatii  eaas^tte*  nsir 
To  put  thy  hand  anio  the  holy  plow. 
Making  lay*scomiags  of  tha  ministry. 
Not  an  impediment,  but  victory;-  •*     ■ 

What  bring'st  tfaon  faom^  witlkthfte  >  4io«  ttthy  mia^ 
AfiTected  sinae tbs  vintage  ?  Dtftolhan  fiM" 
New  thoughts  and  stiftinfani  tbie^'aad^  asstcd 
Touch'd  with  a  kMui<«tone,  dest  new  tnoliods  M^ 
Or  as  a  ship,  after  flsvohtiahi  atod^  caMl^ 
For  iron  and  doth  bnagahame  ri^ft  -Indian  itvt^ 
Hast  thou  thus  traAek'd,  but  with  far  asore  gats 
Of  noble  goods,  and  with  less  tima  and  pain? 
Thou  art  the  taaM  matenala  as  befbm^    '       *« 
Only  the  stamp  ja  changed,  bntlio  tmm» 
And  as  new  crovncfd  kings  alter  the  tfaee^ 
But  not  the  money's  substance ;  so  balh  'grace 
Changed  only  God's  old  i«Mge  by  creatian. 
To  Christ's  new  stamp,  at  this  thy  eoranatiaD; 
Or  as  we  paint  angels  with  wings,  because 
They  bear  God's  message,  and  proelahn  his  laws; 
Since  thou  roust  do  the  like,  and  so  mw/i  move, 
Art  thou  new-laathar'd  with  calartial  knt  ? 
Dear,  tell  mawhera  thy  pardbaie  lies,  and  shew  * 
What  thy  advantage  is  above,  below ; 
But  if  thy-  gainings  dn  sarmoiant  aapnaoion. 
Why  doth  the  foolish  wevldsooni  that  pMfelNtt, 
Whose  joys  pass  apeeeh:?  Why  do  they  think  aniic 
That  genUy  ihould  join  fiumiiii  with  it  ^ 
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Ai  if  Mr  4ftjr  wereiMilf  to  be 

is  drcMiog,  nMtffMBOg»  aod^oompriment  ^ 

Alas  \  poor  joys,  .bat  poorer  mmky  wbote  tmst 

SceoBf  lioU^  ^UaaA^m  mblimed  dost ! 

(For  sofih  are  clothes  aod  beauty, «  hicb,  though  gay, 

Ar,  at  the  best,  but  «f  sublimed  olay ) 

let  then  tbe  vorid  thy  calling  disrespect  i 

Bot  go  thoo  OQ,  and  pity  their  neglect. 

Wliak  fimctkm  is  ao  noble,  as  to  be 

AsibaMador  to  God  and  Destiny  ? 

To  open  life,  to  give  kingdoms  to  more 

Tbtn  kings  give  dignities;  to  keep  Heaven's  door  ? 

Ma/y's  prerogative  was  to  bear  tlhrist,  so 

T  n  preacher's  to  convey  him ;  for  they  do, 

Si  sBfcels  out  of  clouds,  from  pulpiu  speak ; 

Aod  bless  tbe  poor  beneath,  the  lame,  the  weak. 

If  then  th*  astroooinera,  whereas  they  spy 

A  nev-lband  star,  their  optics  magnify  ; 

How  brave  are  those,  Who  with  their  engine  can 

Bring  man  to  Heav'n,  and  Heav'n  again  to  man } 

These  are  thy  titles  and  pre-eminences, 

h  »hom  must  meet  Ood's  graces,  men's  offences ; 

And  « the  Heavlis,  which  beget  all  things  here, 

Aod  th'  Earth,  our  mother,  which  these  things  doth 

Both  these  in  thee  are  in  thy  calling  knit, .   [bear, 

Aad  make  thee  now  a  bless'd  hermaphrodite. 


A  HYMN  Tt  CHRIST, 
AT  im  airraoa*s  lastooqio  into  gumant* 

Ix  what  torn  ship  soever  I  embark. 
That  ship  shall  be  my  emblem  of  thy  ark  i 
What  tea  soever  swallow  me,  that  flood 
Shall  be  to  me  an  emblem  ctf  thy  blood. 
Though  tbon  with  clouds  of  anger  do  disguise 
Thy  &ce,  yet  through  that  mask  I  know  thoseyes. 
Which,  though  tbey  turn  away  sometimes^ 
IVeyk  never  will  despite. 

I  sacriAoe  this  island  unto  thee. 
And  all,  whom  I  love  bere^  and  who  love  me;  . 
When  I  have  pot  this^  flood  'twixt  them  aad  me, 
Pot  thou  tihor  blood  betwixt  my  sins  aod  thee, 
Ai  the  tfee^sap  doth  seek  the  root  below 
lo  vioter,  in  my  winter  now  I  go. 
Where  noM  but  tbe%  ^*  eternal  root 
Of  lime  love,  I  mi^r  know, 

;. ,     '     ♦  »iiu 

Kor  thoib#ip>thy.mUgioD,.dsitOQtttrol 
TV  asAoroiisiieis  of  an  haraMnitQSMul ; 
But  thou  wonld*st  have  that  love  thyself:  as  thou 
Art  jealoii%. Lord,  so  1  am  jealous  now. 
Tbott  lov'fft  not,  till  from  loving  more  thou  free 
My  soul:  who  eirec  givei^  takes  liberty : 
Ohf  if  thon  car'at  not  whom  I  love^ 
Alasy  tiifw  lov*st  not  me. 

Seal  thm  tbsi  bill  of  my  divoice  to  alL 
Oa  whom  those  fainter  beams  of  k>ve  did  faOl; 
BCsxry  thwe  loves,  which  in  mith  soatter'd  be 
Oa  <ace,  wit,  bQ|ies.(false  mistresses)  to  thee. 
Churebe^iiirabort  for  prayer,  that  have  least  light; 
ToieaG«4only,  I  go  out.  of  sight: 
iod,  to  'fcape  stormy 4a^  I  chooie 
ila  everlasting  night*     .   . 


ON  THE  SACRAMENT. 

Hb  wasxthe  word  tliat  qf>ake  it,  . 
He  took  tbe  bread  and  brake  it ; 
And  what  that  word  did  make  it, 
I  do  believe  and  take  it^ 


LAMENTATIONS  OF  JEREMY, 

rOR  TUX  MOST  PART  AOCORniMO  TO  TRXKBLLIIIS. 
CHAPTER  I. 

1.  How  sits  this  city,  late  most  populous. 
Thus  solitary,  and  like  a  widow  thus? 
Amplest  df  nations,  queen  of  provinces 
She  was,  who  now  thus  tributary  is. 

2.  StiH  in  the  night  she  weeps,  and  her  tears  fall 
Down  by  her  cheeks  along,  and  none  of  all 

Her  lovertf  comfort  her;  perfidiously 

Her  friends  have  dealt,  and  now  are  enemy. 

3.  Unto  great  bondage  and  afflictious 
Juda  is  captive  led ;  those  nations. 

With  whom  she  dwells,  no  place  of  rest  afford ; 
In  straits  she  meets  her  persecutor's  sword.     . 

4.  Empty  are  th'  gates  of  Sion,  and  her  ways 
Mourn,  because  none  come  to  her  solemn  days ; 
Her  priests  do  groan,  her  maids  are  comfortless; 
And  she  's  unto  herself  a  bitterness. 

5.  Her  foes  are  grown  her  bead,  and  live  at  peace  i 
Because,  when  her  transgressions  did  increase, 
The  Lord  struck  her  with  sadness:  th*  enemy 
Doth  drive  her  children  to  captivity. 

6.  Fkom  Sion's  daughter  is  all  beauty  gone ; 
like  harts,  which  seek  for  pasture,  and  find  none. 
Her  pnoces  are :  and  now  before  the  foe. 
Which  still  pursues  them,  without  strength  tlieygo^ 

7.  Now  in  their  days  of  tears,  Jeropalem 

(Her  men  slain  by  the  foe,  none  succouring  them) 
Remembers  what  of  old  sh*  esteemed  most. 
Whilst  her  foes  laugh  at  her,  for  which  she  hath  lost* 

S.  Jerusalem  hath  sinn'd,  therefore  is  she 
Kemov'd,  as  women  in  undeanness  be : 
WlK)  honoured,  scorn  her;  for  her  foulness  they 
Have  seen ;  herself  doth  groan,  uid  turn  away. 

9.  Her  foulness  m  her  skirts  was  seen,  yet  she 
Remember'd  not  her  end ;  miraculously 
Therefore  she  fell,  noue  comforting:  behold, 
O  Lord,  my  affliction,  for  the  foe  grows  bold. 

10.  Upon  all  things,  where  her  delight  hath  been. 
The  foe  hath  stretcb'd  his  hand ;  for  she  hath  seen 
Heathen,  whom  thoo  command'st  should  not  do  so^ 
Into  her  holy  santtuary  jga 

'  These  lines  are  in  all  the  editions  of  Donne's 
works,  but  have  been  usually  attributed  to  queen 
Elisabeth.    C. 
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11.  JM  all  her  people  gioui  and  seek  for  bread ; 
And  they  hare  given,  only  to  be  M, 
All  precioos  things,  wherein  their  pleasure  lay: 
How  cheap  I  *m  groWa,  O  LoM,  behold  atid  trei^. 

13.  All  this  coDcems  not  yon,  trho  pes^  by  nfe; 
O  see,  and  mark  if  any  sorrcMr  be 
like  to  my  sorrow,  which  Jehovah  bath 
Done  to  me  in  the  flay  of  his  fierce  wrath  ? 

13.  That  fire,  which  by  himself  is  governed. 

He  hatli  east  fttim  Heaven  OA  tttybobei,  tfnd  qpread 
A  net  oefore  my  feet,  and  me  o'erthrown  ? 
And  ttMkle  me  languish  all  the  day  alobe. 

14.  His  hands  hath  of  my  <ifis  framed  a  yoke. 
Which  wreath'd,  and  cast  upon  my  neck,  hath  broke 
My  strength:  the  Lord  unto  those  enemies 
Hath  given  me,  from  whom  I  cannot  rise. 

15.  He  onder  foot  hath  trodden  in  my  sight 
My  strong- men,  he  did  company  accite 

To  break  my  young  men ;  he  the  wine-press  hath 
Trod  upon  Juda's  daughter  in  his  wrath. 

16.  F6ir  these  things  do  I  weep,  mine  eye,  mine  eye 
Casts  water  out;  for  he^  which  jShould  be  nigh 

To  comfort  me,  is  now  departed  far; 
The  fo«  prevailiS,  forlorn  my  children  are. 

17.  There 's  none,  though  Sion  do  stretch  oat  her 


To  comfort  her ;  it  is  the  IiOrd*s  command. 
That  Jacob's  foes  girt  him:  Jerusalem 
Is  as  an  unclean  woman  amongst  them. 

18.  But  yet  the  Lord  is  just,  and  righteous  still, 
I  have  rebellM  against  his  holy  will; 

O  hear^  all  people,  and  my  sorrow  see. 

My  maids,  my  young  men  in  captivity.  ^ 

1 9.  I  called  for  my  loven  then,  but  they 
Deceived  me,  and  my  priests  and  elders  lay 
Dead  in  the  city ;  for  they  sought  for  meat. 
Which  should  refresh  their  souls,  and  none  could  get. 

20.  Because  I  am  in  straits,  Jehovah,  see 
My  heart  o'ertum'd.my  bowels  muddy  be; 
Because  1  have  rebel  I'd  so  much,  as  fast 

The  sword  without,  as  death  within  doth  waste. 

31,  Of  all,  which  here  I  mourn,  none  comforts  me> 
My  foes  have  heard  my  grief,  and  glad  they  be, 
That  thou  hast  done  it ;  but  thy  promised  day 
Will  come,  when,  as  I  sufier,  so  shall  they. 

22.  Let  all  their  wickedness  appear  to  thee. 
Do  unto  them,  as  thou  hast  done  to  me 
r6r  all  my  sins :  the  sighs,  which  I  have  bad. 
Are  very  many,  and  my  heart  is  sad. 


CHAPTER  II. 

1 .  How  over  Sion's  daughter  hath  God  hung 
His  wrath's  thick  cl^ud !  and  fWmi  Heaven  hath  flang 
To  Barth  the  beauty  of  Israel,  and  hath 
Forgot  his  foot-stool  in  the  day  of  wrath ! 


3.  The  Lord  iw^iTJuHy  hMhwi«ow«d 
All  Jacob's  dvdlli^s  alid  demoltsbed 
To  gnnmd  the  strength  of  Jada^  and  profon'd 
The  princes  of  the  kingdon  and  the  land. 

3.  In  heat  of  wrath  the  horn  of  Israel  he 
Hath  clean  out  off,  and,  lest  the  enemy 
Be  hindered,,  his  right  hand  he  Ooth  cetire) 
But  is  t'wards  Jacob  all-devoarie^  fire. 

4.  Like  to  an  enemy  he  bent  his  bow. 
His  right  hand  was m  posturaof  a  foej 
To  kill  what  SionVt  daajghter  did  desire, 
'Gainst  whom  his  wrath  he  poured  forth  like  fire. 

5.  For  like  an  enemy  Jehovah  is, 
Devouring  Israel,  and  his  pataces^ 
Destroying  holds,  giving  additions 
To  Joda's  daughter's  lamentationii 

6.  Like  to  a  garden  hedge  he  hath  cast  dtfwn 
The  plaoe^  where  was  his  congragaction, 

And  Sion's  foasta  and  sabbaths  are  focgot; 
Her  kiqg,  her  priest,  his  wrath  ragarded  not 

7.  The  Lord  forsakes  his  altaa,  and  datesta 
HisAnctuary;  and  in  t&e  foe's  hands  rests 
His  palace,  and  the  walls,  in  which  their  cries 
Are  heard,  as  in  the  tme  solemnities. 

8.  The  Lord  hath  cast  a  line,  so  to  confound 
And  level  Sion's  walls  unto  the  gnmnd; . 

He  draws  not  back  his  hand,  which  doth  o'ertoin 
The  Wall  and  rampart,  which  together  moura. 

9.  The  gates  are  sattkfiito  the  gtoimd,  and  he 
Hath  btfokethe  bar;  their  fcitogs  and  princes  be 
Amqpgst  the  heathen,  without  law,  nor  there 
Unto  the  pi^ophets  doth  the  Loctl  appear. 

10.  There  Soo^  eMen  on  Che  gtomid  mn  plac'd, 
And  sAeiice  keep;  ddst  on  tbeir  heads  they  cast. 
In  sackcloth  have  they  girt  themsehres,  and  low 
The  virgins  towards  ground  their  heads  do  throw. 

1 1.  Mj  bo#e]s  are  grown  ttiilddy,  and  mine  eyes 
Are  fkiHt  with  weeping :  and  my  Ihrer  lies 
Pour'td  out  upon  the  gtoisnd,  for  misery. 

That  sucking  children  in  the  streets  do  die. 

18.  When  they  had  cry'd  onto  their  mother^ 

"  Where 
Shall  we  have  bread  and  drink  ?"  they  fainted  there ; 
And  in  the  street  like  Wtbtinded  persons  lay. 
Till  twixt  their  mothers*  braasts  they  went  away. 

13.  Daughter  J^erasalem,  oh !  what  may  be 
A  witness,  or  comparison  for  thee? 

Sion,  to  ease  thee,  What  shall  I  name  Kke  thee  ? 
Thy  breach  is  like  the  aea;  What  help  can  be  ? 

14.  For  thee  vain  foolish  thii^  thy  prophets  sought, 
Thee  thine  inkittltieto  they  have  not  taught, 
WhkAi  might  disturn  thy  bondage:  but  for  thee 
FalM  burthens  and  folse  causes  they  would  see. 

1 5.  The  passengen  do  clap  their  handi^  and  hisi, 
And  wag  their  head  at  thee,  and  say,  **  b  this 
That  city,  which  SO  many  men  did  call 

Joy  of  the  Earth,  and  peribctest  of  all  ?" 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


IHVINE  poems: 

16.  Thy  foei  do  ^pe  nptm  fhee^  utd  they  hiss, 
And  gnash  their  teeth^  ftnd  say,  "  Deronr  we  this; 
Forthb  is  certainly  the  day,  which  we 
Eipected,  and  which  how  we  find  and  see." 


17.  The  Lord  hith  dhne  that,  which  h^  pbrposed, 
PaUUTd  his  word,  of  old  determined ; 

Bt  hath  thrown  down,  and  hot  spar'd,  and  thy  ibe 
Hade  glad  above  Ibee,  and  adtanciM  hhii  so. 

18.  Bot  now  their  hearts  nnfo  the  Lord  do  call, 
HivTefore,  O  walls  of  3ion,  let  tears  fall 

Dovn  like  a  river  day  and  iiight ;  take  thee 
No  reft,  hot  let  thine  eye  incessant  be. 

19.  Arisen  cry  In  the  hi^t,  pour  oUt  thy  sitis, 
Thy  heart,  like  water,  when  the  watch  begitis  ; 
lift  op  thy  hands  to  God,  lest  childien  die. 
Which,  faint  for  hunger,  in  the  streets  do  lie. 

20.  Behold,  O  Lord,  consider  nnto  whom 

Hioo  hast  donetftis ;  what  shall  the  wotnen  cbme 
To  eat  tbeii- children  of  a  span  ?  shall  thy 
Prophet  and  priest  be  slain  in  sanctuary  ? 

21.  On  ground  in  streets  the  yonng  and  old  do  lie, 
My  virgins  and  young  men  by  sword  do  die ; 
Tlieni  in  the  day  of  thy  wrath  thou  h^st  slain, 
Nothmg  did  thee  frotn  killing  them  contain. 

22.  As  to  a  solemn  fisasti  all,  irbom  I  feat'd^ 
Thou  calPst  about  me :  when  thy  vrrath  appeared. 
None  did  remain  or  *scape ;  for  those,  which  I 
Broagfat  up,  did  perish  by  mine  enemy. 


CHAPTER  IIL 

1.  I  AM  theTlDan  which  haVe  afldction  seen. 
Under  the  rod  of  God*9  wrath  having  been. 

2.  He  haUl  led  me  to  darkness,  not  to  light :  ' 

3.  And  aganttt  liie  all  day  his  hand  doth  fight 

4.  He  hsdft  broke  my  bones,  worn  ontmy  flesh  and 

5.  Built  up  against  me  ;  and  hath  girt  me  in  [skin. 
With  hemlo6,  and  with  labour;  6.  and  set  me 

In  dark,  kt  they  who  dead  for  ever  be. 

t  He  bath  hfldg'd  me,  lest  I  *scape,  and  added  more 
To  my  steel  fotten,  heavier  than  before.  [bath 
8.  When  I  cry  out,  heTinishats  my  prayer;  9.  and 
Stopp'd  with  hewn  stone  my  way ,aiid  tum'd  my  path. 

la  And  like  a  lion  kid  in  secresy, 

Or  bear,  which  lies  in  wut,  he  was  to  me. 

11.  He  stops  my  way,  tears  me,  made  desolate ; 

12.  And  he  makes  me  tlhe  mark  he  shooteth  at. 

13.  He  made  the  children  of  his  quiver  pass 
laio  my  reins.     14.  T  whh  my  people  was 
Ail  the  day  loi^^,  a  song  and'mockety. 

15.  He  hath  fill'd  me  with  bitterness,  knd  he 

Hath  made  me  drunk  with  wormwood.    16b  He 

bath  burst 
My  teeth  with  stones,  knA  covered  ihe  with  dust 
I".  And  thns  my  soul  Ikr  ofi'firom  peace  was  set, 
And  my  prosperity  I  did  forget 
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18.  My  sthsngth,  tdy  ho|)^,  (unto  lAytelf  I  Mid) 
Which  from  the  Lord  should  come,  is  perished. 

19.  Btit  when  my  mournings  I  do  think  upon, 
My  wormwood,  hemloc,  and  afflictioti> 


90.  My  soul  is  humbled  in  remenhb'fbg  tbls  ; 

21.  My  heart  considers ;  therefore  hope  there  is, 

22.  *T  is  God*8  great  mercy  we  're  not  utteriy  " 
Oonsnm'd,  for  his  compassions  do  not  £e  ; 

23.  For  every  morning  they  renewed  be  j 
For  great,  O  Lord,  is  thy  fideKty. 

24.  The  Lord  is,  saith  my  soul,  my  portion. 
And  therefore  iii  him  will  1  hope  alooA 

25.  The  Lord  is  good  to  them,  who  on  him  rely,  - 
And  to  the  sonl,  that  seeks  him  earnestly. 

26.  It  is  both  good  to  trust,  and  to  attend 
The  Lord's  salvatioa  onto  the  end. 

27.  'T  is  good  fof  one  his  yoke  in  youth  to  b<ar. 

28.  He  sits  alboe,  and  doth  all  speech  forbear,. 
Because  be  hath  borne  it:  29.  and  his  month  he  lays 
Deep  in  the  dust,  yet  then  in  hope  he  stays. 

OO.  He  gives  his  cheeks  to  whosoeVifr  will 
Strike  him,  and  so  he  is  reproached  still. 

31.  Fpr  not  for  ever  doth  the  l/)rd  forsake; 

32.  But  when  he  hath  struck  with  sadness,  he  doth 

Uke 

Compassion,  as  his  merey  ^  infiblte. 

33b  Nor  is  it  with  his  heart,  that  he  doth  smite, 

34.  That  under  foot  the  prisoners  stamped  be*; 

35.  That  a  man's  right  the  judge  himself  doth  s«!B 

To  be  wrung  firom  him.    36.  That  ht  subverted  is 
In  his  jnst  cause,  the  Lord  allows  nottiiis. 

37.  Who  then  will  say,  that  aught  doth  tsome  td  pass. 
But  thaty  which  by  the  Lord  commanded  was  ? 

38.  Both  good  And  evil  from  his  month  proceeds; 

39.  Why  then  grieves  any  man  for  bis  misdeeds  ? 

40.  Tuva  we  to  God,  by  trying  out  our  ways ; 

4 1 .  To  him  in  Heav'n  our  hands  with  hearts  upraist.  * 

42.  We  have  rebelled,  and  fo!l*n  away  from  thee; 
Thou  pardon'st  not;  43.  usest  no  clemency ; 
Pursu'st  us^  kill'st  us,  cover'st  us  with  wrath ; 

44.  Cover*st  thyself  with  clouds,  that  ourprayer  bath 

No'pow'r  to  pass :  45.  and  thou  hast  made  us  fall. 
As  refuse,  and  off-scouring  to  th^m  alL  * 

46.  All  our  fises  gape  at  us.    47.  Fear  and  a  snare^ 
With  ruia  and  with  waste,  upon  us  are. 

48.  With  watry  rivers  doth  mine  eye  o'^rflow. 
For  rnin  of  my  people's  daughters  so ; 

49.  Mine  eye  doth  drop  down  tears  incessantly ; 

50.  Until  the  Lord  look  down  from  Heav*n  to  see. 

51.  And  for  my  city,  daughter's  sake,  mhie  eye 
Doth  break  mine  heart    52.  Causeless  mine  enemy 
Like  a  bird  chas'd  me.    53.  In  a  dungeon 

They  *ve  dhul  my  life,  and  cast  me  on  a  stonei 

54.  Waters  flow'd  o'er  my  head ;  then  thought  I,  I  *m 
Destroy'd:  55, 1  called.  Lord,  upon  thy  name 
Out  of  the  pit;  56.  'and  thou  my  voice  didst  hear : 
Oh !  from  my  li^ght  end  cry  stop  not  thine  ear. 
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•37.  Tb«D  when  I  caU'd  ii|KMiUiee,tliOQdrew'8tiiear 
IXbto  me,  aod  said<i  onto  me.  Do  not  (Sear,  [them 
58.'  Thou,  Lord,  my  sours  cause  haudW  hast,  and 
Rescu'st  my  life.    59.  O  Lord,  do  UK>n  judge  now. 

Thou  heard'stmy  wrong.    60.  TMir  Teogeance  all 
they  've  wrought ;  [they  thooght ; 

61.  How  they  reproach'd,  thou  *st  heard,  and  what 

62.  What  their  lips  utter'd,  which  against  me  rtae, 
And  what  was  ever  whisper'd  by  my  foes. 

63.  I  am  their  song,  whether  they  rise  or  sit. 

64.  Give  them  rewards.  Lord,  for  their  working  fit, 

65.  Sorrow  of  heart,  thy  curse;    66.  and  with  thy 

might 
FoUoWy  and  from  under  BefiT*n  destroy  them  quite. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

I.  Bow  is  the  gold  become  so  dim  ?~  How  is 
Purest  and  finest  gold  thus  chang'd  to  this  } 
The  stones,  which  were  stones  of  the  sanctu'ry. 
Scattered  in  comers  of  each  street  do  lie. 

S,  The  predoos  sons  of  9ion,  which  ehould  be 
Valu'd  as  purest  gold,  how  do  we  see 
Low-rated  now,  as  earthen  pitchers,  s|and» 
.Which  are  the  work  of  a  poor  potter's  hand ! 

3.  Even  the  sea-caHs  draw  ^eir  breasts,  and  give 
Suck  to  their  young :  my  people's  daughters  live. 
By  leason  of  the  foe's  great  cruelness, 

As  do  the  owls  in  the  vast  wilderness. 

4.  And  when  the  sucking  child  doth  strive  to  draw. 
His  toDgiia  for  thirst  cleaves  to  the  upper  jaw : 
And  when  for  braid  the  little  children  cry. 
There  is  no  man  that  doth  them  satisfy. 

5.  They,  which  before  were  delicately  fed, 
Kow  in  the  stress  forlorn  have  perished: 
And  they,  which  ever  were  in  scarlet  cbth'd. 

Sit  and  embrace  the  dunghills,  which  they  loath'd. 

'  6.  The  daughters  of  my  people  have  sinn'd  more. 
Than  did  the  town  of  Sodom  sin  before ; 
Which  being  at  once  destroyed,  there  did  remain 
No  hand3  amongst  them  to  vex  them  again. 

*7.  But  heretofore  purer  her  Nazarite 
Was  than  the  snow,  and  milk  was  not  so  white : 
As  carbuncles,  did  their  pore  bodies  shine; 
And  all  their  polish'dness  was  saphirine. 

8.  They  *re  darker  now  than  blackness ;  none  can 

know 
Them  by  the  (ace,  as  through  the  street  tbey  go : 
Por  now  their  skin  doth  cleave  onto  t)ieir  booe^ 
And  wither'd  is  like  to  dry  wood  grown. 

9.  Better  hy  sword  than  famine 't  is  to  die  f 
And  better  tbrough*pierc'd  than  through  p^ury. 

10.  Women,  by  nature  pitiful,  have  eat       (meat 
Then:  children  (dress'd  with  their  own  h^)  for 

I I.  Jehovah  here  iVilly  aeoomplish'd  hath 
His  indignation,  and  pour'd  forth  his  wrath ; 
Kindled  a  ^re  in  Sbn,  which  bath  pow'r 
To  eat,  and  her  foundations  to  devour. 


12.  Nor  would  the  kiageof  the  Earth,  nor  all,  wfaicfa 
in  the  inhabitable  world,  believe,  [live 
That  any  adversary,  any  foe. 

Into  Jenisalem  should  enter  so. 

13.  Por  the  priests'  sins,  a|id  prophets',  which  hafe 
Blood  in  the  streets,  and  the  just  murthered :  [shed 

1 4.  Which,  when  those  men,  whoa  they  madebUnd, 
Thorough  the  streets,  defiled  by  the  way  [did  stray 


With  Uood,  the  which  impossible  it  was 

Their  garment  should  *scapetonching,  as  they  ps» ; 

15.  Would  cry  ak>ud,  "  Depart,  defiled  men, 
JDepart,  depart,  and  touch  us  not  ;'*  and  then 

They  fied,  and  stray'd,  and  with  the  Gentiles  west) 
Yet  told  their  friends,  they  should  not  loiig  dwdl 
there. 

16.  Por  this  tbey  're  scattered  by  Jehovah's  &ce, 
Who  never  will  regard  them  more ;  no  grace 

Unto  the  old  men  shall  theif  foe  afibrd ; 
Nor,  that  they  're  priests,  redeem  them  firom  the 
sword  j 

17.  And  we  as  yet,  for  all  these  miseries 
Desiring  our  vain  help,  consume  our  eyes : 

And  such  a  nation,  as  caqoot  save,  - 
We  in  desire  and  speculatioii  have, 

1 8.  They  hunt  our  stqps,  that  in  the  streets  we  liesr 
Togo;  our  end  is  now  appfoaehed  BCVf 

Our  days  accomplisb'd  are,  tbif  jthe  last  day; 
Eagles  of  Heav'n  aye  not  po  swilt  as  they, 

19.  Which  folbw  us;  o'er  mountains'  tops  tbey  fly 
At  us,  and  for  us  in  the  desert  lie. 

SO.  The  Lord's  anointed,  breath  o^  oar  nostril^  he. 
Of  whom  we  said,  **  Under  his  shadow  we 
Shall  with  more  ease  under  the  heathen  dwdl," 
Into  the  |iit,  which  these  men  digged,  folL" 

21.  Rcgoice,  Q  Edeu*s  daughter;  joyfol  be. 
Thou  that  inhabit'st  Uz  ;  for  unto  thee 

This  cup  shall  pass,  and  then  with  drunkenness 
Shalt  fin  thyself,  and  show  thy  nakedness. 

22.  4nd  then  thy  sins,  O  Sion,  shall  be  spent; 
The  Lord  will  not  leave  thee  m  banishment; 
Thy  sins,  O  Edom's  daughter,  he  will  seei 
And  for  them  pay  thee  with  caplivity. 


CHAPTER  V. 

1.  RiMBMBia,  O  Lord,  what  is  fiUI'ki  on  ns; 
See  and  mark,  how  we  are  reproached  thus. 

2.  For  unto  strangers  our  possessico 
Is  tum'd,  our  houses  unto  aliens  gone. 

3.  Our  Q^others  are  become  as  widows,  we 
As  orphans  a)L'  and  without  Ihthers  be. 

4.  W|tens,  which  are  our  own,  we  drink,  and  pay; 
And  upon  our  own  wood  a  price  they  lay. 

5.  Our  penecutors  on  our  necks  do  sit, 
Th^oiake  us  travail,  and  not  intermilt. 

6.  We  stretch  our  hands  unto  th' Egyptians 
To  get  iis  brend;  and  to  th' Aesyrians. 
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7.  Our  frtben  did  the^  viiis,  and  are  do  more; 
Bot  we  do  bear  the  sins  t^ey  did  before. 

8.  They  are  bat  servant^  which  do  rule  us  thus ; 
Yet  froni  tbcir  bands  none  would  deliver  U8« 

9.  With  danger  of  oar  Jife  oar  bread  we  gat ; 
For  m  tl^e  wilderoe^  the  kword  did  wait 

10.  the  iempests  of  this  famine  we  liv'd  in    ^ 
Blacl  as'an  oven  colour'd  had  our  skin. 

11.  lo  Juda's  citi^  they  the  maids  abused 
Byibrce,  and  so  women  In  Slon  us'd. 

12.  Hie  prj^ioes  .with  their  hands  they  haog;  no 

Nor  honour  gave  they  to  the  elder's  face. 

13.  I7qto  the  mn]L,our  young  men  carrjr'd  are,  . 
And  cmtdren  lell 'under  the  wood  they  bear : 

14k  Elders^ tbeigi^tes,  youth  did  their  sougs forbear; 
Oooe  was^our  joy  ;  our  dancings  mournings  were. 

15.  Kpw  is  th^  jujpwn,  foll'n  from  our  head  ;  and  wp 
Be  uptopSfJbecause  we  've  sinned  sa 

16.  i^  Out  our  hearts  do  languish,  and  for  this 
Over  oar  eyes  a  cloudy  dimness  is : 

n.  Because  Mount  Sion  desolate  doth  lie. 
And  faxes  there  do  go  at  liberty. 

18.  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  ever;  and  thy  throbe 
Fnxn  generation  to  generation. 

19.  Why  sboufd'st  thou  forget  us  eternally  ; 
Or  leave  us  thus  long  in  this  misery  ?  , 

80.  Restore  us,  Jjofd,  to  thee;  that  so  we  may 
Retam,  and,  as,  of  old,  renew  our  day. 

81.  For  oagbtest  thou,  O  Lord,  despise  us  thos, 
28.  And  tp  be  utterly  enrag'd  at  us  ? 


Mt'dOl^,  III  MY  ntKMBin, 

_  m     hi....     .  '      r 

owci.I  am  coming  to  that  holy  room, 
WhoMri^  ^  phoir  of.  saints  for  eveiiliqr* 

I  fkaXihp^jgf^dp  Uty  mw/^  as  I  come, 
1  tone  th^  i|i9trament^bere  at  the  door; 
And,  what  l|na^|^dD jyb^  t^vk  heifebefore. 

•WUbt  my  physicians  by  their  love  are  grown 
Cosmographers,  and  I  their  .map,  who  lie 

Flat  on  this  bed,  that  by  ,t)kem  may  be  showi^ 
Thu  this  is  ny  touth-west  discovery 
^crfipeUiaKf«M%by  theieitniitstodie.   . 


paE;iis«.  209. 

I  joy,  that  |n  .these  straits  1  see  my  trest ; 
K)r  though  those  currants  yield  return  to  none, 

What  shall  my  west  huft  me  ?  As  west  and  east 
In  all  flat  maps  (knd  I  am  one)  are  one. 
So  death  doth  touch  the  resurrection. 

Is  the  Paciiietl^a  my  home }  Or  are 
TheeasterB'^richea?  IsJeruaalem, 

Anvan,  and  Magellan^  and  Gibraltar } 
All  straits,  and  none  but  straits  are  ways  tothem. 
Whether  where  Japhet  dwelt,  or  Cham,  or  Sem« 

We  think  that  Paradise  and  Calvary,  ' 
Christ^s cross  ahd  Adam's  tree,  stood  in  one  place) 

Look,  Lord,  and  find  both  Adams  met  in  me ; 
As  the  first  Adam's  Sweat  surrounds  itky  face. 
May  the  last  Adam's  blood  my  soul  embrace. 

So  in  his  purple  wrapp'd  recaiye  me.  Lord, 
By  these  his  thorns  give  me  his  other  crown ; 

And  as  to  otliers'  souls  I  preached  thy  word, 
Be  this  my  text,  my  sermon  to  mine  own ;         , 
Tker^oref  ihat  he  may  raise,  the  Lord  throws  down. 


HYMN  TO  OOD  THE  TATHER, 

WitT  thou  forgive  that  sin,  where  I  begun, 
*  Which  was  my  sin,  though  it  were  done  befo^  } 

Wilt  thou  forgive  that  sin,  through  which  I  run,  , 
And  do  run  still,  though  still  I  do  deplore  ? 
When  thou  bast  done,  thou  hast  not  dome  ; 

For  I  have  more. 

•»     '    ■     . 

Wilt  thou  forgive  that  sin,  whieh  I  have  won 
Others  to  sin,  and  made  my  sins  their  door  ?  .  , 

Wilt  thou  forgive  that  sin,  which  I  did  shun 
A  year  or  two,  but  waUow'd  in  a  score  ? 
When  thou  hast  done,  tbou  hast  not  done; 
For  I  have  more. 

I  have  a  sin  of  fear,,  that  when  I  've  spun 
I4y.last  thread,  I  shall  perish  on  the  shore ; 

But  swear  by  thyself,  that  at  my  death  thy  Soo 
Shall  shine,  as  he  shines  now  and  beretoforas 
And,  having  done  that,  thou  hast  done  ; 
I  fear  no  more^ 


VOflL  V. 
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ELEGIES  UPON  THE  AUTHOR. 


10  vn  iniimiy  or  mr  btxe  DismiD  nw» 
DR.  DONNE. 

^TX>  have  Iiv*d  emineDL  in  a  degree 
JL   Beyond  our  lofty'st  flights,  that  is,  like  thee, 
6r  t'  have  had  too  much  merit,  is  not  safe ; 
For  sncb  excesses  find  no  epitaph. 
At  common  graTes  we  have  poetic  eyes^ 
Can  melt  themselves  in  easy  elegies ; 
Each  quill  can  drop  its  tributary  verse, 
4nd  pin  it^  like  the  hatchments,  to  the  hetfne: 
Bui  at  thine,  poem  or  inscription 
(lUcfa  soul  of  wit  and  language)  we  have  none. 
Indeed  a  silence  does  that  tomb  befit, 
Where  ir  no  herald  left  to  blazon  it. 
WIdovM  Invention  justly  doth  forbear 
To  come  abroad,  knowing  thou  art  not  here, 
late  her  great  patron ;  whose  prerogative 
Maintained  and  cloth'd  her  so,  as  none  alive 
Must  now  presume  to  keep  her  at  thy  rate» 
Though  he  the  Indies  for  her  dowry  estate. 
Or  else  that  awful  fire,  which  once  did  burn 
In  thy  clear  brain,  now  fiUI'n  into  thy  urn, 
lives  there  to  fnght  rode  empyrics  from  Uienc^ 
Whidi  might  proAne  thee  by  their  ignorance. 
Whoever  writes  of  thee,  and  in  a  s^le 
Unworthy  such  a  theme,  does  but  revile 
Thy  precious  dnst,  and  wake  a  learned  spirit, 
Which  may  revenge  his  rapes  upon  thy  merit 
For  all,  a  low-pitch'd  fkncy  can  devis^ 
Will  prove  at  best  but  hallowed  tngnries* 

Thou,  like  the  djring  swan,  didst  lately  sing^ 
Thy  moiltnAil  dirge  in  andienee  of  flie  luqg; 
When  pale  looks  and  iaint  accents  of  thy  breath 
Fresented  so  to  Kfe  that  piece  of  death. 
That  it  was  iear*d  and  propheqr'd  by  all. 
Thou  thither  cam'st  to  preach  thy  foneral. 
O !  hadst  thoo  in  an  eleaiac  knell 
Rung  out  unto  the  worid  thine  own  fiunewell» 
And  in  thy  high  victorions  numbers  beat 
The  folemn  measure  of  thy  griev'd  retreat; 
Thou  might'st  the  poet's  service  now  have  mi»*d. 
As  well  as  then  thou  didst  prevent  the  priest; 
And  never  to  the  worid  beholden  \^ 
80  much  as  for  an  epitaph  for  thee. 

I  do  not  like  the  office    Nor  is 't  fit 
Tboo^  who  didst  lend  our  age  such  soma  of  wit, 
Should'st  not  re-borrow  from  her  banknqit  mine 
That  ore  to  bury  tfaee^  which  once  was  Uune : 


'Bislaat 


•tconrt 


Bather  still  leave  as  in  thy  debt ;  and  kaoir 
(Exalted  soul)  more  glory  't  b  to  owe 
Unto  thy  hearse,  what  we  can  never  pay. 
Than  with  embaaed  coin  thbee  rites  defray. 

Commit  me  then  thee  t3  thyself :  » 
Our  drooping  loves,  which  thus  to  thy  own  fiane 
Leave  thee  eaecutor :  nnce,  but  thy  own. 
No  pen  could  do  thee  jastJcet  nor  base  crown 
Thy  vaA  desert:  save  that  we  nothing  can 
Depute»  to  be  thy  aahes.guardian. 
So  jewellers  no  art  or  metal  trust 
To  form  the  diara&id,  but  the  diamond's  dost 

y  B.  K. 


ni  OBITVM  VSKItABILB  VBI 

JOHANNIS  DONNE, 

SACaX  THIOLOOUB   nOCTOaiS,    BOCtlSIJI   CATUntM* 

n.  PAuu  Muraa  necAiri ;  ilu  homosis,  tisi  (wrir 

JVM  M IHl  COLmX  via)  OBSBaTANTUBBaOO  HJKSOa 

Coawjnaa?  igmrroquesequartaafuneraphmota? 
Sed,  laorymm,  clansistb  iter  }  nee  muU  querelas 
linguaiMtestpraferrepiaa:  ignoaeite,  manes 
Defoncti,  et  tacito  sinite  indnlgere  dolori. 

Sed  aoelus  est  tacoiaie:  eadant  in  mossta  Ktoiv 
Verba.    Tuis  (docta  umbra)  tuis  hae  accipeJMi 
Cospta,  nee  officii  oontemnens  pigoora  nortri 
Aversare  tn&  non  dignum  laude  poetam. 

O  si  Pythi^onB  non  vannm  dogma  fiiiaBet« 
Inqne  menm  k  vestro  migraret  peoiwe  pectus 
Mnsa;  repentinos  tua  nosceret  uma  furores. 
Sedfrustra,heur  frustrahectntispoerililHisopto: 
Tecum  abiit,  smttmoqae  sedeoa  iam  mOnte  Thatia 
Ridet  aaheUntes,  Pamaasi  et  enlmina  vatea 
Deaperarejubet    Ver6m  hae  ndente  aoaetoe 
9cribimus  aodacea  nuaMros,  et  flehile  carmen  * 
Seribimus  (O  soli  oai  te  dilest)  habendom. 
SUscine  peipetuua  fiventia  lumiaa  sommis 
daasitf  et  immerito  metrgnntar  fnnere  viitna 
Et  pietas,  eC,  (|us»  poterant  fecisse  beatnm. 
GBteta^  aed  nee  te  poterant  aervarebealnfli.  [tb 

Qnomihidoetrinami  quoranmimpalleacerechar- 
Noetnroia  juvat,  et  totadem  ollsciase  hicenias  ? 
DeodkMret  fengos  atndiia  depeidera  aolea, 
Ut  priiks,  aggradior,  longamqoe  aeoosi 
Omnia  sed  firostra:  mihi  dum  cunetaaqne  i 
Esdtium  eradele  et  ineaorabile  fotnas. 

Nam  poat  to  sperare  nihil  deeet  c  hoc  mihi  fasUt» 
Ut  aoriar,  imam  fegiafcanaaUomiB  in  1 — ^ 
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ELEGIES  UPON 

Spiritiis:  CKdoellt  talteiii  li  oogniliis  nnbrif 
Uljc  te  (veneraBde)  itemm  (Tenerande)  vidobo; 
Btdoloef  aodirafOM,  «t  verba  diserti 
Oris,  et  atemas  4alMtar  mihi  caipere  vooci ; 
Qoeb  faros  whnm  tamiivet  janitfw  ante 
AoditiiyMiliMqaevuBJIaitvtpMia;  Arion 
Cedent,  €t,  flvlvaa«u  poit  le  traierat,  Orpheus. 
Boqywc  ilie  Tira^  sic  ille  movere 
Vooeftfospottiit;  qiusanimtainbarbaras?  anttani 
f aomdii  nimis  inlestas,  non  metos  at  illo 
Bortuite»  et  blaodo  Tietassermonesneret  ? 

Sicoculq^  sic  Ulemam^  sic  ora  ferdiat; 
SfaigQlasiedeciitoseiieiD^sieomimu    Vidi, 
Audi?],  ct  stnpai,  qooties  orator  in  JEde 
FsnliDi  stctit,  et  ■uri  giaviute  levantes  . 
Gnda  oeulosqoe  nnm  terniit :  dum  Nestork  ille 
FB^t  veiba  (omiu  qoanto  mage  duleia  meile  ? ) 
Nimc  habet  attonitos,  paadit  msrsteria  plebi 
Nm coooessa  prid%  nondom  inteliecta:  iv 
Minatei,  taeiti^  anectis  anrttms  astaat 

Mutatis  bMs  tile  modo  formftque  loqaeodi 
Tnitiapeitractal:  flitamqae  et  ilebUe  mortis 
Tempos,  et  in  ciiieres  redeunt  qobd  corpora  primos. 
Tone  genitiim  eonetos  dare,  tunc  logere  videres ; 
Fomtan  A  lachrymis  aliquis  non  temperat,  atque 
EiocolislaigumstiUatrorein:  ctherisillo 
Sc  pater  auditoirolQit  si^cumbere  turbaniy 
^iectoaqoe  cim  SQOSj  et  pooere  note 
Vocis  ad  aibitrioni ;  divinss  oiacola  mentis 
Dom  narrat,  rostrisque  potens  dominatiir  lo  altis. 

QuofBior?  andaci  et  foisan  pietate  nocenti 
-  -'"'^  ignoscas  vati,  qui  vatibus  oKm 


I^)et0f 


ESKgiom  decos^  et  tanto  cxcellentior  onus, 
Omoibas  inferior  qnantb  est  et  pessimns,  impar 
UodiboB  hisoe,  tibi  qui  none  fecit  ista,  poeta. 
gqooDOScanimos?  cur  hoec  tibi  sacra  ?  R 
Derinite :  en  &ti  certus  sibi  Tooe  canorA 
Inferias  pnemitit  oknr,  com  Carolus  AM 
^tioia  volventem  et  cygDSBA  voce  loqoentem) 

^^  ^"^  ^""^  ^  magnatom  audiret  in  AulA. 

TVmc  rex,  tone  proceres,  «leras,  tunc  astitit  illi 
mfreqaens.    80IA nuoe in tellare recumbit, 
vmibQs  eKsa,  pio  malint  nist  pareera:  quidni 
facipiMitetaniafefiunem?  Metnteleones 
Sc  dim  J  ■aerosqne  artns  violare  prophetss  . 
Mlaa  non  ansa  est,  quanqnam  jqona»  dtimque 
<)ptai«t  ainis  bumano  satiare  cmore. 

Atnanhsscdatesperabimus;  omniacarpit 
radatorvenMt:  nee  talis  contigit  ilU 
ft»dadia;  fonaametrieopedeserpetabinde. 
jaeere^  et  exfaaotto  saftia  te  sanguine.    Jam  nos 
Adsamosj  etposttecopietqoJsviTere?  Postte 
wusfolct,aatpoterit?  nam  postte  viTece  mors  art. 

tt  tamen  ingrattt  ignan  dacimas  aons; 
wosiettibi  Ungua  vale,  vale  dioere:  pavce 
MoafiBrtioanli  srtemte  reqaiOBcere  tnrbas. 
^  latis  propenn,  qam  nesdt  pasca  morari, 
J^  aiigene  oolnm,  timhere  atque  oocaievidemns, 
^nifns(vcQflrande)  vale,  vale:  ordiaenoete. 


<^>ol>eas  a  quo  dwea  volet  natnn,  seqoeoM 
u — ^_      .    .,  te&eles. 


_     -  -  - w  -g'-mmf  aervate 

}^ces !  ill  A  queis  sedis  paite  kwari, 

yjacetist0,datnr.    fonan  lapis  inde  loquetor, 

JJJnrtqua  vim  plenus  tettantia  Inetos 

I?r>  *««Pi»bns,  qnm  Dbnni  soggeivt  ilU 

•pw^oB.  nmoliles  tostari  voce,  calores 

na|Mt:(nQDsiePyTrfaAjaotaatecal^aL)     [est 
w>ie  sob  hae  tegkur^  qmoqaid  mortale  tdietnm 
OK^w^noftaJevirow    Qui  pnsftiit  «di  huic, 
I  paoorif  pattgr  iKiidiior  ipse. 
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Ite  igitor,  dignisque  illom  oetebrale  kquelis, 
.  St  qa»  derauntor  vits»,  date  tempora  fsnus. 

ladignus  tantorom  meritoram  pneoo^  viitutum 
taarum  cultor  raligioBisimasy 

DANIEL  AARVKLLT. 


DEATH  OF  DR.  DOmiE. 

I  CANNOT  blame  tbose  men,  tbat  knew  ttiee  well, 
Yet  dare  not  belp  the  world  to  ring  thy  knell 
in  tuneibl  elegies  s  tbere  'a  not  language  known 
Fit  for  thy  mention,  but 't  was  first  thy  own. 
Tba  epitaphs,  tboo  writ'st,  have  so  bereft 
Our  tongue  of  wit,  there  is  no  fancy  left 
Enough  to  weep  thee;  what  henceforth  we  see 
Of  art  and  nature,  must  result  flrom  thee. 
There  may  perchance  some  basy  gathering  friend 
Steal  from  thy  own  woiks,  and  that  v^ed  lend. 
Which  thou  bestow*dst  on  others,  to  thy  bearsei 
And  so  thou  shalt  live  still  in  thine  own  vene : 
He,  tbat  shall  venture  further,  may  commit 
A  pitied  encour  ;  show  his  seal,  not  wit. 
Fate  bath  done  mankind  wrong  j  virtue  may  aim 
Reward  of  conscience,  never  oan  of  fame  1 
Since  her  great  trumpet 's  broke,  could  only  give 
Faith  to  the  world,  command  it  to  believe. 
He  then  must  write,  that  would  define  thy  parts, 
<«  Here  lies  the  best  divmity,  all  the  arts.** 

sow.  HYOK. 


ONDILDONKE, 

IT  ni.  c.  a.  OP  o. 

Ha,  that  would  write  an  epitaph  for  thee, 
And  do  it  well,  must  fint  begin  to  be 
Such  as  thou  wert ;  for  none  can  truly  know 
Thy  worth,  thy  life,  but  be  that  hath  Kv*d  so : 
He  must  hate  wit  to  spare  and  to  huri  ^<$wn, 
Enough,  to  keep  the  gailants  of  tho  town. 
He  nmst  haw.leaming  plenty ;  both  the  laws. 
Civil  and  common,  to  judge  any  cause ; 
Divinity  great  stole  above  tb^  rest } 
Not  of  the  last  edition,  but  the  bett. 
He  must  have  language,  tnvail,  all  «ie  arts ; 
Judgment  to  use;  or  else  he  wants  thy  parts. 
He  must  have  friends  the  highest,  aMe  to  do  ; 
Such  as  BfBceaas,  and  Augustus  too  s 
He  must  have  su9b  a  sickness,  sucb  »  death. 
Or  else  his  vain  descriptions  come  beneath. 
Who  then  shall  write  an  epitaph  for  thee, 
Hemustbedeadfhfrt;  let  it  alone  for  me. 


SBf 


AN  ELEGY 
vroN 

THE  INCOMPARABLE  DR.  DONNE. 

Alt  is  not  well,  when  such  a  one  as  t 
Darie  p«)Rp  abroad,  and  write  an  elegy : 
When  smaller  stars  sppf-ar,  and  give  their  light, 
Phebasiigolietobedr  wert  it  not  night, 
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And  the  wdrid  witfess  now  that  Dottne  if  dead. 
You  sooner  f  hoald  have  broke  than  •een'Siy  htlid. 
Dead,  did  I  say  ?  forgive  this  injury 
I -do  hifai»  and  his  worth's  infinity. 
To  say  he  is  bot«dead  ;  I  dare  aver. 
It  better  may  be  term'd  a  massacre. 
Than  slee^  or  death.    See  how  the  Mfum  moam 
Upon  their  oaten  reeds;  and  from  his  urn 
Threaten  the  world  with  this  calamity, 
They  shall  have  ballads;  but  no  poetry. 

Language  iie$  speechless;  and  Divinity 
Lost  such  a  trump,  as  ev'n  to  ecstasy 
Could  charm  the  soul>  and  had  an  influence 
To  teach  best  judgments,  and  please  dullest  senses 
The  court,  the  church,  the  university. 
Lost  chapAin,  dean,  and  doctor,  all  these  three. 
It  was  his  merit,  that  his  fimeral  - 
Could  cause  a  loss  so  great  and  general. 

If  there  be  aily  spirit  can  answer  give 
Of  such  as  boDce  depart  to  such  as  live ; 
Speak,  doth  his  body  there  rermicnlate, 
Crumble  to  dust,  and 'feel  the  laws  of  fate  ? 
Metbinks  oorruption,  worms,  what  else  is  foul, 
Shoidd  spare  the  temple  of  so  foir  a  soul. 
Lcould  believe  they  do,  but  that  Iknolr, 
What  inconvenience  might  hereafter  grow  r 
Succeeding  ages  would  idolatrize, 
And  as  his  nmnbers,  so  his  relics  prize. 

If  that  philosopher,  which'  did  avow 

The  world  to  be  but  motes,  were  living  now. 

He  would  affirm  that  th'  atoms  of  his  mould. 

Were  they  in  several  bodierblobdad,  would 

Produce  new  worlds  of  travellers,  divines, 

Of  linguists,  po^;  sith*  these  sev«al  lines 

In  him  ooncentred  were,  and  flowing  t|ience 

Might  fill  again  t^e  wortd^s  circumference. 

I  conld  believe  this  too  $.  and  yet  nfty  faith 

Not  want  a  precedent :  the  phenix  hath 

(And  such'  was  she)  a  power  to  anhnate 

Her  ashes,  and  herself  pepetuate. 

But,  busy  soul,  thou  dost  not  well  to  pry 

Into  these  secrets ;  grief  and  jealousy; 

the  more  they  know,  the  further  still  advance : 

And  find  no  way  so  safe  as  ignoranoe. 

Let  this  suffice  thee,  that  his  soul  which  flew 

A  pitch,  of  all  admir'd,  know  but  of  few, 

(Save  those  of  purer  monld)  is  now  translated 

From  Earth  to  Heaven,  and  there  constellaled. 

For  if  each  priest  of  God  ehine  -as  a  star, 

His  glory 's  as  his  gifts^  'bo*a  others  for. 

HM.  yALERTIlVB. 


ELEGY  UPON  DR.  DONNE. 

OiM  Donne  is  dead;  England  sbonid  mourn,  may 

We  had  a  man,  where  language  chose  to  stay. 
And  show  a  graceful  pow'r.     I  would  not<praite 
That  and  his  vast  wit  (which  in  these  vain  days 
Make  many  proud)  but  as  they  serv'd  t'  nolook 
TttKt  cabinet,  hit  mind  ^  where  such  a  stock 


THE  AUTHOK.'  • 

Of  knowledge  was  repqsM,  as'  all  laoedf 
(Or  should)  (hb  general  cause  of  discontent 

And  I  rejoice  I  am  not  so  severe. 
But  (aa  I  write  a  line)  to  weep  a  tear 
For  his  decease ;  such  sad  extremities 
May  make  such  men  as  I  write  elegies. 

And  winder  not;  fbr  when  »  general  loss  ^ 
Falls  on  a  nation,  and  they  slight  the  cross, 
God  hath  rai^d  prophets  to  awaken  them 
From  stupefaction ;  witness  my  mild  pen. 
Not  us'd  t'  upbraid  the  world;  though  now  it  must 
Freely  and  boldly,  Ibr  the  cause  is  just. 

Dull  age !  oh,  I  would  spare  th«e,  but  th*  sit 
Thou  art  not  only  dull,  but  hast  a  curse     [worse, 
Of  black  ingratitude;  ifnotjcould^thou 
Part  with  miraculous  Donne,  and  make  no  vow, 
For  ihee  and  thine  successively  to  pay    ' 
A  sad  remembrance  to  hbdjring  day  ? 

Did  his  youth  scatter  poetry,  wherein 
Was  all  philosophy  ?  whs  every  sin, 
Character'd  in  his  Satires,  made  so  fool 
That  some  have  fear'd  their  shapes,  and  kept  their 
Safer  l>y  reading  verse  ?  did  he  give  days       [sou( 
Past  mari>le  monuments  to  those,  whose  praise 
He  would  perpetuate  ?  Did  he  (I  fear 
The  dull  will  doubt)  these  at  his  twentieth  year) 

But,  more  matured,  did  his  full  soul  conceive, 
And  in  harmonious  holy  numbers  weave 
A  Crown  of  sacred  Sonnets ',  fit  to  adorn 
Adymg  martyr's  brow ;  or  to  be  worn 
On  that  blcss*d  head  of  Many  Magdalen, 
After  she  wip'd Christ's  feet,  bnt  not  till  then? 
Did  he  (fkt  for  such  penitents  as  she 
And  he  to  use)  leave  us  a  Litany, 
Whichall  devout  men  love?  and  sure  it  shall, 
Ar  timetfgrow  better,  grow  more  clasncal. 
Did  he  write  hsrmUs,  for  piety,  for  wit,   . 
Equal  to  those,  great  g^rave  Prudetitiiir  writ  ? 
Spake  he  all  languages  ?  knew*  he  all  Iaw4  ? 
The  grounds  and  use  of  physic?  (but^bectuise 
T  was  mercenary,  wav*d  it)  went  td  see 
The  blessed  place  of  Christ's  nativity? 
Did  he  return  and  preach  him  ?  preach  him  so, 
As  sinoe  St  Paul  none  did,  none  could  ?  Thceeknow 
(Such  as  were  blesS'd  to  hear  him)  this  is  truth. 
Did  he  confirm  th*  aged  ?  convert  the  youth  ? 
Did  he  these  wonders  ?  And  is  this  dear  loss 
Moum'd  by  so  few  ?  (few,  fbr  so  great  a  cross.) 

But  sure  the  mlent  are  ambitious  all-  ^^ 

To  be  cldsemourners  at  his  funeral  i 
If  not,  in  common  pity  they  fbibear 
By  repetitions-  to  renew  our  ctfre ; 
Or  knowing,  grief  conceiVd,  conceard,- consumes 
Man  irreparably,  (as  pdson'd  fbmes 
Do  waste  the  brain)  make  silence  a  safe  way 
T*  enlarge  the  soul  from  those  walls,  iliiid  and  daf , 
(Materials  of  this  body)  to  remsitn 
With  Donnein  Heav'n ;  where  nopromiacoouspain 
Lessens  the  joy  we  have:  fbr  with  him  all 
Are  satisfyd  witlrjoys  essential. 
Dwell  on  this  joy,  my  thougfahi ;  oh  !  do  not  call 
Grief  back,  by  thinking  of  his  funeral 
Forget  hetov'd  me;  waste  notmysad  years, 
(Which  haste  to  David's  ^seventy)  flllM  with  fean 
And  sorrow  for  his  death ;  forget  his  parts. 
Which  find  a  living  grave  In  good  men's  hearts. 
And  (for  my  first  b  daily  paid  fbr  sin) 
Fotget  to  pty  my  second  sigh  for  him : 

>  LaCorauc 
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Foryettwiwiaerfiil.pMdiing ;  uidfivyet 

I  Bin  his  convert.    Oh,  msrfrailty !  let 

My  flefhi.be  no  more  heaid;  it  will  ohtnWle 

Thif'latbai^gy:  so  sboold. my  gratitude, 

My  Am  of  gntitnde  shonkl  so  be  broke: 

Which  dm  no  more  be,  than  Donne^s  virtnes  spoke 

By  any  but  himself;  for  which  cause  1 

Write  no  cncomlnm,  bat  this  elegy ; 

Which,  a*  a  l^ree-will  oflfriog,  I  here  give 

Fame  and  the  world,  and  parting  with  it  grieve, 

I  want  abilities  fit  to  aet  forth 

A  manoMient,  great  as  Donne's  matchless  wort^i. 


.    ELEGY  ON  DM.  DONNK 

I^ow,  J>y  one  year,  time  and  our  frailty  hue, 

l4»en*d  our  first  confusioo,  since  the  grave 

Qos^d  thy  dear  ashes,  and  the  tears,  which  flow, 

la  th^a  have  no  spriogs,  but  of  solid  woe  i 

Or  they  are  drops,  which  cold  amazement  fiose 

At  thy  decease,  and  will  not  thaw.ia  prose. 

Al^  streams  of  verse,  which  shall  lament  that  ifey. 

Do  truly  to  the  ocean  tribute  p^; 

Bat  they  have  lest  their  saltee^  which  the  eye. 

Id  recompense  of.  wit,  striYes  to  reply. 

PasnQn'aeBtees8.for.thee  we  need  not  foar, 

Stsce  Jrst  by  thee  our  passions  halkiwM  wen ; 

Thou  ipad'st  out  sorrows,  which  before  had  beoi. 

Only  for  the  success,  sogrrows  for  sin  3 

We  owe  thee  all  those  tears,  now  tbou.art  dead. 

Which  we  shed  not,  which  for  ourselves  we  shed. 

Kor  didst  thou  only  consecrate  our  tears, 

Give  a  religiona  tincture  to  our  fears; 

But  ev^  our  joys  .had  leam'd  an  innocence. 

Thou  didst  from  gladness  separate  ofieace. 

All  minds  at  once  sock'd  grace  from  thee,  aa  whera 

(The  curse  revoked ),the  nations  bad  one  air. 

Pious  dissector,  they  one  bQUjr  did  tr«t 

The  thofisaad  maz^  of  the  heart's  deceit; 

Thou  didst  4«ai^e  qur  lov>d  and  subtle  stn. 

Through  all  the  foldings  wehave  wmpp'd  it.in; 

And  m  thine  own  large  mind  finding  the  way. 

By  which  pnrselves  we  from  purselves  convey,      « 

Didst  in  us,  nanow  models,,  know  the  same 

Angels,  though  darker,  in  onr  meaner  finame. 

Hs^  short  of  praise  is  this?  My  Muse,  alas! 

Climbs  weakly^  that  tijath  which  i«ne  can  paas. 

He  that  writes  be«t,  can  only  hope  to  leave 

A  character  of  all  he  could  Conceive, 

Sot  none  of  thee;  and  with  me  murt  coofessr 

That  fsncy  finds  some  cheek,  from  an  exc«» 

OCBB«;it  osqft,  of  nothing,  it  hath  qum ; 

ind  truth, u  i»ason»s  t^^pA theip^, ^otb, Jium. 

She  makes  a  fairer  flight  in  emptiness,   ' 

Thsn  when  a  bodjt'd  truth  doth  her  oppress. 

Reason  again  denies  her  scales,  because 

&»  are  but  scales,  she  judges  by  the  laws 

Of  weak  craiparison ;  thy  virtue  slights 

Her  feeble  beam,  and  heir  nneqda]  weights. 

What  prodigy  of  ^it  and  .pi^ 

Hath  she  else  known,  by  which  to  measure  thee  ? 

Oreat  soul !  we  can  no  more  the  wortbinass 

or  what  ]m»i»eare,  than  what  you  are,  expieas. 

U0MKT  GOOOLPHIN. 


DR.  JOHN  DONNE, 

LATB  JIBAN  fit  ST.  PAPl's,  LOMDGM. 

LoHG  since  this  task  of  tears  fttmi  you  wa^  dae^ 
Long  since,  O  poets,  he  did  die  to  yon ; 
Or  left  you  dead;  when  wit  and  he  took  flight 
On  divine  wings,  and  soared  out  of  your  sight. 
Preacher8,>'t  is  you  must  weep;  the  withetangh^ 
You  dp  enjoy;  the  rebels,  which  he  brought 
From  ancient  discord,  giant  faculties. 
And  iKJfw  no  more  religion's  enemies ; 
Honest  to  knowing,  unto  virtuous  sweet. 
Witty  to  good,  and  Wroedto  discreet    . 
He'TecooeiPd,  and  bid  th*  usurper  go; 
Dulness  to  vice,  religion  ought  to  flow. 
.  He  kept  his  loves,  but  not-his  objects ;  wit 
He  did  not  banish,  but  transplanted  it ; 
Taught  it  his  pUce^nd  use,  and  brought  it  home 
To  piety,  which  it  doth  best  become. 
He  show'd  us  how  for  sins  we  ought  to  sigh. 
And  how  to  sing  Christ's  epithalamy. 
The  altars  had  his  fires,  and  th'<^^  he  s^6 
Incense  of  loves,  and  fancy^s  holy  smoke. 
Religion  thus  c'nncVd,  the  people  train'd. 
And  God  from  dull  vice  had  the  fashion  gain'd. 
The  first  effects  sprung  in  the  giddy  mind« 
Of  flashy  youth,  and  thirst  of  woman-kind. 
By  colours  lead,  and  drawn  to  a  pursuit  '• ' 

Now  once  again  by  beauty  of  the  fruit ; 
As  if  their  longingstoo  most  set  ns  free. 
And  tempt  us  now  to  the  commanded  tree.      *      ' 
Tell  me,  had  ever  pleasare  sudh  a  dresa?  * 

Have  you  known  crimes  so  shapM  ?  or  lovrihMSB^ 
^uch  as  his  lips  did  clc^e  religion  in  ? 
Had- not  reproof  a  beauty  passing  sin  ? 
Corrupted  nature  sbrrow'd,  when  sHe  stood 
So  near  the  danger  of  beoomiiig  good ; 
And  wish'd  oar  so  inconstant  eai%  exempt 
From  piety,  that  had  such  powV  to  tempt. 
Di3  not  his  sacred  flattery  beguile 
Man  to  amendment  ?  The  law  tnnght  to  smHe, 
PensionM  our  vanity ;  andman^  griew  well 
Through  l^e  same  frailty,  by  «i*  which  he  fell. 
O  the  sick  state  of  man  4  health  do4lh*  not  pleaae 
Our  tastes,  but  in  the  shape  of  the  disease. 
Thriftless  is  charity,  coward  patience. 
Justice  is  cruel,  •  meroy  want  of  sense. 
What  means  our  nature  to  bar  virtue  plaoe. 
If  she  do  coime  in  her  own  clothes  and  flKse  ? 
Is  good  a  pill,  we  dare  not  chaw  to  know  ? 
S(4ise,  thf  soars  servant,  doth  it  keep  us  90, 
As  we  might  starve  fbr  good,  unless  it  first 
Do  leave  a  pkwn  of  relish  in  the  gnst } 
Or  haTe  we  to  salvation  no  tie      ^ 
At  all,  but  that  of  onr  iBArmity  ) 
Who  treats  with  us,  must  our  aAMtiovs  maivf 
To  th>  good  we  fly,  by  those  awee^  which -weJove  | 
Must^eek  our  palates;  and,  with  their  dc^Sl 
To  gain  our  deeds,  must  <Mribe  onr  appetite. 
These  trsiins  he  knew ;  and,  laying  nets  ko  save, 
Tem^^  sngai^d  all  thd  health  he  gave^ 
But  where  is  ittw>^ht  chimed  that  harmony 
Hath  left  tlielaikrid.'  Mow  the  kmd  organ  amy 
Appear;  th*  betier  voice  is  fled  to  havn 
A  thousand  times  the  sweetness  which  it  gMre* 
I  cannot  say  how  many  thousand  apiiita 
tkn  fiiigle^UH^iiiess,  thiaMol  iqbniit^ 
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Damnff  in  the  other  world ;  wills,  whom  no  cnws 
<y  th'  sense  afflicts,  but  only  of  the  other  loss ; 
Whom  igDoranoe  would  halt  save,  all  whose  ^in 
Is  not  in  wbat'they  feel,  but  other's  gain ; 
Self-executiDg  wretched  spirits,  who^ 
Carrying  their  guilt,  transport  their  enTy  toOi 
Bat  those  high  joys,  which  his  wit*s  youngest  flame 
Would  hui^  to  choose,  shall  not  we  hurt  to  name } 
Verse-statoes  are  all  robbers;  all  we  make 
Of  monument,  thus  doth  not  give,  but  take. 
As  sails,  which  seamen  to  a  forewind  fit. 
By  a  resistance  go  along  with  it; 
So  pens  grow  while  they  lessen  £sme  so  left: 
A  weak  assistanee  is  a  kind  of  theft. 
Who  hath  not  lore  to  gtw^  his  tears  upon. 
Must  weep  beie^  if  he  have  ambition. 

/  4.  GBUDUn^H. 


AN  ELEGY 
vroM 

THB  PBAM  OF  ST.  TAJOL*B^Dti.  JOtfJI  nO%m, 
IT  ME.  TBOMAS  CAUt. 

Can  we  not  fioroe  from  widow'd  Poetry* 

Mow  thon  art  de«td  (great  Donne)  an  elegy. 

To  crown  thy  hearse  )  Why  3^  dare  wenottrost^ 

Though  wit|i  onkneaded  dough  hak'd  prase^tby  dnst^ 

Such  as  the  nnsisar'd  churchman  from  the  flow*r 

Of  ftding  rhetoric  short^liv'd  as  his  hour. 

Dry  as  the  sand,  that  measures  it,  should  lay 

Vpom  thy  ashes  on  the  funeral  day  } 

Have  we  no  voice,  no  tune  ?  Didst  thou  dispense 

Through  an  our  language,  both  the  woids  and  sense  ? 

T  is  a  sad  truth;  the  piUpit  may  her  plain 

And  sober  Chiistian  preo^^ts  stiU  retain; 

Doctrines  it  may  and  wholesome  uses  frame 

Grave  homilies  and  lectures ;  but  the  flame 

Of  thy  biave  soul  (that  shot  such  heat  and  light. 

As  burnt  our  earth,  and  made  our  darknesb  bright. 

Committed  holy  tapes  upon  our  will, 

IMd  thnagfa  the  eye  the  melting  heart  distill, 

And  the  ^^  fcnowledgeof  dark  truths  so  teaefa, 

As  sense  might  judge  What  fiucy  oouU  not  reach) 

Hf  nst  be  desii;*d  for  ever.    So  the  fire, 

That  fills  with  spirit  and  heat  the  Delplno  cboirv 

Which,  kmdled  first  by  the  Promethean  breath, 

Glow'd  here  awhile^  lies  quench'd  now  in  thy  dentil. 

The  Muse'e  garden,  with  pedantic  weeds 

O'erspread,  was  purg'd  by  thee;  the  kzy  seeds 

Of  servile  imitatiott  thrown  away. 

And  fresh  iaveation  planted.    Thou  didst  pay 

The  debts  of  our  penurious  bankmpt  age, 

licentious  thefts,  tliat  make  poetic  rago 

A  mimie  fary,  when  our  sonls  must  be 

Possessed,  or  vith  Aaacraon's  ecstasy. 

Or  I^ndnr's;  not  their  own;  the  subtie  cheat 

Of  she-esohanges,  and  the  jnggUng  feat 

Of  two-edg'd  words.  Or  whatsoever  wroi^ 

By  ours  was  dene  the  Greek  or  Latin  toogne^ 

Thon.hadst  redeemed,  and  open'A  ns  a  mme 

Of  ridiaod  pregannt  feney,  dimwn  a  Une 

Of  masculine  eirprewion ;  which  had  good 

Old  Qrphenseeen,  or  all  the  a«eient  bmod 

Our  soperrtitions  feols  admire*  end  hold 

Thdr  lead  mm  preoiow  tha^i  thy  boniih'd  gold. 


Thou  hadtt  beehi  thor  ( 

They  in  each  others  dust  had  rakM  fer  ore. 

Thou  shak  yield  no  preoedence^  but  of  time 

And  the  blind  fete  of  language  wliose  tnn^d  diiflM 

More  charms  the  ontwaidsenee;  yet  thon  majr^ 

From  so  great  disadvantage  greater  feooe,    [chim 

Since  to  the  awe  of  thy  imperious  wh. 

Our  stubborn  language  beads;  made  only  fit 

With  her  tough  thick  ribbed  hoope  to  gird  about 

Thy  gianf^feney,  which  had  pioVd  toostoot 

F6r  their  soft  melting  phrases.    Am  m  time 

They  had  the  starts  so  did  thfqr  cull  the  y 

Budls  of  invention  many  a  hundred  year; 

And  left  the  rifle^  fields,  besidqs  the  few 

To  touch  their  harvest :  yet  from  those  tesn  leads 


befeve; 


Of  what  is  purely  thine,  thy  only  h 

(And  that  thy  smallest  woik)  hnve  _ 

Than  all  those  times  and  tongaesoonldiei^be 

But  tbon  art  gone  end  thy  strict  lava  wilt  be 

Too  hard  for  lihiirtinei  hi  poetry. 

They  wiU  repeal  the  goodly  eKSP^  tTMn 

Of  gods  and  god^ssee  which  in  thy  jnst  vsSgn 

Werobansh'dBoWer  poems;  new  with  tiiese 

The  sileaeU  «Mes  to  tb»  Metamorphoees 

Shall  etnflr  tiwir  linee  end  swdl  the  windy  page 

Till  veiee  nAn*d  by  thee  IB  IMS  last  age 

Tunbeilad-rhyme;  or  those  old  idola  be 

AdorM  again,  with  new  apostasy. 

Oh,  iMidon  me  that  break  with  nntnntd  vena 

The  lererand  silence  that  attends  thy  heane 

Wheee  awfed  solenm  mnrmnrs  ^ere  to  thee 

Moie  than  these  feint  Imee  ^  load  el^y. 


b; 


That  did  proclaim  in  a  dnndi  eloqifeoee 
The  death  of  aU  the  arts;  whosemflnenee 
Grown  feehle  m  liieeepnntmg  numbers  ties 
Gening  short-winded  acoento,  and  eo  dies. 
So  doth  the  swiftly  turning  wbed  not  stand 
In  th*  instant  we  withdraw  the  moving  hand; 
But  some  small  time  maintafaM  afefait  weak  coaise 
By  virtue  of  the  first  imnnlsive  force; 
And  so  whilst  I  cast  on  ttiy  funeral  pile 
Thy  crown  of  baye  oh,  let  it  crack  awhile 
And  spit  disdain;  tiU  the  devouring  flar"" 
Suck  all  the  awistnre  up,  then  turn  to  1 
I  wil  1  not  draw  the  envy  to  engross 
AU  thy  peirfeetions,  or  weep  an  our  lorn  ; 
Those  are  too  nnmeiWue  for  an  elegy. 
And  tltk  too  great  to  be  expreis'd  by  me. 
Though  every  pen  should  share  a  distfaiet  part. 
Yet  thon  art  theme  enough  to  try  aU  ait. 
Let  others  carve  the  reet,  it  shall  nttce 
I  on  thy  tomb  this  epiUf^  ineisew 

tfsre  Im  a  kmg,  that  ruti^  «s  kt  ikam^M 

Thtmuoenalmomtrchft^wkf 

Here  He  imo  FUment,  and  koik  Mese,  Ae  leif  | 

J^Ufnt.9iimtt,(hein^Q9^itnuU 


IT  sm  uicms  ounr. 

Pom,  efttend;  the  elegy  I  ring 
B9th  of  a  double  named  priest  and  tang  I 
Instead  of  ooati  end  pendants  bring  ycmr  verse 
For  you  must  be  chief  mourners  at  hisheaise : 
A  tomb  your  Muse  must  to  his  feme  8iqpply> 
No  other  nwDttinenla  can  never  die. 
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AAdiBhevuatwoftMiiiieit;  iairoath, 
ipollo's;  afterwards  the  Toioe  of  truth; 
Qod%  oondoit-pipe  for  grace,  who  chose  him  for 
His  eKtmovdinarjr  amhaandor: 
Si>  let  hit  iiegen  with  the  poets  join: 
Both  having  shares,  both  most  in  gitef  ooipbine: 
Whilst  JOIISO0  forceth  with  his  ^egf 
Tean  fiom  a  grief-unknowing  Scjlhian's  eye, 
(Uks  Moaes,  at  whose  stroke  the  waten  giMdi'd 
From  forth  the  rock,  and  like  a  torrent  nish*d.) 
let  Lsnd  bis  fimeral  sermon  preach,  and  show 
Thoss  virtaes,  dnll  eyes  were  not  apt  to  know; 
Nor  leave  that  piercing  theme,  till  it  appears 
To  be  Good.Firida7  by  the  church's  tears: 
Yet  make  not  grief  too  long  oppress  oor  powen, 
I^it  that  his  funeral  sermon  should  prove  oprs. 
Nor  yet  fctget  that  heavenly  eloquence. 
With  whMi  he  did  the  bread  of  life  dispense; 
Preacher  and  orator  discbarg'd  both  paMs, 
With  pleasare  for  oor  sense,  health  for  our  hearts^ 
lad  the  6rst  euch  (though  a  long  study'd  art 
Tell  Biy  oor  soul  is  all  in  every  part) 
None  was  so  marble^  but,  whilst  him  he  hewrs» 
Hii  soni  ao  long  dwelt  only  in  (lis  ears; 
And  ftnm  tbeoce  (with  the  fierceness  of  a  flood 
Bearing  down  vice)  victualled  with  thatbless'd  food 
Their  hearts :  his  seed  in  none  could  foil  to  grow, 
Feitile  he  femid  thten  all,  or  made  them  so: 
No  druggist  of  the  soul  bestoWd  on  all 
80  eatholicly  a  euriiig  oonlial. 
Nor  only  in  the  pu1|Mt  dwelt  his  store. 
His  wurda  work'd  much,  ^t  bis  eiample  more  ; 
Tkat  preaeh'd  on  worky-days  bis  poe^, 
Itaelf  was  oftentimes  divinity ; 
Thole  anthems  (almoet  lecood  psalms)  he  writ, 
To  make  us  faiow  the  cross,  and  valoe  it, 
(Ahhongfa  we  owe  that  reverence  to  that  name, 
We  shoold  not  need  warmth  from  an  nnder-llame.) 
Owstes  a  fire  in  as  so  near  extreme, 
IW  we  would  die  for,  and  upon  this  theme. 
Next,  his  so  pkms  litany,  which  none  can 
Bat  count  divine,  except  a  puritan  ; 
And  that,  but  for  the  name,  nor  this,  nor  those 
Wsat  any  thing  of  sermom,  but  the  prose. 
Eipcrienee  makes  us  see  that  many  a  one 
Owei  to  bis  country  hh  religion; 
And  in  another  would  as  strongly  grow, 
Hsd  bat  hi^  nunc  and  mother  taught  him  so: 
Not  he  the  baHast  on  his  judgment  hong ; 
Nor  did  his  pre-conceit  do  either  wrong. 
He  laboured  to  exclude  whatever  sin. 
By  tiaM  or  carelessness  had  enter'd  m; 
WiMowM  the  ehaff  from  wheat,  but  yet  was  loath 
A  too  hot  zeal  should  foiee  him,  bum  them  both; 
Nor  woold  allow  of  that  so  ignorant  gaU, 
WUeh,  to  save  bktting,  often  would  blot  all ; 
Nor  did  those  barbarous  opinions  own, 
]^|thinh the  organs  sm,  and  foction  none. 
Jferwaa  there  expectation  to  gain  crace 
nem  forth  his  sermons  only,  but  his  foce;  « 

So  primiti^  a  look,  such  gravity 
With  hamUeneai,  and  both  with  piety. 
80  mild  was  Bfioses*  count*nanoe,  when  he  pray*d 
nr  theov  whoieaatanism  hit  power  gainny'd; 
And  inch  his  gravity,  when  all  God*!  band 
MMhrVlbis  word  (tfirottgh  him)  at  asoond  hand  ; 
Whk^  jQin'd,  did  flaooes  of  mote  devetion  move, 
»fB  «v«r  Argive  Helenas  could  of  love, 
te  oondode,  E  must  my  reason  brings 
IcdPdhimhihwtitlBkiQg; 


That  kingdom„the  pbilosophef»believ'd 

To  excel!  Alexander's,  nor  were  griev'd 
By  fear  of  loss  (that  being  such  a  prey 
No  stronger  than  one^  self  can  force  away) 
The  kingdom  of  one*s  self,  this  he  eiyoy'd. 
And  his  authority  so  wcil  employed, 
That  never  any  could  before  become 
So  great  a  monarch  in  so  small  a  room. 
He  conqoer'd  rebel  passions,  nil'd  them  MO^ 
As  najder-spberes  by  the  first  mover  go ; 
Banish *d  so  for  their  working,  that  we  can 
But  know  he  had  some;  for  we  knew  him  man*   - 
Then  let  his  last  excuse  his  first  extremes^ 
His  age  saw  visiom^  though  his  youth  dreaijii'd 
dreams. 


tat 
DA  DONNE'S  DEATHi 

BTSOU  MATNB  OV.CUtirr-CHUKCH  IN  OZVOIO. 

Woo  shall  presume  tx^  mourn  thee,  Donne,  unlesi 
He  could  his  tears  in  thy  expressions  dress. 
And  teach  his  grief  that  reverence  of  thy  hearse^ 
To  weep  lines  learned,  as  thy  anniverse  ; 
A  poem  of  that  worth,  whose  every  tear 
Deaerfes  the  title  of  a  several  year? 
Indeed  so  for  above  its  reader  good, 
Tliat  we  are  thoyght  wits,  when  't  is  understood. 
There  that  blem'd  maid  to  die  who  now  should' 
After  thy  sorrow,  't  were  her  lorn  to  live  ;  [grieve! 
And  herfeir  virtues  in  another's  line 
Would  fointlydawn,  which  are  made  saints  in  thme» 
Hadstthon  been  shallower,  and  not  writ  so.  high, 
Or  left  some  new  way  for  our  pen  or  eye 
To  shed  a  funeral  tear,  perchance  thy  tomb 
Had  not  been  speechless,  or  our  Moses  dumb  ; 
But  now  we  dare  not  wfite»  but  must  conceal 
Thy  epitaph,  lest  we  be  thought  to  steal. 
For  who  hath  read  thee,  and  discems  thy  worth. 
That  will  not  say,  thy  careless  hours  brought  forth  ^ 
Fancies  beyond  our  studies,  and  thy  play 
Was  happier  than  our  serious  thpe  of  day  t 
So  leam<Hi  was  thy  chauQe ;  thy  haste  bad  wit. 
And  matter  from  thy  pen  flowed  rashly  fit 
What  was  thy  recreation,  turns  our  brain ; 
Our  rack  and  paleness  is  thy  weakcfst  strain : 
And  when  we  most  oome  near  thee,  't  Is  our  bli^ 
To  imitate  thee,  where  Jtho«  dost  amiss. 
Here  light  your  Muse,  you,  .that  do  only  think. 
And  write,  and  are  iust  poets,  as  you  drink; 
In  whose  weak  fancies  wit  doth  ebb  apd  flow, 
Just  as  your  reckonings  rise,  that  we  may  know 
In  yeur  whole  carriage  of  your  work,  that  here 
This  flash  yon  wrote  in  wine,  and  that  in  beer: 
This  is  to  tap  your  Muse,  which,  running  long. 
Writes  flat,  and  takes  our  efir  not  half  so  strong; 
Poor  subuib  wits,  wIms  if  you  want  yci^jr  eop^  * 
Or  if  a  lord  recover,  are  blown  up.  [need 

Gould  you  but  reach  this  height,  y^  should  not 
To  make  each  meal  a  prcject,  ere  jrou  feed ; 
Nor  walk  in  relic's  ck>thes,  so  old  and  bare. 
As  if  left  off  to  you  finom  Ennius  were ; 
Nor  should  jrour  love,  in  verse  call  mistress  tbose^ 
Who  are  mine  hostess,  or  your  whores^  in  prose. 
From  this  Mnse  learn  to  court,  whose  power  could 
A  cloiBter*d  ooldiiess»  or  a  vestal  love;        [move 
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And  would  convey  sach  errands  to  their  ear. 
That  ladies  knew  no  odds  to  grant  and  hear. 
But  I  dp  wrong  thee,  Donne,  and  this  low  praise 
Is  written  only  for  thy  yoonger  days. 
I  am  not  grown  up  for  thy  riper  parts,  [arts. 

Then  should  I  praise  thee  through  the  tongues  and 
And  have  that  deep  divinity  to  know, 
What  mysteries  did  from  thy  preaching  flow ; 
Who  with  thy  words  could  charm  thy  audience, 
That  at  thy  sermons  ear  was  all  our  sense. 
Yet  I  have  seen  thee  in  the  pulph  stand, 
WItere  we  might  take  notes  from  thy  look  and  hand; 
And  from  thy  speaking  action  hear  awgy 
More  sermon,  than  some  teachers  use  to  say. 
Such  was  thy  carriage,  and  thy  gesture  such. 
As  could  divide  the  heart,  and  conscience  touch. 
Thy  motion  did  confute,  and  we  might  see 
An  errour  vanquished  by  delivery : 
Not  like  our  tons  of  zeal»  who,  to  reform 
Their  hearers,  6ereely  at  th^  pulpit  stormy 
And  beat  the  cushion  into  worse  estate, 
Thanlf  they  did  conclude  it  reprobate ; 
Who  can  out^pray  the  glass,  then  lay  about. 
Till  all  predestination  be  run  out ; 
And  from  the  point  such  tedious  uses  draw, 
Their  repetitions  would  make  gospel  law. 
No,  in  such  temper  would  thy  sermons  flow. 
So  well  did  doctrine  and  thy  language  show; 
And  had  that  holy  fear,  as,  hearing  thee, 
The  court  would  mei^d,  and  a  good  Christian  be. 
And  ladies,  though  unhandsome,  out  of  g^ce. 
Would  hear  thee  in  their  unbought  looks  and  ftice. 
lyfore  I  could  write,  but  let  this  crown  thine  urn ; 
We  cannot  hope  the  like,  till  thou  return. 


VFON 

MR:  J.  DONNE  AND  HIS  POEnfS. 

Who  dares  say  thou  art  dead,  when  he  doth  see 
(Unburied  yet)  this  living  part  of  thee ; 
This  part,  that  to  thy  being  gives  fresh  flame, 
And,  though  thou  *rt  Ponne,  yet  will  preserve  thy 

nan^e  ? 
Thy  flesh  (whos^  channels  left  their  crimson  hue, 
And  whey-like  ran  at  last  in  a  pale  blue) 
May  show  thee  mortal,  a  dead  palsy  may 
l^eize  on  %  and  quickly  turn  it  into  clay ; 
Which,  like  the  Indian  earth,  ^hall  rise  refiq'd ; 
But  this  great  spirit  thou  hast  left  behind. 
This  soul  of  verse  in  its  first  pure  estate 
Shall  live,  for  all  the  world  to  imitate ; 
But  hot  coipe  near :  for  in  thy  fancy's  flight 
Thou  dost  pot  stoop  unto  the  vulgar  sight. 
But  hovering  highly  in  the  air  of  wit 
Ho1d*st  such  a  pitc^,  that  few  can  follow  it ; 
Admire  they  may.    Each  object,  that  the  spripg 
(Or  a  n^ore  piercing  influence)  doth  bring 
T»  adorn  Earth's  face,  thou  sweetly  didst  contrive 
To  bei^uty*s  elements,  and  thence  derive 
'  Unspotted  lily's  white;  which  thou  didst  set 
Hand  in  hand  with  the  vein-like  violet. 
Making  them  soft  and  warm,  and  by  thy  power 
Coald^st  give  both  life  and  sense  unto  a  flower. 
The  cherries,  thou  hast  made  to  speak,  will  be 
Sweeter  unto  the  taste  than  from  the  tree ; 
And  (spite  of  winter  storms)  amidst  the  snow 
HiOtt  oft  hdst  made  the  blushing  rose  to  grcnr. ' 


The  sea-nymphs,  that  the'watry  caverns  teep, 
Have  sent  their  pearls  and  rubies  from  the  deep, 
To*de(»k  thy  love  ;  and  plac*d  by  thee  they  drew 
More  lustre  to  them,  than  where  first  they  grctr. 
All  minerals  (that  C^rthTs  full  womb  doth  bold 
Promiscuously)  thou  could^st  convert  to  gold ; 
And  with  thy  flaming  raptures  so  refine, 
That  it  was  much  more  pure  than  in  the  mine. 
The  lights,  that  gild  the  night,  if  thou  didst  say. 
They  look  like  eyes,  those  did  out-shine  the  day; 
For  there  would  be  more  virtue  in  such  spells. 
Than  in  meridians  or  cross  parallels.  ' 

Whatever  was  of  worth  in  this  great  frame. 
That  art  could  comprehend,  or  wit  conld  name. 
Is  was  thy  theme  for  beauty ;  thou  didst  see 
Woman  was  this  faAr  worid's  epitome. 
Thy  nimble  Satires  too,  and  every  strain, 
(With  nervy  strength)  that  issued  from  thy  bram, 
WiH  lose  the  glory  of  their  own  clear  bays, 
If  they  admit  of  any  other's  praise. 
But  thy  diviner  poems  (whose  clear  fire 
Purges  all  dross  away)  shall  by  a  choir 
Of  cfaerubims  with  heavenly  notes  be  set 
(Where  flesh  and  blood  could  ne'er  attain  to  yti) 
There  purest  spirits  sing  such  sacred  lays. 
In  panegyric  hallelujas. 

ARCH.  mUOV. 


EPITAPH  UPON  DR.  DONSE, 
BY  KHBT,  powraa. 

This  decent  urn  a  sad  inscription  wears. 
Of  Donne^s  departure  from  us  to  the  spheres ; 
And  the  dumb  stone  with  silence  seems  to  tell 
The,  changes  of  this  life,  wherein  is  well 
Expressed  a  cause  to  make  all  joy  to  ceaM, 
And  never  let  our  sorrows  more  take  ease : 
For  nqw  it  is  impossible  io  find 
One  fraught  with  virtues  to  enrich  a  mind. 
But  why  should  Death  with  a  promiscuous  hand 
At  one  rude  stroke  impoverish  a  land  > 
Thou  strict  attorney  unto  stricter  Fate, 
Didst  thou  confiscate  hb  life  out  of  hate 
To  his  rate  parts  ?  Or  didst  thou  throw  thy  dart 
With  envious  hand  at  some  plebeian  heaft; 
And  he  with  pious  virtue  stept  between 
To  save  that  stroke,  and  so  was  kiird  unseen 
By  thee  ?  O  *t  was  his  goodness  so  to  do. 
Which  human  kindness  never  reach'd  unto. 
Thus  the  hard  laws  of  death  were  satisfiM, 
And  he  left  us  like  orphan  friends  and  dyd. 
Now  from  the  pulpit  to  the  people*s  ears 
Whose  speech  shall  send  repentant  sighs  and  tears  ? 
Or  tell  me,  if  a  purer  virgin  die, 
Whd  shall  hereafter  write  her  elegy  ? 
PoeU,  be  silent,  let  your  numbers  sleep; 
For  he  is  gone,  that  did  all  fancy  keep ; 
""ime  h^th  no  soul,  but  his  exalted  verse ; 
lich  With  amazements  we  may  now  rehearse. 


lime 

WhM 


IN  MEMORY  OF  DR.  DONNE, 


BY  MR.  R.  B. 


Domrs  dead  \  *t  is  here  reported  true,  thooghr  I 
Ne'er  yet  so  much  desir*d  to  hear  a  lie; 
•T  is  too  true,  for  so  we  find  it  still. 
Good  news  are  often  false,  but  seldom  iU« 
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But  noH  pMT  hm%  tell  ns  his  fktel  day, 
And  shall  we  know  bis  death  the  commoD  way  ? 
Metbinks  some  comet  brif  ht  should  have  foretold 
Tlie  dnth  of  such  a  man ;  for  though  of  old 
Tis  held,  that  comets  princes'  deaths  foretell, 
Why  sboald  not  his  have  needed  one  as  well ; 
Who  was  the  priaoe  of  wits,  'moogst  whom  he 

leign'd 
High  as  a  prinoe,  and  as^eat  state  maintain'd  ? 
Yet  wants  he  not  his  sign,  for  we  have  seen 
A  dearth,  the  like  to  which  bath  never  been 
Treading  on  harvest  heels ;  which  doth  presage 
The  dearth  of  wit  and  learning,  which  this  age 
Shall  find,  now-  he  is  gone ;  for  though  there  be 
Much  grain  in  show,  none  brought  it  forth  as  he. 
Or  OMn  are  misers,  or,  if  true  want  raises 
The  dearth,  then  more  that  dearth  Donne*s  plenty 

praises. 
Of  leannng,  languages^  of  eloquence,   • 
And  poesy,  (past  ravishing  of  sense) 
He  had  a  magazine,  wherein  such  store   « 
Wss  laid  ufs  as  might  hundreds  serve  of  poor. 

But  he  is  gone  !  O  how  will  his  desire 
Torture  all  those,  that  warm'd  them  by  bis  fire  ? 
Methinks  I  see  him  in  the  pulpit  standing, 
Nor  ean  or  eyes»  but  all  men's  hearts  comn^anding, 
Where  we,  that  heard  him,  to  ourselves  did  feign, 
Golden  Chrysostome  was  yet  alive  again ; 
And  never  were  we  wearied,' till  we  saw 
His  hour  (and  but  an  hour)  to  end  did  draw. 
How  did  he  shame  the  doctrine-men,  and  use. 
With  hdpa  to  boot,  for  men  to  bear  th'  abuse 
Of  their  tii^d  patience,  and  endure  th*  expense 
Of  tame,  O  spent  in  heark'ning  to  nonsense; 
With  maiks  also  enough,  whereby  to  know. 
The  speaker  is  a  zealous  dunce,  or  so ! 
T  is  true,  they  quitted  him  to  their  poor  pow'r, 
They  hnmm*d  against  him ;  and  with  face  most  sow'r 
Csll'd  him  a  strong-lin'd  man,  a  macaroon. 
And  no  way  fit  to  speak  to  clouted  sboon. 
As^me  wordi,  truly,  of  yov  woM  desire. 
But  J  veriUf,  but  a  had  ed^fier. 
Thos  did  these  beetles  slight  in  him  that  good 
They  could  not  see,  and  much  less  undei'rtood. 
But  we  may  say,  when  we  compare  the  stuff 
Both  wiougbt,  he  was  a  candle,  they  the  snuiE 
Well,  wisdom's  of  her  children  justified. 
Let  therefore  these  poor  fellows  stand  aside ; 
Nor,  though  of  learning  he  deservM  so  highly. 
Would  I  his  book  should  save  him ;  rather  stily 
1  should  advise  his  clergy  not  to  pray  ; 
Though  of  the  leamed'st  sor^  methinks  that  they 
Of  the  sune  trade  are  judges  not  so  fit; 
There  H  no  such  emulation  as  of  wit. 
Of  such  the  envy  might  as  much  perchance 
Wrong  him,  nod  more,  than  th'  other's  ignorance. 
It  wss  his  fete,  I  know  %  to  be  envy'd 
As  much  by  derks,  as  lasrmen  magnifi'd. 
Aad  why  ?  but  'cause  he  came  late  in  the  day. 
And  yet  his  penny  eam'd,  and  had  as  they. 
No  more  of  this,  lest  some  should  say  that  I 
Am  stmyM  to  satire,  meaning  elegy. 
Nfl^  no,  had  Donne  need  to  be  judg'd  or  try'd, 
A  jury  I  wonld  summon  on  his  side. 
That  had  no  sides,  nor  foctions,  past  the  touch 
Of  all  ezceptaons,  freed  firom  passion,  such 
As  not  to  fimr,  nor  flatter,  e'er  were  bred; 
these  would  I  bring,  tfaongh  called  firom  the  dead : 
Southampton,  Hamilton,  Pnmbroke,  Dorset's  earls, 
Haoftiaiioi^  Btdfofd>  coimteaes  (the  pearls 


Once  of  each  sex. )    If  these  sofilce  not,  I 
Ten  Decern  tales  have  of  standers  by  ; 
All  which  fbr  Donne  would  such  a  verdict  give. 
As  can  belong  to  none,  that  now  doth  live. 
.  -  But  what  do  I  ?  A  diminution  't  is  y 
To  speak  of  him  in  verse,  so  short  of  his. 
Whereof  he  was  the  master ;  all  indeed, 
Compai'd  with  him,  pip'd  on  an  oaten  reed. 

0  that  yon  bad  but  one,  'mongst  all  your  brothers, 
Could  write  for  him,  as  he  bath  done  for  others ! 
(Poets  I  speak  to :)  When  I  see  't,  I  'U  say, 

My  eye-sight  betters,  as  ipy  years  decay.  . 
Mean  time  a  quarrel  I  shall  ever  have 
Against  these  doughty  keepers  from  the  grave. 
Who  use,  it  seems,  their  old  authority, 
'*  When  verses  men  immortal  make,"  they  cry : 
Which  had  it  been  a  recipe  true  try'd, 
Probatum  asset,  Donne  had  never  dy'd. 

For  me,  if  e'er  I  had  least  spark  at  all 
Of  tfiat,  which  they  poetic  fire  do  call. 
Here  I  confess  it  fetched  from  his  hearth ; 
Which  is  gone  out,  now  he  is  gone  to  earth. 
This  only  a  poor  flash,  a  lightning  is 
Before  my  Muse's  death,  as  after  his. 
Farewell  (foir  soul)  and  deign  receive  fixmi  me 
This  type  of  that  devotion  1  owe  thee. 
From  whom  (while  living)  as  by  voice  and  pen 

1  learned  moi^e,  than  from  a  thousand  men ; 
So  by  thy  death  am  of  one  doubt  raleas'd. 
And  now  believe  that  miracles  are  ceas'd* 


EPITAPH. 


Hbkb  lies  dean  Donne:  enough;  those wofds alone 
Show  him  as  fully,  as  if  all  the  stone. 
His  church  of  Paul's  contains,were  through  inscribe ; 
Or  all  the  walkers  there,  to  qteak  him,  briVd. 
None  can  mistake  him,  for  one  such  as  he, 
Donne,  dean,  or  man,  more  none  shall  ever  see. 
Not  man  ?  No,  though  unto  a  Sun  each  eye 
Were  tum'd,  the  whole  Earth  so  to  over-spy. 
A  bold  brave  word ;  yet  such  brave  spirits  as  knew 
His  spirit,  will  say,  it  is  less  bold  than  true. 


TO 

LUCY  COUNTESS  OF  BEDFORD, 
wrm  ME.  noma's  sArais. 

Lffcr,  you  brightness  of  dur  sphere,  who  are 

Life  of  the  Muse's  day,  their  morning  star. 

If  works  (not  th'  author's)  their  own  grace  sboald 

look. 
Whose  poems  would  not  wish  to  be  your  book  ? 
Bnt  these,  desir'd  by  you,  the  niaker*s  ends 
Crown  with   their  own.     Rare  poems  ask  nan 

friends. 
Yet  satires,  since  the  most  of  mankind  be 
Hieir  unavoided  subject,  fewest  see : 
For  none  e'er  took  that  pleasure  in  sin's  sense; 
But,  when  they  heard  it  U¥'d,.took  more  offisnoe. 
They  then,  that  living  where  the  matter  's  bred. 
Dare  for  these  poems  yet  both  ask  and  read. 
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And  llfca  theiiatDab  moit  iMedfiiUy,  though  few. 
Be  of  the  best:  apd 'moQgst  those  bert  ere  you» 
Lucy,  yoa  brightneBft  of  our  qihere,  who  ere 
The  MoBe's  ereniog,  ■■  their  morniDf  itar. 

BBV  JOVSOH. 


TO  JOBN  DONKE. 

Who  sheH  doabt,  DoDiie»  where  I  a  poet  he, 
When  I  deie  send  my  e^nans  to  thee  > 


That  10  aJooe  caoft  jvdge^'io  akwa  mahe*: 
And  in  thy  ceamres  evcaly  doit  take 
As  free  mplioity  to  disavow. 
Am  thoa  hast  best  authority  t'  allow* 
Readattleend:  end,  If  I  and  bat  one 
Mark'd  by  thylmd,  and  with  the  better  atone, 
Iffy  title's  seaPd.    Thoee,  that  fi»r  claps  do  wiite^ 
Let  pony's,  porter's,  plavers  praise  delight, 
iUid,  tiathef  horefc,  thflfr  babks  She  aaes  loed: 
A  man  should  leefc  great  glory,  and  not  bnad. 

BBW  jovsoy. 
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THE 

LIFE  GF  JOSEPH  HALL,  D.  D, 

.     BiSttaP  OP  EXETER  AND  NORWICH. 
BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


Uf  this  author  Mr.  Warton  has  remarked,  that  '^  sti  variahle  sire  oar  studies,  and  so 
fickk  is opinioD,  thjit  the  poet  is  better  known  than  the  prelate  or  th& polemic*'  But 
so  fiu*  b  this  from  being  the  case,  that  of  many  thotisands  who  have  read  bishop  Hail's 
Meditations  and  Sermons  with  pleasure  and  advantage,  few  have  ever  heard  that  he  was 
a  poet,  and  still  fewer  that  his  poems  were  once  proscribed  by  authority  as  unfit  to  be 
circulated  or  read;  and  althoi^h  tlie  history  of  his  poetry  forms  a  very  small  part  of 
his  life,  the  latter  surely  deserves  more  attention  than  has  been  paid  to  it  by  the  editors 
of  the  Biographia  Britannica;  It  would  be  difficult  to  mention  a  pt^late  of  more  ex* 
ceUent  and  distinguished  ^racter,  or  one,  of  his  time,  whose  talents  and  misfortunes,  ' 
whose  aeal  in  prosperity  and  courage  in  adversity  deserved  more  honourable  mention* 
Sdll  as  he  appears  in  the  present  collection  as  a  poet  only,  it  will  probably  not  be  ex-^ 
pected  that  the  following  sketch  should  equal  the  more' ample  detail  which  his  theolo- 
gical labours  would  necessarily  demand. 

He  was  bom  July  1, 1574,  in  Bristow  Park,  within  the  parish  of  Ashby  de  k  Zouch,  in 
Leicestershire.  Hb  father  was  an  officer  to  Heniy  earl  of  Huntingdon,  then  president 
of  the  north,  and  under  him  had  the  government  of  that  town.  Which  was  the  chief  seat 
of  the  earidom.  His  mother  was  of  the  family  of  the  Bembridges,  and,  according  to 
his  own  account,  a  woman  of  great  piety.  His  parents  had  twelve  children ;  and  al- 
thou^  disposed  to  bring  up  Joseph  for  the  church,  were  mclined  from  motives  of  eco- 
nomy to  confine  his  education  to  the  care  of  a  private  tutor.  But  Mr.  GOby,  fellow  of 
Eamanud  College  hearing  of  this  design,  represented  its  disadvantages  in  such  a  manner 
to  Mr.  HaH's  eldest  son,  that  the  latter  importuned  his  father  that  Joseph  might  be  sent 
Co  the  university,  and  generously  offered  to  sacrifice  part  of  his  inheritance,  rather  thaa 
pefcnt  his  brother  from  eiyoying  the  advantages  of  academical  education.  His  father^ 
stnick  with  thia  mark  of  brotheriy  affection,  declared  that,  whatever  it  might  cost  him, 
Joseph  should  be  sent  to  the  university. 

He  was  accordingly  removed  to  Cambridge  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  and  admitted  of 
Eaimanod  College,  of  which  he  was  chosen  scholar,  and  took  the  degree  of  bachelor  of 
arts.  His  icsideiice^  however^  was  not  without  its  difficulties*  In  1591,  as  his  expenses 
began  to  be  felt  in  so  large  a  femily,  he  was  recalled  to  fill  the  office  of  schoolmaster  'at 
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Ashbyde  k  ZoQcb,  aiid  would  faaire  been  prevented  ih>m  ever  retaniii^ 
not  Mn  Edmund  Sleigh  of  Derby,  m  node  l^  nmniage^offimd  to  defray  half  die  expensn 
of  his  residence  at  Gambridgey  until  he  shonid  attain  the  degree  of  master  of  mrts ;  and 
this  he  liberally  performed*  Another  difficulty,  however,  presented  itsdf.  In  1595  his 
Scholarship  expired,  and  the  statutes  of  the  college  pennitting  only  one  person  of  a 
county  to  become  fellow,  he  was  about  to  leave  die  univendty  a  second  tune,  wheo  the 
earl  of  Huntingdon  prevailed^m  his  countryman  and  tutor,  Mr.  Gflby,  to  reagn  bis  fel- 
lowship, on  promise  of  bemg  vmade  his  lorciship^s  chaplain,  and  receiving  higher  pro- 
motion. Mr.  Gilby  consented,  and  the  days  of  examination  for  the  MUmMp  were 
appointed ;  but  befoite  two  of  the  three  days  of  tnd  had  lexpu^,  news  was  bnmght  ci 
the  sudden  death  of  the  earl,  by  whidi  event  Mr.  Oilby  was  likdy  to  be  deprived  of  the 
conditions  on  which  he  resigned.  .  Ahirmed  at  thb,  our  author  widi  very  honounble 
fceling  went  to  die  master  of  the  college,  Dr.  Chaderton,  and  stated  the  case,  ofleno^ 
at  the  same  time  to  leave  college,  and  hoping  that  Mr.  Gilby  could  be  re-admitted. 
The  latter,  however,  he  vras  told,  could  not  take  place,  as  the  fellowship  had  been  de- 
cfaured  void,  and  the  election  must  proceed  whether  he  continued  to  be  a  candidate  or 
not   Mr.  Han  accordingly  went  to  the  thud  examination,  and  vras  unanimously  chosen. 

In  1596  he^took  his  degtee  of  master  of  arts,  and  aitquitted  himself  on  every  p«iblie 
trial  with  great  reputation.  He  read  also  the  Rhetoric  Lecture  in  the  schools  btit  re* 
signed  it,  when  he  found  that  it  interfered  with  an  olgect  more  dear  to  him,  the  stady 
of  divinity ;  and  soon  after  entered  into  holy  orders.  As  vre  have  no  account  of  him 
when  at  college,  exoqit  the  few  particulars  m  his  Specialities,  written  by  himself,  we 
cannot  trace  the  progress  of  hb  Muse.  It  is  not  improbable  that,  like  other  juvenile 
poetSy  he  had  written  some  pieces  at  a  very  early  period  of  life.  All  tiiat  b  certain, 
however,  is,  that  his  iSatires  were  published  in  1597  and  1598,  in  the  following  order: 
Virgidemmrum  \  Sixe  Bookes.  First  Throe  Bookes  of  Tooth-kss  Satyrs :  1 .  Poetical ; 
2.  Academkall ;  3.  Mond ;  printed  by  T.  Creede  for  R.  Dexter.  The  Three  last/Bookes 
of  Byting  Satyrs,  by  R.  Bradock  for  Dexter,  1 598  ;  both  parts,  1599- 

Soon  after  his  entering  into  the  church,  he  was  reconnnended  by  Dr.  Chaderton  to 
the  lord  chief  justice  Popham,  to  be  master  of  Tiverton  school  in  Devonshire,  then  new!; 
founded  by  Mr.  Blundel,  but  he  had  scarcely  accepted  the  appomtment  when  bdy 
Pniry  of  Suftld  ofiered  him  the  rectory  of  Halsted  near  St.  Edmundsbury^  which  in- 
duced hhn  to  rehnquish  the  school.  Two  years  after  his  settiement  at  this  place,  he 
married  a  daughter  of  sur  George  Wmoiff  of  Bretenham. 

In  1605  he  accompamed  sir  Edmund  Bacon  to  the  Spa,  where  he  compeaed  hb  Se- 
cond Century  of  Meditatioos,  the  first  haying  been  publbhed  before  he  set  out  At 
Brussels  he  entered  mto  a  conference  with  Coster  the  Jesuit,  and  confirmed  Us  own 
religious  persuasion  by  what  he  had  occaikm  to  see  of  the  practices  and  actual  state 
of  the  Romish  church,  which  he  states  as  the  principal  olyect  that  uidaoed  hiili  to  take 
thb  journey.  About  a  year  and  a  half  after,  happening  to  be  in  London,  he  was  in- 
vited to  preach  before  prince  Heniy  at  Ridimond  Palace,  which  he  performed  ao  modi 
io  hb  highnesses  satisfactkm  that  he  nmde  him  one  of  hb  chapisnuss 

Hb  errand  to  London  was  a  dbpute  with  hb  patnm  sfar  Rfribert  Drury,  Whom  websfe 

'  t.tfw  AgatberiBgorlMirvtttofrods.    C. 

*  WFeed  ms^  tint  on  Oct  30, 1611,  lie  was  oollatad  to  the  arohdteooniT  of  MolHagliam  vpon  tk 
fioniotion|»fi)r.Jc(baKiBgl»lliB4ee«fLHidai.    Wsod^  Mb.  v«i.  i.  Futi.  155*    C 
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DOtked  ai  the  patron  of  Dome  also,  bat  wiio  in  Mr.  HaUlB  case  does  not  appear  to  have 
acted  with  fiberality  or  justice.  He  had  detuned  about  ten  pounds  per  aramm 
bdooghig  to  the  thing  of  Halsted,>  notiyithstanding  the  remonstrances  of  die  incinnbcnt 
who  assured  him  that  with  sodi  a  deduction  it  was  an  incompetent  maintenancey  and  that 
he  had  been  obliged  to  write  books  in  order  to  be  able  to  buy  some.  But  Aese  argu* 
BNOts  did  not  jMevail,  and  he  was  about  to  resign  Habted)  when  Edwaid,  lotd  Denny, 
sflemnids  earl  of  Ninrwich^  gave  him  the  donative  of  Waltham  Holy  Cross  m  Esses. 
About  the  same  time  (l6lS)  he  took  the  degree  of  doctor  in  dhrnnty. 

He  tow  returned  iKnne,  and  resumed  his  proftssionai  duties,  happy  in  having  overcome 
Im  perplexities^  and  in  the  acquisitbn  of  a  new.  patron,  whom  he  valued  so  faigjUy  ns  to 
reAtte  the  prinoe's  invitation  to  rende  near  his  penon,  and  in  the  road  to  lof^  pleftp- 
nent  He  was  afterwards  made  a  prebendary  of  the  ooHegiate  churrii  of  Wolver* 
hsmplon,  a  very  small  eodowment,  but  aooeptaUe  to  our  audior  from  the  pvespect  it 
aftaded  of  poUic  nsefiilness ;  and  after  many-law-euits  he  was  the  means  of  reeovering 
some  revenoes  bekmging  to  tbe  church  which  had  been  uiifusdy  witUiekL  Be  is  said 
bj  aB  his  biographers  to  have  retained  the  Kvmg  of  Waltham  lor  twenty4wo  yeaia,  and 
tfab  assertion  is  Ibimded  on  his  own  words  in  his  Specialties ;  but  as  he  expressed  the  tiaae 
IB  nomerris  (here  may  be  a  mistake  m  the  printings  for  if  he  remained  at  Waltham 
twenty-twD  years^  he  must  have  kept  that  pviiog  after  he  was  bishop  of  Eseter,  which  is 
not  very  pn^Me,  especially  as  we  find  there  were  three  iocumboits  on  the  ttviug  of 
Waltham  before  the  year  1637- 

In  l6l6  he  attended  Ibe  embassy  of  Jamea  Kay»  viscount  Doncaster,  into  Fhmce^  and 
during  his  absence  king  James  perfonned  a  promise  he  had  made  before  his  setting  oat» 
of  conferring  upon  him  the  deaneiy  of  Woroesto*.  In  the  folfowing  year  he  aacompanied 
his  nugesty  into  Scotland  as  one  of  his  chaplaiaSy  but  on  his  return  it  was  insumaCedIa 
the  kmg  that  Dr.  HaB  leaned  too  mnch  to  tbe  presbytman  fateptetation  of  the  tvn 
points^  the  discasskm  oi  which  at  that  tun^occupied  the  attttiition  of  the  protatant 
vorid;  on  this  he  was  required  to  give  his  opinion  m  writings  and  the  kof  wns  sowdl 
atiified,  and  so  mudi  of  Us  way  of  tlmdaqg,  as  to  ooauaand  it  to  be  read  in  the 
nnivenity  of  Edinbuigh.  In  16I8  lie  was  sent  to  the  synod  of  Dort,  which  was  aoal^ 
Boaed  by  tfie  States  General;  and  ccmsisted  of  the  most  emhnt  divines  deputed  fiom  the 
Umted  Phyvinces»  and  chuidies  of  England,  Seotfamd,  SfrnkamHind,  kc  its  tibject  waa^ 
to  deckle  the  controversy  between  the  Calvinirts  and  Amdmans  respeetmg.tfae  fix«  poinlii 
Dr.  HalirscompaaiODSon  this  mission  were  Dr.  Carietai,buhop  of  Landaff  and  aftenaanis 
ofOncheater;  Dr.Davenan^  master  of  Qoeca's  CoM^ Cambridge;  andDr»Ward^ 
■alter  of  Sidney;  birt  the  state  of  his  health  reqomng  Us  reftnm  after  about  two  months; 
faaphoevras  suifiiedbyDr.Goad.  Duriac  bis  short  aesidenoe,  however,  he  pceadmd  a 
Latmaeimon  before  the  sj^nod,  and  onUsdepartsre^  anwpg  other  honoorabki  tfatimflnies 
of  thehreateaos,  received  fiom  them  a  rich  gold  medal,  wUehiapamled  suspended  00  his 
hieartm  the  fine  portrait  now  in  Emmanipel  College,  ItappeaiabyUsiliieatis^endtM 
Via  Hedh^^lfaat  he  was  not  exlretefy  rigid  with  rsqpect  fo  all  thefive  pom 
not  an  age  for  nK)dcnitio%  and  no  party  songlbtt  a  middle  way. 

In  l6e4  be  lefosed  the  btsiioprit  of  Gloucasteiv  buftm  1637  accepted  (hat  of  Eaeleiv 

*  Vk.  PKdeitiiMtioa;  the  extent  of  Christ^  death ;  msa'v  free^wiU  and  corroffticmj  the  manned  of 
itoGod;  •adtpcrseveiance,    Q     ■  ^ 
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to  wUchh6ii(M€oii8eGretedDec.23,holdiDg'widl  it  in  comrteodam  tte  ledefy  of  St 
Breock  in  Cornwall.  At  tins  time  he  appeanagam  to  have  lain  umkr  the  sopidonof 
being  a  fiivourer  of  the  purifmis. .  What  he  says  in  his  defekice  is  worthy  of  notice.  "  I 
entered  upon  that  jriace  (the  bishopric)  not  without  much  prefudiceand  sosiMcion  on  some 
hands;  for  some  who  sat  at-  the  stem  of  the  chnrch,  had  me  in  great  jealousy  for  too 
much  faVour  of  puritanism.  1  soon  had  iatelUg^ioey  who  were  set  over  me  for  spies;  m) 
ways  were  curiously  observed  and  scanned.-— Some  pekvons  of  note  in  the  dergy,  finding 
me  ever  r^dy  to  encourage  those  whom  Hound  consdonably  forward  and  painfitl  in  their 
places^  and  wiDingfy  giving  way  to  orthodox  and  peaoeabk  lectures,  in  seveial  parts  of  my 
diocese,  opened  their  mouths  against  me,  both  obliquely  in  the  pul[Hts,  and  directly  at  the 
court,  complaining  of  my  too  much  indnlgenoe  to  peraons  disafectcd,  and  my  too  much 
liberty  of  frequent  kcturings  within  my  chaige.  The  billows  went  so  h%h,  that  I  was 
three-scveial  times  iqpon  my  knees  to  his  majesty,  to  answer  these  great  criminations; 
and  what  contest  I  had  with  some  great  lords  concerning  these  particulars,  it  would  be  too 
long^to report:,  only  this,  under  how  dark  a  ckwd  I  was  hereup<Hi,  I  was  so  sensible,  tint 
I  plainly  told  the  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbuiy,  (Laud)  that  rather  than  I  would  be 
obnoxious  to  these  slanderous  tongues  of  his  mi^onners,  I  would  cast  off  my  rochet:  I 
knew  I  went  right  ways,  and  would  not-indure-to  live  under  undeserved  suapidon." 

It-nwist  be  aUowed  that  the  religious  principles  which  he  inculcated  from  the  pulpit  and 
the  press  were  much  mote  consonant  to  what  the  puritans  maintamed,  than  the  lax  Armini- 
anism  for  which  Laud  contended ;  but  at  the  same  time  bishop  Hall's  zeal  for  episcopacy 
W93  not  inferior,  to  that  of  any  supporter  of  the  church.  Few  men  indeed  wrote  more,  or 
SH&rad  more,  in  the  cause.  He  published,  even  when. pubUshiog  became  hazardous, 
several  able  treatises  in  defence  of  the  liturgy  and  church  discipline,  and  was  the  power- 
ful. airtBgonist  of  Marshall,  Cabuny,  Young,  Newcomen,  ami  Spurstow,  lAo  wrote 
a  ceiefarated  book  called  Smectymtmua^  (a  title  made,  up  of  their  initUa^  christian 
and  sumame)'  and  all  this  he  boldly  ventured,  when  the  republican  party  had  possessed 
themselves  of  the  fortresses  of  civil  and  ecclesiastical  government,  and  were  about  to  sub- 
stitute persecution  for  argument;  nor  was.it  long  before  they  made  him  experience  the 
dangers  of  a  high  station  in  the  church. 

On  the  15th  of  November  l641,  he  was  translated,  by  the  little  power  now  left  to  the 
king,  to  be  bishop  of  Norwich,  but  on  the  50th  of  December  followmg,  having  joined 
.frith  the  arcUisliop  of  Yoik»  and  deven  other  prelates,  m  a  protest  against  the  validity  of 
neh  faiws  as  should  be  made  during  their  compelled  absence  from  parliament,  he  was 
ordered  to  be  sent  to  die  Tower  with  his  brethren,  on  the  3pth  of  January  1641-2. 
Shordy  afterthey  were  impeached  by  the  conunons  of  high  treason,  and  on  their  appefv- 
anoe  in  parliament  were  treated  with  the  utmost  rtkdeness  and  contempt.  The  conamons) 
however,  dM  not  think  fit  to  prosecute  the  charge  oi  high  treason,  having  gained  their 
purpose  by  drivuig  them  firom  the  house  <tf  lords,  and  he  and  his  brethren  were  ordered 
to  be  dismissed ;  but  upon  another  pretext  they  were  again  sent  to  the  Tower,  and  it  was 
not  unta  June  foUocwing  that  he  was  finally  released  on  giving  bail  for  five  thousand 
pounds.  He  unmediately  returned  to  Norwich,  and  being  received  with  rather  more 
respect  than  eoidd  be  hoped  for  in  the  then  state  oi  popuhur  opinion,  he  resumed  fais 
functions,  fioequendy  preachmg,  as  was  his  custom,  to  crowded  audiences,  and  enjoying 
the  forbearance  of  the  predominant  pi^ty  ^  ^^  begmning  of  April  l643,  when  the 
destruction  of  the  church  could  no  longer  be  delayed.    About  this  time^  the  ordinance  for 
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Kfiuiesteiiiig  notorious  delinquents  having  passed,  and  our  prelate  being  included  by 
iiaBie»  a  distincdon  which  his  writings  and  his  popularity  had  merited^  all  his  rents  were 
atonpedy  even  the  half-year  then  due ;  and  a  few  days  after  the  sequestrators  entered 
liiB  paUu:^  and  began  the  work  of  devastation  with  unfeeling  brutality,  seizing,  at  the 
same  time,  all  his  property,  re^  and  personal.  Some  notion  of  their  proceedings  may 
be  formed  from  tua  own  brief  account. 

"  The  sequestrators  sent  certain  men  appointed  by  them  (whereof  one  had  been  burned 
ia  the  hand)  to  appraise  all  the  goods  that  were  in  my  house ;  which  they  accordingly 
eiecuted  with  all  diligent  severity,  not  leaving  so  much  as  a  dozen  of  trenchers,  or  my 
diildrens'  pictures,  out  of  their  curious  inventoiy.  Yea,  they  would  have  apprized  our 
very  wearing  apparel,  had  not  some  of  them  declared  their  opinion  to  the  contrary.  These 
goods,  both  library  and  household  stuff  of  all  kmds,  were  appointed  to  be  exposed  to 
public  sale ;  but  in  the  mean  time,  Mrs.  Goodwin,  a  religious  good  gentlewoman,  whonr 
yet  we  had  never  kno^m  or  seen,  being  moved  ^th  oompassion,  very  kindly  offeied  'to 
lay  down  to  the  sequestrators  the  whole  sum  at  which  the  goods  were  valued ;  and  was-  ' 
pleased  to  leave  them  in  our  hands,  for  our  use,  tiU  we  might  be  able  to  re-purchase  them/ 
As  for  the  books,  several  stationers  looked  on  them,  but  were  not  forward  to  buy. 
At  last,  Mr.  Cook,  a  worthy  divine  of  this  diocese,  gave  bond  to  the  sequestrators  to 
pay  them  the  whole  sum  whereat  they  were  set :  which  was  afterwards  satisfied  out  of 
that  poor  pittance  which  was  allowed  me  for  my  maintenance." 

This  **  poor  pittance''  had  at  first  the  appearance  of  liberality,  for  when  he  applied  to 
the  cooHnittee  of  sequestrators  at  Norwich,  tliey  were  either  so  ashamed  of  what  they 
had  been  compelled  to  do,  or  entertained  so  much  respect  for  his  character,  as  to  agree 
that  he  should  have  <£400  a  year  out  of  the  revenues  of  the  bishopric.  But  their  em- 
ployers at  the  seat  of  government  disdamed  to  vary  th^ir  proceedings  by  such  an  act  of 
generosity,  and  the  Norwich  committee  were  told  that  they  had  no  power  to  allow  any 
such  thing ;  but  if  his  wiife  needed  a  maintenance,  iqKMi  her  application  to  the  lords  and 
commons  she  might  revive  a  fifth  part.  After  long  delays;  this  was  granted ;  but  the 
sequestrators  produced  such  confused  accounts,  that  the.  bishop  could  never  ascertain 
what  a  fifth  part  meant,  and  was  obliged  to  take  what  they  offere^.  And  that  even  this 
pittance  might  wear  the  af^pearance  of  msult  and  persecution^  after  they  had  cut  off  all 
his  resomces,  they  demanded  assessments  apd  monthly  pa^nlents  for  the  veiy  estates  they 
had  seized,  and  levied  distresses  upon  him,  in  spite  of  every  assurance  that  he  had  given- 
op  aU.  They  even  commanded  him  to  find  the  arms  usually  fiimished  by  his  prede- 
cessors, although  they  had  deprived  him  of  all  power  over  his  diocese. 

While  be  remained  in  his  palace,  he  was  continually  exposed  to  the  initolence  of  th^ 
soldiery  and  mob,  who  were  plundering  and  demotishiog  the  windows  and  monuments 
of  the  cathediaL  At  length  he  was  ordered  to  leave  his  house,  and  would  have  been.ex* 
posed  to  the  utmost  extremity,  had  not  a  neighbour  offered  him  the  shelter  of  his 
hnmble  roof.  Some  tune  after,  but  by  what  interest  we  are  not  told,  the  sequestration 
was  taken  off  a  small  estate  which  he  rented  at  Higham,  near  Norwich,  to  which  he 
Rtired.  His  sufferings  had  not  damped  his  courage,  as,  in  1644,  we  find  him  preacb- 
mg  in  Norwich,  whenever  he  could  obtain  the  use  of  a  pulpit ;  and,  .writh  yet  more 
boklness,  in  the  same  year  he  sent  A  modest  Offer  of  some  meet  Considerations,  in 
&vour  of  episcopacy,  addressed  to  the.  assembly  of  divines.  During  tlie  rest  of  his  ]i£e 
he  appeals  to  have  remained  at  Higham,  unmolested,  performing  the  duties  of  a  fiutb- 
fiil  pastor,  and  exercising  such  hospitality  and  charity  as  hb  scanty  means  permitted. 

VOL.  V.  Q 
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He  died  September  8,  l656,  iu  the  eighty-second  jeer  of  his  age,  and  was  buried  in  the 
charcb-yard  of  Higliam^  without  uij  memorial*  In  his  will  he  says,  *'  I  leave  my  body 
to  be  buried  without  any  funeral  pomp,  at  the  discretion  of  ray  executors,  with  this 
only  monition,  that  I  do  not  hold  God's  house  a  meet  repositoiy  for  the  dead  bodies  of  the 
greatest  teunts."  His<wife  died  in  l647.  He  left  a  ftmily  behmd,  according  to  Llojd, 
of  whom  Robert,  the  eldest  son,  was  afterwards  a  deinyman  and  D.  D. 

His  prose  works  were  published  at  various  periods,  in  folio,  qiiartp,  and  duodecimo. 
They  have  lately  been  collected  in  a  veiy  handsome  edition,  by  the  rev.  Josiah  Piatt,  ia 
ten  volumes,  octavo.  The  Meditations  have  been  often  reprinted.  As  a  moralist,  he 
has  been  entitled  the  Christian  Seneca;  his  knowledge  of  the  world,  depth  of  thought, 
and  eloquence  of  expression,  place  him  nearer  our  own  times  than  many  of  his  contem- 
poraries, while  he  adorned  his  age  by  learning,  piety,  and  the  uniform  exercise  of  all  the 
Christian  graces. 

<  Mr.  Warton  has  bestowed  more  elegant  discussion  on  the  merits  of  bishop  Hall,  as  a 
poet,  than  on  any  of  the  Elizabethan  age;  and  as  this  part  of  his  History  of  Poetiy  has 
not  been  published,  it  may  be  considered  as  possessing  the  value  of  a  manuscript  No 
apology  ci^,  therefofe,  be  necessary  for  adopting  it  in  this  phice. 


ANALYSIS 

OP 

BISHOP  HALL'S  SATIRES; 

BY  MR.  WARTON. 

Ffim  the  few  Aeete  of  fW.  IF.  of  hie  Hieterf  of  Poetry,  which  were  prhiied, 

tut  not  fubUehed. 

Thxsb  Satires  are  marked  with  a  classical  precision,  to  which  Eiiglisli  poetry  had  yet  rare- 
ly attained.  Tliey  are  repiele  with  animation  of  style  and  sentiment.  The  indignation  of 
the  satiriBl  is  always  the  result  of  goodsense.  Nor  are  Uietiioms  of  severe  bivective  un- 
mixed with  the  flowers  of  pure  poetry.  The  characters  are  didineated  in  strong  and 
lively  enuring,  and  their  discriminations  are  touched  with  the  masteriy  traces  of  genuioe 
Iramour.  The  venification  is  equally  energetic  and  degant,  and  the  fabric  of  die  couplets 
approaches  to  the  modem  standard.  It  is  no  inconsiderable  proof  of  a  genius  predomi- 
nating over  the  general  taste  of  an  age  when  every  preacher  was  a  pimster,  to  have 
written  verses,  where  laughter  was  to  be  raised,  and  the  reader  to  be  entertained  with 
sallies  of  i^easantry,  without  quibbles  and  conceits.  Hb  chief  iault  is  obscurity,  arising 
from  a  remote  phraseology,  constrained  combinations,  unfomilinr  allusions,  elliptical 
apostrophes,  and  abruptness  of  expression.  Perhaps  some  w91  thmk,  that  his  maimer 
betrays  too  much  of  the  laborious  exactness  and  pedantic  anxiety  of  the  scholar  and  the 
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student  Aiiosto  ia  Italian,  and  Regnier  in  French,  were  now  almost  the  only  modem 
writen  of  satire :  and  I  believe  there  had  been  an  English  translation  of  Ariosto's  Satires* 
Bat  Hall's  acknowledged  patterns  are  Juvenal  and  Persius,  not  without  some  touches  of 
the  urbanity  of  Horace.  His  parodies  of  these  poets,  or  rather  his  adaptations  of  ancient 
to  modem  manners,  a  mode  of  imitation  not  unhappily  practised  by  Oldham,  Rochester, 
and  Pope,  discover  great  facility  and  dexterity  of  invention.  The  moral  gravity  and  the 
censorial  declamation  of  Juvenal,  he  frequently  enlivens  with  a  tram  of  more  refined  re- 
flection, or  adorns^  with  a  novelty  and  variety  of  images. 

In  the  opening  of  his  general  Prologue,  he  expresses  a  decent  consciousness  of  the 
difiicttlty  and  danger,  of  his  new  undertaking.  The  laurel  which  he  sou^t  had  been  un- 
worn, and  it  was  not  to  be  won  without  hazard, 

I  first  adTentore,  with  Ibol-hardy  might, 
Ta  tread  the  steps  of  perilous  despight : 
I  first  advepture,  follow  me  who  list, 
ibid  he  the  second  English  satirist 

His  first  book,  contafaung  nine  Satires^  is  aimed  at  the  numerous  impotent  yet  fashioii- 
able  scribblers  with  which  his  age  was  infested.  It  must  be  esteoned  a  curious  and 
valuable  picture,  drawn  from  real  life,  of  the  abuses  of  poetical  composition  which 
then  prevailed ;  and  which  our  author  has  at  once  expoaed  with  the  wit  of  a  spirited 
satirist,  and  the  good  taste  of  a  judicious  critic.  Of  Spenser,  who  oouM  not  have  been 
his  contemporary  at  Cambridge^  as  some  have  thought,  bat  peifaaps  was  his  fiiendi  he 
conslantly  speaks  with  respect  and  applause. 

I  avai^myself  of  a  more  minute  analyms  of  this  book,  not  only  as  diq>laying  the  cri- 
tical talents  of  our  satirist,  but  as  historical  of  the  poetry  of  the  present  period,  and  illus- 
tiative  of  my  general  subject  Andif,  in  general,  I  should  be  thought  too  copious  and 
prob  in  my  examination  of  these  Satires,  my  apobgy  must  be,  my  wuh  to  revive  a 
neglected  writer  of  real  gemus,  and  my  qiinion,  that  the  first  legitimate  author  in  our 
language  of  a  spedm  of  poetry  of  the  most  important  and  popular  utility,  which  our 
cooDtiymen  have  so  sacoessftilly  cultivated,  and  finun  vriiich  Pope  derives  his  chief  cele- 
brity, deserved  to  be  distinguished  with  a  paiticobr  degree  of  attentkm. 

FroflU  the  firstSatire,  which  I  shall  exhibit  at  lengtili,  we  learn  what  kinds  of  pieces 
were  then  most  in  fashion,  'and  in  what  manner  they  wer6  written.  They  seem  to  have 
been  tales  of  love  and  chivaby,  amatorial  sonnets,  tragedieSi  oomediesi  and  pastorals. 

Nor  ladle's  wanton  lone,  nor  wandering  knight^ 

Legend  I  out  in  rifles  all  richly  digfat : 

Nor  fright  the  reader,  with  the  pagan  vannt 

or  mighty  Mahoond,  and  great  Termagaunt  '• 

Nor  lift  I  sonnet  of  my  mistress'  lace^ 

To  paint  some  Blowesse' with  a  borrow'd  grace.  ^ 

Nor  can  I  bide '  to  pen  some  hungrie^  soeuB 

For  thick-akin  eaii,  and  undisceming  eene : 


*  Saraoea  diTinities. 

*  Li  mudem  ballads^  Blousiluida,  or  Blousibella.  Doctor  Johnson  interprets  bkmze,  a  ruddy  fiit-fiused 
veneh.    Diet,  in  V. 

*  Abide,  bear,  endoie* 

*  Piota^  tlie  trae  reading  is  aagriet,  that  i%  impassknied.    These  Satires  have  been  most  carelessly 
prnled* 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


«S«  UFE  OP  HALL. 

Nor  euer  oodM  my  Boonifull  Mose  abide 

With  tragicke  shoes  ^  her  anckles  for  to  bide. 

Nor  can  I  crouch,  and  withe  my  fowning  tayle^ 

To  some  great  patron,  for  my  best  auayle. 

Such  hunger-stanren  trencher  poetrie*. 

Or  let  it  neuer  line,  or  Umely  die  ! 

Ner  vnder  euerie  bank,  And  euerie  tree, 

Speake  rimes  vnto  mine  oaten  minstrelste: 

Nor  carol  out  so  pleasing  linely  laies 

As  might  the  Graces  moue  my  mirth  to  praise  '• 

Trumpet,  and  reeds,  and  socks,  and  buduns  fine, 

I  them  bequeathe ',  whose  statues  th'  wandring  twine 

Of  iuie,  mix'd  with  bayes,  circles  around. 

Their  lining  temples  likewise  lawrel-bouod. 

Rather  had  I,  albe  in  careless  rimes. 

Check  the  miiorder'd  world,  and  lawless  timet. 

Nor  need  I  craue  the  Muse's  midwifry, 

To^  bring  to  birth  so  worthless  poetry.    . 

Or,  if  we  list  9,  what  baser  Muse  can  bide    - 

To  sit  and  sing  by  (3ranta*8  naked  side  ? 

lliey  haunt  the  tided  Thames  and  salt  Medway, 

Eer  since  the  fkme  of  their  late  bridal  day. 

Nought  have  we  here  bnt  willow-shaded  shore,  i 

To  tell  our  Grant  his  bankes  are  left  forlore*°. 

The  compliment  in  the  cloee  to  Spenser,  is  introdaeed  and  turned  with  angular  ad- 
dress and  elegance.  The  allusion  b  to  Spenser's  beautiful  episode  of  the  marriage  ol 
Thames  and  Medway,  recently  published,  in  1595,  in  the  fourth  bode  of  the  second 
part  of  The  Fairy  Queen  *'.  '<  But  had  f /'  says  the  poet,  **  been  inclined  to  mvoke  the 
assistance  of  a  Muse,  what  Muse,  even  of  a  lower  order,  is  there  now  to  be  found, 
who  would  condescend  to  sit  and  sing  on  the  desolated  margin  of  die  Cam  f  The  Muses 
frequent  other  rivers,  ever  since  Spenser  celebnted  the  duptiab  of  Thames  and  Medway. 
Cam  has  now  nothing  on  his  banks  but  willows,  the  types  of  desertion." 

1  observe  here,  in  general,  that  Thomas  Hudson  and  Henry  Lock  were  the  Bawas 
and  Mevius  of  this  age*  In  The  Return  from  Parnassus,  l606,  they  are  thus  consigned 
to  oblivioDby  Aidicio.  ^  Locke  and  Hudson,  sleep  you  quiet  shavers  among  the  shav- 
ings of  the  press,  and  let  your  books  lie  in  some  old  nook  amongst  old  boots  and  sboes, 
so  you  may  avoid  my  censure  ^.''  Hudson  translated  into  English  Du  Baitas^s  poem  of 
Ju<^tb  and  Holofemes,  in  which  b  this  couplet : 

And  at  her  eare  a  pearle  of  greater  Talew 

There  hung,  than  that  th'  Egyptian  qoeene  did  swallow. 

Yet  he  is  commended  by  Harrington  for  nuking  this  translation  in  a  '*  verie  good  and 


*  Buskins.  *  Poetry  written  by  hirelings  for  bread.  '  Perhaps  this  couplet  means  eomedy. 

*  Heroic  poetry,  pastorals,  comedy,  and  tragedy,  I  leavt  to  the  celebrated  established  masters  is 
those  different  kinds  of  composition,  such  as 'Spenser  and  Shakspeaiej  unless  the  claanc  poeU  sre 
intended*    The  imitation  from  Persios's  Prologue  is  obvious. 

*  Or,  even  if  I  was  willing  to  invoke  a  Mose,  Ace 

»•  B.  i.  1.  f.  1.  e^jt  U99.  »  B.  iv.  C  ai.  »  A.  i.  a  iL 
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swttt  Eqglisfa  verse  ",*  and  is  largely  cited  in  England's  Pftmassos,  l600.  Lock  applied 
the  sonnet  to  a  spiritual  purpose,  and  substituting  Christian  love  in  the  place  of  amorous 
passion,  made  it  the  vehicle  of  humiliation,  holy  comfort,  and  thanksgiving.  This  book 
he  dedicated,  under  the  title  of  The  Passionate  Present,  to  queen  Elizabeth,  who,  per- 
haps, fiom  the  title,  expected  to  be  entertained  with  a  subject  of  a  very  different  uature  '\ 
In  the  second  Satire,  our  author  poetically  huneuts  that  the  nine  Muses  are  no  longer 
vestal  vhrgins* 

Whilom  the  Muses  nine  were  vestal  maides. 
And  held  their  temple  in  the  secret  shades 
Of  {aire  Pamassvs,  that  two-headed  hill 
Whose  avncient  fame  the  southern  world  did  fill : 
And  in  the  stead  of  their  eternal  &me 
Was  the  cool  stream^  that  took  his  endless  name 
From  out  the  fertile  hoof  of  winged  steed : 
There  did  they  sit,  and  do  their  holy  deed 
That  pleas'd  hoth  Heaven  and  Earth. 

He  complains,  that  the  rabbk  of  rymestera  new  have  engrafted  the  myrtle  on  the 
bay ;  and  that  poetiy>  departing  from  its  ancient  moral  tendency,  has  been  unnaturally 
per?erted  to  the  purposes  of  corruption  and  impurity.  The  Muses  have  changed,  in 
defiance  of  chastity, 

Hieir  modest  stole  .to  garish  looser  weed, 

Deckt  with  loae-fauoois,  their  late  whoredom*s  meed— 

while  the  pellucid  spring  of  Pyrene  is  converted  mto  a  poisonous  and  muddy  puddle, 

Whose  faifectious  staine 

Corrapteth  all  the  hmly  frn&tlull  plaine  ^\ 

Mallow's  Ovid's  Elegies,  and  some  of  the  dissolute  sallies  of  Green  and  Nash,  seem 
to  be  here  pointed  out.  I  know  not  of  any  edition  of  Marston's  Pygmalion's  Image  be- 
fore the  year  1598  ;  and  the  Caltha  Pbetarum,  or  Bumble-Bee,  one  of  the  most  excep- 
tionable books  of  this  kind,  written  by  T.  Cutwode,  appeared  in  1599  '^  Shakspeare's 
Venus  and  Adonis,  published  in  1593»  had  given  great  ofience  to  the  graver  readers  of 
English  verse''. 


"  IVansI.  OiL  For.  Notes,  B.  zxxr.  p*  1^6.  1633.  Hence,  or  from  an  old  play,  the  name  of  Ho- 
lofemes  got  into  Shakspeare. 

**  I  have  before  cited  this  odUection,  which  appeared  in  1597,  vol.  iii.  445.  That  was  a  second 
efition.  To  his  Ecckstastes  there  is  a  recommeiidatory  poem  by  lilly.  Some  of  David's  FSalms  ip 
verse  appear  with  his  nsme  the  same  year. 

''  B.  L  2.  e  4. 

"  To  K.  Olavc,  April  17,  15991    Registr.  Station.  C  f.  50.  b. 

"  This  we  learn  from  a  poem  entitled,  A  Scourge  for  Paper  {Persecutors,  by  J.  D.  with  an  Inqut* 
sitioDjgainitFfeper  Persecutors  by  A.  H.  Lond.  for  H.  H.  16S5,  4to.  Signat  A.  3. 

Making  lewd  Venus  with  etemall  lines 
To  tye  Adonis  to  her  loues  designes : 
Fine  wit  is  shown  therein,  but  finer 't  were 
If  not  attired  in  stich  bawdy  geere : 
But  be  it  as  it  will,  the  coyest  dames 
J$k  pviuaie  icade  it  for  their  closetrgames* 
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In  the  subfiequent  Satire,  our  tathor  more  parttciilaily  ccmiires  the  iatcmpenmce  of  hk 
brethren ;  and  illurtrates  their  absolate  mability  to  write,  till  their  md^jmtiotm  woe 
animated  by  wme,  in  the  fottowmg  apt  and  witty  eompaiisoDi  which  is  worthy  of  Young. 

As  frozen  daoghills  inu  winter's  morn. 
That  void  of  vapours  seemed  all  befom> 
Soon  as  the  Sun  sends  oot  bis  piercing  beams, 
•   Exhale  forth  filthy  smoak,  and  stinldiig  steams; 
So  doth  the  base  and  the  fore-barren  brainy 
Soon  as  the  raging  wine  begins  to  raign. 

In  the  succeeding  lines,  he  confines  his  attack  to  Marlow,  eminent  for  his  dnrnkea 
frolics,  who  was  both  a  player  and  a  poet,  and  ^hose  tragedy  of  T^eriane  the  Great, 
lepresented  before  the  year  1588,  pablished  in  1590^  and  confessedly  one  of  the  worst 
of  his  plays,  abounds  in  bombast.  Its  false  splendour  was  also  burlesqued  by  Beaiunont 
and  Fletcher  in  The  Coxcomb ;  and  it  has  these  two  lines,  which  are  ridiculed  by  Pistol, 
in  Sbakspeare's  King  Henry  the  Fourth  *%  addressed  to  the  captive  princes  who  drew 
Tamerhme's  chariot: 

Holla,  yon  pamper'd  jades  of  iisia. 

What,  c«n  ye  draw  but  twenty  miles  a  day? 

We  should,  in  the  mean  time,  remember,  that  by  many  of  the  most  skilful  of  our  dra- 
matic writers^  tragedy  was  now  thought  almost  essentially  and  solely  to  oonnst,  in  the 
pomp  of  declamation,  in  sownding  expressions,  and  unnatural  amplifications  of  stifle. 
But  to  proceed : 

One,  higher  iMtch'd,  doth  set  his  sonring  thought 
On  crowned  kmgs  that  fortune  low  hath  brought ; 
Or  some  vpreared  high-aspiring  swaine, 
As  it  might  he  the  Turkish  Tamberlaine  ** : 
,        Then  ^eeneth  he  bis  base  drink-drowned  spright 
Rapt  to  the  threiefold  loft  of  Heauen's  bight: 
When  he  concebes  upon  his  faigned  stage 
The  stalking  stqps  of  bis  great  personage 
Graced  with  huff-cap  termes,  and  thundering  threats, 
That  his  poor  hearers  hair  qvite  Tprigbt  sets. 
So  soon  as  some  brane-minded  hungrie  youth 
Sees  fitly  frame  to  his  wide-straiiied  mouth. 


See  also  FVeeman's  Epigmms,  the  second  part,  entitled,  Ron  and  a  great  Chst.  Loud.  1614^  4to. 
Epigr.  99.  Signat  K  3. 

TO  KASna  WIU.IAM  SHAJC&FaAtB. 

Shakespeare,  that  nimble  Mercury  thy  braine,  &c. 
Who  list  reade  lus^  there 's  Venus  and  Adonis, 
True  mo^el  of  a  mqst  l^ipipus  jbetcher. 
»•  A.  iL  8.  ir, 

"  There  is  a  piece  entered  to  R.  Jones,  Aug.  14, 1590,  enUUed,  Gomicall  Discourses  of  Tamberlatn  the 
Cithian  [Scythian]  Shepherd.  Registr.  Station,  B.  f.  262.  b.  Probably  the  story  of  Tameriane  was  io- 
tfoduced  into  our  early  drama  from  tbe  following  publication:  The  Historic  of  the  great  Empennr 
Tameriane,  drawn  from  the  antient  Monuments  of  the  Arabians.  By  mesnre  Jean  dn  Bee,  abbo*  of 
Mortimer.  Translated  into  Boglisl^  by  H.  M.  Limdoo,  for  W.  Poownbie,  1597,  4to.  I  cite  fioin  a 
second  edition. 
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He  TiunU  his  voiee  vpon  a  Ured  stage, 
Witli  higli-fei  steps  aad  prinoelie  caimge.— - 
There  if  he  can  with  termes  Italianate, 
Big-sounding  sentences,  and  words  cf  state, 
Pure  patch  me  vp  his  pure  iamhicke  verse, 
He  rauishes  the  gasing  scofiolderB  ^. 

But^  adds  the  critical  satirist,  that  the  minds  of  the  astonished  audience  may  not  be  too 
powerfbflly  impressed  with  the  terroiin  of  tragic  solemnity,  a  Vice,  or  buffoon^  is  suddenly 
and  most  seasonably  introduced. 

Now  lest  saeh  frightfol  shews  of  fertfiie's  fall. 

And  bloody  tyrant's  sage,  shoold  jchanee  appall 

The  dead-strack  audienoe^  mid  the  silent  roat 

CoDMs  leaping  in  a  self-misformed  lout, 

And  laughs,  and  grins,  and  frames  his  mimic  fiice. 

And  jostles  straight  into  the  prince's  place.-^— 

A  goodlie  hotch-potch,  when  Tile  rossetings 

Are  match'd  with  monarchs,  and  with  mighty  kings : 

A  goodly  grace  to  sbber  tragick  Muse, 

When  each  base  clowne  his  clumsy  fist  doth  bruise  *> ! 

To  complete  these  genume  and  humorous  anecdotes  of  the  state  of  our  stage  in  the 
wffi  of  Elizabeth,  I  make  no  apology  for  adding  the  paragraph  immediately  following, 
whidi  records  the  infancy  of  theatric  criticism. 

Meanwhile  our  poets,  in  high  pariiamentr 
Sit  watching  euerie  word  and  ^esturement, 
Like  curious  censcnv  of  some  doutie  gear, 
Wluq>ering  their  Tcrdict  in  their  feUows  ear. 
Woe  to  the  word,  whose  margin  in  their  scvole'* 
Is  noted  with  a  Uack  condemning  coal ! 
But  if  each  period  might  the  syiKid  please^ 
Ho!  bring  the  ivie  boughs,  and  bands  of  bayesH 

In  the  begimimg  of  the  next  Satire,  he  resumes  this  topic.  He  seems  to  have  con- 
ceived a  contempt  for  blank  verse ;  observing  that  the  English  iambic  is  written  with 
little  trouble,  and  seems  rather  a  qMMntaneous  effusion,  than  an  artificial  construction. 

Too  popular  is  tragick  poesie, 
Straining  his  tiptoes  Ibr  a  farthing  fee: 
And  doth,  beside,  on  rimeless  numbers  tread : 
Unhid  iambicks  fkm  fimn  carelen  head. 


"^  These  wiio  sate  on  the  scafitdd,  a  part  of  the  play-house  which  answered  to  our  upper-gaBery. 
So  sgatn,  B.  iv.  5L  f.  13. 

When  a  crax'd  scafibld,  and  a  rotten  stage, 
Was  all  rich  Nemus  his  heritage. 

See  the  omfiNrmatioa  of  jour  oM  English  theatre  accoratoly  inTestigated  in  the  Supplement  to  Shake- 
ipesie,  i.  9.  seq.  [See  sopr.  ?oi.  iiL  397.] 
"  In  striking  the  benches  to  espmsappUose.  "Copy.  !;Bii.af,8» 
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He  nexi  inveighs  against  the  poet,  who 

in  high  heroic  ri  ma 

CompUeth  worm-eat  stories  of  old  times. 

To  these  antique  tales  be  condemns  the  application  of  the  eitniTagant  enchant- 
ments  of  Aiiosto's  Orlando  Furioso,  particularly  of  snch  licentious  fictions  as  the  re- 
inoval  of  Merlin's  tomb  from  Wales  mto  France,  or  Tuscany,  by  the  magic  operations 
pf  the  sorceress  Melissa  *^*    The  Orlando  had  been  just  npw  translated  by  Harrington. 

And  maketh  up  his  hard^betaken  tale 

With  strange  inohantments,  fetch'd  from  darksom  Tile 

Of  some  Melissa,  who  by  magick  doom 

To  Tuscans  toile  transporteth  Meiiin's  tomb. 

But  he  suddenly  checks  bis  career,  and  retracts  his  thoughtless  temerity  in  presum- 
JDig  to  blaiQe  such  themes  as  had  been  immortalised  by  the  Fahy  Muse  of  Spenser. 

But  let  no  rebel  satyr  dare  traduce 
Th'  eternal  legends  of  thy  Faerie  Muse, 
Renowned  Spenser.!  whom  no  earthly  wight 
Dares  once  to  emulate,  much  less  dares  deq;>ight. 
Salnst  **  of  France,  and  TViscan  Ariort, 
Yiekl  vp  the  lawrell  garland  ye  haue  lost  *^  ! 

In  the  fifth,  he  ridicules  th^  whining  ghosts  of  The  Mirrour  of  Magistrates,  which 
'  jthe  ungenerous  and  unpitying  poet  sends  back  to  HcU,  without  a  penny  to  pay  Charon 
for  their  return  over  the  river  Styx*'. 

In  the  sixth,  be  laughs  at  the  hexametrical  versification  of  the  Roman  prosody,  so 
/Dontraiy«.to  the  genius  of  our  language,  lately  introduced  into  English  poetiy  by  Stani- 
fanrst  the  transktor  of  Vurgil,  and  patronised  by  Gabriel  H^rvjey  and  sir  Pbil^  Sidney. 

Another  scorns  the  ^lomteppuQ  thread  of  rimes, 

Match'd  with  the  lofty  feet  of  elder  times. 

Oine  1140  the  numbred  rene  that  Virgil  sung, 

And  Viiprs  selfe  shaU  speake  the  English  tounge.— 

The  nimble  dactyl  striving  to  outgo 

The  drawling  spondees,  paciiog  it  below ; 

The  lingering  spondees  labouring  to  delay 

•The  breathless  dactyls. with  a  sudden  stay  >*. 

His  own  Imes  on  th,e  subject  are  a  proof  that  Eng^  verse  wanted  to  bonow  do 
graces  from  the  Roman. 


>4  See  Ori.  Fur.  iiu  IjDi  nvi.  39.        -  *>  Dn  Bartas. 

30  B.  L  4.  £  11.  In  the  stanzas  called  A  ]>efiance  to  Envy,  prefixed  to  the  Satires,  he  dedares  his  re- 
luctance and  inability  to  write  pastes  liter  Spenser. 

At  Colin's  feet  I  throw  my  yielding  reede. 

But  in  some  of  those  stanzas  in  which  be  means  to  ridicule  the  pastoral,  he  pio?es  himadf  admiraUf 
qualified  for  this  species  of  poetry. 

'•B,i.6.f.l3,U.  «»B.  1.5.  ilia. 
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Tbe  ftlse  and  foolidi  compliments  of  the  sonnet-writer,  are  the  object  of  the  seventh 

Satire. 

Be  she  all  sooty  black,  or  berry  brown. 

She  *8  white  as  morrow's  milk,  or  flakes  new-blown. 

He  judges  it  absurd,  that  the  world  should  be  troubled  with  the  history  of  the  smiles 
or  frowns  of  a  lady ;  as  if  all  mankind  were  c|eeply  interested  in  the  privacies  of  a  lover's 
heart,  and  the  momentary  revolutions  of  his  hope  and  despair  ^. 

In  the  eighth,  our  author  insinuates  his  disapprobation  of  sacred  poetiy,  and  the 
metrical  versions  of  scripture,  which  were  encouraged  and  circalated  by  the  puritans. 
He  Ranees  at  Robert  Southwell's  Saint  Peter's  Comphunt^,  in  which  the  saint  weqf9 
fure  Heiicon^  published  this  year,  and  the  same  writer's  Funerall  Teares  of  the  Two 
Maries.  He  then,  but  without  mentioning  his  name^  ridicules  Markham's  Sion's  Muse, 
a  transktion  of  Solomon's  Song''.  Here,  says  our  satirical  critic,  Solomon  assumes  the 
cfaanurter  of  a  modem  sonnetteer ;  and  celebrates  the  sacred  spouse  of  Christ  with  the 
levities  and  in  die  language  of  a  lover  singing  the  praises  of  his  mistress^'. 

The  hero  of  the  next  Satire  I  suspect  to  be  Robert  Greene,  who  piactised  the  vices 
which  he  so  freely  displayed  in  his  poems.  Greene^  however,  died  three  or  four  yean 
before  the  publi<»lion  of  these  Satires^.  Nor  is  it  very  likdy  that  he  should  have  been, 
as  Oldys  has  suggested  in  some  .manuscript  papers,  Hall's  contemporary  at  Cambridge^ 
for  be  was  inooiporated  into  the  univerrity  of  Oxford,  as  a  master  of  arts  from  Cam- 
bridge, in  July,  under  the  year  1588^.  But  why  should  we  be  solicitous  to  recover^ 
a  name,  which  indecency,  most  probably  joined  with  duhiess,  has  long  ago  deserved^ 
delivered  to  oUivion  ?  Whoever  he  was,  he  is  surely  unworthy  of  these  degmt  lines : 

Envy,  ye  Muses,  at  yoar  ttiriving  mate ! 

Cupid  hath  crowned  a  new  laureate. 

I  sawe  hig  statue  gayly  tii'd  in  green, 

.As  if  he  had  some  seoond  Phebus  bcens 

His  statue  trimm'd  with  the  Venerean  tree. 

And  shrined  fiur  within  yoor  sanctoary. 

What  he^  that  erst  to  gam  the  rhyming  goal,  ke. 

He  then  proceeds,  with  a  liberal  disdain,  and  with  an  eye  on  the  statdy  buildings 
of  his  university,  to  reprobate  the  Muses  for  this  unworthy  profanation  of  their  dignity. 

Take  this,  ye  Muses,  this  so  high  despight. 
And  let  all  hatefull,  luckless  birds  of  night. 
Let  screechmg  owles  nest  in  your  razed  roots; 
And  let  yonr  floor  with  homed  satyr's  hoofs 
Bib  dinted  and  defiled  euerie  mom. 
And  let  yoor  walls  he  an  eternal  scorn ! 


>»  B.  L  7.  fc  15. 

>°  Wood  «yt  that  this  poem  was  written  by  Danes  of  Hereford.    Ath.  Qxon.  i.  44&    But  he  had 
gncn  it  to  SonthweU,  p.  d34» 

>*  See  n^.  ▼oL  iiL  p.  918.  aa  B,  i.  8.  &  17. 

**  la  1593,  fdb.  1,  a  pieoe  is  entered  to  Danter  called  Greened  FaaeiaU.    Registr.  Statioo.  B.  U 
304.k 

"  Begirtr.  Unif.  doD.  f«h  aao^  ^ 
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His  execration  of  tbe  khmy  of  adding  to  the  misdiieft  of  obscenity,  by  making  it  the 
subject  of  a  book,  is  strongly  expressed. 


What  if  some  Shoreditch*^  fiify  ihond  incite 
Some  lusfc-etnng  lecher,  must  be  needs  indite 
The  beastly  rites  of  hired  ueaery, 
The  whole  worid's  Tiuuersal  bawd  to.be  ? 
Bid  neuer  yet  no  damned  libertine, 
,  Nor  older  heathen,  nor  new  Florentine  *,  5cc. 

Our  poets,  too  frequently  die  children  of  idleness,  too  naturally  the  lovers  of  |dc9- 
sure,  b^n  now  to  be  men  of  the  world,  and  affected  to  mingle  in  die  dnipations  and 
debaucheries  erf*  the  metrop^rfis*  To  support  a  pqpuhrity  of  character,  not  so  eaaily 
jittainaUe  in  the  obscurities  of  retirement  and  study,  they  frequented  taverns,  became 
libertines  and  buffooosy  and  exhilarated  the  circles  of  the  p<^te  and  the  profligate. 
Hieir  way  of  life  gave  the  colour  to  their  wridi^:  and  what  had  been  the  iavouiite 
topic  of  conversation,  was  sure  to  pkase,  when  recommended  l^y  the  graces  of  poetiy. 
Add  to  this,  that  poets  now  began  tp  write  for  hire,  and  a  rapid  sale  was  to  he  ob- 
tained at  the  eiqpense  of  the  purity  of  the  reader's  mind^.  Hie  author  of  The  Retim 
from  Parnassus,  acted  in  l606,  says  of  Drayton,  a  true  genius,  <'  However,  he  wants  one 
trae  noteof  apoetof  our  tjones^and  that  is  this:  he  cannot  swagger  it  wdlin  a  tavern^." 

Hie  first  Shitireof  the  second  book  properiy  bekogs  to  the  last.  In  it,  our  antfaor 
continues  his  just  and  pointed  'animadversions  on  inmiodest  poetiy,  and  hinlB  at  some 
permdons  versions  from  the  Facetiae  of  P^CCM  Florentinus,  and  from  Rabdais.  Ihe 
last  couj^et  of  the  passqge  I  am  gomg  to  transcribe^  is  most  elegantly  espressfare. 

But  who  ooDJnr'd  this  baivdie  Poggie*s  ghost 

From  out  the  stewea  of  his  kwde  home-bred  coast ; 

Or  wicked  Rablais'  drunken  veueUings  **, 

To  grace  the  mismle  oC  oar  tauemiqgs  ? 

Or  who  put  bayes  into  bliad  Cupid's  fist, 

That  he  should  crowne  what  laiareales  him  list^  ? 

By  tauemingSy  he  means  the  increasing  fashion  of  frequenting  taverns,  windi  seem 
to  have  multiplied  with  the  play-houses.  As  new  modes  of  >entertainment  sprung  up, 
and  new  places  of  public  resort  became  commmi,  tbe  people  were  more  often  called 
together^  and  the  sade  of  convivial  life  in  London  was  enlaiged.  From  the  play-house 
they  went  to  the  tavern.    In  one  of  Decker's  pamphlets,  printed  in  1 609,  Jthere  is  a  cu< 


*  A  part  of  the  town  notorious  for  brothels.  ^  Peter  Aretine. 

f'  Harrington  has'isn  Epigram  on  this  subject*    Epigr.  B.  i.  40. 

Poets  hereaft  for  pensions  need  not  care. 

Who  call  you  beggars,  you  may  call  them  lyan  ; 
Verses  are  grown  sveh  merchantable  ware, 

lliat  now  for  sonnets,  seUers  are  and  buyers. 

And  again,  he  says  a  poet  was  paid  **  two  crownes  a  sonnet'*    Epigr.  B.  i.  39. 

"*  A.  L  S.  ii. 

*»  Harney,  in  his  Foure  Letters,  1592,  mentions  ^  the  fisntasticaU  mould  ^  Aretine  or  Rabelsyb" 
p.  48.    Aretine  is  meatioQed  in  the  last  Satire. 

*»  B.  ii.  1.  fc  25.  ^ 
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rioos  dnpler,  ^'  How  a  yodg  Gallant  shoidd  behave  himself  in  an  Ordinarie^'/'  One 
of  the  most  espearife  and  el^;aiit  meetings  of  this  kind  in  London  is  here  described* 
It  ippeaiB  that  the  company  dined  so  very  latei  as  at  half  an  hour  after  eleven  in  the 
I ;  and  that  it  was  the  Ashbn  to  ride  to  this  polite  symposinm  on  a  Spanish 
I9  a  servant  running  before  with  his  master's  cloke.  After  dinner,  they  went  on 
horseback  to  the  newest  play.  The  same  author,  in  his  Be]man*s  Night  Walkes^%  a 
livdy  description  of  London,  almost  two  centuries  ago,  gives  the  following  instructions : 
^  Haunt  tavenies,  there  shait  thou  find  prodigalls :  pay  thy  two-pence  to  a  player  in 
his  gallerie,  there  shalt  thou  sit  by  an  hariot.  At  ordinaries  thou  maist  dine  with  silken 
fboles«.- 

In  the  second  Satire,  he  celebrates  the  wisdom  and  liberality  of  our  ancestors,  in 
erecting  magieficent  mansions  for  the  accommodation  of  scholars,  which  yet  at  present 
have  little  more  use  than  that  of  reproaching  the  ridi  with  their  compai^tive  neglect 
of  leamiog.    The  verses  have  much  dignity,  and  are  equal  to  the  subject. 

To  what  end  did  oar  lavish  aoDceBtoorf 
'  Erect  of  old  thoM  statelie  piles  of  oura  ? 

For  thread-bare  clerks,  and  for  the  ragged  Mose^ 

Whom  better  fit  some  cotes  of  sad  secluse  ? 

Blashy  niggard  Age,  be  asbam'd  to  see 

Those  monuments  of  wiser,  aanoestrie ! 

And  ye»  fiure  heapes,  the  Muses  sacred  shrines. 

In  spight  of  time,  and  enuious  repines, 

Stand  stiU,  and  flourish  tiU  the  world's  last  da;f, 

Vpraiding  it  with  former  loue's^  decay. 

What  needes  me  care  for  anie  bookish  skQl, 

To  blot  white  paper  with  my  resUesse  quiU : 

To  pore  on  painted  h»iiies,  or  (leate  my  brame 

With  fiur-fotch'd  thought :  or  to  oonsyme  in  uaine 

fn  latter  eoen,  or  midst  of  winter  nights, 

Ill-anelling  oyles,  or  some  sUU-watching  lights,  kc. 

He  concludes  his  complaint  of  the  general  disregard  of  the  literary  profession,  with 
a  spirited  paraphrase  of  that  passage  of  Persius,  in  wUcfa  the  {riiilosoph^  of  the  pro- 


^  Dekkei^  Gals  Home  Book,  p.  92.  There  is  an  old  quarto.  The  Meetings  of  Gallants  at  an 
Onfinatie,ortbe  WalkesofPowIes;  1604.    Jonson  says  of  lieutenant  Shift,  Epigr.  zii. 

He  steales  to  ordinaries,  there  he  playes 
At  dice  his  borrowed  money. 

And  in  CyotUa^  RevaVs,  1600,  '<  Yon  mast  frequent  ordinaries  a  month  more,  to  initiate  yomrsell" 

^  The  title-page  is  O  per  se  O,  or  A  newe  Cryer  of  Langthome  and  Candle  Light,  fcc  Lond. 
1612. 4to.  Bt  Lett.    For  J.  Busbie.    lliere  is  a  later  edition  1 620,  4to. 

^  Ch.  ii.  Again,  in  the  same  writer's  Befanan  of  London  bringing  to  light  the  most  notoiions  Vil- 
laaics  diat  are  now  practised  in  the  Kingdom,  signat.  E.  3 :  *'  At  the  best  ordmaries  where  your  only 
gaUanls  spsnd  aftemoones,  &e."  Edit  1608,  4to.  Bl.  Lett.  Printed  at  London  for  K.  Butter.  This 
»  called  a  teoood  edition.  There  was  another,  1616,  4to.  Hiis  piece  is  called,  by  a  contemporary  wri- 
te, the  nnst  witty,  elegant,  and  eloquent  display  of  the  Yices  of  London  then  extant.  W.  Fennor's 
Ooaptoes  OoBBoomalth,  1617,  ito.  p.  16. 

^Ofl 
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found  ArocSnIaus,  and  of  the  m^n^mm.  Sohiui,  is  proved  to  be  of  so  fitde  use  aod 
estil|lation<^ 

In  the  third*  he  laments  the  lucrative  iiyustioe  of  the  law,  while  ingenuous  sdence 
is  without  emolument  or  reward/   The  exordium  is  a  fine  improvement  of  hb  oii§;iiial. 

Who  doubts,  the  laws  fell  downe  from  Heauen*f  bight, 
like  to  some  gliding  starre  in  winter's  night  ? 
Themis,  the  scribe  of  god,  did  long  agone 
EDgrave  them  deepe  in  daring  marble  stooe : 
And  cast  them  downe  oo  this  Qwuly  clay* 
That  men  might  know  to  rule  and  to  obey. 

The  mterv^w  between  the  anxious  dieut  and  the  rapacious  lawyer  is  drawn  with 
much  humour ;  and  shows  the  authoritative  8uperk>rityy  and  the  mean  subordimtioo, 
subsisting  between  the  two  characters,  at  that  time. 

The  CTOwching  client,  mth  low-bended  knee. 

And  manie  worships,  and  faire  flatterie, 

Tells  on  his  tale  as  smoothly  as  him  list ; 

Bat  still  the  lawyer^s  eye  squints  on  his  fist  i 

If  that  seem  lined  with  a  larger  fee, 

M  Doubt  not  the  suite,  the  law  is  plaine  for  thee." 

Though^  mutt  he  buy  his  vainer  hope  with  price,  , 

Disclout  his  crownes^,  and  thanke  him  fbi;  advice^. 

The  fourth  disphys  the  difficulties  and  discouragements  of  the  physician.    Here  we 

learn,  that  the  sick  lady  and  the  gouty  peer  were  then  topics  of  At  ridicule  of  tbe 

satirist. 

The  sickly  ladie,  and  the  gowtie  peere» 
StiU  would  I  haunt,  that  loue  their  life  so  deere : 
Where  life  is  deere,  who  cares  for  ooyned  drosse  ? 
'  That  spent  is  counted  gaine,  and  spared  losse. 

He  thus  laughs  at  the  quintessence  of  a  sublimated  mineral  elixir. 

Each  powdred  gnune  ransometh  c^^^  kings^ 
Purchaseth  realmes,  and  life  prokmged  brings^. 


^  B.U.  8.f.  2a.    In  the  last  line  of  this  Satire  he  says, 

Let  swinish  Grill  detight  in  dunghill  clay. 

Gryllus  is  one  of  Ulysses's  companions  transformed  into  a  bog  by  Circe,  who  refuses  to  be  restorsd  to 
his  human  shape.    But  perhaps  the  allusion  is  immediately  to  Spenser.    Fair.  Qu.  U.  18.  81, 

^  Yet  even.  ^  PuU  them  out  of  his  purse. 

^  B.  ii.  3.  f.  31.    I  cite  a  couplet  from  this  Satire  to  explain  it. 

Genus  and  Species  long  since  barfoote  weni 
Upon  their  tentoes  in  wilde  wonderment,  jbc. 

This  is  an  allusion  to  an  old  distiph,  n^de  and  often  quoted  in  the  age  of  schoiaitie  tdeneei 

Dat  Qalenus  opes,  dat  Justinianns  hooores, 
Sed  Genus  et  Species  cogitnr  ire  pedes. 

That  is,  the  study  of  medicine  produces  riches,  and  jurisprudence  leads  to  staliflDi  and  offices  of  h^ 
nour !  while  the  professor  of  logic  is  poor,  and  obliged  to  walk  on  foot 
«•  R  ii.  4.  f.  35. 
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Imperial  oils,  golden  cordials,  and  universal  panaceas,  are  of  high  antiquity :  and 
peihaps  the  pnfis  of  quackery  were  formerly  more  ostentatious  than  even  at  present, 
before  the  profenion  of  medicine  was  freed  from  the  operations  of  a  spurious  and  su- 
perstitioiis  alchymy,  and  when  there  were  mystics  in  philosophy  as  well  as  in  religion. 
Paracebos  was  the  father  of  emperidsm. 

From  the  fifth  we  learn,  that  advertisements  of  a  living  wanted  were  affixed  on  one 
of  the  doors  of  Samt  Paul's  catiiedraL 

Sawst  thou  ere  Siqnis  ^  patch'd  on  Paul's  church  dore, 
To  gaine  somje  vacant  vicarage  before? 

The  sixth,  one  of  the  most  perspicuous  and  easy,  perhaps  the  most  humorous,  in  the 
whole  collection,  and  which  I  shall  therefore  give  at  length,  exhibits  the  servile  condi- 
tion of  a  domestic  preceptor  in  the  fiunily  of  an  esquire.  Several  of  the  Satires  of  this 
second  book,  are  intended  to  show  the  depressed  state  of  modest  and  true  genius,  and 
tiie  inattention  of  men  of  fortune  to  literary  merit. 

A  gentle  equire  would  gladly  entertaine 
Into  his  house  some  trencher-chapelaine*' ; 
*  Some  willing  man,  that  might  instruct  his  sons, 
And  that  would  stand  to  good  conditions.  ^ 

First,  that  he  lie  vpon  the  truck1e4>ed. 
While  his  young  maister  lieth  o'er  his  head": 
Second,  that  he  do,  upon  no  default, 
Neuer  presume  to  sit  ahoue  the  salt  ^3: 


^  Siqnis  vas  the  fint  word  of  advertisements,  often  published  on  the  doon  of  Saint  PanPs.  Becker 
ays,  '*  The  first  time  that  you  enter  into  Paules,  pass  thorough  the  body  of  the  church  like  a  porter  i 
yet  prwvme  not  to  fetch  so  much  as  one  whole  tume  in  the  middle  ile,  nor  to  cast  an  eye  vpon  Siquis 
doore,  pasted  and  plaistered  vp  with  serniogmens  supplications,  Jbc.**  The  Gnls  Home  Booke^  1609. 
y.  SI.    And  in  Wrokh's  Epigrams,  1680,  E]^gr.  93, 

A  mery  Greeke  set  Tp  a  Siqnis  late, 
To  sigmfie  a  stranger  come  to  town«l 
Who  could  great  noses,  &e. 

s'  Or,  a  table  chaplain.    In  the  same  sense  we  have  trencher-kni^hi,  in  Lore's  Labour 's  Lost. 

It  This  iadolgeace  allowed  to  the  pupil,  b  the  rerene  of  a  rule  anciently  practised  in  our.  univer- 
tttiet.  In  the  statutes  of  Corpus  Christi  College  at  Oxford,  given  in  1516,  the  scholars  are  oidered  to 
ileq>  KspectiTely  under  the  beds  of  the  fellows,  in  a  truckle-bed,  or  small  bed  shifted  aboufupon 
wlieeis.  «  St  unnm  [cubile]  altxus,  et  aliud  humile  et  rotale,  et  in  altiori  cubet  sociusr  in  altero 
senperdiscipQlQs.".  Gap.  xzzvii.  Much  the  same  iijunction  is  ordered  in  the  statutes  of  Magdalen 
CoUq^  Ozlbrd,  given  1459.  "  Sini  duo  lecti  principales,  et  duo  lecti  rotates,  trookyU  beddys  vulgari- 
ter  nnncnpati,  fcc"  Cap.  xlr.  And  in  those  of  Tt-inity  College,  Oxford,  given  1556,  where  troccle  bed, 
the  old  spelling  of  the  word  tnickle  ked,  ascertains  the  etymology  from  troelea,  a  wheel.  Cap.  zxvi. 
lo  an  old  comedy.  The  Return  from  Parnassus,  acted  at  Cambridge  in  1606,  Amoretto  says,  "  Wh«i 
I  was  in  Cambridge,  and  lay  in  a  trundle-bed  under  my  tutor,  fco.**    A.  IL  Sc  vi. 

>*  Tcwaids  the  head  of  the  table  was  placed  a  large  and  lofty  piece  of  plate,  the  top  of  which,  in  a 
bioad  cavity,  held  the  salt  for  the  whole  company.  One  of  these  stately  saltcellars  is  still  preserved^ 
and  IB  use,  at  Winchester  College.  With  this  idea,  we  must  understand  the  following  passage,  of  a 
table  meanly  decked,  B.  vi.  i.  f.  83: 

Now  Shalt  thou  never  see  the  salt  beset 
With  a  big-bellied  gallon  flagooet 

la  JoiisQn*s  Cynthia's  Bevells,  acted  in  1600,  it  is  said  of  an  affected  coxcomb,  **  His  faction  ai^  not 
In  take  knowledge  of  bim  that  'v  beneath  bim  in  clothes.    He  never  drinkes  below  the  stdi*'*  A.  i.  SL  n. 
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Third,  Uiit  be  ii«i«r  change  hb  traacbe^  twiie  ; 
Foortfa,  tbel  lie  oie  all  ooaunoa  courtenei: 
flit  ban  at  meales,  and  one  half  rise  and  waits  * 
Last,  that  he  never  his  yong  maister  beat  j 
But  he  must  aske  hiimother  to  define 
How  manie  jeiks  she  woald  his  breech  shoold  line* 
All  these  obserr'd,  he  ooald  contented  be^ 
To  give  five  markes,  and  winter  liTcrie^. 

From  those  who  despised  learniiig,  he  makes  a  transitioii  to  those  who  abused  or  d^ 
graded  it  by  &lse  pretences.  Judicial  astrology  is  the  subject  of  the  sereoth  Satire.  He 
supposes  that  Astrology  was  the  daughter  of  one  of  the  Egyptian  midwivcs,  and  tiot 
having  been  nursed  by  Superstition,  she  assumed  the  gaib  of  Science. 

That  now,  who  pares  bis  nailes,  or  libs  his  swine  ? 
But  he  must  first  take  covnsel  of  the  signe. 

Again,  of  the  believer  in  the  stars,  he  says, 

His  feare  or  hope,  for  plentie  or  for  lack. 
Hangs  all  vpon  his  new-yean*t  Abmmadu 
If  chance  once  in  the  spring  his  head  should  ake, 
It  was  fortold:  **  thus  says  mine  AlmoMdk," 

The  numerous  astrological  trads,  particuhirly  pieces  called  Prognostications,  publiAcd 
in  the  reign  of  queen  Elizabeth,  are  a  proof  how  strongly  the  people  were  luialnated  with 
this  sort  of  divination.  One  of  the  most  remarkable,  was  a  treatise  written  in  the  ^feai 
1582,  by  Richard  Harvey,  Im>ther  to  Gabriel  Harvey,  a  learned  astrologer  of  Cambridge, 
predicting  the  portentous  conjunction  of  the  primary  phmets,  Saturn  and  Jupiter,  «hicii 
wastohappen  thenextyear.  It  had  the  immediate  effect  of  throwing  the  whole  kiagdoD 
into  the  most  violent  consternation.  When  llie  fears  of  the  people  were  over,  Nash  pob- 
lished  a  droU  account  of  their  opinions  and  apprehensions  while  thb  formidable  pbeno- 
menon  was  impending;  and  EMerton  a  baUad  maker,  and  Tarleton  the  comedian,  joined 
in  the  laugh.  This  was  the  best  way  of  confuting  the  impertinendes  of  the  scienee  of  the 
stars«,  True  knowledge  must  have  been  beginning  to  dawn,  wben  these  profound  fodeiies 
became  the  objects  of  wit  and  ridicule". 

The  opening  of  the  first  Satire  of  the  third  book,  which  is  a  contrast  of  ancient  paramoiij 
vrith  modern  luxury,  is  so  witty,  so  elegant,  and  so  poetical  an  enlaigemcnt  of  a  i 
passage  m  Juvenal,  that  the  reader  will  pardon  another  long  quotation. 


So  Ddiker,  Oah  Home  Booke,  p.  26 :  '*  At  yoar  twelue  pomy  orfinarie,  you  may  gioe  aay  iia^ 
of  the  peace,  or  yomig  knight,  if  he  sit  but  one  degree  towards  the  equinoctiaU  of  the  saltsellar,  kaoe  to 
pay  for  the  wine.  Sec."  See  more  iHustradons,  in  Reed^  Old  Plays,  edit  1780,  toI.  iii.  5t85.  lo  ftarot"* 
l^ringes  for  Woodcockes,  1613,  a  guest  complains  ofthekidignity  of  being  degraded  below  the  nH* 
Lib.  ii.  Epigr.  188; 

And  swears  that  he  below  the  salt  was  sett. 

»♦  B.  ii.  6,  f.  38. 

'I  See  Nash's  Apology  of  Peers  Peoailess,  &c.    Load.  1593,  4to.  f.  11. 
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lime  W9M,  and  that  was  term'd  the  tinie  of  ^old, 

WheD  world  and  time  were  young,  that  now  are  old  t 

When  quiet  Saturoe  sway'd  the  mace  of  lead. 

And  pride  was  yet  unhome,  and  yet  unbred. 

Time  wai,  that  whiles  the  aatamne-fiill  did  last. 

Our  hnngrie  sires  gapM  for  the  falling  mast 

Could  no  unhusked  akoroe  leaue  the  tree. 

But  there  was  challenge  made  whose  it  might  be. 

And  if  some  nice  and  liqoorous  appietite 

Besir'd  more  daintie  dish  of  Tare  delite. 

They  scai'd  the  stored  crab  with  clasped  knee, 

TiU  they  had  sated  their  delicious  ee. 

Or  searched  the  hopefull  thicks  of  hedgy-rows. 

For  brierie  berries,  hawes,  or  sowrer  sloes : 

Or  when  they  meant  to  fere  the  fin*8t  of  all. 

They  lick'd  oake-leaues  besprint  with  hony-ftdl. 

As  for  the  those  three-angled  beech-nut  shdl. 

Or  chesnut's  armed  huske,  and  hid  kemell. 

Nor  squire  durst  touch,  the  lawe  would  not  afford. 

Kept  for  the  court,  and  for  the  king's  owne  board. 

Their  royall  plate  was  clay,  or  wood,  or  stone. 

The  vulgar,  saae  his  hand,  else  he  had  none. 

Their  ontie  cellar  was  the  neighbour  brookcy 

None  did  for  better  care»  for  better  kioke. 

Was  then  no  'plaining  of  the  brewer's  scape  ^, 

Nor  greedie  Tintner  mix*d  the  strained  grape. 

The  king's  pavilkm  was  the  grassip  green, 

Vnder  safe  shelter  of  the  shadie  treen.— 

But  when,  by  Ceses'  hvswifrie  and  peine. 

Men  leam'd  to  burie  the  reoiuing  graine. 

And  fotber  Janus  taught  the  new-found  vine 

Rise  on  the  elme,  with  manie  a  friendly  twine: 

And  base  desire  bade  men  to  dehien  lowe 

For  needlesie  metaU%  then  ga%  mischief  growe : 

Then  forewell,  foyiest  age !  fcc— — 

He  tliai»  b  the  proaectttion  of  a  sort  of  poetical  philosophy,  which  prefers  civilized  to 
savage  lifie,  wishes  for  the  nakedness  or  the  fiirs  of  our  simple  ancestors,  in  comparison  of 
the  ftntaatif  fo|yeries  of  the  exotic  apparel  of  his  own  age. 

They  naked  went,  or  ebd  in  ruder  hide. 

Or  homespun  russet  void  of  fovaine  pride.  « 

But  thou  canst  maske  in  garish  gawderie, 

To  suite  a  fooPs  far-fetched  liuerie. 

A  Frenche  head  joynM  to  necke  Italian, 

Thy  thighs  from  Germanie,  and  breast  fiwa  Spain: 

An  Englishman  in  none,  a  fbole  in  all. 

Many  in  one,  and  one  in  Benerall^^ 

Otte  of  ibe  vanities  of  the  age  of  Efisabeth  was  tiie  erection  of  monuments,  eqoaUy 
cosdj  aiid  cmnbetaome,  charged  with  a  waste  of  capricious  decorations,  and  loaded  with 
superfluous  and  disproportionate  sculpture,    Tfaey  succeedec^to  the  rich  solemnity  of  the 


•;  Cheats.  L' B.  iii.  1.  f.  45. 
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Hotfak  ahrine,  which  yet,  amid  the  profusion  of  embdUshmeDts,  preserved  unirorm  piin- 
ciples  of  architecture. 

In  the  second  Satire,  our  author  moralizes  on  these  empty  meroorials,  which  were  alike 
allotted  to  illustrious  or  infamous  characters. 

Some  stately  totnbe  he  builds,  E;gyptian.wige,    • 
Rex  Regam  written  on  the  pyramis : 
Whereas  great  Arthur  lies  in  ruder  oke, 
That  neuer  felt  aught  but  the  feller's  stroke  ", 
Small  honour  can  be  got  with  gaudie  gTaue» 
A  rotten  name  from  death  it  cannot  saue. 
The  fairer  tombe,  the  fowler  is  thy  name. 
The  greater  pompe  procrring  greater  shame. 
Thy  monument  make  thou  thy  living  deeds. 
No  other  tomb  than  that  true  virtue  needs  < 
What,  had  he  nought  whereby  he  might  be  knowne. 
But  costly  pilements  of  some  curious  stone  ? 
The  matter  nature's,  and  the  workman*s  frame 
His  purse's  cost: — ^where  then  is  Osmond's  name  ? 
Deservedst  thou  ill  ?  well  were  thy  name  and  thee, 
Wert  thou  inditched  in  great  secrecie ; 
Whereas  no  passengers  might  curse  thy  dust,  &c  *\ 

The  third  is  the  description  of  a  citisen's  feast,  to  which  he  was  invited. 
With  hollow  words,  and  oueriy^  request 

But  the  great  profusion  of r  the  entertainment  was  not  the  effect  of  liberality,  bat  t 
bint  t^at  no  second  mritation  must  be  expected.  The  effort  was  too  great  to  be  re- 
peated.   The  guest  who  dined  at  this  table  of^en,  had  only  a  single  dish^'. 

The  fourth  is  an  arraignment  of  ostentatious  piety,  and  of  those  who  strove  to  push 
themselves  into  notice  and  esteem  by  patty  pretensions.    The  illustrations  are! 
humorous. 

Who  euer  giues  a  paire  of  velvet  shoes 
To  th*  holy  rood  ",  or  liberally  allowes 
But  a  new  rope  to  ring  the  curfew  bell  ? 
But  he  desires  that  his  great  deed  may  dwell. 
Or  granen  in  the  chancell-window  ^lasse^ 
Or  in  the  lasting  tombe  of  plated  brasse. 

The  same  affectation  appeared  in  dress. 

Nor  can  good  Myron  weaie  on  his  left  bond, 
A  signet  ring  of  Bristol-diamonds 


^  He  alludes  to  the  discovery  of  king  Anhnr's  body  in  Glkstonbuty  Abbey.  Lately,  in  diggiag  up  s 
barrow  or  tumulus  on  the  downs  near  Dorchester,  the  body  of  a  Danish  chief,  as  it  seemed,  i^  foan^ 
in  the  hollow  trunk  of  a  huge  oak  for  a  coffin. 

"  B.  iiu  2.  f.  50.  "  Slight;  shallow.  " '  «  B.  iii.  3.  f.  52. 

^^  In  a  gallery  over  the  screen,  at  entering  the  choir,  was  a  large  crucifix,  or  rood,  with  the 
images  of  the  holy  Virgin  and  saint  John.  The  velvet  shoes  were  for  the  feet  of  Christ  en  the  cross  v 
of  one  of  the  attendant  figures.  A  rich  lady  sometimes  bequeathed  her  weddiog-gowDy  witl^  necklsoe 
and  ear-rings,  to  dress  up  the  Yirgin  Mary.  •  This  place  was  called  the  rood-loft. 
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But  be  mutt  cut  his  gloue  to  rhow  his  pride. 

That  his  trim  jewel  might  be  better  spied: 

And,  that  men  might  some  burgesse^'  him  repute, 

With  sattin  sleeves  bath  ^  graced  his  sacke-cloth  suit'^. 

The  fifth  b  a  droll  portrait  of  the  distress  of  a  lustie  eamtfier,  or  tine  gentleman, 
whose  periwinkle,  <Hr  peruke^  was  suddenly  blown  off  by  a  boisterdus  puff  of  wind  while 
be  was  making  Us  bows  ^. 

He  lights,  and  runs  and  quicklie  hath  him  sped 
To  ouertake  his  ouer-runnSng  head,  Buu 

These  are  our  satirist's  reflections  on  this  disgraceful  accident. 

'  FSe  on  all  conrtesie,  and  muroly  windes. 
Two  only  Ibes  that  ikire  difgoisemant  findes ! 
Strange  curse,  but  fit  iar  such  a  fickle  age^ 
When  scalpes  are  sub|eet  to  such  vassalage  !— 
Is  t  not  sweet  pride,  when  waen  their  crownes  must  shade 
With  that  which  jerkes  the  hams  of  everie  jade*' ! 

In  the  next,  is  the  figure  of  a  fiimished  gallant,  or  bean,  which  is  much  better  dtawn 
than  in  any  of  the  comedies  of  those  times.  His  hand  is  perpetually  on  the  hih  of  his 
rapier.  He  picks  his  teeth,  but  has  dined  with  duke  Humphry^,  He  professes  to  keep 
a  plentiful  and  open  house  for  eveiy  ttraggling  coMliere,  where  the  dinners  are  long 
and  enlivened  with  raiisic,  and  where  many  a  gay  youth,  with  a  high-plumed  hat,  chooses 
to  dine,  much  rather  than  to  pay  his  shilling.    He  is  so  emaciated  for  want  of  eatmg, 


"  Sone  ridi  dtizeo.  **  That  is,  ke  hath,  he,  *»  B.  iii.  ^  f.  55, 

^  In  a  set  of  articles  of  inquiry  sent  to  a  college  in  Oxfind,  about  the  year  1 676,.by  the  visitor  bishop 
Moriey,  the  oommissary  is  ordered  diligently  to  remark,  and  report,  whether  any  of  the  senior  fellows 
wore  periwigi.  I  will  not  suppose  that  bobwigs  are  here  intended.  Bat  alter  such  a  proscription,  who 
omU  ''rrr^,  that  the  bushy  griszle-wig  should  ever  have  been  adopted  as  a  badge  of  gravity  ?  So 
vbitnury  are  ideas  of  dignity  or  levity  in  dress !  There  is  an  Epigram  in  Harrington,  written  perhapa 
aboat  1600,  Of  Gallia's  goodly  Periwigge.  B.  i.  66.  This  was  undoubtedly  false  hair.  In  Hayman's 
Qoodlibeu  or  Epigrams,  printed  1698,  there  is  ofw  To  a  Periwiggian.  B.  i.  65.  p.  10.  Again,  I'o  a 
oertaine  Pariwiggian.  B.  it.  9.  p.  21.    Our  author  mentions  a  periwig  agam,  B.  ▼,  S.  f.  62^ 

A  golden  periwigg  on  a  blaokmoor's  brow.  • 

**  B.  iii.  5.  f.  57. 

**  That  is,  be  has  walked  all  day  in  Saint  Paul's  churoh  without  a  dinner.  In  the  hody  of  old  Saint 
PuiPt  was  a  huge  and  oonspieooua  monnmeiit  of  sir  John  Beauchainp,  buried  in  1358,  son  of  Ony,  and 
brother  of  Thomas,  earls  of  Warwick.  This,  by  a  vulgar  mistake,  was  at  length  called  the  tomb  of 
Uomphry  dnke  of  Oloocester,  who  was  really  buried  at  Saint  Alban's,  where  his  magnificent  shrine  now 
fcaaint.  The  middle  aisle  of  Sunt  Paul**  is  called  the  DukeM  Gallery ^  in  a  chapter  of  the  Gnls  Home 
Booke,  «  bow  a  gallant  ihonldbebaae  himself  in  PuwIesWalkes.^'Ch.iiii  p.  17.  Of  tbebumonnof  this 
fiiMiM  anbalatory,  the  general  rendezvous  of  lawyers  and  their  clients,  pickpockets,  cheats,  bucks^ 
piBps,  wboffCB,  poets,  playen,  and  many  others  who  either  for  idleness  or  busines  found  it  oonyenient  to 
finqaentthe  nsost  foshkmable  crowd  in  London,  a  more  particular  description  may  be  seen  in  Dekker^ 
D«sd  Tenne,  or  Westminsten  Complaint  for  long  Vacations  and  short  Termes,  under  the  chapter, 
Pkwlo  Steeples  Owplaint.    Signat.  D,  3.  Load,  for  Jbhn  Hbdgetts,  1608,  4to.  Bl.  Lett 
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tliat  his  sword-belt  haogs  loose  over  liis  hip,  the  effect  of  hunger  and  heatjf  inm.   Yet  he 

is  dressed  iu  the  height  of  the  fiuhion, 

All  trappM  in  the  new-fimiid  brauerie. 

He  pretends  to  have  been  at  the  oooquest  of  Cales,  where  the  nous  worked  his  boooct. 
Hb  hair  stands  upright  ui  the  French  style,  with  one  long  lock  han^ng  low  on  hii 
shoulders,  which,  the  satirist  adds,  puts  us  in  mind  of  a  naihe  eordf  the  truly  EogiiBh 
rope,'  which  he  probably  will  one  day  wear. 

His  linen  collar  labyrinthian  set. 
Whose  thovsand doable  tarningi  nener  met: 
His  sleeves  half-hid  with  elbow-pinionings. 
As  if  he  meant  to  fly  with  linen  wings**. 
But  when  I  looke,  and  cast  mine  eyes,  below. 
What  monster  meets  mine  eyes  in  human  show  } 
.  So  slender  waist,  with  soeh  an  abbot*s  loyne. 
Did  nener  sober  nature  sure  ooojoyne  ! 
Lik'st  a  strawe  scare-crow  in  the  new-sowne  field, 
Rear'd  on  some  sticke  the  tender  come  to  shield'*. 

In  the  prologue  to  this  book,  our  author  strives  to  obviate  the  objectioos  of  certaii 
critics  who  fidsely  and  foolishly  thought  his  Satires  too  perspicuous.  Nothi^  eonkl  be 
more  absurd  than  the  notion,  that  because  Persius  is  obeaure,  therefore  obscnri^  must  be 
necessarily  one  of  the  qualities  of  satire.  ,  If  PersinSy  under  the  severities  of  a  prosoip^ 
tive  and  sanguuiaiy  government,  was  often  obliged  to  conceal  his  meaning,  thb  was  not 
the  case  of  Hall.  But  the  darkness  and  diflkulties  of  Persius  arise  m  great  measure  from 
his  own  aflbctation  and  false  taste.  He  would  htlve  been  enigmatical  under  the  mildest 
government  To  be'unintelligible  can  never  naturally  or  properly  belong  to  any  species 
ofwritmg.  Hallof  himself  is  certainly  obscure:  yet  he  owes  some  of  his  obscurity  to  an 
imitation  of  this  ideal  excellence  of  the  Roman  satirists. 

The  fourth  book  breathes  a  stronger  spirit  of  indignation,  and  abounds  with  applica- 
tions of  Juvenal  to  modern  manners,  yet  with  tlie  appearance  of  original  and  unbonowed 
satire. 

The  first  is  miscellaneous  and  excursive,  but  the  subjects  often  lead  to  an  unbcoonu^ 
licentiousness  of  language  and  images.  In  the  following  nervous  lines,  he  has  caught  and 
finely  heightened  the  force  and  manner  of  lib  master. 

Who  list,  excuse,  when  chaster  dames  can  hire 
«         Some  snotttpfair  stripling  to  their  apple  squire  \ 


**'Baniaby  Rich  in  his  Irish  Hobbub,  printed  1617,  thus  describes  Ibnr  gallants  oomiig  from  an  ordi- 
nary.   <*  The  third  was  in  a  yellow-sUrched  band,  thatmadehim  looke  as  if  he  had  been  tionbledviUi 

the  yellow  ia^pdis.^ ^They  were  all  (bar  in  white  bootes  and  gylt  spoms,  flu:."  Loud.  1617,  ita^  p.  3& 

»•  B.  ill.  7.  f.  68. 

^  Some  fair-faced  stripling  to  be  their  page.    Marston  bM  thU  epitbal,  Se.  ViUan.  B.  L  3. 
Had  I  some  snont-faire  brats,  they  should  indnre 
The  newly-fbnnd  Castilkm  calenture, 
Before  some  pedant,  Stc 

In  Satires  and  Epigrams,  called  The  Letting  of  Humors  Blood  in  the  Head-Vayne,  1600,  we  bare 
'*  some  pippin-squire.*'    Epigr.  ^X 
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Whom  staked  ^  like  to  •ome  stallkm  iteed, 
lliey  keep  with  eggs  and  oysters  for  the  breed. 
O  Lacine  I  barreo  Caia  hath  an  heir. 
After  her  husband's  dozen  years  despair: 
And  now  the  bribed  midwife  sweares  apace, 
The  bastard  ba£e  doth  beave  his  €stber*s  faee. 


He  tbot  enhaiicet  the  value  of  cerfum  novelties,  by  declaiiiig  ibem  to  be, . 

Worth  little  less  than  landing  of  a  whale. 
Or  Oades  spoib  ^,  or  a  chart's  fimerale. 

Hie  aHusion  is  to  Spenser's  Talus  in  the  following  ooijqplet: 

Ofand  but  the  oynicke's  helmet  on  his  head. 
Cares  he  for  Talus,  or  his  flayle  of  leade? 

He  adds»  that  the  guilty  person,  when  marked,  destroys  all  distinction,  like  the  cuttle^ 
fish  concealed  in  his  own  blackness, 

I/«g  as  the  craftie  cuttle  Heth  sure, 
la  the  blacke  cloud  of  his  thicke  vomiture ; 
Who  list,  oomplaine  of  wronged  fitith  or  fame. 
When  he  may  shift  it  to  another's  name* 

Ik  thus  describes  the  eflfect  of  his  satire,  and  the  enjoyment  of  his  own  success  in  this 
aperies  of  poetry. 

Now  see  I  6re-llakci  sparkle  fimm  hia  cyep, 

like  to  a  oomet^s  tayle  in  th' angrie  skies; 

His  powting  cheeks  puft  rp  aboiie  his  brow, 

like  a  swohie  toad  tqnoh'd  with  the  spider's  blow : 

His  mouth  shrinks  side-ways  like  a  soomful  playse'V 

To  take  his  tired  ear's  ingiatefui  place.—— 

Nowe  laugh  I  loud,  and  breake  my  splene  to  see, 

Hiis  pleasing  pastime  of  my  poeae ; 

Much  better  than  a  Pans-garden  beare  **; 

Or  prating  poppet  on  a  theater. 

Or  Miino*s  whistling  to  his  tabouret". 

Sailing  a  laughter  for  a  cold  meal's  meat 


°  Cidti  was  new , 

^  A  fish.  JooBoa  Mtys,  in  The  Silent  Woman,  **  of  a  fool,  that  would  stand  thns,  with  a  playse 
■ontk,ltc;'*    A.LS.ii.    See  mora  inrtances  in  Old  Ptaya,  voL  iii.  p^  395,  edit  178a 

^  **  Then  led  they  cosan  (the  gull)  to  the  gase  of  an  enterlode,  or  the  beaie4iayting  of  Paris  Oaidei^ 
wsqne  other  place  of  thieving."  A  Manifest  DetectMO^  Me  fliof<eyleaiM{  dlrtefte^  mm  ^  Dice  PUy, 
kc.  No  date^  BL  Lett.  Signat.  D.  iiii.  Abraham  Vele^  the  printer  of  this  piece^  lived  before  the  year 
1348.  Again,  ibid.  *'  Some  ii  or  iii  (ptckpookels)  hath  Paulas  choreh  on  chaige,  other  hath  West* 
■iHlcr  hawie  hi  tense  time,  dioene  Qiepesyde  with  the  flesh  and  Ashe  shamfaleSi  sooie  the  Borough 
ai  bears-baytiqg,  some  the  court,  &o."    Paris  Garden  was  in  the  Boroagh. 

orttngtoataboor.    I  believe  Kevpe  is  here  lidiculed*. 

s 
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It  is  in  Juvenal's  style  to  make  iUustiatioiis  satirieal.  They  are  here  yrery  artfblly  and 
ingeniously  introduced^. 

The  second  b  the  character  of  an  old  country  'squire,  who  starves  himself,  to  hreed  bis 
son  a  lawyer  and  a  gentleman.  It  appears,  that  the  vanity  or  luxury  of  purchasiDg 
dainties  at  an  exorbitant  price  began  early. 

Let  sweet-mouthM  Mercia  bid  what  crowni  ihe  pleaie. 

For  half-red  cherries^  or  gre^ne  garden  pease. 

Or  the  first  artichoak.of  all  the  yeare. 

To  make  so  lavish  cost  for  little  cheare. 

When  Lollio  leasteth  in  his  revelling  fit. 

Some  starved  pullen  scoures  the  rusted  spit : 

For  els  bow  should  ha  son  maiataiiied  be 

At  inns  of  court  or  of  the  chaiusery,  &c. 

The  tenants  wonder  at  their  landlord*8  son, 

And  blesse  them  ^  at  so  sudden  coming  on !  | 

More  than  who  gives  his  pence  to  view  some  tricke 

Of  strange  Morocco's  dumbe  arithmettcke  '*, 

Or  the  young  elephant,  or  two-tayl*d  steere, 

Or  the  ridg'd  camel,  or  the  fiddling  freere  **. 

Fools  they  may  feede  on  words,  and  liue  on  ayre  "^^ 

That  climbe  to  honour  by  the  pulpit's  stayre  ; 

Sit  senen  yeares  pining  in  an  anchor's  cheyre". 

To  win  some  patched  shreds  of  minivere  "^ !  | 

He  preciictSy  with  no  small  sagacity,  that  LoUio's  son's  distant  posterity  will  rack  tkir 
rents  to  a  treble  proportion. 

And  hedge  in  all  their  neighboufs  common  lands. 
Enclosures  of  waste  lands  were  among^lhe  great  and  national  grievloices  of  our  author's 


»  B.  iv.  1.  f.  7.  "  Themselves, 

'■  B«nkes*s  horM  called  Morocco.    See  Steevens's  note,  Shaksp.  if.  392. 

'*  Shtwcs  of  those  times.    He  says,  in  this  Satire, 

t 'Gin  not  thy  gaite 

Untill  the  evening  owl,  or  bloody  bat } 
Neuer  ontill  the  lamps  of  VtMVi  been  light ; 
And  niggard  lanterns  shade  the  moon-shine  night. 

The  lamps  about  Saint  Paul's  were  at  this  time  the  only  regular  night-iUuminatioDi  of  London.  Bvt 
in  an  old  collection  of  jests,  some  bocks  coming  drunk  from  a  Uvem,  and  reeKi^  tlinmgh  the  city, 
amused  themselves  in  pulling  down  the  lanterns,  which  hung  before  the  doors  of  the  honaes,  A  gnvt 
citizen  ubexpectedly  came  out  and  seized  one  of  them,  who  said  in  defence,  '<  I  am  only  annflbg  rom 
candle.**    JesU  to  make  you  Merie.    Written  by  T.  D.  and  George  Wilkina.    Lond.  1607,  4|ol  p.€. 

N|«8tl7. 

*^  The  law  is  the  only  way  to  riches.    Fools  only  will  seek  preferment  in  the  chuidi,  Ac 

•*  In  the  chair  of  an  anchoret. 

*■  The  hood  of  a  master  of  arts  in  the  universittes.  6.  iv.  9.  f.  19.    He  adds : 

And  seuen  more,  plod  at  a  patron's  tayle. 
To  get  some  gilded  cbapers  cheapea  sayle. 

I  believe  the  trae  reading  is  gettUd  chapel.  A  benefice  robbed  of  its  tythes,  Stc.  Sayle  is  sak.  So  <fi 
The  Retmn  from  Parnassus,  A.iii.&  1:   «  He  halh  a  proi^  gt&fetf  panooage.** 
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age*'.    It  mKj  be  presamed,  that  the  practice  was  then  carried  on'  with  the  most  arbi- 
trary spirit  of  OM>re8sion  and  monopoly. 

The  third  is  on  the  pride  of  ped^ree.  The  introduction  is  from  Juvenal's  eighth 
satire ;  and  the  substitution  of  the  memorials  of  English  ancestiy,  such  as  were  then 
iashioDaMe,  in  the  place  of  Juvenal's  parade  of  family  statues  without  arms  or  ears,  is  re- 
maikably  happy.  But  tlie  humour  b  half  lost,  unless  by  recollecting  the  Roman  original , 
the  reader  perceives  the  unexpected  parallel. 

Or  call  wnie  old  charch-wtiidowe  to  record 

The  age  of  thy  Ikir  armes. 

Or  find  some  figures  half  obliterate,  ^ 

Id  rain-beat  marble  neare  to  the  chatch-gate, 
Upoo  a  croase-legg'd  tombe.    What  boots  it  thee, 
To  shewe  the  mstod  buckle  that  did  tie 
Hie  garter  of  thy  greatest  graodsire's  knee  ? 
What,  to  nserve  their  relicks  many  yeares, 
Their  siluer  spurs,  or  spils  of  broken  speares  ? 
Or  cite  old  Ocland*s  verse  "^,  how  they  did  wield 
The  wars  in  Turwin  or  in  Tumey  fields 

Afierwardsy  some  adventurers  for  raising  a  fortune  are  introduced.  One  trades  to 
Guiana  for  gold.  This  is  a  glance  at  sir  Walter  Rawleigh's  expedition  to  that  country. 
Anothery  with  more  success,  seeks  it  in  the  phOosopher's  stone. 

When  half  his  lands  are  spent  in  golden  smoke. 
And  now  his  second  hopeftill  glasse  is  broke. 
Bat  yet,  if  haply  his  tbhrd  fomace  hold, 
Devoteth  all  hSa  pots  and  pans  to  gold. 

Some  well4mown  chssical  passages  are  thus  haf^ly  mixed,  modernised,  and  accommo- 
dated to  his  general  purpose. 

Was  nener  foxe  bat  wily  cubs  begets ; 

The  bear  his  fiercenesse  to  his  brood  besets :  ^ 

Nor  fearfuU  hare  falb  from  the  lyon*s  seed. 

Nor  eagle  wontt  the  tender  doue  to  breed. 

Crete  euer  wont  ^e  cypresse  sad  to  bear, 

Acheron's  banks  the  palisbi  popelar : 

The  palm  doth  rifely  rise  in  Jury  field  *S 

And  Alpheus'  waters^nought  but  oliue  yield : 

Asopos  breeds  big  bullrushes  alone. 

Meander  heathy  peaches  by  Nilus  growne: 


"  Without  attending  to  this  circumstance,  we  miss  the  meaning'  and   humour  of  the  following 
iiae^  B.  T.  1. 

Pardon,  ye  glowing  cares !  needeswill  it  out. 
Though  brazen  walls  compaaiM  my  tongue  about, 
As  thick  as  wealthy  Scrobio's  quickset  rowes 
In  the  #ide  common  that  he  did  enclose. 

''ir«at  port  of  the  third  Satire  of  the  same  book  turns  on  this  idea. 
**  See  sapr.  vol.  iii.  p.  314.  *^  In  Judea. 
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Aix  Engl'ttb  wolfe,  so  Lrisb  toad  to  Me» 
Were  as  a  chaste  man  iiim*d  in  Italy  **, 

In  the  foartb,  these  dnrersioiis  of  a  delicate  youlli  of  ftshion  and  refilled  manners  are 
^  mentioned,  as  oppi^sed  to  the  rougher  employments  of  a  military  life. 

Oallk)  may  pall  me  rater  ere  they  fall, 
Or  in  his  net  entrap  the  tennifi-baU ; 
Or  tend  bis  spar-hawke  mantling  in  her  mewe. 
Or  yelping  beagles  busy  heeles  pursue :     , 
Or  watch  a  sinking  corke  vpon  the  shore", 
"         Or  halter  finches  through  a  privy  doore  "*, 

Or  list  he  spend  the  time  in  sportful  game^  &c. 
He  add^y  / 

Seest  thon  the  rose-leauei/fiill  nagath<««d  ? 
Then  bye  thee,  wanton  Oallio^  to  tred.— 
Hye  thee,  and  giae  the  world  yet  one  dwarfe  morc^ 
S^ch  as  it  got,  when  thoo  thyself  was  bore. 

In  the  contrast  between  the  martml  and  effeminate  life,  which  inclndes  a  gfneral  ridi- 
cule of  the  foolish  passion,  which  now  prevailed,  of  making  it  a  part  of  the  education  of 
our  youth  to  bear  arms  in  the  wars  of  the  Netherlands^  are  some  of  Hall's  most  spirited 
and  nervous  verses. 

If  Martins  in  boisterous  bu£Bi  be  drest. 

Branded  with  iron  plates  upon  the  breast. 

And  pointed  on  the  shoulders  for  the  nonce**, 

Ab  new  come  from  the  Belgian-garriaons ; 

What  should  thou  need  to  eooy  aught  at  that. 

When  as  thou  smellest  like  a  ciuet-cat  ? 

When  as  thine  oyled  kxsks  smooth-plattBd  fall. 

Shining  like  vamish'd  pictures  on  a  wall } 

When  a  plumM  hnne^  may  shade  thy  cbolbsd  **  face. 

And  lawny  strips  thy  naked  bosom  grace  ? 

If  brabbling  Makefmy,  at  each  fair  and  %ize  **, 

Picks  quarrels  for  to  shew  his  Taliantize, 

Straight  pressed  for  an  hvngry  Switzer's  pay 

To  thrust  his  fist  to  each  part  of  the  pray  ;  ^ 

And  pipmg  hot,  puflk  toward  the  pointed  *'  plainer 

With  a  broad  scot  ^,  or  prokiog  spH  of  Spaine : 

Or  hoyseth  sayle  up  to  a  forrai^e  shore, 

That  he  may  lioe  a  laWlease  conquerour^. 

If  some  such  desperate  huckster  should  devise 

To  rowze  thine  hare*s-ibeart  from  her  cowardice, 

As  idle  children^,  striving  to  excell 

In  blowing  bladders  ftom  an  empty  sbelL 


•^  B.  iv.  3.  f.  26.  •'  Allele  for  Ibb. 

"■  A  pit-foil.    A  trap-cage.  **  With  tags,  or  shoulder-knots. 

*^  Fans  of  feathers  were  now  common.     See  Harrington's  Epigr.  i.  70.     And  Steevew^  Sbak- 
speare,  i.  p.  9.13, 

9>  Painted.  "  Assise.  *>  Full  of  pikes. 

H  A  Scotch  broadsword.       ^  Tiim  piniide.  «•  It  wiU  be  like,  d(C 
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Ob,  Hercules,  bow  like  *'  to  prove  a  man,  * 

Tliat  all  M>  rath  *  his  warlike  life  began ! 

Thy  mother  coald  fyr  thee  thy  cradle  set 

Her  husband's  rusty  iron  corselet ; 

Whose  jargling  sound  might  rock  her  babe  to  rest, 

That  neuer  plainM  of  his  Tneasy  nest : 

There  did  he  dreame  of  dreary  wars  at  hand, 

And  woke,  and  fought,  and  won,  ere  he  could  stand**. 

Bttt  who  hath  seene  the  Jambs  of  Tarentine, 

Mnst  guesse  what  Gallic  his  manners  beene ; 

All  soft,  as  is  the  falliBg  tbistle-downe, 

Soft  as  the  fumy  ball  *^,  or  Morrion's  crowne  ^^\ 

NoY^Oallio  gins  thy  youthly  heat  to  raigne, 

In  every  vigorous  limb,  and  swelling  vaine  *. 

Time  bids  thee  raise  thine  headstrong  thou^ts  on  high 

To  valour,  and  adventnrous  chivalry. 

Pawne  thou  no  gloue  '^  for  chhUenge  of  the  deede,  fcc.  i^' 

The  fifth,  the  most  obscure  of  any,  exhibits  the  extremes  of  prodigality  and  avuioe,  and 
aifenb  the  first  instance  I  remember  to  have  seen,  of  nominal  initials  with  dashes.  Yet  in 
his  postto^t,  he  professes  to  have  avoidecl  all  personal  applications"*^  ' 

In  the  sixth,  firom  Juvenal's  position  that  every  man  is  naturally  discontented,  and 
wishes  to  change  his  proper  condition  and  character!  he  ingeniously  takes  occasion  to 
eipose  some  of  the  new  ^hions  and  afiectations. 

Out  firam  the  Oades  to  the  eastern  mome^ 
Not  one  but  holds  his  native  state  forlome* 
When  comely  striplings  wish  it  were  their  chance^ 
For  Cenis'distaffe  to  s»change  their  lance ; 


"  Likdy.  «•  Eariy. 

**  O  fierenles,  a  boy  so  delicately  reared  must  certainly  prove  a  hero !  You,  Hercules,  was  nuned  m 
rsvfitther's  shield  for  a  crAdle,&c.    Bat,  the  tender  Gallio,  3cc. 

""AbaJlofpeifiime. 

"*  MoriioQ  It  the  fool  in  a  play. 

^  He  sayi  with  a  sneer,  "Z^itofffaty  «tMM«  dUroeter  <{f  a  loUisr.  Be  noi  conterUei  oni^  to  thorn 
9^  tutnge  m  iiUmg,    BtUmiior  bUorwdtonicOtBA,** 

*''B.iv.4.  In  a  couplet  off  this  Satire,  his  allndes  to  the  Schola  Sakamitanai  an  old  medical  lyiteai 
n  rbyni^g  vene,  which  chiefly  describes  the  qualities  of  diet 

Tho  neoer  bane  I  Saleme  rimes  profest, 
To  be  some  lady's  trencher-critick  guest. 

There  is  much  hnmoor  in  trtneher-mtkL  Oollingboni,  mentioned  in  the  beginning  of  this  Satire,  is 
tke  suae  iriiose  Legend  is  in  The  BTifroar  off  Blagistrates,  and  who  was  hanged  for  a  distich  on  Ontesby, 
KatcGi;  kird  Lofel,  and  kii«  Richaid  the  Tfux6,  aboot  the  year  US4.  See  Mirr.  Mag.  p.  455,  edit. 
1610, 4to.    Onr  author  says, 

Or  Ineklesse  GoUingboome  feeding  of  the  ciowes; 

Thttii^  he  wu  food  for  the  crows  when  on  the  gallows.    At  the  end,  is  the  first  nse  I  have  seen,  offa 
*itty  tpflthfgmetifri  comparison,  of  a  libidinoos  old  man. 

The  maidens  madce^  and  call  him  withered  leeke^ 
That  with  a  greene  tayie  has  an  hoaiy  head. 

"*  B.  iv.  6w    Collybisty  here  wed,  means  a  rent  or  tas-gatbenr.    KsxxviSio;*  munmnhurins. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


248  LIFE  OF  HALL 

And  weare  cmVd  periwigs;  and  chalk  their  face, 
And  still  are  poring  on  their  pocket-glasse; 
Tyr'd  '^  with  pinn'd  ruffs,  and  fans,  and  partlet  strips. 
And  buskes  and  ▼erdingales  about  their  hips : 
And  tread  on  corked  stilts  a  prisoner's  pace. 

Beside  what  is  here  said,  we  have  before  seeff*  that  perukes  were  now  among  the 
novelties  in  dress.  From  what  follows  it  appears  that  coaches  were  now  incommou 
use"^. 

Is  't  not  a  shame,  to  see  each  homely  groome 

Sit  perched  in  an  idle  chariot-roome  ? 

The  rustic  wishing  to  turn  sojdier,  is  pictured  in  these  lively  and  poetical  colours. 


^  Attired,  dressed,  adorned. 

"^  Of  the  rapid  increase  of  the  number  of  coaches,  but  more  particulariy  of  hackney-coaches,  «c 
have  a  curious  proof  in  A  pleasant  Dispute  between  Coach  and  Sedan,  Lond.  1636, 4ta  "  The  nuKt 
eminent  places  for  stoppage  are  Pawles-gate  into  Cheapside,  Lud|ate,  anil  Ludgata  Hill,  especially  wbea 
the  play  is  done  at  the  Friers :  then  Holbome  Conduit,  and  Holbome  Bridge,  is  villanously  pestered 
with  them.  Hosier  Lane,  Smithfield,  and  Cow  Lane,  sending  all  about  their  new  or  old  mended  coaches. 
Then  about  the  Stockes,  and  Foultrie,  Temple  Barre,  Fetter  Lane,  and  Shoe  Lane  next  to  Fleet  Streete. 
But  to  see  their  multitude,  either  when  there  is  a  masque  at  WhhabaU,  or  ••  lord  mayor's  feast,  or  • 
new  play  at  some  of  the  playhouses,  you  would  admire  to  see  them  how  close  they  stand  together,  like 
mutton-pies  in  a  cook's  oven,  &c."  Signat  F.  Marston,  in*  1598,  speaks  of  Ihe  joulting  coach  of  a 
Messalina.  Sc.  ViUan,  B.  i.  3.  And  in  Marston's  Postscript  to  Pigmalioii,  159;8,  we  are  to  understand 
a  coach,  where  he  says,  / 

Kunassweet     '  *>" 

As  doth  a  tumbrell  through  the  paved  street 

In  Cyntbia^s  Rebels,  1600,  a  spendthrift  is  introduced,  who  among  other  polite  extravagances,  is  "  able 
to  maintaine  a  ladie  in  her  two  carrocbes  a  day."  A.  ir.  S.  ii.  However,  in  the  old  com%dy  of  Ram- 
Alley,  or  Merry  Tricks,  first  panted  in  161 1,  a  coach  and  a  cccroche  seem  different  vehicles.   A.  iv.  Sw  ii. 

In  hoTslitters,  [in]  coacbaa  or  cananhes* 

Unless  the  poet  means  a  synonyme  for  coocA. 

In  some  old  account  I  have  seen  of  queen  Elizabeth's  progress  to  CambiMge,  iv  1564,  it  \i  said,  that 
lord  Leicester  w«nt  in  a  cdillbh,  because  he  had  hurt  hit  Ug.  In  \gi;  com^y,  w>  late*  as  the  reign  of 
Charles  the  First,  among  many  studied  wonders  of  "fictitious  and  hyperboKcill'luzary^  a  lover  promise 
Ms  lady  that  she*  sbsAt  ride  ib  a  eo^h  ta  the  next  doon  CaitwrigM^s  Love*!  Ooiivcit,(A.  ii.  S.  viJ  Lond. 
1651,  Works,  p.  125.  I .        •  /  .    . 

Thou  Shalt  ,         ..    .,.  .,^^' 

Take  coach  to  the  next  door,  and  as  it  were  ,/        « 

An  expedition  not  a  visit,  be 
.   Bound  for  an  bouse  not  ten  stridesiofi^,  vtill  cany*4 «       .  . 

Aloof  in  indignation  of  the  earth. 

Stowe  says,  "  In  the  yearc  1564,  Guylliam  Boonen,  a  Dutchman,  became  the  queened  coachmanof, 
and  was  the  fir^  that  brought  the  vse  of  coaches  into  England.  And  after  a  while,  diners  great  ladies, 
with  as  great  iealousie  of  the  queene's  displeasure,  made  them  c(MuibeB»  and  rid  ito  them  vp  and  dowoe 
the  countries  to  the  great  admiration  of  all  the  beboulders,  but  then  by  little  and  little  thejr  p^ 
vsuall'  among  the  nobilitie,  and  others  of  sort,  an<j  within  twenty  yeares  became  a'  ^reat  trade  of  coach- 
making.  And  about  that  time  began  long  wagons  to  come  in  vSe,  sttch  as  now  come  to  London,  from 
Caunterbury,  Norwich,  Ipswich,  Olooe^ter,  &c  witib  passengers  a^Kl  oommodities.  Lastly,  enen  sttbis 
time,  1605,  began  the  ordinary  vse  of  earoaches.*  ,  Edit.  fol<  16)5,  p.  86*7,  ool^  9| 

From  a  comparison  of  the  former  and  latter  part  of  the  context,  it  will  perhaps  appear  that  wxka 
and  caroachet  were  the  same.  '         - 
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The  sturdy  plong^btean  doCh  the  soldier  bm 
All  fcarfed  with  pied  oofouri  to  tlie  knee, 
Whom  lodhm  pillage  hath  made  Ibrtunatei 
And  nowe  he  gins  to  loathe  his  Jbrmer  stater  ■ 
Nowe  doth  he  inly  seeme  bit  Keiidal-greeati«p7{ 
And  his  palchM  coolMrB  nowe  despised  beeae :  t< 
Nor  list  be  nowe  go  whistling  to  the  carre. 
Bat  lells  bis  teeme,  and  settleth  to  tbe  wanre. 
.  Owarfe^  to  thom  that  neuertry'd  thee  sweete! 
If^ben  bis  dead  mate  falls  groveling  at  his  (eete.: 
And  angry  bullets  whistlen  a^  his  eare, 
And  his  dim  eyes  see  nought  but  death  and  dreare  f  *         *    ■ 

Another,  fired  with  the  flatteiing  idea  of  seeing  his  name  in  pirinty  abandons  his  occu- 
pation, and  tunis  poet. 

Some  drunken  rimer  thinks  bis  time  well  spent*. 
If  he  can  line  to  see  Msukme  in  prmt  $ 
"Who  when  he  once  is  Aeshed  to  the  presses 
And  sees  his  haadsell  b«ve  such  fairs  soccess^ 
Sung  to  the  wbeele,  and  sung  Tnto  the  payle  '^, 
He  sends  forth  thraves  •«*  of  ballads  to  the  8aleM» 

Having  traced  .vanoos  scenes  of  dMttisfiietion,  iind  the  deraltoiy  piimiits  of  ihe 
world,  he  comes  home  to  himself,  and  concludes,  that -real  happineM  is  only  to  be  feond 
in  the  academic  life.  This  was  a  natural  conclusion  from  one  who  had  experienced 
no  other  situation  "'* 


^  TUs  sort  of  stuff  is  mentioned  in  a  statute  of  Richard  tbe  Second,  an.  18.  A.  0.  1389. 

"*  By  tb<s  knife^nder  and  the  milk-maid.  '        'f 

*^  A  thrave  of  straw  is  a  bundle  of  straw,  of  a  certain  quantity»  in  tbe  midland  ooonties. 

"'  These  lines  seem  to  be  lerelled  at  William  Elderton,  a  celebrated  drunken  ballad-writer.,  flloww 
SKftf  that  be  was  an  attamey  of  tbe  sheriff's  court  in  tbe  city  of  London  afMNit  the  year  1570^«ad 
quotes  some  verses  which  be  wrote  about  that  time,  op  the  erection  of  tbe  new  portico  with  images,  at 
Guildhall.  Sorr.  Load,  edit  1599,  p.  217,  4ta  fie  has  two  epitaphs  in  Camden's  Remains,  edit. 
1674,  p.  533,  seq.  HerVey  in  his  Four  Letters,  printed  in  1592,  mentions  bim  with  Greene.  **  If 
[Speiiier^]  Mother  Hubbard,  in  tbe  Taine  of  Cbawoer,  happen  to  tell  one  Canicnlar  Ule,  Atther  Eldecw 
ton  and  bis  son  Greene,  iu  t^b  vaioe  of  Skelton  or  Skoggin,  will  counterfeit  an  hundred  dogged  &b^ 
libeb,  9u;."  p.  7.  Nasb,  in  bis  Apology  of  Piers  PennilesSe,  says,  that  **  Tarleton  at  the  theater  inade 
.i«su  of  him,  [Herrey]  and  W.  Elderton  consumed  bis  ale-crammed  nose  to  nothing,  in  bear-baiting  him 
rith  whole  bundles  of  ballads."  Signat.'  E.  edit.  1593y  4ta  And  Harvey,  ubi  supr.  p.  34^  i  have 
wea  Eidetton's  Solace  in  Time  of  bis  Sickness,,  coiitmnittg  sundrie  Sonnet*  upon  many  pithie  Parables, 
entered  to  R.  Jones,  Sept  525,  1578.  Registr.  Stotion,  B.  f.  152.  a.  Also  A'Balhul  against  Marriage, 
b?  Wittbim  Eldettoiv  BaUad-aauiker.  For  T.  Golwell,  1575,  ISmo.  A  Ballad  on  the  Earthquake  by 
Bdcrton^  beginning  Snake,  StuakM^  dadfcf,  is  enter^  to  R,  Jones,  April  95,  1579.  Registr.  Station.  B, 
f.  168.  a.  In  1561,  are  entered  to  H.  Syngleton,  Elderton's  Jestes  with  his  Mery  Toyes.  Registr. 
Sutioo.  A.  t  74.  a.  Again,  in  15C3,  Elderton's  Parrat  answered.  Ibid.  f.  84.  a.  Again,  a  poem  as 
I  nppase,  in  1570,  Elderton^  iU  Fortune,  ibid.  f.  204.  a.  Harvey  says,  that  Elderton  and  Greene 
««re  **  tbe  ringleaders  of  tbe  rhyming  and  scribbling,  crew.''  Lett,  nbi  supr.  p.  6.  Man^ir  more  of  his 
IMocs  might  be  recited. 

*"  b  this  Satire^  ataong  the- lying  narratives  ^travellefs,  our  author,  with  Maaderille  and  otben, 
■eotians  the  Spapish  Decads.  It  is  an  old  black-letter  quarto,  a  translation  from  the  Spanish  into 
&iKUd^  about  1590.  In  the  old  anonymous  play  of  lingua,  1607,  Mendacio  says,  ^  Sir  John  Mande* 
riks  tnoetW  aad  groat  part  of  tbe  Decads,  were  of  my  dcring.'*    A.  ii.  S.  L 
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Mongft  all  theiA  itin  of  diseoiiteoM  atrife. 
Oh,  let  me  l«ad  ao  academick  life ! 
To  know  moclv  and  to  think  we  nothing  knowe. 
Nothing  to  have,  yet  |hink  ire  hane  enowe : 
In  skill  to  vtait^  and  ^aatiog  seeke  lor  mora ;   • 
In  weak  nor- want,  nor  wifh  for  greater  atom'". 

The  last  of  this  book,  is  a  Satire  on  the  pageantries  of  the  papal  chair,  and  die  su- 
perstitious practices  of  popery,  with  which  it  is  easy  to  make  sport.  But  our  author 
has  done  this^  by  an  uncommon  quickness  of  allusion,  p<Mgnancy  of  fidicttle»  and  fer- 
tility of  burlesque  inyoition.    Were  Juvenal  to  appear  at  Rome,  he  says. 

How  his  enraged  ghost  would  stamp  and  stare, 

That  Cesar's  throne  is  tamM  to  Peter's  chaire :    - 

To  see  an  old  ahome  lozel  perdied  high. 

Crouching  beneath  a  golden  canopie  1— 

And,  for  the  lordly  fosces  home  of  old, 

To  see  two  quiet  crossed  keyes  of  gnM  !^- 

But  that  he  most  wonld  gaze,  and  wonder  at. 

Is,  th'  homed  mitre,  and  the  bloody  hat  ">  j 

The  crooked  staffe  "4,  the  coule's  strange  form  and  store  >», 

Saue  that  be  mw  the  same  in  Hell  before. 

The  foUowmg  ludicrous  ideaa  are  aniiexed.  to  the  exclusive  appropriation  of  the  eo- 
cfaaristic  wine  to  the  priest  in  tte  mass. 

The  whiles  the  liqnorous  priest  spits  every  trice. 

With  longing  for  his  morning  sacrifice : 

Which  he  reares  rp  quite  perpendiculare, 

That  the  mid  church  doth  spight  the  chancel*s  fore  "^ 

But  this  >sort  Of  ridicule  is  impro|)er  and  dangerous.  It  has  rf  tendency^  even  with- 
out an  entire  parity  of  circumstances,  to  burlesque  the  celebration  of  this  awful  solemnity 
in  the  reformed  church.  .  Iti  laughing  at  false  religion,  we  may  sometimes  hurt  the  true. 
Though  the  rites  of  the  papistic  eucharist  are  erroneous  and  absurd,  yet  great  part  of 
the  ceremony,  and  above  all  the  radical  idea,  belong  also  to  tlie  protestant  communioo. 
.  The  argument  of  the  first  Satire  of  the  fifth  book,  is  the  oppressive  exaction  of  land- 
kffdsy  the  consequence  of  the  growing  decrease  of  the  vahie  of  money.  One  of  these 
had  perhaps  a  poor  grandsire,  who  grew  rich  by  availing  himsdf  of  the  general  npot 
at  the  dissolution  of  the  monasteries.    There  is  great  pleasantry  m  one  of  the  lines,  that 

he 

B^g*d  a  east  abbey  in  the  church's  wayne. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  old  patrimonial  mansion  is  desolated;  and  even  the  paririi- 
church  unroofed  and  <Uhqiidated,  through  the  poverty  of  the  mhabitants,  and  neglect 
or  avarice  of  the  patron. 

Would  R  not  vex  thee,  where  thy  sires  did  keep '% 
To  see  the  dunged  folds  of  dag-tayPd  sheep  ? 


>"  B.  iv.  6.  »i  Cardmal's  scarlet  hat.  "4  Biihop*s  crosier, 

tis  And  araltitnde  of  them.        "<  B.  iv.  %  ■>»  livs^  inhskit 
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And  niin*d  boose  whore  holy  thiiige  were  g«id» . 
Whote  free-stone  walls  the  thaftcbed  roofe  vpbnid  | 
Whose  shrill  seints4Mn  bans*  on  his  lonrery,    ^ 
While  the  rest  are  daoned  to  the  plombery  (^: 
Yet  pure  deration  leU  the  steeple  stand. 
And  idle  battleoMuts  on  either  band,  Ate. "» 

By  tn  enomenition  of  ml  circumstances,  he  gives  us  the  following  lively  draught  of 
the  miaendl^k  tenement,  yet  ample  senrioes,  of  a  poor  copyholder. 

Of  one  bayli  breadth,  God  wot,  a  silly  cote. 
Whose  thatched  spars  are  furr*d  with  sluttish  soota 
^  A  whole  inch  thick,  sbining  like  buck-moor's  brows, 
ThroUj^h  smoke  that  downe  the  beadtesse  barrel  blows. 
At  his  bed's  feete  feedcn  his  stalled  teame, 
Ks  swine  beneath,  his  pnllen  o*er  the  beame. 
A  stamed  tenement,  such  as  I  guesse 
Stands  straggling  on  the  wastes  of  HoldemesBe : 
Or  snch  as  shiTcrs  on  a  Peake  hill  side,  &c.^ 
Yet  most  he  hannt  his  greedy  landlord's  hall 
With  oflcn  presents  at  each  festlTsIl : 
With  cnmmed  capons  enerie  new-yeare*s  mome. 
Or  with  greene  cheeses  when  his  sheepe  are  shorae : 
Or  many  maonds-full  '^  of  his  mellow  finite,  &c. 


The  lonfs  aooeptanoe  of  these  presents  is  touched  with  much  humour. 

The  smiling  landlord  shewes  a  sunshine  faoe, 
Feigning  that  he  will  grant  him  farther  gnuoe  ; 
And  leers  like  Esop's  ibxe  vpon  the  crane. 
Whose  neck  he  crayes  for  his  chirurgian"'. 

In  the  second  "%  he  reprehends  the  incongruity  of  splendid  edifices  and  worthless 
Dts. 


*■*  Thebeilswereallsold,  and  melted  dowQ;  except  that  for  neoeMary  use  the  Munts-bell,  or  J 
Wi;  wss  only  enlfered  to  remam  within  its  kvery^  that  is,  kmTer  or  turret,  nsnally  placed  between  the 
chsaeel  and  body  of  the  church.    BCantan  has  **  pitch-bhicfc  looeries."    Sc.  Villan,  B.  iL  5. 

"*  Jost  to  keep  up  the  appearance  of  a  church. 

"*  Uaood  is  basket    Hence  Maunday-Thdrsday,  the  Thursday  in  Passion-week,  when  th%  king  with 
Im  ovn  han^  distribntcs  a  large  portkm  of  alms,  Jic    Mhnnday  is  Bias  Sportttlob    Maond  ocean 

igsin,  B.  IT.  C : 

With  a  mound  cbarg'd  with  houshold  marchandise. 

la  The  Whippii^  of  the  Satyre,  1601,  Signat  C  4, 

Whole  suwiidr  and  6a«it«lf  fill  of  Ihie  sweet  praiaeb 

»"  B.  ▼.  1. 1  58. 

>^  In  this  Satiie  there  is  an  allusioD  to  an  elegant  fiction  in  Chaucer,  t.  5.  f.  61 : 
^      Certes  if  Pity  dyed  at  Chaucer's  date. 
CtaBecrpla€«theoepnlchreefPitytetheOiNirtofL9via»    SeeOenrtof  lofe,  v.  700. 

A  tender  creature 

Is  ahrinid  there,  and  Pity  is  her  names  x 

She  saw  an  egle  wreke  him  on  a  flie. 

And  plpcke  bis  wiM,  and  eke  him  in  his  game, 

And  tendir  harte  of  that  hath  made  her  die. 

IUb  thoaghl  is  bonowed  by  Fenton,  hi  his  Iftriamiie. 
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like  the  vaiod  bobble  of  Iberian  pride» 
That  otdrorowfsUi  all  the  vorld  beside*^'; 
Which  reared  ta  raise  the  crazy  mobarch'a  fiirae, 
Striues  for  a-cowrt  and  for  a  college  name: 
Yet  nought  within  but  lousy  ooulesdoth  hold, 
like  a  icabb'd  cuokow^  in  a  cage  of  gold*— 
,  When  ^"^  Maevio'g  first  page  of  his  poesy 

Kaird  to  a  Ibuodred  pcstes  for  nonelty. 
With  hit  h% title,  an  Italian  mot*'^, 
Layes  siege  unto  the  backward  buyer^s  grot,  &c. 

He  then  beautifully  draws/ and  with  a  selection  of  the  most  picturesque  natural  cir- 
cumstances, the  inhospitality,  or  father  desertion,  of  an  old  magqiiicent  rural  mansion. 

Beat  the  broad  gate%  a  goodly  hollow  sound 

With  double  echoes  doth  againe  rebound ; 

But  not  a  dog  doth  bark  to  welcome  thee, 

Nor  churlish  jwrter  canst  thou  chafing  see : 

All  dumb  and  silent,  like  the  dead  of  night, 

Or  dwelling  of  some  sleepy  Sybarite ! 

The  marble  pavement  bid  with  desert  weed, 

With  house-ieek>.  thistle,  dock,  and  hemtock-seed. — 

Look  to  the  towered  chimnies,  which  should  be 

The  wind-pipes  of  good  hospital itie:—— 

loi  there  th*  untfaankfol  fwallew  takes  ber  rest. 

And  fiUs  the  tnnnell  with  her  circled  nest  ^^ ! 

Afterwards,  the  figure  of  Fannne  ia  thus  iinagiaed:  ^ 

Grim  Famine  sits  in  their  fore-pined  face, 
All  full  of  angles  of  vnequal  space, 
like  to  the  plane  of  many-sided  squares    , 
That  wont  be  drawne  out  by  geometers  "\ 

In  the  third,  a  satire  is  compared  to  the  porcupine. 

The  satire  should  be  like  tlie  porcupine, 

That  shoots  sbaip  quills  out  in  each  angry  line  »*•. 

This  ingenious  thought,  though 'founded  on  a  yu%ar  enrour,  ha»  been  copied,  among 
other  pas^qgea,  by  Oldham.    Of  a  true  writer  of  satircf,  he  sajrs, 

'  He^dshdotbia^iniNsjnstUkea^poionpiiM^ 

At  view,  and  make  them  stab  in  every  line*'*. 

In  the  fourtli  and  hist  of  this  book,  he  enumerates  the  extravagancies  of  a  married 


•"  The  EMorial  in  9p«d-    /  ***  ^  ^l»«»-     / 

■<»  In  this  age,  the  three  modem  languages  were  studied  to  affectation.  In  The  Return  from  Psr- 
nassos,  abore  quoted,  a  foshionable  fop  telfs  His  page*,  "  ShrsJi,  boy,  remember  me  when  I  come  in 
PauPs  Chnroh-yard,  to  buy  a  lUmard  ^and.  DiriMKtte  in  Frtaob,  an  Aretine  ia  Italian,  and  oar  haidest 
writers  in  Spanish,  &c.**    A.  iL  8c  iii. 

1*  The  motto  on  the  front  of  the  house  oVAKia  EisrrA,  which  he  calls  a  fngment  of  Plato^  poetry, 
is  a  humorous  alteration  of  Plato's  otaei£  ^KA'^kfTpl  ETSrrft. 

w  B.  V.  8.  '     ,  "•  B^  V.  3. 

>^  Apology  for  the  foregomg  Ode,  &c.    WorkBrVt^  i:9»  97,  edit.  1729,  lamo. 
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ipendtbrift,  a  fiurmer^s  heir,  of  twenty  pounds  a  year.    He  rides  with  two  liveriesy  and 
keepsa  pack  of  kounds.  ^* 

Bat  whiles  ten  pound  goes  to  his  wife's  new  gowne. 

Not  little  less  can  serue  to  suite  his  owne : 

While  one  piece  pays  her  idle  waiting- man. 

Or  buys  an  hood,  or  siluer-handled  fan : 

Or  hires  a  Friezeland  trotter,  halfe  yard  deepe. 

To  drag  bis  tumbrel!  through  the  staring  Cheape  ^**. 

The  last  book,  consbting  of  one  long  Satire  only,  is  a  sort  of  epilogue  to  the  whole, 
and  contains  a  humorous  ironical  description  of  the  effect  of  his  Satires,  and  a  recaptula- 
tory  view  of  many  of  the  characters  and  foibles  which  he  had  before  delineated.  But  the 
scribblers  seem  to  have  the  chief  share.  The  character  of  Labeo^  already  repeatedly 
Dientwned,  who  was  some  cotemporary  poet,  a  constant  censurer  of  our  author,  and  who 
ftom  pastoral  proceeded  to  heroic  poetry,  is  here  more  distinctly  represented.  He  was  a 
writer  who  affected  compound  epithets,  which  sir  Philip  Sydney,  had  imported  from 
France,  and  first  used  in  his  Arcadia  &».  The  character  in  many  respects  suits  Chapman, 
though  I  do  not  recollect  that  he  wrote  any  pastorals. 

That  Labeo  reades  right,  who  can  deny, 

The  true  straines  of  heroick  poesy; 

For  he  can  tell  how  fury  reft  his  sense, 

And  Pheb^s  fill'd  him  with  intelligence : 

He  can  implore  the  heathen  deities, 

To  guide  his  bold  and  busy  enterprise: 

Or  filch  whole  pages  at  a  clap  for  need. 

From  honest  Ptetrarch,  clad  in  English  weed  ;  ' 

IVhile  big  But  oh's  each  stanza  can  begin. 

Whose  trunk  and  taile  sluttish  and  heartlesse  been : 

He  knowes  the  ^race  of  that  new  elegance 

Which  sweet  Philisides  fetch*d  late  from  France, 

That  well  beseemed  his  high  sUrd  Arcady, 

Though  others  marre  it  with  much  liberty,  ^ 

In  epithets  to  joine  two  words  in  one, 

Forsooth,  for  adjectives  can't  stand  alone. 

The  aits  of  compoution  must  have  been  much  practised,  and 'a  knowledge  of  critical 
niceties  widdy  diffused,  when  observations  of  this  land  could  be  written.  He  proceeds  V> 
remark,  it  was  now  customary  for  every  poet,  before  he  attempted  the  dignity  of  heroio 
Tcne,  to  try  his  strength  by  writing  pastorals  i». 

But  ere  his  Muse  her  weapm  learn  to  wield, 
Or  dance  a  sober  pirrbicke  *"  in  the  field ; — 
The  sheepe-cote  first  hath  beeoe  her  nursery, 
Where  she  hath  wome  her  idle  iofiucy  y 


»»  B.  ».  4. 

"*  We  have  our  author's  opiBion  of  Skelton  in  these  Imes  of  this  Satire,  f.  83: 
Well  might  these  cheeks  have  fitted  fivmer  times, 
And  shoulder'd  angry  Skelton^s  breatheleee  rimes. 
*"  Though  these  lines  bear  a  general  sense,  yet  at  the  same  time  they  seem  to  be  connected  with  the 
clunMsier  of  labeo,  by  which  they  are  introduced.    By  the  Carmelite,  a  pastoral  writer  ranked  with 
Tbeoeritas  and  Virgil,  he  means  Mantuan. 
**'  The  pyrrhic  dance,  performed  in  armour. 
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AoA  in  high  iteftiipi  «alk*d  the  putar'd  plaiiMt, 
To  tend  ber  tasked  herd  that  there  remains  j 
And  winded  still  a  pipe  of  oate  or  breare,  l&c 

Poems  on  petty  subjects  or  occasions,  on  the  death  of  a  fayourite  bird  or  dog,  seen 
to  have  been  as  common  in  our  author's  age  as  at  present    He  says* 

Shoold  Baodeli's  throstle  die  without  a  song, 
.  Or  Adamans  my  dog  be  laid  along 
Downe  in  some  ditch,  without  his  exeques  ^*^, 
Or  epitaphs  or  monmfol  elegies  ^^« 

In  the  old  comedy.  The  Return  from  Parnassus,  wc  ate  told  of  a  coxcomb  who  could 
bear  no  poetiy  **  but  fly-blown  sonnets  of  his  mistress^  and  her  loving  pretty  creatoro 
her  monkey  and  her  parrot  '^.'^ 

The  following  exquisite  couplet  exhibits  our  satirbt  in  another  and  a  more  ddiate 
species  of  poetry. 

Her  lids  like  Capid*s  bow-case,  where  he  hides 
The  weapons  that  do  wonod  the  wantoii-ey*d  **'» 

One  is  surprised  to  recQllect,  that  these  Satires  are  the  production  of  a  young  man  of 
twenty-three.  They  luther  seem  the  work  of  an  experienced  master,  of  loqg  obaerva- 
tion,  of  study  and  piuctice  in  composition. 


>**  In  purfoance  of  the  argument,  he  adds, 

Polly  itselfe  or  boldncsse  may  be  prais'd. 
An  allusion  to  Erasmus's  Moriie  Encomium,  and  the  Encomium  Calviliei,  written  at  the  rertontianof 
learning.    Cardan  also  wrote  an  encomium  on  Nero,  the  gout,  S&c 

^^  In  this  Satire,  Tarleton  is  praised  as  a  poet,  who  is  most  commonly  considered  only  as  a  oooe- 
dian.    Meres  commends  him  for  his  facility  in  extemporaneous  versification.    Wits  TV.  t  886. 

I  shall  here  throw  together  a  few  notices  of  Tarleton*s  poetry.  A  new  Booke  on  English  Ver«, 
entitled,  Tarleton's  Toyes,  was  entered  Dec  10,  157C,  to  R.  Jones.  Registr.  Station.  B.  t  1S&  b. 
See  Heruey's  Foure  Letters,  159^  p.  34.— Tarleton's  Devise  uppon  the  unlooked-for  great  Sbove, 
is  entered  in  1578.  n>id.  f.  156.  b.— A  ballad,  called  Tarleton's  I^kreweU,  is  entered  in  1588.  Ibid 
f.  233.  a.--Tsrleton's  Repentance  just  before  his  Death,  n  entered  in  1589.  Ibid.  f.  849.  a.  The  oeit 
year,  viz.  1590,  Aug.  ^0,  A  pleasant  Dittye  dialogue-wise  betweene  Tarieton's  Ghost  and  Robya 
Goodfdiowe,  is  entered  to  IL  Carre.  Ibid.  f.  963.  a.  There  is  a  transferred  copy  of  TWlcton's  JesHi 
I  suppose  Tarieton's  Toyes,  in  1607.  Registr.  C.  f.  179.  b.  Many  other  pieces  might  be  redtoL 
[See  supr.  iii.  481.]  See  more  of  Tarleton,  in  Supplement  to  Shakespeare,  I  pp.  55.  58,  59.  And  Old 
Plays,  edit  1778.    Preface,  p.  ixii. 

I'o  what  is  there  collected  concerning  Tarleton  as  a  player,  it  may  be  added,  that  his  ghost  is  oae 
of  the  speaken,  in  that  character,  in  Cbettle's  Kind-harte*s  Dreame,  printed  about  1693.  Without  date^ 
quarto.  Signat  E.  3.  And  that  in  the  Preface,  he  appears  to  have  been  also  a  mosiciaa.  "  "M- 
ton  with  his  Taber  taking  two  or  three  leaden  friskes,  &c**  Most  of  our  old  comedians  prof^Based  efcry 
part  of  the  histrionic  science,  and  were  occasionally  fiddlers,  dancers,  and  gesticulaton.  Dekker  ay» 
Tarleton,  Kempe,  nor  Singer,  *'  euer  plaid  the  clowne  more  naturally.*'  Dekker's  Ouls  Home  Bookft 
1609,  p.  3.  One  or  two  of  Tarieton's  Jests  are  mentioned  in  The  Discouerie  of  the  Knigbts  of  the 
Poste,  3cc.  by  S.  S.  Lond.  Impr.  by  6.  S.  1597,  4to.  Bl.  Lett  In  FiU-Qeoffjey's  Ccootaphia,  sb- 
nexed  to  his  Affiuiis,  1601,  there  is  a  panegyric  on  Tarleton.  Signat  N.  9.  Twleton  and  Gkreens  sre 
often  mentioned  as  associates  in  Harvey's  Four  Letters,  1598. 

»*  A.  3.  Sc.  iv. 

"'  B.  vi.  Ponton  here  mentioned,  I  presume,  is  Jovinianui  Pontania^  aa^egant  Liukiii  amatarisl 
and  pastoral  poet  of  Italy,  at  the  revival  of  learning. 
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Tkey  are  redted  mmoog  the  tot  performances  of  the  kind,  and  with  apphose,  by 
Fnods  Meres,  a  cotemporary  critic,  who  wrote  in  1598  '^.  But  whatever  ftme  tbey 
hid  tcquired*  it  soon  received  a  check,  which  was  never  recovered.  They  were  con- 
demoed  to  the  flames,  as  Ikentions  and  immoral,  by  an  order  of  bishop  Bancroft  in 
1599-  And  this  is  obvionsly  the  chief  reason  why  tliey  are  not  named  by  our  author,  in 
the  Specialities  of  his  Life,  vrritten  by  himself,  after  his  preferment  to  a  bishopric  '^. 
They  were^  however,  adnured  and  imitated  by  Oldham.  And  Pope,  who  modiemised 
Doone,  is  jaid  to  have  wished  he  had  seen  Hail's  Satires  sooner.  .Bot  had  Pope  uAder- 
tikeo  to  modernise  Hall,  he  most  have  adopted,  because  he  couM  not  have  improved, 
BttDj  of  his  lines.  Hall  is  too  finished  and  smooth  for  such  an  operation.  Domw, 
though  be  lived  so  many  years  later,  was  susceptible  of  modem  reiSnement,  and  his 
Mpeiities  were  such  as  wanted  and  would  bear  the  chisel. 

1  was  informed  by  the  hte  learned  bishop  of  Glocester,  that*  in  a  copy  of  Hall*s  Satires, 
ia  Pope's  library,  the  whole  first  Satire  of  the  sixth  book  was  corrected  in  the  mai^gin,  or 
interbied,  m  Pope's  own  hand ;  and  that  Pope  had  written  at  the  head  of  that  Sathre, 
Optima  Satire. 

Milton,  who  had  a  controversy  with  Hall,  as  I  have  observed,  in  a  remonstrance  called 
Ad  Apology  lor  Smectymnuus,  published  in  l64l,  rather  unsuitably  and  dismgemiottsly 
goes  out  of  his  way,  to  attack  .these  Satires,  a  juvenile  effort  of  his  dignified  advenaiy, 
sod  under  every  consideration  alien  to  the  dispute.  Milton's  strictures  are  more  suvas- 
tic  thu  critical;  yet  they  deserve  to  be  cited,  more  especially  as  they  present  a  strikiqg 
tpedoMn  of  those  awkward  attempts  at  humour  and  raillery,  which  disgrace  his  prose 
woiks. 

**  fighting  upon  this  title  of  Toothless  Satyrs,  I  will  not  conceal  ye  what  I  thought* 
readers,  that  sure  this  must  be  some  sucking  satyr,  who  might  have  done  better  to  have 
med  his  coral,  and  made  an  end  of  breeding  ere  he  took  upon  him  to  wield  a  satyr^s  whip* 
Bot  when  I  heard  him  talk  of  sccmrmg  the  shields  of  elvish  knights  '^,  do  not  bhune  me 
if  I  changed  my  thought,  and  concluded  him  some  desperate  cutler.  But  why  his  scam- 
fnl  Muse  eemld  never  abide  with  tragick  shoes  her  ancles  for  to  hide  '^',  the  pace  of 
the  verse  told  me,  that  her  mawkin  knuckles  were  never  shapen  to  that  royal  bu^ 

**  WHi  TrcM.  f.  283.    It  ii  octraordinaiy,  that  they  should  not  hsre  affonled  any  (hoktfiomert  to 
Eiigittd*B  PunSfsai,  pfinted  in  1600. 
***  Sbakms  of  the  Olive,  or  bii  Remainittg  Works,  1660,  4to.    Nor  are  they  here  inserted.. 
'*  A  misquoted  line  in  The  Defiance  to  Enry,  prefixed  to  the  Satires.    I  will  give  the  whole  passage, 
vhicb  ii  a  compliment  to  Spenser,  and  shows  how  liappily  Hall  would  have  succeeded  in  the  majeitic 
■ireh  of  fbe  lonf  stanza. 

Or  scouie  thc^  rusted  swordes  of  elvish  knights,  -  * 

Bathed  in  Pagan. bkK)d:  or  sheathe  them  new 

In  mistie  moral  types :  or  tell  their  fights, 

Who  mighty  giants,  or  who  moqisters  slew: 

And  by  some  strange  inchanted  speare  and  shield, 

Vanquished  their  foe,  and  won  the  doubtful  field. 

May  be  she  might,  in  sUtely  stanzas,  frame 

Stories  of  ladies,  and  adueoturons  knighto : 

To  raise  her  silent  and  inglorious  name 

Vnto  a  reachlesse  pitch  of  praise's  bight : 

And  somewhat  say,  as  more  vnwortby  done*. 

Worthy  of  brasse,  and  hoary  marble  stone. 
^'  a.  i.  I. 

*  That  H,  hnt  done. 
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kin.  And  turniog  by  chance  to  the  sixth  [seventh]  Satyr  of  his  second  book,  I  wascoih 
filmed:  where  having  begun  loftily  in  Hefven'$  univeraal  alphabet,  he  ialls  down  to 
that  wretched  poorness  and  frigidity  as  to  talk  of  Bridge  Strut  m  Heaven,  and  the 
0Btler  of  Heaven.  '^^  And  there  wanting  other  matter  to  catch  him  a  heat,  (for  certais 
he  was  on  the  frosen  jsone  miserably  benommed)  with  thoughts  lower  than  any  beadleX 
betakes  him  to  whip  the  sign-posts  of  Cambridge  alehouses,  the  ordinaiy  sobject  of  fresh- 
men's tales,  and  in  a  stromas  pitifiiL  Which,  for  him  who  would  be  counted  the  tint 
English  satyxist,  to  abase  himselfe  to,  who  mighthave  learned  b^ter  among  the  Lads 
and  Italian  satyrists,  and,  in  our  own  tongue,  from  the  Visbn  and  Creede  of  Pierce 
Plowman,  besides  others  before  him,  manifested  a  piesumptuous  undertaking  widi  wok 
and  imexammed  shoulders.  For  a  satyr  is,  as  it  v^re,  bom  out  of  a  tragedy,  so  ought 
to  resemble  his  parentage,  to  strike  hi^,  and  adventure  dangerously  at  the  most  enunent 
vices  among  the  greatest  persons,  and  not  to  creep  into  every  blmd  ts^^use  that  fears 
a  constable  more  than  a  satyr.  But  that  such  a  poem  should  be  toothless  I  still  aiEni 
it  to  be  a  bull,  taking  away  the  essence  of  that  which  it  calls  itsetf.  For  if  it  bite  neither 
the  persons  nor  the  vices,  how  is  it  a  satyr  ?  And  if  it  bite  either,  how  is  it  toothless  ?  So 
that  toothless  satyrs,  are  as  much  as  if  he  had  said  toothless  teeth,  &c'"^ 

With  Hall's  Satires  should  be  ranked  his  Mundus  alter  et  idem,  an  ingenious  satirical 
fiction  m  prose,  where,  under  a  pretended  description  of  the  Terra  Australia,  hefoimsa 
pleasant  invective  against  the  characteiistie  vices  of  various  nations,  and  is  lemaikaUy 
severe  on  the  diunJi  of  Rome.  This  piece  was  written  about  the  year  l600,  before  be 
had  quitted  the  classics  for  the  fotfaers,  and  puUisbed  some  years  afierwaids,  agamat 
'his  consent.  Under  the  same  class  should  also  be  mentioned  his  Characteiismes  of  Ver- 
tues,  a  set  of  sensible  and  lively  moral  essays,  which  contain  traces  of  the  Satires  ^. 

I  take  the  opportunity  of  observing  here,  that  among  Hall's  prose  works  are  some  meti- 
phrastk  versions  in  metre  of  a  few  of  David's  Psahns  ^*\  and  three  anthems,  or  hymns, 

1  ■     ■  I  ■    ■'  ,  '  '    ' '        '  '  ■        II.    ■       . 

><*  Han  suppooes  that  the  twelve  signi  of  the  zodiac  are  twelve  iims,  in  the  high-street  of  Heaven, 

.With  twelve  fayre  signes 

Ener  well  tended  by  our  star^vinet* 
Of  the  astrologers,  who  give  their  attendance,  some  are  ostlers,  othen  chamberlaines,  he.    The  lodi- 
acal  sign  Aquarios,  he  snpposes  to  be  in  the  Bridge  Street  of  Heaven.     He  allndes  to  Bridge  Street  at 
Cambridge,  and  the  signs  are  of  inns  at  Cambridge. 

>4^  Apology  for  Smectymnnns,  Milton's  prose  works,  voL  L  p.  186;  edit  Amst  1698,  foL  See  alia 
p.  185.  187.  191. 

>^  Works  ut  snpr.  p.  171.  Under  the  character  of  the  Hypoorite,  he  says,  «  When  a  rimer  rvads  his 
poeme  to  him,  he  begs  a  oopie,  and  perswades  the  presse,  k^'*  p.  187.  Of  the  Vaine-gtorions :  "  Ha 
sweares  bigge  at  an  ordinary,  and  Ulkes  of  the  court  with  a  sharp  voice.— He  calk  for  pheasants  at  a 
common  inne. — If  he  haue  bestowed  but  a  little  lummein  the  glazing,  pauing,  parieting,  of  Gods  boose, 
you  shall  find  it  in  the  church-window."  [See  Sat.  B.  iv.  3.]  ''  His  taike  is,  how  many  OMmmen  he  has 
furnished  with  gownes  at  his  fisther>s  funerals,  what  exploiU  he  did  at  Cales  and  Newport,  &c"  p.  194, 
195.  Of  the  Busie-bodie :  «  If  he  see  but  two  men  talke  and  reade  a  letter  in  the  streete,  he  nmnes 
to  them  and  askes  if  he  may  not  be  partner  of  that  secret  relation :  and  if  they  deny  it,  he  oAn  to 
tell,  since  he  cannot  heare,  wonders :  nnd  then  falls  vpon  the  report  of  the  Scottish  mine,  or  of  the  great 
fish  taken  vp  at  Linne,  or  of  the  freezing  of  the  Thames,  &c."  p.  188.  Of  the  Superstitious:  "  Be 
never  goes  without  an  erra  pater  in  his  pocket -^Every  lanteme  is  a  ghost,  and  every  noise  is  of  chaiaes, 
jtc"  p.  189.    These  pieces  were  written  after  the  Gunpowder  Pbt,  for  it  is  mentianed,  p.  196. 

^  Works,  ut  supr.  p.  151.  In  the  Dedication  he  says,  **  Indeed  my  poetry  was  loQg  sitheoce  out 
of  date,  and  yelded  her  place  to  graner  studies,  &c."  In  his  Epistles  he  speaks  of  this  unfinished  n»- 
derUking.  *<  Many  great  wita  haue  vndertaken  this  task.— Among  the  rest  were  those  two  rare  spiriti 
of  the  Sidnyes ;  to  whom  pqesie  was  as  natvrall  as  it  is  afEscted  of  others :'  and  our  worthy  friend  Mr. 
Sylvester  hath  shewed  me  how  happily  he  hath  sometimes  turned  from  his  Bartas  to  the  sweet  smger  of 
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written  for  the  aseof  his  Cathedral.  HaU,  in  hb  Satires,  had  condemned  this  sort  of 
poetry. 

An  able  inquirer  into  the  literature  of  this  period  has  affirmed,  that  Hall's  Epistles, 
written  before  the  year  l6\3^^,  are  the  first  example  of  epbtolary  composition  which 
England  had  seen.  ''  Bishop  Hall,"  he  says,  ''  was  not  only  our  first  satirist,  but  was 
the  first  who  brought  epistblary  writmg  to  the  view  of  the  public :  which  was  common  in 
that  age  to  other  parts  of  Europe,  but  not  practised  in  England  till  he  published  his  own 
Episdes*^'.'*  And  Hall  himself,  m  the  Dedication  of  his  Epbtles  to  Prince  Henry,  ob- 
seiTcs,  ''  Your  gnce  shall  herein  perceiue  a  new  fashion  of  discourse  by  epistles,  new  to 
oar  bnguage,  TsuaU  tb  others :  and,  as  nouelty  b  neuer  without  plea  of  vse,  more  free, 
moreAoiiliar'^/ 

The  first  of  our  countrymen,  however,  who  published  a  set  of  his  own  letters,  thou^ 
not  in  Eoglisht  was  Roger  Ascham,  who  flourished  about  die  time  of  the  Reformation ; 
and  when  that  mode  of  writmg  had  been  cultivated  by  the  best  scholars  in  various  parts 
of  Europe,  wad  celebrated  for  the  terseness  of  his  epistolary  style.  I  believe  the  second 
pablished  correspondence  of  this  kind,  and  in  our  own  language,  at  leiist  of  any  impor- 
tance after  Hall,  will  be  found  to  be  Epistolse  Hoelianae,  or  the  Letters  of  James  Howell, 
a  great  traveller,  an  intimate  friend  of  Jonson,  and  the  first  who  bore  the  office  of  the 
royal  historiographer,  which  discover  a  variety  of  literature,  and  abound  with  much  en- 
tertaining and  useful  information  *^. 


Isnd.— There  ib  none  of  all  my  laboan  lo  open  to  all  censares.  Perhaps  Bome  think  the  verse  banh, 
vboae  nice  eare  legardeth  roandDesse  more  than  tense.  I  embrace  smootbnesse,  but  affect  it  not*' 
Dec  ii.  Ep.  ▼.  p.  SOS,  303,  ut  supr. 

^  See  Worin,  ut  sapr.  p.  9*75. 

><'  See  Whalley's  Inqoiry  into  the  Learning  of  Shakspeare,  p.  41 . 

**  Works,  lit  rapr.  p.  H2.    The  reader  of  Hall's  Satires  is  referred  to  Dec  vi.  l^ist  ri.  p.  394. 

^  Epistobe  Hoeliamn,  Familiar  Letters,  domestic  and  foreign,  divided  into  sundry  Sections,  partly 
bktorical,  political,  and  philosophical.  Lond.  1645,  4ta  They  had  five  editions  from  1645  to  1673, 
inclusive.    A  third  and  fourth  volume  was  added  to  the  last  impression. 

I  must  not  dismiss  our  satirist  without  observing,  that  Fuller  has  preserved  a  witty  encomiastic  Eng- 
11^  Epigram  by  Hall,  written  at  Cambridge^  on  Greenham>s  book  of  The  Sabbath,  before  the  year  1599. 
Cbarch  Histofy,  B.  iz.  Cent  zvi.  $.  vii.  pag.  990,  edit.  1655,  foL  I  find  it  also  prefixed  to  Greenham'i 
Works,  in  foln,  1601. 


Tlie  enoomiastic  ^Ngiam  noticed  in  Mr.  Warton's  note  ir  now  added  to  his  Satirtf^ 
with  a  few  smaller  pieces  from  Us  Remains,  and  hb  Elegy  on  Dr.  Whitaker  from  Mr. 
Nichob's  Collectioo. 


VOL.V.  8 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


PREFACE. 


iJisHof*'  Haxx's  lepatation  ii  so  thoroughly  ^^bludi^  Cor  his  lemiwf  and  ptety»  tint  the  pnhji* 
cad'oo  of  aoy  work  idiich  hews  his  nune,  and  was  nndoQjitedly.of  his,  coopositioo,  must  b^  acoe|^ 
table  to  ifae  reader.  Mr.  Pope  saw  these  Satires,  hpt,  so  late  m  life  tfaatl»e  <^iild  onty  bestow  this 
conuneDdation  on  them,  which  they  traly  deserve,  to  *'  wish  I19  had  sepi^.theii^  sooner,'' 

The  tqgeaioiis  Mr.  Walley,  in  l^fnt^rf  into  the  Tifaming  pf  Sha]gs(ietier  has  ta|cM>  .par^cnltr 
nq^  of  them.    Page  41^  in  the  notes,  he  says, 

**  Bishop  HaU  was  bom  in  1574,  and,  publishing  theae  Satires  twent][4kii«e  yean  aaer»i'WBs»  ta 
hebimself  asserts,  in  the  Prologue  thefinitsatiristin  the  £ngtishlangiiageK  ..-,.. 

.  ,  '        •  ■;:■..    I 

1 6nt  adTenture,  folk>ir  me  who  list,  .   , 

And  be  the  second  English  satyrist* 

"  And  If  we  consider  flie  diflUculty  of  introducing  so  nice  a  poem  as  Satire^into  a  natipni  weinoft 
sUow  it  required  the  assiskmcc  of  110  common  and  ordinary  genius.  .The  Italians  had  their.  Ariosto, 
sad  the  French  their  Regnier,  who  might  have  served  him  as  models  tbir  imitation ;  but.  he  copies 
sfter  the  ancients,  and  chiefly  Juvenal  and  Persius ;  though  hevrants  not  many  strokes  of  eleganqe 
sod  delicacy,  which  show  hLm.  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  manner  of 'Horace.  Among  the  seve- 
fal  discouragements  which  attended  his  attempt  in  that  kind,  he  mentions  one  peculii^'  to  the.  tap* 
page  and  nature  of  the  English  versification,  which  woold  appear  in  the  translation  of  onfi  of 
Penius's' Satires  :  '  The  difficulty  and  dissonance  wl^ereof/  says  be,  *  shall  make  good  my  assertion ; 
beddes  flie  plain  experience  thereof  in  the  Satir^  of  Ariosto ;  save  which|  and  one  .base  Frenob 
atire,  I  could  never  attain  the  view  of  any  for  my  direction.'  Yet  we  may  pay  him  almost  the 
Mae  compliment  which  was  given  of  old  to  Homer  an^  Archilochus :  for  the  improvements  whiqh 
hife  been  made  by  succeeding  poets,  bear  do  manner  of  proportion  to  the  distance  of  time  betw,een 
bim  and  them.  The  verses  of  bishop  Hall  are  in  general  extremely  musical  and  flowing,  9pd  are 
greatly  preferable  to  Dr.  Donne's,  as  being  of  a  much  smoother  cadence ;  neither  shall  we  find 
bim  deficient,  if  compared  with  his  successor,  in  point  of  thought  and  wit ;  and  to  exceed  him  with 
icspect  to  his  characten,  which  are  more  numerous,  and  wrought  up  with  greater  art  and  str^qgtfa 
of  ooloaring.  Many  of  his  lines  would  do  honour  to  the  most  ingemous  of  our  modem- pqet^  )•  and 
some  of  them  have  thou^t  it  worth  Aeir  labour  to  imitate  him,  especially  Mr.  OldhanL  Bishop 
HsU  was  not  only  our  first  satirist,  but  was  the  first  who  brought  epistolary  writing  .to  the  view  of 
(he  public ;  which  was  common  ui  that  age  to  other  parts  of  Europe,  but  not  practised  ia  England, 
tin  be  published  his  own  Epistles.  It  may  be  proper  to  take  notice,  that  the  Virgidemiarum.  aife^ 
not  printed  vritfa  his  otiier  writings ;  and  that  all  account  of  them  is  omt^ed  by  hin^  tl^roogh  his  j^- 
treme  modesty,  in  Tbe  Specialties  of  his  life,  prefixed  to  the  third  vohune  of  Ins  .works  in  folip.  J 
csanot  forbear  mentioning  a  Latin  book  of  his,  equally  vahiable  and  forgotten,  caUed  Mundus  alt^r 
et  idem:  irtiere,  under  a  pretended  description  of  the  Tem  AnMraiis».he.  gives  as  a  veiy  uigf« 
BiMs  satire  on  tiie  vices  and  follies  of  mankind," 

The  antimr's  Postscript  to  his  Satires*will  perhaps  now  be  better  placed  here  by  way  of  Preface. 

'^  It  is  not  Ibr  every  one  to  relish  a  true  and  natural  satire,  being  of  itself,  besides  the  nature  and 
iibred  btttenieii  and  tartness  of  particufaus,  both  hard  of  condeit  and  harsh  of  style,  and  therefose 
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cannot  but  be  unpleanog  botii  to  the  unskilful  and  orer  moaical  ear;  liie  one  being  affected  with 
only  a  shallow  and  easy  matter,  the  other  with  a  smooth  and  current  disposition*:  so  that  I  wdl 
foresee  in  the  timely  publication  of  these  my  concealed  Satires,  I  am  set  upon  the  rack  of  msay 
mercilesse  and  peremptory  censures;  which,  sith  the  cafanest  and  most  pfamsible  writer  is  ahnost 
fatally  subject  to,  in  tiie  curiosity  of  these  nicer  times,  how  may  I  hope  to  be  exempted  upoa  the 
occasion  of  so  busy  and  stirring  a  subject  ?  Onb  ^imka  it  mis-beseeming  the  author,  because  a  poem ; 
another,  unlawful  in  itself,  because  a  satire ;  a  third,  faarmful  to  others,  for  the  sharpness;  and  a 
fourth,  unsatire-like,  for  the  mildness :  the  learned,  too  perq>icuoo8,  being  named  wifli  Jufenl, 
Peniiis,  and  the  other  ancient  satires :  tiie  unlearned,  savonriess,  because  too  obocure,  and  obscure, 
because  not  under  their  readu    What  a  monster  must  he  be  that  would  please  all  1 

*<  Certainly  look  what  weather  it  would  be,  if  every  ahnanac  should  be  Terified :  mnch-wfaat  fike 
poems,  if  every  ^cy  should  be  suited^  It  is  not  for  this  kind  to  desire  or  hope  to  please,  which  oa- 
torally  should  only  find  pleasure  in  displeasing:  notwithstanding,  if  the  fiudt  finding  ^th  the  vices 
of  the  time  may  honestly  accord  with  the  good  will  of  the  parties,.!  had  as  lievQ  ease  my  self  with 
a  slender  apology;  as  wUfiilly  bear  the  brunt  of'  causeless  anger  in  my  silence.  For  poetry  itself, 
after  the  so  effectual  and  absolute  endeavonn  of  her  honoured  patrons,  either  she  needeth  no  new 
defence,  or  dse  might  well  scorn  tiie  offer  of  so  impotent  and  poor  a  client  Only  for  my  own  psrt, 
though  were  she  a  more  unworthy  mistress,  I  think  she  might  be  moffensivdy  serv^  with  the  broken 
messes  of  our  twelve  o'dock  hours,  winch  homely  service  she  only  claimed  and  found  of  me,  for  thtt 
short  while  of  my  attendance :  yet  having  thus  soon  taken  my  Solemn  ftrevrdl  of  her,  and  shsked 
hands  wltii  all  her  retinue,  why  sl^ould  it  be  an  eye-sore  unto  any,  sith  it  cah  be  no  loss  to  my  self? 

**  For  my  Satires  themselTCs,  I  see  two  obvious  cavib  to  be  answered :  one  concerning  the  matter ; 
than  which  I  confess  none  can  be  more  open  to  danger,  to  envy;  sith  feults  loath  nothing  more  thsa 
the  light,  and  men  love  nothing  more  than  then-  feults,  and  therefore,  irhat  through  the  nature  of 
the  fiudts,  and  fault  of  the  persons,  it  is  imposaihie  so  violent  an  appeachment  should  be  quietly 
brooked.  But  why  should  vices  be  unblamed  for  fear  of  blame  ?  And  if  thou  mayest  spit  opop  s 
toad  ouTenomed,  why  mayest  tiiou  not  speak  of  vice  without  danger?  Especially  so  warily  ss  I 
have  endeavoured  ;  who,  ii^  the  nnpartial  mention  of  so  nuui^  vices,  may  safely  profess  to  be  alto- 
gether guiltless  hi  mysetf  to  the  intention  of  any  guilty  person  who  might  be  blemished  by  the  likeli- 
hood of  my  conceived  application,  thereupon  dioosing  rather  to  marre  mine  own  verse  than  anotber'i 
name :  wbich  notwithstanding,  if  the  injurious  reader  shall  wteat  to  lus  own  spigot,  and  dispani^ 
of  otiien,  it  is  a  short  answer,  Art  thou  guiUffl  Complain  not,  thou  art  not  wronged*  Art  tkit% 
gviUtteMf  Complain  not,  thou  art  not  touched;  The  other,  concerning  tiie  manner,  wlirreiii 
perhaps'  too  much  stooping  to  the  low  reach  of  the  vulgar,  I  shall  be  thought  not  to  have  any  whit 
kindly  raaght  my  ancient  Roman  predecessors,  whom  in  the  want  of  more  late  and  fimiiliar  prece- 
dents, I  am  constrained  thus  far  off  to  fanitate :  which  thing  I  can  be  so  willing  to  grant,  that  I  sn 
iurtfier  ready  to  warrant  my  action  therein  to  any  indifferent  censure.  First,  therefore,  I  dare  boldly 
avouch  that  the  English  is  not  altogether  so  natural  to  a  satire  as  the  Latin ;  which  I  do  not  impute  to 
'the  nature  of  the  language  itself,  being  so  far  from  disablii^  it  any  viray,  that  methinks  I  durst  eqnil 
it  to  the  proudest  m  every  respect ;  but  to  that  which  is  common  to  it  with  all  the  other  common 
hurguages,  Itafian,  French,  German,  Sec.  In  Ifaeur  poesies,  the  fettering  togetiier  the  series  of 
the  venes,  witii  the  bonds  of  like  cadence  or  de^dnence  of  rhyme,  which,  if  it  be  unusuaDy  abmpt, 
and  not  dependent  jn  sense  upon  so  near  affinity  of  words,  I  know  not  what  a  loathsome  kind  of 
harshness  and  discordance  it  breedeth  to'any  judicial  ear  :  which  if  any  more  confident  advenaiy 
Mm  gainsay,  I  wish  no  better  trial  than  the  transhition  of  one  of  Persius's  Satires  into  English 
the  difficulty  and  dissonance  whereof  shall  make  good  my  assertion :  besides,  the  plam  experieoce 
thereof  hi  the  Satires  of  Ariosto,  (save  vriiich,  and  one  base  French  Satire,  I  could  never  attain  the 
view  of  any  for  my  direction,  and  that  also  might  for  need  serve  for  an  excuse  at  least)  irfaose 
'chain-verse,  to  which  be  fHtereth  himself,  as  it  may  well  afford  a  pleasmg  harmony  to  the  ear,  so 
can  it  yield  notfamg  bat  a  fhuihy  and  loose  conceit  to  the  jtTdgment.  Whereas  tiie  Roman  namb^n 
iymg  but  one  foot  to  another,  offisreth  a  greater  freedom  of  variety,  with  much  more  delight  to  the 
reader.  Let  my  second  ground  be,  the  well-known  daii^ties  of  the  time,  such,  that  men  rather 
dune  carelesly  to  lose  the  sweet  of  the  kemeU,-than  to  urge  their  teeth  vrith  breakmg  the  shell 
wherem  it  vras  wrapped :  and  therefore  sith  that  which  is  unseen  is  almost  undone,  and  that  is 
cfanost  nmeen  which  is  unconceived,  either  I  would  say  nothmg  to  be  nntalked  oi,  or  apeak  with  ny 
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open  that  I  may  be  nndentood.  Thirdly,  the  end  of  tbis  pains  ma  a  tatiiey  bat  the  end  of 
■y  satire  a  ifartber  good,  which  whether  I  attain  or  no  I*  know  not ;  but  let  me  be  plain  with  the 
hope  of  profit,  rather  than  purposely  obscare  only  for  a  bare  name's  sake. 

^  Notwitfistanding,  in  the  expectation  of  this  quarrel,  I  think  my  fifst  Satire  doth  somewhat  re- 
lemUe  die  soar  and  crabbed  fiice  of  JoTenaPs,  which  I,  endcaTOoring  in  that,  did  determinately  omit 
b  the  rest,  for  these  forenamed  causes,  that  so  I  mif^t  have  somewhat  to  stop  the  month  of 
ereiy  accuser.  The  rest  to  each  manls  censure :  which  let  be  as  faTOurable  as  so  thankless  a  work 
can  deienre  or  denre." 

It  is  neediest  to  detahi  the  reader  longer,  further  than  to  pnention,  that  the  three  first  books  aM 
called  ToothkM  Satbres,  poetical,  academical,  moral  *  Hie  three  hnt,  Biteing  Satires. 
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DEFTANCB  TO  ENVY. 


Na 


i  AY;  let  the  proader  piaes  of  Ida  fe«re 
The  sudden  flrei  of  Heaven,  and  decline 
Their  yielding  tops  that  dar'd  the  skies  whilera : 

And  shake  your  sturdy  tranks,  ye  prouder  pines, 
WhoM  swelling  grains  are  like  begaltM  alone, 
With  the  deep  fiinows  of  the  thunder-sio^e. 

Stand  ye^seeure,  ye  safer  shrahs  bebw. 
In  hunbie  dales,  whom  Heay'us  do  not  despight ; 

Kor  angry  clouds  conspire  your  overthrow, 
EnTying  nt  your  too  dis^infnl  height 

Iti  high  attempts  dread  envy  and  ill  tongues, 

And  oow'kdly^Tinke  for  tere  of  i^uselesse  wrongs. 

So  wont  big  eaks  fore  winding  ivy  weed  s 
So  soaring  eagles  fear  thf  neighbour  Sunae : 

So  golden  Maaor  wont  suspicion  breed. 
Of  deadly  hemloc's  poisoned  potion: 

So  adders  riirood  themselves  in  fisirest  leaves: 

So  fimler  Csto  the  ftifer  thing  bereaves. 

Hot  the  low  boeh  feares  climbing  ivy  twine : 
Nor  lowly  hmtard  dreads  the  distant  rays: 

Kor  eaithen  pot  went  secret  deat|i  to  shrine : 
Nor  subtle  anaka  doth  ioik  in  pathed  wayfc 

Nor  baser  dieed  dreads  envy  and  ill  tongues, 

Kor  shrinks  so  soon  for  fear  ofcauseiesse  wrongs. 

lends  me  tbea  hope,  or  doth  me  need  mis-dread : 
Hope  for  that  honour,  dread  that  wrongful  spite : 

Spite  of  the  party,  honour  of  the  deed, 
WUth  W90I  ntape  ott  kfty  objects  l^ht 


That  envy  should  accost  my  Muse  and  me, 
For  this  so  rude  and  recklesse  poesy. 

Would  she  but  shade  her  tender  browes  with  bay, 
lliat  now  lye  bars  in  eaielessa  wilfol.mge, 

And  trance  herself  in  that  sweet  extaoy 
That  rousetb  drooping  thoughts  of  bashful  age. 

(Though  now  those  hays  and  that  aspired  thought. 

In  carelesse rage  she  sets  at  wofse  than  nought) 

Or  would  we  loose  her  plumy  pineon. 
Manacled  loo^  with  bonds  of  modest  feare, 

Soone  might  she  have  those  kestrels  proud  outgone^ 
Whose  flighty  wings  are  dew'd  with  wetter  aire. 

And  hopen  now  to  shoulder  from  above 

The  eagle  from  the  stairs  of  friendly  Jove. 

•  ^    . 
Or  list  she  imtber  in  hiie  triumph  reare 

Eternal  trophies  to  some  oonquerour. 
Whose  dead  deserts  slept  in  his  seputcher, 

And  never  saw,  nor  life,  nor  light  before  { 
To  lead  sad  Pluto  captive  with  my  song. 
To  grace  the  triun^hs  he  obscnrM  so  long. 

Or  sooure  the  rusted  swords  of  elvish  knights, 
Bathed  in  Pagan  blood,  or  sheath  them  new 

In  misty  moral  types ;  or  tell  their  fights. 
Who  mighty  giants,  or  ^ho  monsters  slew : 

And  by  some  strange  enchapted  speare  and  shield^ 

Vanquished  their  foe,  and  won  the  doubtful  field. 

May-be  she  might  in  stately  stanzas  (imme 
Stories  of  ladies,  and  adventurous  knight^ 

To  raise  her  silent  and  inglorious  name 
Unto  a  reachlesse  pitch  of  praises  hight. 

And  somewhat  say,  as  more  unworthy  done. 

Worthy  of  brasse,  and  hoary  marble  stone. 

Then  might  vain  Envy  wasts^her  duller  wing, 
To  trace  the  airy  steps  she  spiteing  sees. 

And  vainly  faint  in  hopi^csse  following 
The  clouded  paths  her  pative  drusse  denies. 

But  now  suoh  knrly  satires  here  1  siiag, 

Not  worth  our  Mine,  not  worth  her  envying. 
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Too  good  (if  ill)  to  be  espes'd  to  blmme:         " 
Too  good,  if  wone,  to  shadow  shameletie  vice. 

Ill,  if  too  good,  not  answering  their  name: 
So  good  and  ill  in  fickle  censure  lies. 

^ince  in  onr  satire  lies  both  good  and  ill. 

And  they  and  it  in  varjring  readers  will. 

■Witaesse,  ye  Muses,  how  I  wilful  sung 

These  heady  rhimes,  withouten  second  cafe; 

And  wish*d  them  worse,  my  guilty  thoughts  among ; 
The  ruder  satire  should  go  ragg'd  and  bare, 

And  show  his  rougher  and  his  hairy  hide,     [pride. 

Though  mine  be  smooth,  and  deck*d  in  carelesse 

Would  we  but  breathe  within  a  wax-bound  quill. 
Pan's  seven-fold  pipe,  some  plaintive  pastoral ; 

To  teach  each  hollow  grore,  and  shrubby  hill. 
Each  murmuring  brook,  ea^h  soliUry  vale 

7b  sound  our  love,  and  to  our  song  accord, 

Wearjriog  Echo  with  one  changdene  word. 

Pr  list  us  make  two  striving  shepherds  sing» 

With  costly  wagers  for  the  victory, 
.'Under  Meniilcas  judge ;  while  one  doth  bring 

A  carven  bowl  welF  wrought  of  beochen  tree. 
Praising  it  by  the  story,  or  the  frame, 
.Or  want  of  use,  or  skilful  maker's  name. 

Another  layeth  a  well-marked  lamb^ 
Or  spotted  kid,  or  some  more  forward  stoere. 

And  from  the  paile  doth  praise  their  fertile  dam ; 
So  do  they  strive  in  doubt,  in  hope,  in  feare, 

Awaiting  for  thehr  trusty  umpire's  doome, 

^Faulted  as  false  by  htm  that 's  overcome. 

Whether  so  me  list  my  loybly  thought  to  siqg, 
Come  dance,  ye  nimble  Dryads,  by  my  side. 

Ye  gentle  wood-pymphs,  come ;  and  with  you  bring 
The  willing  fawns  that  moughtyoar  music  guide. 

Come  nymphs  and  fawns,  that  haunt  t;hose  shady 

While  1  report  my  fortunes  or  my  loves,     [groves, 

.Or  whether -list  me  sing  so  personate, 

My  striving  selfe  to  conquer  with  my  verse, 

Speake,  ye  attentive  swains  that  heard  me  late, 
Needs  me  give  grasse  nnto  the  conquerors. 

At  Colin's  feet  I  throw  my  yielding  reed. 

But  let  the  rest  win  honiBge  by  thdr  deed. 

But  now  (ye  Muses)  stth  your  sacred  bests 
Profaned  are  by  each  presumrog  tongue  \ 

In  scornful  rage  I  vow  this  silent  rest. 
That  never  field  nor  grove  shall  heare  my  song. 

Only  these  refuse  rhimes  I  here  mis-spend 

iV^lude  the  world,  that  did  my  thoughts  offend. 


J>E  SUIS  SATIRIS, 

DuM  satyrsB  dixi,  videor  dixisse  sat  iras 
'    Corripto;  aut  istasc  non  satis  est  satyra. 

Jra  facit  satyram,  reliquom  sat  temperat  iram  j 
Pinge  tuo  satyram  sanguine,  turn  satyra  est. 

Ivccenovam  satyram  I  satyrumsineoomibus!  Euge 
'    Monstra  novt  monstri  h«c,  et  satyri  et  satyrs. 


liATIRES. 

BOOK  I. 

PROLOGUE. 

I  viirr  adventure,  with  fbd-haidy  might, 

To  tread  the  steps  of  perikxis  despite. 

I  first  adventure,  follow  me  who  list. 

And  be  the  second  English  satirist 

Envy  waits  on  my  back,  Truth  on  my  side; 

Envy  will  be  my  page,  and  Truth  my  guide. 

Envy  the  margent  holds,  and  IVuth  the  Ime: 

Truth  doth  approve,  but  Envy  doth  repine. 

For  in  this  smoothing  age  who  durst  indite 

Hath  made  his  pen  an  hired  parasite. 

To  claw  the  back  of  him  that  beastly  lives, 

And  pronck  base  men  in  proud  superlatives. 

Whence  damned  Vice  is  shrouded  quite  from  sbaiiM, 

And  crown*d  with  Virtue's  meed,  immortal  nsme! 

Infamy  dispossessed  of  native  due, 

Ordain'd  of  .old  on  looaet  life  to  sue: 

The  world**  eye-bleared  with  those  sbaffldess  \yu, 

Masked  in  the  show  of  meal-mouth'd  poesies. 

Go,  daring  Muse,  on  with  thy  tfaanklesse  task, 

And  do  the  ugly  fycfi  of  Vjce  unmask : 

And  if  thou  canst  not  thine  high  flight  remit, 

So  as  it  mought  a  fowly  satire  fit, 

Let  lowly  satires  rise  aloft  to  thee: 

Truth  be  thy  speed,  and  Tmth  thy  patron  be. 


SATIRE  I. 

Nor  ladie*s  wanton  love,  nor  waodring  knight, 
Legend  I  out  in  rhimes  all  richly  dight. 
Nor  fright  the  reader  with  the  pagan  vaunt 
Of  mightie  Mahound,  and  great  TermagaunL 
Nor  list  I  sonnet  of  my  mistress'  face. 
To  paint  some  Blowesse  with  a  borrowed  grace; 
Nor  can  I  bide  to  pen  some  hungrie  scene 
For  thick-skin  ekrs,  and  undisceming  eync^ 
Nor  ever  could  my  scornful  Muse  abide 
With  tragic  shoes  her  ankles  for  to  hide. 
Nor  can  I  crouch,  and  writhe  my  fawning  teyU 
To  some  great  patron,  ror  my  best  avayle. 
Such  hunger-starven  trencber-poetrie. 
Or  let  it  never  live,  or  timely  die: 
Nor  under  every  bank  and  every  tree. 
Speak  rhymes  unto  my  oaten  mimtralsie: 
Nor  carol  out  so  pleasing  lively  laies, 
As  mought  the  Graces  move  my  mirth  to  praise. 
Trumpet,  and  reeds,  and  socks,  and  buskmsfia^ 
I  them  *  bequeath:  whose  statues  waodring  tmoe 
Of  ivy  mix'd  with  bays,  cireling.aroond 
Their  living  temples  likewise  lanrei-boond. 
Rather  bad  I,  albe  in  careless  rhymes, 
Cheek  the  mis-order'd  world,  and  lawless  times. 
Nor  need  f  crave  the  Muse's  midwifery,' 
Td  bring  to  light  so  worthless  poetry : 
Or  if  we  list,  what  baser  Muse  can  bide. 
To  Bit  end  smg  by  OranU's  naked  side  ? 


Eari  of  Suney,  Wyat,  Sdney,  Dyer,  ht. 
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They  haant  the  tided  Thimes  and  mU  Medway, 
£'er  since  the  lame  of  their  late  bridal  day  ^ 
Nought  have  we  here  but  willow-thaded  shore, 
Tu  tell  oar  Grant  his  banks  are  left  for  lore. 


SATIRE  IL 

WiiiOM  the  sisters  nine  were  vestal  maides, 

And  beld  their  temple  in  the  secret  shades 

Of  fair  Pardassus,  that  two-headed  hill. 

Whose  aancient  fame  the-  southeni  world  did  fill ; 

And  in  the  stead  of  their  eternal  fame. 

Was  the  oool  stream  that  took  his  endless  name, 

Proto  oot  the  fertile  hoof  of  wioged  steed : 

lliere  did  they  sit  and  do  their  holy  deed, 

That  pleois'd  both  Heav'n  andEarth— till  that  of  late 

Whom  should  I  fault  ?  or  the  most  righteous  (ate, 

Or  HeaVn,  or  me%  or  feiods,  or  ought  beside. 

That  ever  made  that  foul  mischance  betide  ? 

Some  of  the  sisters  in  securer  shades 

Deiioured  were * 

And  ever  smce,  disdaining  sacred  shame, 

Done  ought  that  might  their  heav^y  stock  defame. 

Kov  is  Parnassus  turned  to  a  stewes. 

And  on  bay  stocks  the  wanton  myrtle  grewes; 

Cytb6roo  hill 's  become  a  bn>threl-bed, 

And  Pyrene  sweet  tum'd  to  a  poison'd  head 

Of  cosi-hlack  puddle,  whose  infectious  stain 

CompCeth  all  the  lowly  fruitful  plain. 

Their  modest  stole,  to  garish  looser  weed, 

Deck'd  with  love-fovourB,their  late  whoredoms  meed: 

And  where  they  iront  sip  of  the  simple  flood. 

Now  toss  they  bowls  of  Bacchus'  boiling  blood. 

T  raarrell'd  much,  with  doubtful  jealousie. 

Whence  came  such  4itterB  of  new  poetrie : 

Methooght  I  fenr*d,  lest  the  horse-hoofed  well 

Bis  native  banks  did  proudly  over-swell 

Ib  some  late  discontent,  thence  to  ensue 

Sach  wondrous  rabblements  of  rhymesters  new : 

But  since  I  saw  it  painted  on  Fame's  wings, 

Tke  Muteg  to  be  woxen  toantomngt. 

Esdi  busht  each  bank,  and  each  base  apple-squire 

Can  serve  to  sate  their  beastly  lewd  desire. 

Te  bastard  poets,  see  your  pedigree, 

from  commoa  trulls  and  kithsome  brothelry  1 


SATIRE  III. 


With  soom  pot-fniy,  ravish*d  from  their  wit. 

They  sit  and  muse  on  some  no-vnlgar  writ: 

As  fipQccn  doBg^bills  in  a  winter's  mom, 

That  void  of  vapour  seemed  all  beforn. 

Soon  as  tbe  Son  sends  out  his  piercing  beams 

Exhale  out  filthy  smoak  and  stinkmg  steams. 

So  doth  tbe  baae  and  the  fore-barren  brain. 

Soon  as  the  raging  wine  begins  to  reign. 

One  higher  pit<^h*d  doth  set  his  soaring  thonght 

Ob  cfawoed  kioga,  that  Fortnne  hath  k»w  brought : 

Or  some  upreared,  higlMtfpiring  swatne,  ^ 

As  it  night  bd  tiM  Turkish  Tamberiaine : 

Then  ««eneth  he  bis  base  drink-drawaed  spright. 

Rapt  to  the  threefold  loft  of  Jtaven  bight. 


See 


When  he  oonceives  opon  faifl  foigned  stage 

The  stalking  steps  of  his  great  personage. 

Graced  with  huff^»p  terms  and  thundring  threats. 

That  his  poor  hearers'  hair  quite  upright  sets. 

Such  soon  as  some  brave-minded  hungry  youth 

Sees  fitly  frame  to  his  wide-strained  mouth. 

He  vaunts  his  voyce  upon  an  hired  stage, 

With  high-set  steps,  and  princely  carriage  \ 

Now  fioouping  in  side  robes  of  royalty. 

That  erst  did  skrab  in  lowsy  brokery. 

There  if  he  can  with  terms  Itaiianate 

Big-sounding  sentences,  and  words  of  state. 

Fair  patch  me  up  his  pure  iambic  verse,- 

He  ravishes  the  gazing  scafiblders: 

Then  certes  was  th^  fomoui  Oorduban ' 

Never  but  half  so  high  tragedian. 

Now,  lest  such  frightful  shows  of  Fortune's  foil. 

And  bloody  tyrant's  rage,  should  chance  ^wll 

The  dead-struck  audience,  'midst  the  silent  rout. 

Gomes  leaping  in  a  self-misformed  lout. 

And  laughs,  and  griniL  and  frames  his  mimic  fooe^ 

And  jusdes  straight  into  the  prince's  place; 

Then  doth  the  theatre  echo  all  aloud. 

With  gladsome  noise  of  tliat  applauding  crowd. 

A  goodly  hotch-potch !  when  vile  russetings 

Are  match'd  with  monarchs,  and  with  mighty  kings* 

A  goodly  grace  to  sober  trsigic  Muse, 

When  each  base  clown  his  clumbsy  fist  doth  bruise. 

And  show  his  teeth  in  double  rotten  row. 

For  laughter  at  his  self-resembled  show. 

Meanwhile  our  poets  in  high  pariiament 

Sit  watching  every  word  and  gestUrement, 

like  curious  censors  of  some  doughty  gear. 

Whispering  their  verdict  in  their  fellow^s  ear. 

Woe  to  the  word  whose  margent  in  their  scrole 

Is  noted  with  a  black  condemning  coal. 

But  if  each  period  might  the  synod  please,; 

Ho ! ^bring  tbe  ivy  boughs,  and  bands  of  bays. 

Now  when  they  part  and  leave  the  naked  stage. 
Gins  the  bare  hearer,  in  a  guilty  rage. 
To  curse  and  ban,  and  blame  bis  likeious  eye, 
That  thus  hath  lavish'd  his  late  half-penny. 
Shame  that  the  Muses  should  b^  bought  and  sold. 
For  every  peasant's  brass,  on  each  scafibld. 


SATIRE  IV. 

Too  popular  is  tragic  poesie, 
Straming  his  tip-toes  for  a  farthing  fee. 
And  doth  beside  on  rhymeless  nnmben  tread, 
Unhid  iambics  flow  from  careless  head. 
Some  braver  brain  in  high  heroic  rhymes 
Gompileth  worm-eat  stories  of  old  times : 
And  he  like  some  ioqperious  Maronist, 
Conjures  the  Muses  that  they  him  assist. 
Then  strives  he  to  bombast  his  feeble  lines 

With  far-fetch'd  phrase; 

And  maketh  up  his  hard-betaken  tale  [vale. 

With  strange  enchantments,  fetch'd  from  darksom 
Of  some  Melissa  \  that  by  magic  doom 
To  Tuscans  spil  transporteth  Merlin^  tomb. 
Painters  and  poets  hold  your  auncient  right: 
Write  what  you  will,  and  write  not  what  you  might : 
Their  limits  be  their  list,  their  reason  will. 
But  if  some  painter,  in  presuming  skill 


Seaeof.        f  Arioita» 
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Should  punt  th«  start  in  fieotar  dibit  Earth. 
Could  ye  S^vbuv  •ome  amiles,  and  tauating  mifth  } 
But  let  no  rebel  latyr  dare  traduoe 
Th'  eternal  legends  of  thy  faerie  Moae, 
Renowned  Spencer :  whom  no  earthly  wight 
Bares  once  to  emulate,  much  len  darit  dasfiiglit 
Salnst^  o£  France,  and  Tuscan  Artott, 
Yield  up  the  lawrei  garland  .ye  have  lost: 
And  let  airothers  willow  wear  with  me, 
Or  let  their  undeserving  temples  iwrad  be. 


SATIRE  V, 

AvornBa,  whose  more  heavy  hearted  saint 
Delights  in  nought  but  notes  of  ruefbl  plaint, 
Vrgeth  h«8  mehiog  Muse  with  solemn  tears 
Rh3rme  of  some  dreary  fates  of  luckless  peers. 
Then  brings  he  up  some  branded  whining  ghos^ 
To  tell  how  old  misfortunes  had  him  toss'd. 
Then  must  he  ban  the  guiltlens  fates  above. 
Or  fortune  frail,  or  unrewarded  love. 
And^hen  be  bath  parbrak'd  bis  grieved  mind. 
He  sends  him  down  where  erst  he  did  him  find. 
Without  one  penny  to  pay  Charon's  hire. 
That  waiteth  for  the  wand'ring  ghosts  retire. 


SATIRE  VL 

Aworaxa  scorns  the  home-spun  thread.' of  rhymes, 
Match*d  with  the  lofty  feet  of  elder  times: 
Give  me  the  numhred  verM  that  Virgil  sung, 
And  VirgiPs  self  shall  speak  the  English  tongue: 
Manhood  and  garfaoiles  shall  he  chaunt  with  channg- 

edfeet  • 

And  head-strong  dactyls  making^  music  meet 
The  nimble  dactyl  striving  to  out-go. 
The  drawling  spondees  pacing  it  below. 
The  lingring  spondees,  labouring  to  delay. 
The  breathless  dactyls  with  a  sudden  stay. 
Whoever  saw  a  colt  wsnton  and  wild, 
Yok'd  with  a  slow-foot  ox  on  falk>w  field. 
Can  right  areed  how  handsomely  besets 
Dull  spondees  with  the  English  dactylets. 
If  Jove  speak  English  in  a  tbnndring  cloud, 
'*Thwick  thwack,"  and  **  riffrafl,'*  roars  ^ut  alovvL 
Fie  oo  the  forged  mint  that  did  create 
Kew  coin  of  words  never  articulate. 


SATIRE  Vn. 

jQaiAT  is  the  fblly  of  a  feeble  brain, 
0*er-rul'd  with  love,  and  tyrannous  disdain : 
For  love,  however  in  the  baaasl  breast, 
it  breeds  high  thohghts  that  fisedr  the  fancy  best 
Yet  is  he  blind,  and  leads  poor  foob  awry. 
While  tbey  hang  gaahig  on  their  mistress'  eye. 
The  lofi^e^iek  poet,  whose  importnae  prayer 
Rapulsed.  is  with  resolate  despair^ 
Hopeth  to  conquer  his  disdainful  dama. 
With  public  jplainl*  of  bis  ooaoebad  flama. 


•  2>ubartai. 


Ttfea  pours  he  Ibrth  in  patebadsoaettiiigi. 
His  love,  his  lust,  and  kiathsome  ftettetings: 
As  though  the  staring  world  hang'd  on  his  sleeve, 
When  once  he  smiley  to  laugh :  and  when  he  agla, 

to  grieve. 
Careth  the  world,  thou  k)ve,  thou  live,  or  die  ? 
Careth  the  world  how  fkir  thy  fair-one  be? 
Pond  wit-wal  that  wouldst  load  thy  witless  hesd 
With  timely  horns,  before  thy  bridal  bed. 
Then  can  he  term  his  dirty  ill-fac*d  bride 
lady  and  queen,  and  virgin  deifyM  : 
Be  she  all  sooty  black,  or  berry  brown. 
She 's  white  as  morrow^  milk,  or  flakes  new  blows. 
And  though  she  be  some  dunghill  drudge  at  hoDM, 
Yet  can  be  her  resign  some  refuse  room 
Amidst  the  well  known  stars :  or  if  not  there, 
Sure  will  he  saint  her  in  his  KsJendere. 


SATIRE  VIIL 

Hbhcb,  3re  profane !  mell  not  with^oly  thinfi 
That  Sion's  Muse  from  Palestlna  brings. 
Parnassus  is  transformed  to  Sion  Hill, 
And  iv'ry -palms  her  steep  ascents  done  fill. 
Now  good  St.  Pfiter^  weeps  pore  Helicon, 
And  both  the  Maries  make  a  music  moan : 
Yea,  and  the  prophet  of  the  heav'nly  lyre. 
Great  Splomon,  sings  in  the  English  quire; 
And  is  become  a  new-found  Bonnetist, 
Singing  his  love,  the  holy  spouse  of  Christ: 
Like  as  she  were  some  light-skirts  of  the  rest. 
In  mightiest  inkhomisms  he  can  thither  ^ 
Ye  Sion  Muses  shall  by  my  dear  will. 
For  this  your  zeal  and  fhr-admired  skill. 
Be  straight  transported  from  Jerusalem, 
Unto  the  holy  house  of  Bethlehem. 


SATIRE  IX. 

Ekvt,  ye  Muses,  at  3rour  thriving  mate^ 
Cupid  hath  crowned  a  new  laureat: 
I  saw  his  statue  gayly  'tir*d  in  green. 
As  if  he  had  some  second  Phoebus  been. 
His  statue  trimm'd  with  the  Tenerean  tre^. 
And  shrined  fair  within  your  sapctuaiy. 
What,  he,  that  errt  to  gain  the  ihymmg  gosl, 
Th^  worn  recital-post  of  capitol. 
Rhymed  in  rules  of  stewidi  ribaldry. 
Teaching  eiq;»erimental  bawdery  !  ' 

Whiles  th'  itching  vulgar,  tickled  with  the  song, 
Hanged  on  their  unready  poet's  toogne. 
Take  this,  ye  patient  Muses ;  and  foal  shame 
Shall  wait  upon  your  once.proCsned  name: 
Take  this,  ye  Muses,  this  so  high  despite. 
And  let  all  hatefol  luckless  birds  of  night ; 
Let  sonaohilg  owls  nest  \p  your  caxad  roofii, 
And  hit.yoor  flodk-  with  honied  satyna*  boofb 
Be  dinted*  ani)  defiled  every  aosn  t 
And  let  your  wails  ba  an  eternal  aoorn. 
WbAt.if  soma  Sfaoeeditch  fary  should  hndte 
Some. luaustung. lecher:  most  be  needs  indite 
The  beastly  rites  of  hired  veoery. 
The  whole,  world's  universal  bawd  to  be  ? 
Did  never  fat  no  damned  libertine. 
Nor  elder  heatbsn;-  nor  new  FlorentiBe  \ 

<  Robert  Southwell's  St  Peter's  Complaint. 
'  Peter  Aretine. 
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Thoagh  tbty  'ver^taioos  fir  Imd  liberty, 

Veotnre  ofoo  so  shameful  vilUtny  ; 

Oorep|gramma^rian8,  old  and  Iat«^ 

Werewwt  be  bbm'd  for  too  licentiate, 

Chuta  men»  tbey  did4>ut  glfince  at  Iie8bia*9  dded> 

And  baodtocMly  leave  off  with  eleaoly  speed. 

But  arts  of  whoring »  storiea  of  the  vtew8» 

Ye  Moies  will  ye  bear,  and  may  ref oie  ? 

Nay,  let  the  Devil  and  St.  Valentine 

Be  s«ape  to  those  ribald  ihymes  of  tbine^ 


SATIRES. 

m  BOOK  II. 

PROLOGUE. 

Or  been  the  manes  6f  that  Cynic  spright, 

Cloatb'd  with  some  stubborn  clay,  and  led  to  light  ? 

Or  do  the  relic  ashes  of  his  grave 

ReviTC  end  rise  from  their  forsaken  cave  ? 

That  so  with  gall-wet  words  and  speeches  rude 

Cootroob  th^  manners  of  the  multitude. 

Eory  belike  incites  his  pining  heart. 

And  bids  it  sate  itself  witii  others  smart 

Nay,  no  despight:  but  angry  Nemesis, 

Whose  scourge  doth  follow  all  that  done  amiss : 

That  scourge  I  bear,  albe  in  ruder  fist. 

And  wound,  and  strike,  and  pardon  whom  she  IkU 


SATIRE  L 

F«  shame !  write  better,  Labeo,  or  write  none; , 
Or  better  write,  or  Labeo  write  alone: 
Nty,  can  the  Cynic  but  a  wittie  fbole, 
Tfaenee  to  abjure  his  handsome  drinking  bowl ; 
Because  the  thirstie  swaine  with  hollow  hand, 
CooTeied  the  stxeame  to  weet  his  drie  weasand. 
mite  thev  tkgt  eon,  though  they  thai  <imnol  doe: 
f^y^hnowu  that,  InU  they  thai  do  not  know, 
JLo!  what  it  is  that  makes  white  rags  80  deare. 
That  men  must  give  a  teaton  for  a  queare. 

tL^T^J*  "  ^^'f  °^**  «<**•  "^'^^  «>  'cant, 
niat  the  distressed  sempster  did  them  wantt 
So  lavish  ope-tyde  caqseth  iasUng  lents, 
jAdstarveling  fSsmine  comes pf  lai^e expense, 
■ight  not  (so  tbey  were  pleas'd  that  beene  above) 
JJiJg  paper-ahstineoce  our  ideath  remote  ? 
J«o  manie  a  LoUerd  wo^ld  .in  forfoitment^ 
B«»e  paper-&ggoUo'er  the  paremeivt. 
But  now  men  wager  who  sha^J  bk>t  the  most» 
Aadtachfljan  writes.    TherpU  iomudi  labour  loit, 

^/■te* ubad^a  iUtU  V  a  greatedealH 
Bftterumorc:  but  bf si  is  nought  at  aU. 
)^ "the next,  tout leufrcrimmaU. 
jf^«uimood^is^eaiestgoodsao€out, 
'*flHZiiA«j,  or  wrde  UttU^or  wriia  tume. 

^ lode fulldrie^feu fto the  fon«n  mart,         ' 
With  felio  volonse^  two  to  an  ose  hide, 
w  else  ye  pappUetcer  f9  jiUnd  ikside  j 


Reade  in  each  fchoole,  in  etisrie  margent  qttoted,*  ' 
In  everie  catalogue  for  an  authoar  noted. 
There  *s  happinesse  well  given  and  well  got, 
Lesse  gifts,  jind  lesser  gaines,  I  weigh  them  not. 
So  may  the  giant  roam  and  write  on  high. 
Be  he  a  dwajpfo  that  writes  not  their  a'b  L 
But  well  fare  Sferabo^  which,  as  stories  tell. 
Contrived  all  Troy  within  one  walnut  shell. 
His  curious  ghost  now  lately  hither  came ; 
Arriving  neere  the  mouth  of  luckie  Tame, 
I  saw  a  pismire  struggliag  with  the  load,'  t 
Dragging  all  Troy  home  towards  her  abode. 
Now  dare  we  hither,  if  we  durst  appeare. 
The  subtile  stithy-man  that  liv'd  while  ere : 
Such  one  was  once,  or  once  I  -was  mistaugbt, 
A  smith  at  Vulcan's  owne  forge  up  brought. 
That  made  an  iron  chariot  so  light, 
The  coach-hofse  was  a  flea  in  trappings  dight. 
The  tamelesse  steed  could  well  his  waggon  wield. 
Through  downes  and  dales  of  the  uneven  field. 
Striye  tl^ey,  laugh  we:  meane  while  the  blackstorio 
Passes  new  Strabo,  and  new  Strabo*^  Troy, 
little  for  great;  .and  great  for  .good ;  all  one: 
For  shame .'  oc  better  write,  or  Labeo  write  none. 
But  who  conjur'd  this  bawdie  Poggie%  ghost,    ■ 
From  out  the  stewes  of  his  lewde  home-bred  coast  r 
Or  wicked  Rablais  dronken  revellfngs. 
To  grace  the  mis^rule  of  our  taverniogs } 
Or  who  put  bayes  into  blind  Cupid's  fist. 
That  he  should  crown  what  lauceats  him  list  i 
Whose  words  are  those,  to  remedie  the  deed. 
That  chuse.men  stbp  their  noses  when  they  read^^ 
Both  good  things  ill,  and  ill  things  well ;  all  one  >  ' 
For  shame  I  ^nte  cleanly,  JLabe^  or  write  none. 


SATIRE  II. 

To  what  end  did  our  lavish  auneestouts 
Erect  of  old  these  stately  piles  of  ours  ? 
For  thread-bare  clerks,  and  for  the  ragged  Muse, 
Whom  better  fit  some  cotes  of  sad  secluse  ? 
Blush,  niggard  Ago,  and  be  ashamM  to  see 
These  monuments  of  wiser  anoestrie. 
And  ye  foire  heapes,  the  Muses  sacred  shrines, 
;  (In  spite  of  time  and  envious  tepmes) 
Stand  still  and  flourish  till  the  world's  last  day, 
Upbraiding  it  with  former  love's  decay. 
.  Here  may  you,  Mnses,  onr  deare  soveraignes, 
Scorne  each  base  lordling  ever  you  disdaines; 
And  every  peasant  chnrie,  whose  smokie  roofo 
Denied  harbour  for  your  deare  behoofe. 
'  Scome  ye  the  worid  befqre  it  do  complaine, 
And  seorae  the  world  that  scometh  you  againe. 
And  scoroe  contempt  itselfe  that  doth  incite 
Each  single-sold  'squire  to  set  you  at  so  light 
Whatnaedes  me  care  for  ani^  bookish  skill, 
To  bM  white  papers  vrith  my  restlesse  quill : 
;  Or  pore  on  pamted  leaves,  or  beat  my  brsine 
,  With  far-foU;h  thought ;  or  to  consume  in  vmne 
;in  latter  even,  or  midst  of  winter  nights, 
;  III  smelling  oyles,  or  some  still  watching  lights  ? 
•Let  them  that  meane  by  bookish  businesse 
;To  mne  their  bread,  or  bopen  to  profosse 
[Their  hard  got  skill,  let  them  alone  for  me, 
.Bu^e  their  bratnes  wHh  deeper  brokerie. 
^Greatgaines  shall  btdeyou  sure,  when  ye  havespent 
A  thousand  lamps,  and  thousand  reames  have  rent 
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Of  neediest  papen ;  «nd  a  fhouMad  nighti 

Have  barned  out  with  coftly  candle  lightg* 

Ye  palish  gbosU  of  Atbqw,  when  at  last 

Your  patrimootes  spent  in  witlesse  wastt 

Your  friends  all  wearie,  and  your  spirits  spent, 

Ye  may  your  fortunes  seeke,  and  be  forwoit 

Of  your  kind  oousinsp  and  your  churlish  sires. 

Left  there  alone,  midst  the  fast-folding  briers. 

Have  not  I  lands  of  fiiire  inheritance, 

]>eriv*d  by  right  of  long  continuance. 

To  first-borne  mates,  so  list  the  law  to  grace, 

Nature's  first  fruits  in  an  eternal  race  ? 

Let  second  brothers,  and  poore  nestlings, 

Whom  more  injurious  nature  later  brings 

Into  the  naked  world;  let  them  assaine 

To  get  hard  pennyworths  with  so  bootlesse  peine. 

Tush !  what  care  I^  be  Arcesilas, 

Or  some  sad  Solon,  whose  deed-furrowed  face. 

And  sullen  head,  and  yeU^w-douded  sight. 

Still  on  the  stedfost  earth  are  musing  pight ; 

Muttering  what  censuves  their  distracted  minde. 

Of  brain-4ick  paradoxes  deeply  hath  definde : 

Or  of  Parmenides,  or  of  datke  Heradite, 

Whether  all  be  one,  or  ought  be'infinite  ? 

Long  would  it  be  ere  thou  hast  purchase  bought. 

Or  welthier  wezen  by  such  idle  thought. 

Fond  fool !  six  feet  shall  serve  for  all  thy  store ; 

And  he  that  cares  for  most  shall  find  no  more. 

We  scome  that  wealth  should  be  the  finall  end. 

Whereto  the  heavenly  Muse  her  course  doth  bend ; 

And  rather  had  be  pale  with  learned  cares. 

Than  paunched  with  thy  choyce  of  changed  fi 

Or  doth  thy  glorie  stand  in  outward  glee? 

A  lave-earM  asse  with  gold  may  tiupped  be. 

Or  if  in  pleasure  ?  live  we  as  we  may. 

Let  swinish  Grill  delight  in  dunghiU  clay. 


SATIRE  IIL 

Who  doubts?  the  la#s  fell  down  ffx>m  Heaven*s 

height, 
like  to  some  gliding  starre  in  winter's  night  ? 
Themis,  the  scribe  oif  Ood,  did  long  agone 
Engrave  them  deepe  in  during  marble  stone, 
And. cast  them  downe  on  this  unruly  cUiy, 
That  men  might  know  to  rule  and  to  ob^. 
But  now  their  characters  depraved  bin. 
By  them  that  would  make  gain  of  others  sin. 
And  now  bath  wrong  so  mais|ered  the  right. 
That  they  live  best  that  on  wrongs  offidl  light* 
So  loathly  flye  that  lives  on  galleid  wound. 
And  scabby  festers  inwardly  unsonnd. 
Feeds  fatter  with  that  pojrs'i^fMis  carrion. 
Than  they  that  haunt  the  h^thy  limbs  alooa. 
Wo  to  the  weale  where  many  lawyers  be. 
For  there  is  sure  much  store  Of  maladie. 
'T  was  truely  said,  and  truely  was  foreseene 
The  hi  kine  are  devoured  of  the  leane.         ' 
Genus  and  species  long  since  barefoote  went. 
Upon  their  ten-toes  in  wilde  wan^erment: 
Whiles  father  BartoU  on  his  footcloth  rode. 
Upon  high  pavement  gayly  silver-strow'd- 
Each  home-bred  science  percheth  in  the  chaire. 
While  sacred  artes  grovell  on  the  groundsell  bare. 
Since  pedting  harbarismes  gan  be  in  request. 
Nor  classicke  tongues,  nor  learning  found  no  rest 
The  crowchuig  client,  with  low-bcttded  knee, 
And  maaie  worships^  and  faire  fiatterie. 


HALL'S  POBMS. 

Tells  on  bis  tale  at  saooChly  at  Um  U^ 
But  still  the  lawyer's  eye  sqnmts  on  hb  fist ; 
If  that  seem  lined  with  a  larger  foe. 
Doubt  not  the  suite,  the  law  is  plaine  for  thee. 
TWdgh  must  he  buy  his  vainer  hope  with  price, 
Disebut  his  erownes,  and  thanke  him  for  advice. 
So  have  I  scene  in  a  tempettaons  ttowre 
Some  bryer-busb  showing  shelter  from  the  shoera 
Unto  the  bopeftill  sheepe,  that  foine  wonld  hide 
His  flaecie  eoate  from  that  same  angry  tide: 
The  rothlesse  breere,  regardleste  of  his  plight, 
Ijues  holde  upon  the  fieece  he  should  aoquite. 
And  takes  advantage  of  the  careleste  prey. 
That  thought  she  in  securer  shelter  lay. 
The  day  is  foire,  the  sheepe  would  far  to  foede, 
The  tyrant  brier  holdesfott  his  shelters  meed, 
And  claimes  it  for  the  foe  of  hb  defence: 
So  robs  the  sheqie,  in  fovour^s  feire  prelenoei 


SATIRE  IV. 

Woamit  were  Galen  to  be  weighed  in  gold. 

Whose  help  doth  sweetest  life  and  health  uphold ; 

Yet  by  saint  Esculape  he  solemne  swor^ 

That  for  diseases  they  weire  never  more^ 

Fees  never  lesse,  never  so  little  gaine^ 

Men  give  a  groate,  and  aske  the  rest  agame. 

Groats-worth  of  health  can  anie  leech  allot  ? 

Yet  should  he  have  no  more  that  gives  a  groate. 

Should  I  on  each  sicke  piUow  leane  my  brest, 

And  grope  the  pulse  of  everie  mangie  wrest; 

And  spie  out  marvels  in  each  urinall; 

And  rumble  up  the  filths  that  from  them  fell  i 

And  giv^  a  dosse  for  everie  diaeate^ 

In  prescripts  long  and  tedious  recipes. 

All  for  so  leane  reward  of  art  and  me? 

No  horse^leach  but  will  looke  for  larger  fee. 

Meane  while  (f  chaunee  some  desp'rate  patieot  die» 

Com*b  to  the  period  of  his  destinie : 

(As  who  can  crosse  the  fetall  resolution. 

Ill  the  decreed  day  of  dissolution : ) 

Whether  ill  tendment,  or  recurelease  pame, 

Procure  his  death  s  the  neighbours  all  oomplaiiie» 

Th'  nnskilfull  leech  murdered  his  patient, 

By  poyson  of  some  foule  ingredient. 

Hereon  the  Tolgar  may  at  soone  be  bronght 

To  Socrates  his  poy  toned  hemloc  drought 

As  to  the  whobome  jn]ap»  whose  reeeat 

Might  his  disease's  lingring  force  defeat. 

If  nor  a  dramme  of  triacle  soveraigne. 

Or  aqua  vit»,  or  sugar  candian. 

Nor  lotchin-cordials  can  it  remedie, 

Certes  his  time  it  come,  needs  mought  he  difr 

Were  I  a  leech,  as  who  knowet  what  may  be, 

The  liberal  man  should  live,  and  carle  should  die. 

The  sickly  ladie,  and  the  gowtie  peere 

Still  would  I  haunt,  that  love  their  life  so  deare. 

Where  life  is  deare,  who  cares  for  ooyned  drosse? 

That  spent  is  counted  gaine,  and  wjpmd,  Ios»: 

Or  would  conjure  the  chymic  mereurie. 

Rise  from  his  horsedung  bed,  and  upwards  ilie; 

And  with  glasse  stills,  and  sticks  of  juniper. 

Raise  the  bhtck  spright that  bnmes  not  with  thefire : 

And  bring  ouintessence  of  elixir  palc^ 

Out  of  subbiAed  spirits  minerall. 

Each  powdrad  graine  rantoueth  captive  Idags, 

Pnrehaaeth  rei&Mt,  and  life  pfoknged  brings. 
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SATIRE  V. 


SavHt  Uxm  ever  Siquii  patch'd  on  PauPs  church 
To  teeke  aome  vacant  vicarage  before  ?       [doore, 
Who  wants  a  churchman  that  can  service  say, 
Read  fast  and  faire  his  monthly  homiley  ? 
And  ved  and  bury,  and  make  christen-soules  ? 
Come  to  the  left-side  alley  of  Saint  Poqles. 
Thou  servile  foole,  why  couM'st  thou  not  repaire 
To  boy  a  benefice  at  steeple-fture  ? 
There  mooghtest  thou,  for  but  a  slender  price, 
AdTovson  thee  with  some  fat  benefice : 
Or  if  thee  list  not  waite  lor  dead  men*s  shoon. 
Nor  pray  each  itaom  th'  incumbent's  daies  were  done: 
A  thoonnd  patrons  thither  ready  bring 
Their  new-fahi  charches  to  tbe  diaffering ; 
Stake  three  yeares'  stipend ;  no  man  asketh  more : 
Go  take  possession  of  the  church-'porch  doore, 
And  ring  thy  bells ;  locke  stroken  in  thy  fist : 
The  parsonage  is  thine,  or  ere  tbou  wist. 
Ssiot  Fooles  of  Gotam  mought  thy  parish  be 
For  this'thy  base  and  servile  symonie. 


SATIRE  .VI. 

A  GBtru  squire  would  gladly  entertaine 

Into  his  bouse  some  trencber-chaplaine;- 

Some  willing  man  that  might  instruct  bis  sons. 

And  that  would  stand  to  good  conditions. 

First,  that  be  lie  upon  the  truckle-bed. 

Whiles  his  young  maister  lieth  o'er  his  head. 

Second,  that  he  do,  on  no  default. 

Ever  presume  to  sit  above  the  salt 

Third,  that  he  never  change  his  trencher  twise. 

FourUi,  tbat  he  use  all  common  courtesies  ; 

Sit  bare  at  meales,  and  one  balfe  rise  and  wait. 

Last,  that  he  never  his  yong  maister  beat. 

But  he  must  aske  his  mother  to  define, 

How  manie  jerkes  she  would  his  breech  should  line. 

All  these  obaerv'd,  he  could  contented  bee. 

To  fire  fiive  markes  and  winter  liverie. 


SATIRE  VIL 

la  ih'  Heaven's  universal  alphabet 
An  earthly  tbinges  so  surely  are  ibreset. 
That  who  cam  read  those  fiigures,  may  fbresbew 
Whatever  thing  shall  afterwards  ensue: 
Fajne  would  I  know  (might  it  our  artist  please) 
Why  can  his  tell-troth  Epemeridea 
Teach  him  the  weather's  state  so  long  befbme. 
And  not  foretell  him,  nor  his  fatall  home, 
Nor  hjf  deatb's-day,  nor  no  such  sad  event ; 
Which  be  rooaght  wisely  labour  to  prevent  i 
Thou  damned  mock-art,  and  thou  brainsick  tale 
OfoUaslrologic:  where  did'st  thou  vaile 
Thy  cursed  bead  thus  kng,  tbat  so  it  mist 
The  bkek  broods  of  some  sharper  satyrist  ? 
Some  doting  gossip  mongst  the  Chaldee  wives, 
M  to  the  credulous  woHd  thee  first  derive; 
And  Superstition  nnrs'd  thee  ever  sence. 
And  pabGsht  in  pvofounder  art's  pretence : 
That  now,  who  pares  his  nailes,  or  libs  his  swine. 
Bat  he  must  first  take  counsel  of  the  signe. 
iotfaat  the  vttlgars  count  for  faire  or  foole, 
to  living  or  te  dead,  fiir  sick  of  whole. 


His  feare  or  hope,  for  plentie  or  for  lacke. 
Hangs  all  upon  bis  new-year's  almanack. 
If  chance  once  in  the  spring  his  bead  should  ake, 
It  wasibretold:  thus  sayes  mine  almanack. 
In  th'  Heaven's  high-street  are  but  dozen  roomes. 
In  \pbich  dwells  all  the  worid,  past  an^  to  come. 
Twelve  goodly  innes  they  are,  with  twMve  fa3nw 
Ever  well  tended  by  our  star-divines.  [signes^ 

Everie  man's  head  innes  at  the  homed  Ramme, 
The  whiles  the  necke  the  bhick  Bull's^  guest  became, 
Th '  arms,  by  good  bap,  meet  at  the  wrastlingTwins, 
Th'  heart  in  the  way,  at  the  blue  Lion  innes. 
The  leggs  their  lodging  in  Aquarius  got; 
That  is  the  Brid^^-streete  of  the  Heaven  I  wot. 
The  feet  took  up  the  Fish  with  teeth  of  gold; 
But  who  with  Scorpio  lodg'd  may  not  be  told. 
Wl^at  office  then  doth  the  star-gazer  beare  ? 
Or  let  him  be  the  Heaven's  oetelere. 
Or  tapsters  some,  or  some  be  chamberlaines,      • « 
To.  waite  upon  the  guests  they  entertaine. 
Hence  can  they  readc»  by  virtue  of  their  trade, 
When  any  thing  is  mist,  where  it  was  laide. 
Hence  they  divine,  and  hence  they  can  devise. 
If  their  aim  faile,  the  stars  to  moralize. 
Demon,  my  friend,  once  li^er-sicke  of  love. 
Thus  leam'd  I  by  the  sigoes  bU  griefe  remove : 
In  th§  blinde  Archer  first  I  saw  the  signe. 
When  thou  receiv'dst  that  wilful  wound  of  thine; 
And  npw  in  Virgo  is  tbat  cruel  mayde. 
Which  hath  not  yet  with  love  tby  love  repaide. 
But  raarke  when  once  it  comes  to  Qemini, 
Straightway  fisb-whole  shall  tby  sicke-liver  be. 
But  now  (as  th'  angrie  Heavens  seeme  to  threat 
Manie  hard  fortunes,  and  disastres  great) 
If  chance  it  come  to  wanton  Capricome, 
Anid  so  into  the  Ram's  disgraceful  home. 
Then  learae  thou  of  the  ugly  Scorpion, 
To  hate  her  for  her  fowle  abusion : 
Tby  refuge  then  the  balance  be  of  right. 
Which  shall  thee  from  thy  broken  bond  acquite: 
So  with  the  Crab,  go  back  whence  thou  began. 
From  thy  first  m|itch|  and  live  a  single  man. 


SATIRES. 

BOOK  IIL 

PROLOGUB. 

Some  say  my  Satyres  over  loosely  flowe. 

Nor  hide  their  gall  enough  fpm  open  showe: 

Not,  riddle  like,  obscuring  their  intent; 

But,  packe-staffe  plaine,  uttring  what  thing  they 

menti 
Contmrie  to  the  Roman  ancients. 
Whose  words  were  short,  and  darksome  was  their 


Who  reades  one  line  of  their  barsh  poesties, 
Thrice  must  he  take  his  winde,,  and  breathe  him 

thrice : 
My  Muse  would  follow  them  that  have  foregone. 
But  cannot  with  an  English  pipeon ; 
For  looke  how  farre  the  ancient  comedie 
Past  former  satyres  in  her  libertie: 
So  farre  must  mine  yield  unto  them  of  olde; 
'T  is  betUr  be  too  bad,  than  be  too  boldfti     ^ 
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SATIRE  L 


TiMB  was,  and  that  was  ternxM  the  time  of  gold. 
When  world  and  time  were  young,  that  now  are  old, 
(When  quiet  Satume  sway'd  the  mace  of  lead, 
And  pride  was  yet  unborn^,  aod  yet. unbred.) 
Time  was,  that  while  the  autumn^  hl\  did  last. 
Our  hungprie  sires  gap'd  ibr  the  falling  mast 

of  the  Dodonian  oakes. 
Cbuld  no  unhnsked  akomte  leave  the  tree, 
But^th^  was  challenge  made  whose  it  might  tfe. 
And, if  some'  nice  and  liqnorous  appetite 
Desiifd  more  daintie  dish  of  rare  deilte. 
They  scai'd  the  stored  crab  with  clasped  knee. 
Till  they  had  sated  their  delicious  eye : 
Or  searched  the  hopeful!  thicks  of  hedgy-rowes. 
For  brierie  berries,  ^  bawes,  or  sourer  sloes : 
Or  when  they  meant  to  fare  the  fin*st  of  all, 
They  lick'd  oake-leaves  besprint  with  bony  fall. 
As  for  the  thrise  three-angled  beech  nut-shell. 
Or  chesnut^s  armed  husk^,  and  hid  kemelj, 
Ko  squire  durst  touch,  the  law  would  not  afford, 
Kept  for  the  court,  and  for  the  king's  (fwnk  board. 
Their  royall  plate  was  clay,  or  wood,  or  stone ; 
The  vulgar,  save  his  hand,  else  he  had*  none« 
Tbeir  onel^  cellar  was  the  neig^bonr  brooke : 
^  None  did  for  better  care,  for  better  lookk 
Was  then  no  plaining  of  the  brewer's  scape, 
Nor-greedie  rintner  mixt  the  strained  grape. 
The  king's  pavilion  was  the  grassy  green,    ' 
Under  safe  shelter  of  the  shadie  treen. 
Under  each  banke  men  layd  their  limbs  along, 
Not  wishing  anie  ease,  not  fearing  wnmg: 
Clad  with  tlurir  own^,  as  they  were  made  of  old. 
Not  fearing  shame,  not  feeling  anie  cold. 
But  when  by  Certe  huswifrie  and  paine. 
Men  leamkl  to  burie  the  reviving  graine. 
And  father  Janus  taught  the  new-found  vine, 
Rise  on  the  el  me,  with  many  a  friendly  twine: 
And  base  desire  bade  men  to  delven  low, 
For  needlesse  mettals,  then  gan  mischief  grow. 

'  Then  farewell  fayrest  age,  the  world's  best  dayes; 
Thriving  in  ill  as  itin  age  decafes. 

.Then  crept  in  pride,  and  peevish  covetise,    . 
And  men  grew  greedie,  discordous,  and  nice. 
Now  man,  that  erst  haile-felk>w  was  with  beast, 
Woice  on  to  weene  himselfe  a  god  at  least. 
No  aerie  fowl  can  take  so  high  a  flight, 
Though  she  her  daring  wings  in  clouds  have  dight ; 
Nor  fish  can  dive  so  deep  in  yielding  sea. 
Though  Thetis  ^elfcshoold  sweare  her  safetie ; 
Nor  fearful}  beast  can  dig  his  cave  so  lowe, 

•  As  could. he  further  than  Earth's  center  go ; 
As  that  the  ayre,  the  earth,  or  ocean, 
Should  shield  them  from  the  gorge  of  greedie  man. 
Hath  utmost  Inde  ought  better  than  his  bwne  ? 
Then  utmost  Inde  is  neare,  and  rife  to  gone. 
O  Nature !  was  the  world  ordain'd  for  nought 
But  fill  man*8  maw,  and  feede  man's  idle  thought*? 
Thy  grandsires  words  savoux'd  of  thriftiefeekes. 
Or  manly  garlic ;  bat  thy  furnace  reekes 
Hot  steams  of  wine ;  and  can  a-loof<^  descrie 
The  drunken  draughts  of  sweete  autumnitie. 
They  naked  went ;  or  clad  in  ruder  hide. 
Or  home-spun  russet,  void  of  forraine  pride : 
But  thou  canst  maske  in  garish  gauderie, 
To  suite  a  fbole's  far-fetched  liverie. 
A  Frenah  head  jojm'd  to  necke  Italian : 
Thy  thighs  from  Germanie*  and  brot  firom  Spam: 


An  Englishman  in  none,  a  foofe  in  atf : 
Many  in  one,  and  one  in  severall. 
Then  men  were  men ;  but  now  the  greater  part 
Beast$  are  in  life,  and  women  are  in  heart 
Good  Satume  selfe,  that  homely  empem^r, 
bi  proudest' pompe  was  not  so  clad  of  yore, 
As  is  the  under-groome  of  the  ostlerie, 
Husbanding  it  in' work-day  yeomanrie. 
lo  1  the  long  date  of  those  expired  dayes, 
Which  the  inspired  Merlin's  word  fore^sayes; 
When  dunghill  peasants  shall  be  dight  as  kin^ 
Then  one  confusion  another  brings : 
Then  farewell  fairest  age,,  the  world's  best  dayeit 
Thriving  in  ill,  as  it  in  age  decayes« 


SATIRE  n. 

GaiAT  Osmcbd  knowes  not  how  he  shalf  be  knova 
When  once  great  Osmond  shall  be  dead  and  gone : 
Unlesse  be  reare  up  some  rich  mbnoment. 
Ten  furlongs  nearer  to  the  firmament. 
Some  stately  tombe  he  builds,  Egyptian  wise, 
Rex  regam  written  on  the  pyramis. 
Whereas  great  Arthur  lies  in  ruder  oak. 
That  never  felt  none  but  the  feller's  stroke. 
Small  honour  can  be  got  with  gaud|(^  grave ; 
Nor  it  thy  rotten  name  finom  death  can  save. 
The  fairer  tomb<^,  the  fouler  is  thy  name^ 
The  greater  pompe  procuring*greater  shames 
Thy  monument  make  thou  thy  living  deeds; 
No  other  tomb  than  that  true  virtue  needs. 
What  1  had  he  nought  whereby  he  might  be  knowne 
But  costly  pilements  of  some  curious  stone  ? 
The  matter  Nature's,  and  the  workman's  frame; 
His  purse's  cost :  where  then  is  Osmond's  name  ? 
DeservMst  thou  ill  ?  well  were  thy  name  and  tb^ 
Wert  thou  inditched  in  great  secrecies 
Where  as  no  passenger  might  corse  thy  dost» 
Nor  dogs  sepulchrall  sate  their  gnawing  lust 
Thine  Ul  deserts  cannot  be.grav'd  with  thee^ 
So  long  as  on  thy  grave  they  ingraved  hew 


SATIRE  m. 

The  courteous  citizen  bade  m6  to  hfs  fbai^ 

With  hollow  words,  and  overly  request : 

f  Come,  will  ye  dine  with  me  this  boiyday  }^ 

I  yeelded,  though  he  hop'd  I  would  say  nay } 

For  had  t  mayden'd  it,  as  many  use ; 

Loath  for  to  grant,  bat  leather  to  refuse. 

"  Alacke,  sir,  I  were  foath ;  another  day, — 

I  should  buttrooble  you  ;-^pardon  me,  if  you  may.^ 

No  pardon  should  I  need ;  for,  to  depart 

He  gives  me  leavi^,  and  thanks  too,  in  hia  heart 

Two  words  for  monie,  Darbishirian  wise; 

(That 's  one  too  manie)  is  a  naughtie  guise. 

Who  looks  for  double  biddings  to  a  feast, 

May  dine  at  home  for  an  importime  guest 

I  went,  then  saw,  and  found  the  greato  expense; 

The  fare  and- fashions  of  o«ir  citizens. 

Oh,  Cleopatrica) !  what  wanteth  there 

For  curious  cost,  and  wondrous  choice  of  cbeeri? 

Beefe,  that  erst  Hercules  held  for  finest  &re; 

Porke  for  the  fat  Bceotian,  or  the  hare 

For  Martial ;  fish  for  the  Venetian ; 

Goose-liver -for  the  likorout  Romance 
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Hie  hen  for  Etoalape,  wad  the  Puihiaa  deore  ; 
Grapes  for  Arcesflw,  figi  for  Plato's  moatfa, 
Aid  cbeeinKis  foire  for  AmarUUs'  tooth.         [fore  ? 
Hadst  tboD  eiich  cheers  i  wect  thou  «v8r  there  be- 
Never.— I  thought  so:  nor  eomo  th«re  no  more; 
Cone  there  no  more ;  for  so  meant  all  that  cost: 
Neter  kenm  take  mgfor  thf  itcoad  Aotl. 
For  whom  he  mean^i'to  make  an  often  (pMst,  . 
One  dnh  shall  aerre;  and  iralcome  make  tbo  rest 


SATIRE  IV.  J 

Wns  yesterday  Palempn's  Datal9  kept, 

That  10  his  threshold  is' all  freshly  steept 

With  oew-shed  bkx>d  ?  Could  he  not  sacrifice 

Some  sorry  morkin  that  anbidden  dies; 

Or  meager  heifer,  or  some  rotten  ewe; 

But  he  must  needs  his  posts  with  blOod  embrew. 

And  on  bis  way-doore  &ie  the  homed  head. 

With  floireis  and  with  ribbands  garnfshed  ? 

Nov  shall  the  passenger  deeme  the  man  devout. 

What  boots  it  be  so,  but  the  world  must  know  *t  ? 

O  the  fond  boasting  of  vain-glorious  man ! 

Does  he  the  best,  that  may  the  best  be  seene  ? 

Who  ever  gives  a  paire'of  velvet  shooes 

To  th*  holy  rood,  or  liberally  allowe^ 

Bat  a  new  rope  to  ring  the  eurfew  Ml, 

But  he  desires  that  his  great  deed  may  dwell. 

Or  graven  in  the  chancel-window-glasse. 

Or  in  the  lasting  tombe  of  plated  brasse  ? 

For  he  that  doth  so  Few  deserving  deeds* 

n*  were  sure  his  iMSt  sne  for  such  larger  meeds. 

Who  wonid  inglorious  live^  mglorious  die. 

And  might  eUnMe^isnaWs^DDeiiiQnef    ' 

And  he  th«t  qaimot  bnsg  of  greater  «6re. 

Most  BMdm  his  aoliMwhat  much,  and  littla  more. 

Nov  can  good"  Mysoa'Weaie  sa  his  left  bond, 

A  signet  ring  of  Bristol  dsamdnd. 

Bat  he  most  ent  his  gkyve  to  show  his  pride, 

That  his  tefm  j0#el  might  he  better  spy'd  :n 

And  that  bmo  monght  some  bnf  gesso  him  reputtt,- 

With  tmm  steeves  hath  grac'd  his  saaks-cioth  snit 


SATIRE  v. 

Fn  oo  all  oonftiesie,  and  unruly  windes, 

Two  onety  foes  that  foire  disguisement  findes. 

Strange  corse !  hut  fit  for  such  a  fickle  age. 

When  Kalpes  are  snbiect  to  such  vassalage. 

Ute  traTaling  along  in  London  way, 

Mee  net,  as  scem*d  by  bis  disguised  array, 

A  lostie  ooartier^  whose  curled  head 

With  idmm  locks  was  fairely  furnished. 

I  him  saluted  in  our  lavish  wise: 

He  answeres  my  untimely  courtesies. 

Pis  bonnet  vail'd,  ere  ever  he  could  tbinke, 

Th*  anrnly  winde  blowes  off  his  periwinke. 

He  lights  and  runs,  and  quickly  hath  him  sped. 

To  overtake  his  over-mnning  head. 

The  ^Mctfnll  winde,  to  mocke  the  headlesse  man, 

Tosses  apMe  his  pitch'd  Rogerian  : 

And  straight  it  to  a  deeper  ditch  hath  blowne ; 

There  most  my  yonker  fetch  his  waxen  crowne. 

I  lookt  and  laught,  whiles  m  his  raging  miade, 

Of  cursi  aU  gg^tuit,  and  unruly  wmdt* 


I  lookt  and  laqght,  and  moch  I  mer^Ued, 

To  see  so  lar^  a  ca«s-«ay  ui  his  h^d. 

And  me  bethonght,  th^  when  it  first  begon, 

*T  was  some  shroad  hutumne  that  so  bar'd  the  bone* 

is  't  not  sweete  pride,  when  men  their  c^wnes  must 

shade. 
With  Hkht  which  jerks  the  hams  of  every  jade. 
Or  fioor-strawM  locks  from  off  the!  barber*s  sheares  f 
But  waxen  crownes  well  gree  with  borrow*d  haires. 


SATIRE  VL       , 

WaxN  Gullion  dy'd  (who  knowes  not  Gullion  ?) 

And  his  drie  soule  arrivM  at  Acheron, 

He  foire  besought  the  feryman  of  Hell,      ^ 

ThAt  he  might  drinke  to  dead  PantagroeL 

Charon  was  afraid  lest  thirstie  OuIIion 

Would  have  dranke  drie  the  river  Acheron. 

Yet  last  consented  for  a  little  hyre,  ^ 

And  downe  he  dips  his  chops  deep  [nthe  myre, 

And  drinkes,  and  drinkes,  and  swallowes  in  the 

streeme, 
Untiirtbe  shallow  shores  all  nake'd  soeme. 
Yet  still  he  drinkes,  nor  can  the  boatman's  cries^ 
Nor  crabbed  oares,  nor  prayers,  make  him  rise. 
So  k)ng  be  drinkes,  till  the  bUcke  caravell, 
Stands  still  fast  graveil'd  on  the  mud  of  Hell. 
There  stand  they  still,  nor  can  go,  nor  retyre. 
Though  greedie  ghosts  quicke  passage  did  require 
Yet  stand  they  still,  as  though  they  lay  at  rode. 
Tin  Gullion  his  bladder  would  unlode. 
They  stand,  and  waite,  and  pray  for  that  good  houre; 
Which,  when  it  came,  they  sailed  to  the  shore.    - 
But  never  since  dareth  the  ferryman. 
Once  entertaine  the  ghost  of  Gullion. 
Drinke  on,  drie  soule,  and  pled^  sir  Gullion : 
Drinke  to  all  healths,  but  drinke  not  to  thme  owne. 

Dasont  nomralla. 


SATIRE  VII. 

Snsrr  thou  how  gayly  my  yoog  maister  goes. 
Vaunting  himseffe  upon  his  rising  toes ; 
And  pranks  his  hand  opon  his  dagger*s  side ; 
And  picks  his  glutted  teeth  since  late  noon-tide  f 
T  is  Rufiki :  trow*st  thou  where  he  din'd  to  day  ? 
In  sooth  I  saw  him  sit  with  duke  Hamfray. 
Many  good  welcomes,  and  much  gratis  cheere, 
Keepes  he  for  everie  straggling  catallere. 
An  open  house,  haunted  with  greate  resort  $ 
Long  service  mist  with  musicall  disport. 
Many  faire  yonker  with  a  feather'd  crest. 
Chooses  much  rather  be  his  shot-free  gu^ 
To  fere  so  freely  with  so  little  cost. 
Than  stake  his  twelve-pence  to  a  meaner  host. 
Hadst  thou  not  told  me,  I  should  surely  say 
He  touch't  no  meat  of  all  this  live-long  day. 
For  sure  me  thought,  yet  that  was  but  a  guesse. 
His  eyes  seeme  sunke  for  verie  hollownesse. 
But  could  he  have  (as  I  did  it  misUke) 
So  liule  in  his  purse,  so  much  upon  his  backe? 
So  nothing  in  his  maw  ?  yet  seemeth  by  his  belt. 
That  his  gaunt  gut  no  too  mnch  stufifaig  felt. 
Seest  thou  how  side  it  bangs  beneath  his  hip } 
^  Hunger  and  heavy  iron  makes  girdles  sUp. 
Yet  for  all  that,  bow  sUfiy  struts  he  by. 
All  trapped  m  the  new-found  braverie. 
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HALL'S  tOEUS: 


The  DUOS  of  new^woD  Calei  his  bonnet  lent. 
In  lieu  of  their  so  kind  a  oooquerment. 
What  needed  he  fetch  that  iiom  farthest  Spaine, 
His  grandame  ooald  have  lent  with  lesser  paine  ? 
^  Though  he  perhaps  ne'er  pass'd  the  English  shore, 
Yet  faine  would  counted  be  a  conquenmr. 
His  haire,  French  like,  stares  on  hil  fnghited  head, 
One  lock  amazon-like  disheveled,  \  . 

As  if  he  meant  to  weare  a  native  cord*         #.  . 
If  chaunce  his  fates  should  him  that  bane  aflbrd. 
All  British  bare  upon  the  bristled  skin. 
Close  notched  is  his  beard  both  lip  and  chin; 
His  linoen  collar  labyrintbian  set, 
Whoise  thousand  doable  turnings  never  met: 
His  sleeves  half  hid  with  elbow-pineonings. 
As  if  he  meant  to  flie  with  linnen  wings. 
But  when  I  looke,  and  cast  mine  eyes  below, 
What  monster  meets  mine  eyes  in  hnmah  show  ? 
So  slender  waist  with  such  an  abbot's  loyne. 
Did  never  sober  Nature  sure  conjoyne. 
Lik'st  a  strawne  scare-crow  in  the  new-sowne  field, 
Rear'd  on  some  sticke,  the  tender  come  to  shield. 
Or  if  that  semblance  suit  not  everie  deale, 
like  a  broad  shak-forke  with  a  slender  steel. 
Despised  Nature  suit  them  once  aright. 
Their  bodie  to  their  coate,  both  now  mis-dight. 
Their  bodie  to  their  clothes  might  shapen  be. 
That  nill  their  clothes  shape  to  their  bodie. 
Meane  while  I  wonder  at  so  proud  a'backe. 
Whiles  th'  empty  guts  lowd  rumblen  for  long  lacke : 
The  belly  envieth  the  back's  bright  glee. 
And  murmurs  at  such  inequality.  .  j 

The-backe  appeares  unto  the  partial  eyne. 
The  plaintive  belly  pleads  they  bribed  been ; 
And  he,  for  want  of  better  advocate, 
Doth  to  the  ear  his  injury  relate. 
The  back,  insulting  o'er  the  belly's  need, 
Sayff,  "  Thou  thy  self,  I  others*  eyes  must  feed." 
The  maw,  the  guts,  all  inward  parts  complaine 
The  back's  great.pride;,  and  thdr.own  secret  paine. 
Ye  witlesse  gallants,  i  beshrew  your  hearts. 
That  sets  such  discord  'twixt^greeing  parts. 
Which  never  can  be  set  at  onement  more. 
Until  the  maw's  wide  mouth  be  stopt  with  store. 

THE  CONCLUSION. 

i     Thus  have  t  writ  in  smoother  cedar  tree. 
So  genile  Satires,  penn'd  so  easily. 
Henceforth  I  write  in  crabbed  oak-tree  rynde, 
Search  they  that  mean  the  secret  meaning  find. 
Hold  out,  ye  guilty  and  ye  galled  hides. 
And  meet  my  fiir-fetch'd  stripes  with  waiting  sides. 


SATIRES. 

BOOK  IV. 

TBB  AITTHOR^S  CHAROB 

TO  HIS  SICOKD  COLLBCnON  OP  SATIBZS,  CALLBD  BITUIG 
SAmXS. 

Ya  lucklesse  rhymes,  whom  not  unkindly  ppigbt 
Begot  long  since  of  truth  and  holy  rage. 

Lye  here  in  wombe  of  silence  and  still  night, 
Until  the  broils  of  next  unquiet  age: 

That  which  is  otheis'  grave  shall  be  your  wombe, 

And  that  which  bean  you,  your  eternal  iombe. 


Ceaae  ere  you  giti,*aiid  txp  ye  live  be  dead; 

And  dye  and  live  ere  ever  ye  be  borne; 
And  be  not  bore  ere  ye  be  buried. 

Then  after  live,  sith  jpn  have  djrM  bdane, 
When  I  am  dead  and  rotten  in  the  dost  ■ 
Then  gin  to  live,  and  leave  when  otben  Inst. 

For  when  I  dye^  shall  envy  dye  with  me, 
Aqd  lie  deep  smother'd  with  my  maiUe  slooe ; 

Which  while  I  live  cannot  be  dona  to  dye. 
Nor,  if  your  life  gin  ere  my  life  be  done. 

Will  hardly  yield  t'  await  my  moomiog  heane. 

But  for  my  dead  corps  change  my  living  venc 


What  shall  the  ashe^  of  my  t 

Need  to  regard  the  raving  world  above  > 
Sith  afterwards  I  never  can  retume. 

To  feel  the  force  of  hatred  or  of  love. 
Oh  !  if  my  soul  could  see  their  posthume  spigbt, 
Should.it  pot  joy  and  triumph  tn  the  si^t  f 

Whatever  eye  shalt  finde  this  hateful  scrole 
After  the  date  of  my  dearc  exequies. 

Ah,  pity  thou  my  plaining  orphan's  dole, 
'That  fisine  would  see  the  Sunne  before  it  dies. 

It  dy'd  before,  now  let  it  live  anine. 

Then  let  it  dye,  and  bide  some  famous  banc 

Satis  est  potnisse  videri. 


SATIRE  L 
Che  baiar  vool,  bd. 

Who  dares  upbraid  thisse  open  rbymea  of  mine 
With  blindfold^Aqninei,  or  dai%e  Veausaie? 
Or  roogb-he wn  Teretismes,  writln  th'  aati(|oe  ^ia 
like  an  old  satire,  aaA  new  Flaoeiaii  ? 
Which  who  reads  thrice,  end  mbstitt  n«jB«d  hn0. 
And  deep  intendeth  every  doubtftil  vow, 
Scoring  the  margent  with  his  biasing  start. 
And  hundretfa'crooketh  interlniean,         • 
(like  to  a  mecohant's  debUit>ll  new  deAuM, 
When  some  crack'd  manour  cro«*d  hit  book  at  last) 
Should  all  in  rage  the  curse-beat  page  out  rive. 
And  in  each  dust-heap  bury  me  aJive, 
Stamping  like  Bncephall,  whose  slackned  raines 
And  bloody  fetlocks -fry  with  seven  men's  braines. 
More  cruel  than  the  cravon  satire^  ghost. 
That  bound  dead  bones  unto  a  burning  post; 
Or  some  more  stiait-lacM  juror  of  the  rest, 
ImpannelM  of  an  Hol3rfax  inquest :  ' 
Yet  welt  bethought,  stoops  down  and  reads  anew; 
The  best. lies  low,  and  loathes  the  shallow  view, 
Quoth  old  Eudemon,  when  his  gout-awobe  fist 
Gropes  for  his  double  ducates  in  his  chist: 
Then  buckle  close  his  carelesse  lyds  once  more. 
To  pose  the  pore-blind  snake  of  Bpidaore. 
That  Lyncius  may  be  matched  with  Gaulaid*s  sight* 
That  sees  not  Paris  for  the  houses*  height; 
Or  wily  Cyppus,  that  can  winke  and  snort 
While  his  wife  dallies  on  Mscenas'  short : 
Yet  when  he  hath  my  crabbed  pamphlet  read 
As  oftentimes  as  Philip  hath  been  dead. 
Bids  all  the  furies  haunt  each  peevish  line 
That  thus  have  rack'd  their  friendly  reader'seyne; 
Wofse  than  *the  Logogryphes  of  later  times. 
Or  handretb  riddles  shakM  to  sleeve1ei|e  rhymes. 
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Sboold  I  endure  tiieee  cones  and  4aipight 

While  BO  man's  eare  should  glow  at  what  Z  write  ? 

Labeo  is  whipt»  and  laughs  me  in  tlie:fiice  i 

Why  ?  for  I  smite  aqd  hide  the  galled  place. 

Gifd  bat  the  cynics  helmet  on  his  head» 

Ctres  he  for  Tains,  or  his  Ibyle  of  lead  I 

Loog  ss  the  crafty  cuttle  lieth  sure . 

In  the  blacke  dood  of  hia  thicke  .vomituce. 

Who  list  edmplaine  df  wronged  &ith  or  toe» 

When  he  any  shift  It  to  nnother*s  name  ? 

CsItos  can  scratch  his  dbow  and  can  smile» 

That  thriftlesse  Bontioe  bites  his  lip  the  while^. 

Yet  1  intended  in  that  selfe  device 

To  cbecke  the  chnrle  for  his  knowne  ooretise.  • 

Each  points  his  straigfat  forenftnger  to  bis  friend, 

Like  the  blind  dial  en  the  belfry  /snd. 

Who  turns  it  homeward,  to  sayithis  is  I» 

As  bolder  Socrates  in  the  comedy  ? 

Bot  single  •eat.  and  say  once  plat  nnd  pLaine 

That  coy  Matitma  is  a  courtesan; .  . 

Orthou,folse  Cryspns^ohoak'dstthy  w^lthygnest 

Whiles  he  lay  snoaring  at  hia  midnight  resti 

And  in  thy  dung-cart  didst  the  carknsse  shrme 

And  deepe  hitombe  it  in  Poct^«s%iieUae.  i 

PTDod  Trebius  Uves,  for  all  bis  princely  gait. 

On  thiid-hand  suits,  and  sorapin^k  of  the  plate.    ' 

Titios  knew  not  where  to  shtotfde  his  liead 

Until  he  did  a  dying  widow  wed» 

^Vbilcs  she  lay  doating  on  her  death's. bed, 

iod  now  hath  purcbasM  lands  with  pne  .night's 

painew 
And  on  the  monow  wooes  and  weds  againe. 
Now  See  I  ftreyflakes  i^parkle  from  his  eyes, 
like  a  comet's  tayle  in  th'  angry  skies.; 
His  pouting  cheeks  pii^up  above  his  brow, 
like  a  swoine  toadtonch'd  with  the  spiders  blow ; 
Ifis  mouth  shrinks  side-ward  like  a  scornful  playse. 
To  take  his  tired  ear's  ingrateful  place. 
Hb  ean  hang  laring  like  a  new  lugg'd  swine. 
To  take  some  counsel  of  his  griev^.^yne. 
Kew  laogfa  I  loud,  and  breake  my.splene  to  see 
This  pleasing  pastime  of  my 'poesie  $ 
Mach  better  than  a  Paris-garden  bears. 
Or  prating  puppet  on  a  theatre  ; 
Or  Mimoc's  whistling  to  his  taboureti 
SeUing  a  laughter  for  a  cold  meal's  meat* 
Go  to  then»-ye  my  sacred  Semonees, 
And  please  me  OMMre  the  more  ye  do  displease. 
Care  we  for  all  those  bugs  of 4dle  feare  } 
For  Tigeb  grianing  on  the  theatre  ? 
Or  Kar-babe  threatnings  of  the  rascal  crew  ? 
Or  wiwi-spent  Terdicts  of  each  ale4might^8  view  ? 
^liatever  breast  doth  fteese  for  such  false  liread, 
Bobrew  hb  base  white  liver  for  his  meed. 
Food  were  that  pity,  and  that  feaxe  were  sin, 
To  spore  waste  leares  that  so  deserved  bin. 
Those  toothleae  toys  that  dropt  out  by  mis-hap. 
Be  but  as  lightning  to  a  thunderclap^ 
Shall  then  that  foul  infamous  Cyned's  hide 
Uu^h  at  the  jpurple  wales  of  others'  side  ? 
^  if  he  were  as  near  as,  by  report. 
The  stewes  had  wont  be  to  th'  tennis  court: 
He  that,  while  thousands  envy  at  hia  bed, 
Neighs  after  bridalSy  and  fresh  maidenhead  ; 
Whiles  slavish  Juno  dares  not  look  awry. 
To  fiowne  at  anch  Imperious  rivalry; 
Nut  though  she  sees  her  wedding  jewels  drcst 
Tu  make  new  bncelets  for  a  strumpet's  wrestj 
Or  like  some  strange  disguised  Menaline, 
Hires  a  night's  lodiaag  of  his  concubine  I 
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{ Whether  his  twiHght-torch  of  love  do  call 
To  revels  of  uncleanly  musicall,  - 
Or  midnight  plays,  or  taverns  of  new  wine, 
Hye  ye,  white  aprons,  to  your  landlord's  signe  i 
When  ail,  save  toothlesse  age  or  infancy. 
Are  summoa'd  to  the  court  of  venery. 
Who  list  excuse  ?  when  chaster  dames  can  hire 
•Some  snont^fair  stripling  to  their  apple-isquire, 
j  Whom,  staked  up  like  to  some  stallion  steed, 
JTIiay  keep  with  eggs  and  oysters  for  the  breed. 

I'O  Lncine!  barren  Gain  hath  an  heir. 
After  her  hnsbiBuid*s  doaeoo  years*  despairs 
And  now  the  bribed  midwife  swears  apace. 
The  bastard  babe  doth  bear  his  father's  faccw 
But  hath  not  Lelia  pass'd  her  virgin  years  ? 
For  modest  shame  (God  wot ! )  or  penal  fears  ? 
He  tells  a  merchant  tidings  of  a  prize. 
That  tells  Cynedo of  such  noveltie^^ 
Worth  little  less  than  landii^g  of  a  whale. 
Or  Gades'  spoils,  or  a  churPs  funerale. 
Go  bid  the  banes  and  point  the  bridal  day. 
His  broking  bawd  bath  got  a  noble  prey  y 
I A  vacant  tenement,  an  honest  dowre 
Can-  fit  his  pander  for  her  paramoure. 
That  he,  base  wretch,  may  clog  his  wit-old  head,   ' 
And  give  him  hansel  of  his  hymen-bed. 
Ho !  all  ye  females  that  would  live  unshent, 
Fly  from  the  reach  of  Cyned's  re^ment* 
If  Trent  be  drawn  to  dregs  and  low  refuse 
;  Hence,  ye  hot  lecher,  to  the  steaming  stewes. 
'Tyber,  the  famous  sink  of  Christendome, 
Turn  thou  to  Thames^  and  Thames  ron  tawardr 

Rome. 
',  Whatever  damned  streams  hut- thine  were  meet    ' 
To  quench  his  lusting  liver's  boiling  heat? 
Thy  double  draught  may  quench  his  dog-days  mge 
With  some  stale  Bacchis,  or  obsequious  page. 
When  writhen  Lena  makes  her  ssie-fiet  shows    . . 
Of  wooden  Venus  with  fair-limned  brows ; 
Or  like  him  more  sodm  vailed  matron's  face* 
Or  trained  prentice  trading  in  the  place. 
The  close  adultresse,  where  her  name  is  red, 
.Comes  crawling  from  her  husband's    lukewmrm 

bed. 
Her  carrion  skin  bedaub'd  with  odours  sw43t« 
Groping  the  postern  with  her  bared  feet 
Now  play  the  satire  whoso  list  for  me, 
Valentine  self,  or  some  as  chaste  as  he. 
In  vaine  she  wisheth  long  Alkmssna^s  nighf. 
Cursing  the  has^  dawning  of  the  light; 
And  with  her  cruel  lady-star  uprose 
She  seeks  her  third  roust  on  her  silent  toes. 
Besmeared  all  with  loathsome  smoake  of  lusl, 
like  Acheron's  steams,  or  smoldring  sulphur  dust 
Yet  all  day  sits  she  simpering  in  her  mew 
Like  some  chaste  dame,  or  shrined  saint  in  shsiwi 
Whiles  he  lies  wallowing  with  a  westy-head 
And  palish  carcase^  on  his  brothel-bed. 
Till  his  salt  bowels  boile  with  poisonous  fiie; 
Right  Hercttlea  with  his  second  Deianire. 
O  Esculape !  how  rife  i»  physic  made, 
When  each  brasse-bason  can  professe  the  trade 
Of  ridding  pocky  wretches  from  their  peine. 
And  do  the  beastly  cure  for  ten  groats  gaine? 
All  these  and  more  deserve  some  blood-dmwn  liuM, 
But  my  six  cords  beene  of  too  loose  a  twine : 
Stay  till  my  beard  shall  sweep  mine  agedbreast. 
Then  shall  I  seem  an  awful  satyrist: 
While  now  my  rhymes  reliA  of  the  ferule  still, 
l^menose-wisepedantsaith;  whose  deep  seen  skill 
T 
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Hath  three  timet  construed  either  Flaecus  o*er, 
And  thrice  reheart'd  them  mhis  trivial  floore. 
So  let  them  tax  me  for  my  hot  blood's  rage. 
Rather  than  say  I  doated  in  my  age. 


SATIRE  II. 
Arcades  ambo. 

OtD  driveling  Lolio  dmdges  all  he  can 
To  make  his  eldest  sonne  a  gentleman. 
Who  can  despaire  to  lee  another  thrive. 
By  loan  of  twelve-pence  to  an  oyster-wive  ? 
When  a  craz'd  scaffold,  and  a  rotten  stage. 
Was  all  rich  NssnioB  his  heritage. 
Nought  spendeth  he  for  feare,  nor  spares  for  cost ; 
And  all  he  spends  and  spares  besides  is  lest. 
Himself  goes  patched  like  some  bare  cottyer, 
Lest  he  might  ought  the  future  stoeke  appeyre. 
Let  giddy  Gosmius  change  hb  choice  array, 
like  as  the  l\iric  his  tents,  thrice  in  a  day, 
And  all  to  sun  and  air  his 'suits  untold 
From  spigbtfnl  moths,  and  frets,  and  hoary  mold. 
Bearing  bis  pawn-laid  hands  upon  his  baeke 
As  snailes  their  shells,  or  pedlers  do  their  padce. 
Who  cannot  shine  in  tissues  and  pure  gold  , 
That  hath  his  lands  and  patrimony  sold  i 
Lolio's  side  coat  is  rough  pampilian 
Gilded  with  drops  that  downe  the  bosome  ran, 
White  carsey  hose  patched  on  either  knee. 
The  very  embleme  of  good  husbandry, 
And  a  knit  night-cap  made  of  coursest  twine, 
With  t«ro  long  labels  buttonM  to  his  chin; 
So  ride^  he  mounted  on  the  maricet-day, 
Upon  a  straw-stuflft  parniel  all  the  way, 
With  a  maund  charg'd  with  houshold  merchandize, 
With  eggs,  or  white-meate,  from  both  dayries ; 
And  with  that  buys  he  roast  for  Sunday  noone. 
Proud  how  be  made  that  «eek*s  provfition. 
£l»e  is  he  stall-lied  on  the  wdrky-day. 
With  browne-bread  crusts  softeo'd  in  sodden  whey. 
Or  «rater-gniell,  or  those  paups  of  meale 
lliat  Maro  makes  his  simule,  and  cybeale : 
Or  once  a  weeke,  perhaps  for  novelty, 
Reez*d  bacon  soords  shall  foast  his  fiunily; 
And  weens  this  more  than  one  egg  deft  in  twaine 
To  feast  some  patnme  and  his  chappelaine : 
Or  OBore  than  is  some  hungry  galladt's  dole, 
That  in  a  dearth  nms  sneaking  to  an  hde. 
And  leaves  his  man  and  dog  to  keepe  his  ball. 
Lest  the  wild  room  should  run  forth  of  the  wall. 
Good  man  I  him  lilt  not  spend  his  idle  mealea 
In  quinsing  plovers,  or  in  wining  quailes ; 
Nor  toot  in  cheap-side  baskets  eanie  and  late  . 
To  set  the  flrst  tooth  in  some  novell  cate. 
Letsweet-mouth'd  Merciabidwhatcroirnsshe  please 
For  half-red  cherries,  or  greene  garden  pease. 
Or  the  flrst  artichoaks  of  all  the  yeare, 
To  make  so  lavish  cost  for  little  cheare: 
When  Lolio  foasteth  in  his  revelling  fit, 
Some  ttarved  pullen  secures  the  rusted  spit 
Vor  else  how  should  his  sonne  maintained  be 
At  inns  of  court  or  of  the  chancery: 
There  to  Beam  law,  and  courtly  carriage, 
To  make  amends  for  his  mean  parentage ; 
Where  he  uuknowne  and  ruffling  as  he  can. 
Goes  currant  each  where  for  a  gentleman  ? 
While  yet  he  rousteth  at  some  nnoouth  signe. 
Nor  ef«r  red  hit  twrare^t  second  Una. 


What  broker's  knay  waidrdbe  cauMt  readi 
With  tissued  pains  to  pranek  each  peaaaat^  breech  ? 
Couldst  thod  but  give  the  wall,  the  cap,  the  knee, 
To  proud  Sartorio  that  goes  straddling  by. 
Wert  not  the  needle  pricked  o^  iiis  sleeve. 
Doth  by  good  hap  the  iecret  watch-word  give? 
But  hear'st  thou  Lolb's  sonne  ?  ^  not  thy  gsite 
Until  the  evening  owl  or  bloody  bat: 
Never  until  the  lamps  of  Paul's  been  light. 
And  niggard  lanterns  ahade  the  moon-^ine  night } 
Then  when  the  guilty  bankrupt,  in  bold  dreede, 
From  his  dose  cabbin  thrusts  bk  shrinking  hesde, 
That  hath  been  long  in  shady  shelter  pent. 
Imprisoned  for  foare  of  prisonmaat. 
May  be  some  russet-ooat  parochian 
Shall  call  thee  eoosm,  friend,  of  ooimtrymao. 
And  for  thy  hoped  flat  crosring  the  stroele 
Shall  in  his  father's  name  his  god-eon  gieete. 
Gould  never  num  woriL  thee  a  worser  shame 
Than  once  to  minge  thy  lather's  odioos  name  > 
Whose  icention  were  alike  to  thee  as  lieve 
As  a  catch-poll^  flit  unto  a  bankrupt's  sleeve; 
Or  an  Aar  eg9  Ikom  oM  Petrarch's  sprigfat 
Unto  a  plenary  somet-wright. 
There,  soon  as  he  can  kiss  his  hand  in  gree^ 
And  irith  good  grace  bow  it  bdow  the  knee. 
Or  make  a  Spwhish  (ace  with  fowning  cheeic, 
With  th'  iland  conge  like  a  cavalier. 
And  shake  his  head,  and  jcringe  his  neck  and  sadt. 
Home  hies  he  in  his  fother's  form  to  bide. 
The  tenants  wonder  at  their  landlord's  aoime, 
And  bleise  them  at  so  sudden  ooming  on. 
More  than  who  vies  his  penoe  to  view  some  trick 
Of  straoges  Morooo's  dmntf  arithmetick. 
Or  the  young  elephant,  or  two-tayi'd  steerp. 
Or  the  rigg'd  camell,  or  the  fiddling  firere. 
Nay  then  his  Hodge  shall  leave  the  ploagh  and  ««bc» 
And  buy  a  booke,  and  g<vto  schoole  agalne. 
Why  mougfat  not  he  as  well  as  others  done. 
Rise  from  his  fesctle  to  hit  Uttlelon  ? 
Fools  they  may  feed  with  words,  and  live  by  ayre 
That  climb  to  honour  by  the  pulpits  stayre : 
Sit  seven  years  pining  in  an  anchore^i  cheyre.. 
To  win  some  patched  shreds  of  Minivere  i 
And  seven  more  plod  at  a  patron's  tayle 
To  get  a  gilded  ehapd's  cheaper  sayle. 
Old  Lolio  sees,  and  laof^eth  ia  his  aleev« 
At  the  great  hope  they  and  his  sUte  do  give. 
But  that  which  glads  and  nttkes  him  proud^  of  aH 
Is  when  the  brabling  veighboarB  on  him  call 
For  counsel  in  some  crabbed  case  of  law, 
Or  some  indentment%  or  some  bond  to  draw : 
His  neighbour's  goose  hath  grazed  on  hie  lea. 
What  action  mought  be  eoter'd  in  the  plea? 
So  new-falhi  lands  have  made  him  in  requestr 
That  now  he  looks  as  kifty  as  the  best. 
And  well  done  Lolio,  like  a  thriifty  sire, 
'T  were  {nty  but  thy  sonne  should  prore  a  tqoiref 
How  I  foresecfin  many  ages  past. 
When  Lolio's  caytive  name  is  quite  delho'd. 
Thine  hdr,  thine  helr'k  heir,  and  his  hefar  again, 
Fh>m  out  the  lines  of  carefol  Ldian, 
Shall  dimb  up  to  thechancdl  pares  on  high, 
And  rule  and  raigne  hi  their  rich  tenanoy; 
When  perch'd  aloft  to  perfect  their  estate 
They  rack  their  rents  unto  a  treble  rate  ; 
And  hedge  in  all  the  ndghbout  comnMm  lands, 
And  dodge  their  slavish  tenants  with  ooomaadii 
Whiles  tlMy,poor  souk,  with  fedingsigfa  oonpbiaer 
And  wish  old  UA\o  were  alive  «i;niDe, 
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jbd  prtiae  liii  gefttl«  M>iile,  and  wish  it  well, 
And  ofbto  tneMy  fiuU  full  often  telL 
His&therdead!  tush,  no  it  wms  not  he. 
Be  finds  records  of  his  great  pedigree, 
iUid  tells  bow  flnrt  his  famous  ancestour 
Bid  come  in  long  since  with  the  Oonqoenwr. 
Nor  hath  some  bribed  herald  first  asstgn'd 
Hisqoaitered  arms  and  crest  of  gentle  kind ; 
The  SoQttieh  barnacle,  if  I  might  choose, 
Ihat  of  a  woroie  doth  waze  a  winged  gocne; 
Nsthlesse  some  hungry  squire  for  hope  of  good 
Matches  the  churl's  sonne  into  gentle  blood, 
Whose  somie  more  justly  of  his  gentry  boasts 
Than  who  were  borne  at  two  py'd  painted  posts, 
And  had  some  traunting  merchant  to  bis  sire, 
ThattnUiek'd  both  by  water  and  by  fire. 
O  times !  since  ever  Eome  did  kings  create, 
BnsM  gentlemen,  and  Caesars  laureate. ' 


SATQIB  iir. 
Fuimns  troes.    Vel  vix  ea  nostrB. 

WHATbootsit,Pontic^though  thou  oould'stdjsooone 

Of  a  loi«  golden  Ime  of  ancestoois  ? 

Or  show  their  planted  faces  gayly  drest. 

From  ever  since  before  the  last  conquest  ? 

Or  tedious  bead-rolls  of  descended  blood, 

From  £tther  Japhet  since  Ducalion's  flood  ? 

Or  call  some  old  church-windows  to  record 

The  age  of  thy  faire  armes; 

Or  find  some  figures  halfe  obliterate 

la  raio-beat  marble  near  to  the  church-gate 

Upoa  a  crosse-legg'd  tombe:  what  boots  it  thee 

To  show  the  rusted  buckle  that  did  tie 

The  garter  of  thy  greatest  grandsires  knee  ? 

What  to  reserve  their  relicks  many  yeares, 

Their  silver-spurs,  or  spils  of  broken  speares  ? 

Or  dte  old  Ocland's  verse,  how  they  did  weild 

The  wars  m  Turwin,  or  in  Tomey  field  ? 

And  if  thou  canst  in  picking  strawes  engage 

In  one  half  day  thy  Ihther's  heritage  $ 

Or  hide  whatever  treasures  he  thee  got, 

h  scnne  deep  cock-pit,  or  in  desperate  lot 

Upon  a  shc-equare  piece  of  ivory, 

Throw  both  thy  self  and  thy  posterity  ? 

Or  if  (O  shame  !)  in  hired  harlot's  bed 

Thy  wealthy  heirdome  thou  have  buried : 

TImo,  Pootice,  little  boots  thee  to  discourse 

Of  a  king  golden  Ime  of  ancestours. 

Veatroos  Fortunio  his  farm  liath  sold, 

Aod  gads  to  Ouiane  land  to  fish  for  gold. 

Meeting  perhaps,  if  Orenoque  deny, 

Some  straggling  pinnace  of  Pokmion  rye : 

Then  comee  home  ikMting  with  a  silken  sail. 

That  Seveme  shaketh  with  bis  cannon-peal : 

Wiser  Baymnndus,  in  his  closet  pent, 

Laagfas  at  such  danger  and  adventurement, 

Whm  hatf  his  lands  are  n>ent  in  golden  smoke, 

And  DOW  his  second  bopenil  glasse  is  broke. 

Bat  yet  if  faap'ly  his  third  fbmace  hold, 

Deroteth  all  hie  pots  and  pans  to  gold: 

&  ipend  tiKn,  Fontice,  if  thou  canst  not  sparer 

like  some  stout  seaman,  or  phy losopher. 

And  were  thy  fathers  gentle  ?  that 's  their  praise ; 

Ko  thank  to  thee  bv  whom  their  name  decays; 

Bf  virtue  got  they  It,  and  valouroos  deed  ; 

I>o  thou  80^  Fontke,  and  be  hnnonred. 


But  else,  look  how  their  virtue  wHS  their  Owne, 

Not  capable  of  propagatiOD. 

Right  so  their  titles  beene,  nor  can  be  thine, 

Whose  ill  deserts  might  blanke  their  golden  line. 

Tell  me,  thou  gentle  Trojan,  dost  thou  prize 

Thy  brute  beasts'  worth  by  their  dams*  qualities  ? 

Say*st  thou  this  colt  shall  prove  a  swift-pac'd  steed 

Only  because  a  jennet  did  him  breed  ^ 

Or^say'st  thou  this  same  horse  shall  win  the  prixe^ 

Because  his  dam  was  swiftest  Truncheflce, 

Or  Runcevall  his  sire  ?  himself  a  OallaWay  ? 

Whiles  like  a  tireling  j^de  he  lags  half-way. 

Or  whiles  thou  seest  some  of  thy  stallkm  race. 

Their  eyes  borM  out,  masking  the  miller's  maze^ 

Like  to  a  Scythian  slave  swome  to  the  payle, 

Or  dragging  frothy  barrels  at  his  taylel 

Albe  wise  nature  in  her  providence, 

Wont  in  the  want  of  reason  and  of  sense, 

Tkuduce  the  native  virtue  with  the  kind. 

Making  all  brute  and  senselesse  things  inclinM 

Unto  their  cause,  or  place  where  they  were  sowne; 

That  one  is  like  to  all,  and  all  like  one. 

Was  never  fox  but  wily  cubs  begets  $ 

The  bear  his  fiercenesse  to  his  brood  besets: 

Nor  fearful  hare  fialU  out  of  lyoo*s  seed, 

Nor  eagle  wont  the  tender  dove  to  breeds 

Greet  ever  wont  the  cypress  sad  to  bear, 

Acheron  banks  the  palish  popelar : 

The  palm  doth  rifely  rise  in  Jury  fields 

And  Alpheus  waters  nought  but  olives  itild« 

Asopus  breeds  big  bnllrushes  alone. 

Meander,  heath ;  .peaches  by  Nllns  growmi. 

An  English  wolfb,  an  Irish  toad  to  see. 

Were  as  a  chaste  man  nursed  in  Italy. 

And  now  when  nature  gives  another  guide 

To  humanrkind,  that  in  his  bosome  hides, 

Above  instinct,  his  reason  and  disoouisa, 

His  being  better,  is  his  life  the  worse  ? 

Ah  me  I  how  seldome  see  we  sonnes  suoceed 

Their  fiither's  praise,  in  prowesse  and  great  deed  ? 

Yet  certes  if  the  sire  be  ill  indin'd, 

His  faults  befal  his  sonnes  by  course  of  kmd. 

Scaunis  was  covetous,  his  sonne  not  so ; 

But  not  his  pared  nayle  will  he  forego, 

Florian,  the  sire,  did  women  bve  alive. 

And  so  his  sonne  doth  too»  all  but  his  wife. 

Brag  of  thy  fiather's  fiiolts,  they  are  thine  owni 

Brag  bf  his  lands  if  they  are  not  foregone. 

Brag  of  thine  own  good  deeds,  for  they  are  thina 

More  ihta^  his  life,  or  lands*  or  golden  line* 


SATIRB  IV. 
Plus  beoque  fort 

Gam  I  not  touch  some  upstart  caipet-ahiekl 
Of  Lolio*s  sonne,  that  never  saw  the  field ; 
Or  taxe  wild  Pootice  for  his  luxuries^ 
But  straight  they  tell  me  of  Tiresias'  eyes  ? 
Or  tucklesse  CoUingbom's  feeding  of  the  erowes» 
Or  hundreth  scalps  which  Thames  stiU  oveifiowes^ 
But  straight  Sigalion  nods  and  knits  his  browes. 
And  winkes  and  waftcs  his  warning  hand  for  feare,, 
Aod  lisp  some  silent  letters  in  my  eare  ? 
Have  I  not  vow'd  for  shunning  such  debate } 
Pardon,  ye  satires,  to  degenerate ! 
And  wading  low  in  the  plebeian  lake, 
That  no  salt  wave  shall  froth  upon  my  backa; 
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Let  I^abeo,  or  «bo  else  Uit  for  me. 

Go  loose  his  ears  and  fall  to  alcbimy: 

Only  let  Gallio  give  me  leave  a  while 

To  schoole  him  once  or  ere  I  change  my  style. 

O  lawlesse  paunch  !  the  cause  of  much  despight. 

Through  raunging  of  a  currish  appetite. 

When  spleenish  morsels  cram  the  gaping  maw, 

Withoateii  diet's  care  or  trencher-law ; 

Though  never  liave  I  Saleme  rhymes  proiiest 

To  be  some  lady's  tirencher-critick  giiest; 

Whiles  each  bit  cooleth  for  the  oraole. 

Whose  sentence  charms  it, with  a  rhyming  spell. 

Touch  not  this  c6ler,  tbat  melancholy,- 

This  bit  were  dry  and  hot,  that  cold  and  dry. 

Yet  can  I  set  my  Gallio's  dieth^,  - 

A  pestle  of  a  lark,  or  plover's  wing ; 

And  warn  him  noit  to.cast  his  wanton  eyne 

On  grosser  bacon,  or  salt  baberdine. 

Or  dried  flitches  of  some  smoked  beeve, 

Hang'd  on  a  writhen  wythe  sihce  Martin's  eve. 

Or  burnt  larke's  heeles,  or  rashers  raw  and  greene, 

Or  melancholick  liver  of  an  ben, 

Which  stout  Vorano  brags  to  make  his  feasts 

And  claps  his  hand  on  his  brave  ostridge  breast; 

Then  falls  to  praise  the  haidy  janizar 

That  sucks,  his  horse  side,  thireting  in  the  war. 

Lastly,  to  seal  up  all  that  he  hath  spoke, 

Quaffs 'a  whole  tunnell  of  tobacco  smoke. 

If  Marti  us  ill  boisterous  buflb  be  divss'd. 

Branded  with  iron  plates  upon  the  breast. 

And  pointed  on  the  shoulders  for  the  nonce. 

As  new  come  from  the  Belgian  garrisons,  ] 

What  should  thou  4Med  to  envy  ought  at  that,'  ■ 

Whenas  thou  smellest  like  a  civet  cat  ? 

Whenas  thine  oyled  looks  smooth  platted  foil. 

Shining  like  vamish*d  pictures  on  a  wall.      • 

When  aplum'd  fiumdmay  shade  thy  chalked  ftne, 

And  lawny  strips  thy  liaked  bosom-graioe. 

If  brabbling  Make-fngr»  at  each  fair  aad  size, 

Pieks  quarrels  for  to  show  his  Taliantize,  ' 

Straight  pressed  for  an  hungry  Swizzer's  pay 

To  thntst  his  fist  to  each  part  of  the  fray, 

And  piping  hot  pufis  toward  the  petoted  plalne      , 

With  a  broad  Soot,  or  proking  spit  of  Spsnne;   ■      | 

Or  hoyseth  sa3Fle  up  to  a  forrame  shore,  i 

That  he  may  live  a  lawlesse  conquerour. 

If  some  such  desperate  hackster  shall  devise 

To  ronze  thine  harels^heart  from  her  cowardice, 

As  idle  children  striving  to  ^xcell 

In  blowing  bubbles  horn  an  empty  shell; 

Ob,  Hercules !  how  like  ta  prove  a  man, 

That  all  so  rath  thy  warlike  life  began  ? 

Thy  mother  could  thee  for  thy  cradle  set 

Her  husbafid*s  rusty  iron  corselet; 

Whose  jargling  sound  might  rock  her  babe  to  rest, 

That  never  plained  of  his  uneasy  nest : 

There  did  he  dreame  of  dreary  wars  at  hand. 

And  woke,  and  fought,  and  won,  ere  he  conld  stand. 

But  who  hath  seene  the  Iambs  of  Tarentine, 

May  gnesNe  what  GAlIio  his  manners  beene; 

All  soft  as  is  the  falling  thistle-downe. 

Soft  as  the  fumy  ball,  or  Morrian's  crowne. 

Now  Oaliio,  gins  thy  youthly  heat  t6  raigne 

In  every  vigorous  limb  and  swelling  vaine ;   [high, 

Time  bids  thee  raise  thine  beadstrdng  thoughts  on 

To  valour  and  adventrous  chivalry : 

Pawne  thou  no  glove  for  challenge  of  the  deed, 

Nor  make  thy  quintaine  others  armed  bead 

T  enrich  the  waiting  herald  with  thy  shame, 

And  make  thy  looe  the  scornful  seaflfold's  game. 


Wars,  <Sqd  fbrefeod!  nay  Obd  defend  from  war; 
Soone  are  sonnes  spent,  that  not  soon  Tearefl  are. 
Gallio  may  pull  me  roses  ere  they  foil. 
Or  in  his  net  entrap  the  temus-baD, 
Or  tend  his  spar-hawke  mantling  ip  her  mew, 
Or  yelping  beagles  busy  heeles  pursucb 
Or  watch  a  tinknig  corke  upon  the  shore. 
Or  halter  finches  through  a  privy  doora. 
Or  list  he  tpeod.  the  time  in  sportful  game, 
In  daily  courting  of  his  lovely  dsune^ 
Hang  on  her  lipa,  melt  in  her  .wanton  eye, 
Dance  in  her  hand,  joy  in  her  jollity ; 
Here  %  little  peril],  and  much  lesser  pftine^ 
So  timely  Hymen  do  the  nsst  r^nune* 
Hye,  wanton  GaUio,  aad  wed  betime. 
Why  should'st  thou  leese  the  pleasures  of  thy  prioie } 
Seest  thou  the  rose-leaves  foil  ungatbered } 
Then  hye  thee,  wanton  Gallio^  to  wed. 
Let  ring  and  ferule  meet  upon  thine  hand, 
And  Lucine*s  girdle  with  her  swatHing-band. 
Hye  thee,  and  give  the  world  yet  one  dwarfe  OKyre, 
Such  as  it  got  when  thou  thy  selfe  wast  bore: 
Looke  not  for  warning  of  thy  Moomed  chin. 
Can  ever  bAppinesse  too  soone  b^m  } 
Virginius  vqw'd  to  ke^  bis  maidenhead. 
And  eats  ehast  lettice,  and  drinks  poppy-aeed, 
And  smells  on  camphire  fasting ;  .and  tbat  done, 
Long  hath  he  liv*d,  chaste  as  a  vailed  nnnne ; 
Free  as  a  new-absolved  damosdl 
That  frier  Cornelius  Ihrived  in  his  cell. 
Till  now  be  wax*d  a  toottdesse  bacheloor. 
He  thaws  like  Chaucer's  frosty  Janvere, 
And  sets  a  month's  mirid  upon  smiling  May, 
And  dyes  his  beard  that  did  his  age  bewray; 
Biting  on  annys-seede  aad  roeemarine, 
Wblcn  might  the  fum^  of  his  rol^  lungs  refine : 
Now  he  in  Charon's  barge  a  bride  doth  seeke, 
The  maidens  mocke,  and  call  him  withered  leeke, 
That  with  a  greene  tayle  hath  an  honry  head, 
And  now  he  would,  and  now  he  cannot  wed. 


SATIRE  V. 
Stupet  albios  sre. 

Would  now  that  Matbo  were  the  satyrist. 

That  some  fot  bride  might  grease  him  in  tbe  fi9t, 

For  which  he  neol  not  brawl  at  any  bar. 

Nor  kisse  the  booke  to  be  a  peijurer; 

Who  else  would  scome  his  silence  to  have  sold, 

And  have  his  tongue  tyed  with  strings  of  gold  ? 

Cnriiis  is  dead,  and  buried  long  since, 

And  all  that  loved  golden  abstinence. 

Might  he  not  well  repine  at  his  eld  fee. 

Would  he  but  spare  tb  speake  of  usury  ? 

Hirelings  enow  beside  can  be  so  base. 

Though  we  should  scome  each  bribing  varlefsbrasse: 

Yet  he  and  I  could  shun  each  jealous  head. 

Sticking  our  thumbs  close  to  our  girdle-stead. 

Though  were  they  manicled  behind  our  backe. 

Another's  fist  can  serve  our  fees  to  take. 

Yet  pursy  Euclio  cheeriy  smiling  pray»d 

That  my  sharp  words  might  curtail  t^r  ade  trsd^ : 

For  thousands  beene  m  every  goveiioai 

That  live  by  losse,  and  rise  by  others  fall. 

Whatever  sickly  sheepe  so  secret  dies. 

But  some  foule  raven  hath  besppke  lus  eyes  ? 

What  else  makes  N when  his  lands  are  ip^'n*- 

Go  shaking  like  a  threadbare  maleoontent, 
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WboBe^bandiesae  boonet  Talles  hi«  o'ergrowp  chin, 
And  loUen  rags  bemray  bis  morpfaewM  skin : 
So  ships  be  to  the  wolfiih  western  isle 
Among  the  savage  kernes  in  sad  exile ;    • 
Or  in  the  Turkish  wan  at  Oassar's  pay 
To  mb  his  life  out  till  the  latest  day. 
Another  shifting  gallant  to  forecast 
To  gull  his  hostess  §ar  a  moi^'B  repast, 
Wilbsome  galPd  tnmk,  baUast  with  straw  and  stone, 
Left  for  the  pawn  of  his  pronsion. 

Had  F -fn  shop  layn  fhHow  but  from  hence, 

His  doores  close  seal'd  as  in  some  pestilence, 

Whila  bis  light  heefes  tbeir  fearftil  Aight  can  lake. 

To  ^  some  badgelesse  blue  upon  bis  back. 

Tocullio  was  a  wealthy  usurer, 

Sacb  store  of  incomes  had  he  every  yter. 

By  bushels  was  he  wont  to  mete  his  coine. 

As  did  the  oMe  wife  of  Trimalcion. 

Goald  he  do  more  that  finds  an  idle  roome 

For  many  bundreth  thousands  on  a  tombe  ? 

Or  who  rears  up  lour  free-scbooles  in  his  age 

Of  his  old  pillage,  a^d  damn'd  surplusage } 

Yet  now  he  swore  by  that  sweete  crosse  he  kiss^ 

(That  silver  crosse,  where  he  bad  sacrifie'd 

His  coveting  soule,  by  his  desire's  owne  doome. 

Daily  to  die  the  Devil's  martyrdome) 

Hit  angeb  were  all  flowne  up  to  their  sky, 

Aod  had  Ibrsooke  his  naked  treasury. 

Farewell  Astrea^  and  ber-weights  of  gold, 

Uotili  his  lingring  calends  once  be  tdld ; 

Nought  left  behind  but  wax  and  parchment  scroles, 

L'ke  Locian's  dreame  that  silver  tum'd  to  coals. 

Shoold'st  thou  him  credit  that  nonld  credit  thee  ? 

Yes,  and  may%t  sweare  he  swore  the  verity. 

The  ding-thtift  heir  hSs  ebift-goC  summe  mispent. 

Comes  drooping  like  a  penlesse  pemtent. 

And  beati  Iris  feint  fist  on  Toculli6's  doore. 

It  lost  the  last,  and  now  must  call  for  more. 

Nov  hath  the  spider  caught  a  wand'ring  fly. 

And  draws  her  captive  at  her  cruel, thigh : 

Soon  b  his  errand  read  in  his  pale  Ikce,    . 

Which  bears  dumb  characters  of  every  case. 

So  Cyned's  dusky  cbe^e,  and  fiery  eye, 

Aod  hairieise  brow,  tells  where  he  last  did  lye. 

So  Matho  doth  bewray  his  guilty  thought. 

While  his  pale  huoe  doth  say  his  cause  is  nought. 

Sieest  thoo  the  wary  angler  trayle  along 

His  feeble  liae,  soone  as  some  pike  too  strong 

Rath  swallowed  the  baite  that  scomes  the  shore, 

Yet  now  near-hand  cannot  resist  no  more  ? 

So  fieth  h*.  aloofe  in  smooth  pretence,  * 

To  hide  his  rough  intended  vk>Ience ; 

As  he  that  nnder  name  of  Christmas  cheere 

Can  starve  bis  tenants  all  th'  ensuing  yeare.        % 

P^per  and  wax,  (God  wot ! )  a  weake  repay 

For  such  deepe  debts  and  downcast  sums  as  they : 

Write,  senlOf  deliver,  take,  go  spend  and  speede. 

And  yet  full  hardly  could  his  present  need 

^ui  with  soeh  sum ;  for  but  as  yester-late 

Did  Pnrans  offer  pcn-wofths  at  easy  rate. 

For  small  disborSDieBt;  he  the  baokes  bath  broke. 

And  needs  mote  now  some  ftiitber  piayne  overlook; 

Yet  ere  be  go  foiae  would  Ike  be  releast, 

^7'  y^  ys  ravens,  hye  you  to  the  feast. 

Provided  that  tby  Umds  are  left  entire. 

To  be  redeemed  or  ere  thy  day  expire: 

Then  ikalt  thou  teare  those  idle  paper  bonds 

Thst  thus  had  letteved  thy  pawned  lands. 

Ah,  Mel  for  aoouer  Shalt  thou  sell  the  rest 

Than  stake  o«fbt  for  thy 


When  it  shall  grind  thy  grating  gall  for  shame. 

To  see  the  lands  that  beare  thy  grandsire's  name 

Become  a  dunghill  peasant's  summer-hall. 

Or  lonely  bermifb  cage  inhospitall ; 

A  pining  gourmand,  an  imperious  slave. 

An  horse-leech,  barren  wombe,  and  gaping  grave} 

A  legal  thieie,  a  bloodlesse  murtherer, 

A  fiend  incarnate,  a  false  usurer: 

Albe  such  mayne  extort  scorns  to  be  pent 

In  the  clay  walls  of  thatched  tenement. 

For  certes  no  man  of  a  low  degree 

May  bid  two  guests,  or  gout,  or  usury : 

Unfesse  some  base  hedge-creeping  CoUybist 

Scatters  his  refuse  scraps  on  whom  he  list 

For  Easter  (gloves,  or  for  a  shrove-tide  hen, 

Which. bought  to  give,  he  takes  to  sell  again. 

I  do  not  meane  some  glozing  merchant's  feate, 

Tliat  laugbeth  at  the  cozened  world's  deceit, 

When  as  an  hundred  stocks  lie  in  his  fist, . 

He  leaks  and  sinks,  and  breaketh  when  he  list 

But  Nummins  easM  the  needy  gallant's  care- 

With  a  base  bargain  of  his  blowen  ware 

Of  fusted  bops,  now  lost  for  lack  of  sale. 

Or  mould  brown  paper  that  could  nought  availe  i 

Or  what  he  cannot  utter  otherwise. 

May  pleasnre  Fridoline  for  treble  price; 

Whiles  his  folse  broker  lieth  in  the  wind,  - 

And  for  a  present  chfl4;>man  is  assign'd, 

I'he  cut-throat  wretch  for  th^r  compacted  gaine 

Buys  all  but  for  one  quarter  of  the  mayne ; 

Whiles  if  he  chance  to  breake  his  deare-bought  day 

And  forfeit,  for  default  of  due  repay. 

His  late  entangled  lands ;  then/ Fridoline, 

Buy  thee  a  wallet,  and  go  b^  or  pine. 

If  Mammon's  selfe  should  ever  live  with  men. 

Mammon  himself  shall  be  a  citizen* 


SATIRE  VI. 

Quid  placet  ergo? 

I  WOT  not  how  the  world's  degenerate, 
That  men  or  know,  or  like  not  their  estate : 
Out  from  the  Gades  op  to  th'  eastern  morne, 
Not  one  but  holds  bis  native  state  forlome. 
When  comely  striplings  wish  it  were  their  chance^ 
For  Cesnis'  distaffia  to  enchange  their  lance. 
And  weare  cnrl'd  perriwigs,  and  chalk  their  face. 
And  still  ara  poring  on  their  pocket-glasse. 
'  Tyr'd  with  pinn'd  ru£&  and  fons,  and  partlet  strips, 
And  busks  and  verdingales  about  their  hips ; 
And  tread  on  corked  stilts  a  prisoner's  pace. 
And  make  their  napkin  for  their  spitting  place^ 
And  gripe  their  waist  within  a  narrow  span : 
Fond  Cflsnis,  that  would'st  wish  to  be  a  man  I 
Whose  manish  housewives  like  their  refuse  state:, 
And  make  a  drudge  of  their  uxorious  mate. 
Who  like  a  cot>-queene  freezeth  at  the  rock. 
Whiles  his  breech't  dame  doth  man  the  fonen  stock. 
Is  't  not  a  shame  to  see  eaoh' homely  groome 
Sit  perched  in  an  idle  chariot  roome. 
That  were  not  meete  sonte  pannel  to  bestride^ 
Sorsingled  to  a  galled  hackney's  hide  ? 
Each  muck-worme  will  be  rich  with  lawlesse  game; 
Although  he  smother  up  mowes  of  seven  years  graine. 
And  hang'd  himself  when  corne  grows  cheap  again; 
Althongh  be  buy  whole  harvests  in  the  spring. 
And  foyst  in  false  strikes  to  the  measuring: 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC  ' 


57« 


HALL'S  POEMS. 


Althougli  hift  idiop  be  maffied  from  th«  light 
like  a  day  dtiogeoa,  or  CimmeriaD  nig^ht: 
Nor  follnor  fasting  can  the  carle  take  rest. 
While  his  G^rge-Nobles  rustea  in  his  chest. 
He  sleeps  but  once,  and  dreames  of  burglary, 
And  wakes  and  casts  about  his  frighted  eye, 
And  gropes  for  th'  eves  in  er^ry  darker  shade ; 
And  if  a  mouse  but  stirre  he  calls  for  ayde. 
The  sturdy  plough-man  doth  the  soldier  see 
All  scarfed  with  py'd  colours  to  the  knee. 
Whom  Indian  pillage  hath  made  fortunate. 
And  now'he  gins  to  loathe  his  former  state: 
Now  doth  he  inly  scome  his  Kendall-Oreene, 
And  his  patch'd  cockers  now  despised  beene. 
.Nor  list  he  now  go  whistling  to  the  carre, 
But  sells  his  teeme  and  setleth  to  the  warre. 
O  warre !  to  them  that  never  try'd  thee,  sweets ! 
When  his  dead  mate  foils  groveling  at  his  feete, 
And  angry  bullets  whistlen  at  his  eare. 
And  his  dim  eyes  see  nought  but  death  and  drere. 
.  Oh,  happy  ploughman !  were  thy  weale  well  knowne : 
,Ohy  happy  all  estates  except  his  owne ! 
Some  drunken  rhymer  thinks  his  time  well  spent. 
If  he  can  live  to  see  his  name  in  print; 
Who  when  he  is  once  fleshed  to  the  j[>resse, 
And  sees  his  handsell  have  such  foire  succeMe, 
Sung  to  the  wheele,  and  sung  unto  the  payle, 
He  sends  forth  tbraves  of  ballads  to  the  sale« 
Nor  then  can  rest,  but  volumes  up  bodg'd  rhjrmes, 
To  have  his  name  talk'd  of  in  foture  times. 
The  brain-sick  jrouth,  that  feeds  his  tickled  eare 
With  sweet-sauc'd  lies  of  some  folse  traveller. 
Which  hath  the  Spanish  decades  read  awhile, 
Or  whet-stone  leasings  of  old  Mandeviile ; 
Now  with  disoounes  breakes  his  mid-night  sleepe. 
Of  his  adventure*  through  the  Indian  deepe,, 
^Of  all  their  massy  heapes  of  golden  mine, 
Or  of  the  antique  toombes  of  Palestine ; 
pr  of  Damascus  magick  wall  of  glasse, 
Of  Solomon  his  sweating  |nles  of  brasse. 
Of  the  bird  Rue  that  bears'  an  elephant, 
|Of  mermaids  that  the  southeme  seas  do  haunt; 
Of  headlesse  men  of  savage  cannibals, 
Tlie  fashions  of  their  lives  and  govemals: 
What  monstrous  cities  there  erected  be^' 
Gayro,  or  the  city  of  the  IVinity. 
Vow  are  thj^  dung-hill  cocks  that  have  not  seene 
The  bordering  Alpes,  or  else  the  neighbour  Rhine: 
And  now  he  plies  the  riewes-foll  grsshopper,  ' ' 
Of  vo]rages  and  ventures  to  inquire. 
His  land  mortgsig'd,  he,,  sea-beat  in  the  way, 
Wishes  for  home  a  thousand  sighs  a  day. 
And  nosr  he  deems  his  home-bred  fare  as  leefe 
As  his  parcht  bisket,  or  his  barireVd  beefe. 
Mongst  all  these  stirs  of  disconteMed  strife, 
,Oh,  let  me  lead  an  academick  life; 
To  know  much,  and  to  think  we  Aothtng  knew; 
NoChini^  tA  have,  yet  think  we  have  enowe ;     * 
In  skill  tk>'  itant,  and  i^adting  seek  for  more ; 
In  weale  nor  wtot,'  nor  wish  for  greater  store, 
^vy,  ye  monarcbs,  with  yo6r  proud  exoesse; 
At  our  low  sayle,  and  bur^high  happtnesse.  ' 


5ATIRB  VII. 

POMH  PTA^H. 

Wilo  says  these  Romish  pageanto  been  too  high 
To  be  thescome  of  sportful  poety  ? 


Gertes  not  all  the  wofld  meh  matter  wist   . 
As  are  the  seven  hills,  for  a  fatyrist 
Ferdie  I  loath  an  hundred  Mathoes  toqgoes, 
An' hundred  gamesters  shifts,  or  landlords  wrongs 
Or  Labeo's  poems,  or  base  Lolio's  pnde^ 
Or  ever  what  I  thought  or  wrote  beside. 
When  once  I  thinke  if  carpmg  Aquine's  qprigfat 
To  see  now  Rome,  were  licenced  to  the  light. 
How  hb  enraged  ghost  woold  stamp  and  stare, 
That  Cesar's  throne  is  tum'd  toPeter's  diayre. 
To  see  an  old  shoroe  knEell  perched  high. 
Crossing  beneath  a  golden  canopy ; 
The  whiles  a  thousand  hairlesse  crownes  Grooch 

low 
To'  kisse  the  precious  case  of  his  prood  toe ; 
And  for  the  lordly  fosces  borne  of  old, 
To  see  two  quiet  crossed  keyes  of  gold. 
Or  Cybele's  shrine,  the  famous  Pantheon'k  fiane, 
Tttin'd  to  the  honour  of  our  ladjr's  name. 
But  that  he  most  would  gaze  and  wonder  at, 
Is  th'  homed  mitre,  and  the  bloody  hat, 
the  crooked  sUffe,  their  coulq's  strange  form  sod 

store. 
Save  that  he  saw  the  same  in  Hell  before; 
To  pea  the  broken  nuns,  with  new-shome  hesds, 
In  a  blind  ctoyster  tosse  their  idle  beades. 
Or  louzy  ooules  oome  smoking  fiom  the  stewei, 
To  raise  the  lewd  rent  to  their  lord  accrewes, 
(Who  with  ranke  Venice  doth  his  pompe  advsoee 
By  trading  of  ten  thousand  courtesans) 
Yet  backward  must  absolve  a  female's  simie, 
Like  to  a  folse  dissembling  Theatine, 
Who  when  his  skin  is  red -with  shirts  of  male 
And  rugged  haire-cloth  scoures  his  greasy  naylt; 
Orweddhig  garment  tames  his  stubbome  backe. 
Which  his  hempe  girdle  dies  all  blew  and  Macke. 
Or  of  his  almes-boole  three  dayessuppM  and  dioM, 
Trudges  to  open  stewes  of  either  kinde ; 
Or  takes  some  cardinars  stable  in  the  way, 
And  with  some  pampered  mule  doth  weare  the  dsy, 
Kept  for  his  lord's  own  saddle  when  him  KsL 
Come,  Valentine,  and  play  the  satyrist. 
To  see  poor  sucklings  weloom'd  to  the  light 
With  searing  irons  of  some  aoure  Jacobite, 
Or  golden  oflbrs  of  an  aged  foole, 
To  miike  his  coffin  some  Frandsean's  oonle ; 
To  see  the  popeShlacke  knight,  a  cloaked  frere, 
Sweaty  in  the  chapnel  like  a  scavengere. 
Whom  eistthy  bowed  faamme  did  lowly  greete. 
When  at  the  oomer-crasse  thou  didst  him  meete, 
Tumbling  his  rosaries  hanging  at  his  bel^ 
Or  his  baretta,  or  his  towred  feU: 
To  see  a  lazy  dumb  acholithite 
Arm)»d  againpt  a  devout  flye's  despigbt. 
Which  at  th^  high  altar  doth  the  diaUoe  vaile 
With  a  broad  ilie-flappe  of  a  pepcocke's  tayle, 
The  whiles  the  lk|uorons  priest  spjts  eray  trice 
With  longing  for  his  morning  sacrifioe. 
Which  he  reares  up  quite  pfarpendicalare. 
That  the  mid  chnreh  doth  spigfatQ  ()he  chancel's  fare, 
Beating  their  empty  mawies  that  would  be  fed 
With  the  scant  moiaels  of  the  saorists*  bread : 
Woidd  he  not  laugh  to  dtath  .whenhe  s)iouid  besre 
The  shamelesse  legends  of  St  Christopher, 
SL  George,  the  Sloepers,  qr  St  Petar's  well, 
Or  of  hi«  daughter  good  St  Petron^l? 
But  had  he  heard  the  foowle  fother's  groaae, 
Yeaning  in  mids  of  her  procesiioo ; 
Or  noss  sboiiM  Yee  the  needlesse  tiyal-chayre, 
(When  ea^ih  is  prof«d  by  his  bastard  heyre) 
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Ortcv  tb0  duneheti  tad  nmr  cal«adere 
Pester'd  with  mongrel  aatiiti  and  rdickt  deve, 
SMd  be  ciy  otiit  onCodn/e  tedjous  toombet 
Wbeo  his  new  rage  fpoald  aek  no  naitower  roomes  ? 
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SATIRE  L 


AH 

Paidom,  ye  glowiog  eares  ^  heeds  vill  it  out, 

Tbough  brazen  walls  corapus'd  my  tongue  about' 

As  thick  as  wealthy  Scrobio's  quick-set  rowes 

h  the  wide  common  that  he  did  enclose. 

Pall  out  mine  eyes,  if  I  shall  see  no  vice, 

Or  let  me  see  it  with  detesting  eyes. 

Roiowned  Aquine,  now  I  foLk)w  thee. 

Far  as  I  may  for  feare  of  jeopardy  ; 

And  to  thy  hand  yield  up  the  ivy-mace 

From  crabbed  Persios,  aud  more  smooth  Horace  $ 

Or  irom  that  shrew  the  Roman  poetesse. 

That  taught  her  gossips  learned  bittemesse  ; 

Or  Locile's  Muse  whom  thou  didst  imitate. 

Or  Menipaoid,  or  PasqniUcrs  of  late. 

Yet  name  I  not  Mutius,  or  TigUline, 

Tliongh  they  desenre  a  keener  style  than  mine; 

Mor  meane  to  ransack  up  the  quiet  grave ; 

Nor  born  dead  bones,  as  he  example  gave : 

I  taae  the  living:  let  the  dead  ashes  rest. 

Whose  faults  are  dead,  and  nailed  in  their  chest 

Who  can  refrain  that 's  guiltlesse  of  their  crime, 

Whiles  yet  he  lives  in  such  a  Cruel  time? 

When  Tltio^s  grounds,  that  in  his  grandsire's  dayes 

Bat  one  pound  fine,  one  penny  rent  did  raise, 

A  summer  snow-ball,  or  a  winter  rose. 

Is  grovne  to  thousands  as  the  woiid  now  goes. 

So  thrift  and  time  sets  other  things  on  fioate, 

That  now  bis  aonne  soups  in  a  silken  coate. 

Whose  gnndsire  happily,  a  poore  hungry  swaine, 

Bcgg'd  some  cast  abbey  in  the  church's  wayne : 

And  bat  for  that,  whatever  he  may  vaunt. 

Who  knows  a  monk  had  been  a  mendicant  ? 

While  freezing  Matho^  that  &r  one  lean  fee 

Won't  term  each  term  the  term  of  Hilary, 

May  now  instead  of  those  his  simple  fees, 

Get  the  lse.aimples  of  £ure  manneries. 

What,  did  he  connterfeat  his  prince's  band. 

For  soaae  itreave  lordship  of  concealed  land  ? 

Or  on  each  Michael  and  Lady-day, 

Tooke  he  deepe  forfeits  for  an  hour's  delay  ? 

And  gain'd  no  lemt  by  such  iiyurious  brawl, 

Then  Gamius  by  his  sixth  wife's  burial  ? 

Or  hath  he  wonne  some  wider  interest. 

By  hoary  charters  firom  his  grandsire's  chest. 

Which  late  some  bribed  scribe  for  slender  wage. 

Writ  in  the  characters  of  another  age. 

That  Plowdoo  teHe  might  stammer  to  rehearse. 

Whose  date  o^edooks  three  centuries  of  years. 

Who  ever  yet  the  tracks  of  weale  so  try'd. 

Bat  there  hath  been  one  beaten  way  beside } 

He,  when  he  lets  a  lease  for  life,  or  yeares, 

(As  never  he  doth  until  the  date  expires ; 


For  when  the  foll^ttale  in  his  Hit  doth  tte^ 

He  may  take  vantage  of  the  vacancy) 

Hb  fine  affiyrds  so  many  treble  pounds 

As  he  agreeth  yeares  to  lease  his  gronndss 

His  rent  in  foir  respondenoe  must  arife 

To  double  trebles  of  his  one  yeare's  price. 

Of  one  baye's  breadth,  God  w^ !  a  silly  coate,  • 

Whose  thatched  span  are   furr*d  with    sluttish 

soote 
A  whole  inch  thick,  shining  like  black-moor's  brows. 
Through  smoke  that  down  the  headlessebarrel  blows. 
At  his  bed's  feet  feeden  his  stalled  teeme ; 
His  swine  beneath,  his  puUen  o'er  the  beame. 
A  starved  tenement,  such  as  I  goesse 
Stands  stragglmg  in  the  wastes  of  HoMemesse ; 
Or  such  as  shiver  on  a  peake  hill  side, 
When  Marches  lungs  beate  on  their  turf-clad  hide ; 
Such  as  nice  Lipsius  would  grudge  to  see 
Above  his  lodging  in  wihl  Westphalye; 
Or  as  the  Saxon  king  his  court  might  make, 
When  his  sides  playned  of  the  neat-heard's  cake^ 
Yet  must  he  haunt  his  greedy  landlord'a  hall 
With  often  presents  at  each  festivall: 
With  crammed  capons  every  new-yeare's  monie. 
Or  with  green  cheeses  when  his  sheep  are  shome: 
Or  many  maunds  full  of  his  vieUow  finite. 
To  make  some  way  to  win  his  weighty  suite. 
Whom  cannot  gifts  at  last  cause  to  relent. 
Or  to  wm  fovour,  or  flee  punishment  ? 
When  griple  patrons  turn  their  sturdie  Steele 
To  waxe,  when  they  the  golden  flame  do  feele : 
When  grand  MsBoenas  casts  a  glaveriog  eye 
On  the  ooU  present  of  a  poesy: 
And  lest  he  might  more  frankly  take  than  give. 
Gropes  for  a  French  crowne  in  his  empty  sleeve. 
Thence  Clodius  hopes  to  set  his  shoulders  free 
From  the  light  bupien  of  his  napery. 
The  smiling  landlord  showes  a  sun-shine  fose. 
Feigning  that  he  will  grant  him  further  grace, , 
And  leers  like  JEsop's  fooce  upon  a  crane 
Whose  neck  he  oraVes  for  his  chirurgian : 
So  lingen  off  the  lease  until  the  last. 
What  recks  he  then  of  paines  or  promise  past  ? 
Was  ever  feather,  or  Ibnd  woman's  mind 
More  light  than  words  ?  the  blasts  of  idle  wind  I 
What 's  fib  or  fire,  to  take  the  gentle  slin. 
And  in  th*  exchequer  rot  for  surety-ship  r 
Or  thence  thy  starved  brother  live  and  die, 
Within  the  cold  Coal-harbour  sanctuary  ? 
Will  one  finom  Scots-bank  bid  but  one  gioata 

more. 
My  old  tenant  m^  be  turned  out  of  doore,    . 
Though  much  be  spent  in  tb'  rotten  roofs  repafre> 
Id  hope  to  have  it  left  unto  his  heir: 
Though  many  a  kiad  of  marie  and  manure  layd. 
Revived  his  barren  leas,  that  erst  lay  dead. 
Were  he  as  Furius,  he  would  defy 
Such  pilfering  slips  of  petty  laodlordry : 
And  might  diskxige  whole  colonies  of  poore. 
And  lay  their  roofe  quite  level  with  their  floore. 
Whiles  yet  he  gives  as  to  a  yielding  fence, 
Their  bag  and  baggage  to  his  citixens. 
And  ships  them  to  the  new-nam'd  virgin-kind. 
Or  wilder  Wales  where  never  wight  yet  wonn*4. 
Would  it  not  vex,  thee  where  thy  sires  did  keep^ 
To  see  the  dunged  folds  of  dag-UyPd  sheep  ? 
And  roin'd  house  where  holy  things  were  said. 
Whose  free-etone  walls  the  thatched  roofe  upbraid. 
Whose  shrill  saint's-bell  hangs  on  his  lovery,/ 
While  the  rest  aw  danmedto.the  plumbery? . 
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Yet  pure  jdcnroticHi  lets  the  steeple  eUnd, 
And  idle  battlements  on  either  hand: 
Lest  tb^t,  perhaps,  were  all  those  velicks  gone, 
Furius  his  sacrilege  could  hot  be  knowne. 


SATIRE  II. 
Hefc  querite  Trojam. 


HovjsB •keeping 's  dead,  Saturio,  worst  thou  where  ? 
Forsooth  they  say  far  henoe  in  Breck-neok  shire. 
And  ever  since,  they  say  that  feel  and  taste. 
That  men  may  break  their  neck  soon  as  their  fast 
Certe^,  if  pity  dy»d  at  Chauoer's  dale. 
He  liv'd  a  widower  long  behind  his  mate: 
Save  that  I  see  some  rotten  bed-rid  sire, 
Which  to  ont*strip  the  nonage  of  his  heire. 
Is  cramm'd  with  golden  broths,  and  drugs  of  price, 
And  each  day  dying  liyes,  and  living  dies; 
Till  once  survived  his  wardship's  laten  eve, 
•His  eyes  are  cloe*d,  with  choice  to  die  or  live. 
Plenty  and  he  dy'd  both  in  that  same  yeare, 
When  the  sad  sky  did  shed  so  many  » teare. 
And  now,  who  list  not  of  his  labour  fatle, 
Mark  with  Saturio  my  friendly  tale. 
Along  thy  way  thou  canst  not  but  descry 
Fair  glittering  halls  to  tempt  the  hopeful  eye. 
Thy  right  eye  *gins  to  leup  for  vaine  delight. 
And  sorbeat  toes  to  tickle  at  the  sight ; 

As  greedy  T when  in  the  soonding  monld 

He  finds  a  shining  pc^shard  tipM  with  gold  $ 
For  never  syren  tedipts  the  pleased  eares, 
As  these  the  eye  of  fainting  passmgert. 
All  is  not  so  that  seemes,  fbriMlrety  then 
Matrona  should  not  be  a  courtezan ; 
Smooth  Chrysalus  sboi^ld  not  be  rich  with  frand, 

Nor  honest  R be  his  own  wife*s  bawd. 

Look  not  asquint,  nor  stride  across  the  way 

like  some  demurring  Alcide  to  delay; 

Bat  walk  on  cheerly,  till  thou  have  espy'd 

St.  Peter's  finger  at  the  chnrch-yard  side. 

But  wilt  thoh  needs,  when  thou  art  wam'd  so  well, 

Go  see  who  in  so  garish  walls  doth  dwell  ? 

There  findest  thou  some  stately  Dorick  frame, 

Or  neat  lonick  worke; 

Like  the  vain  bubble  of  Iberian  pride, 

That  over-croweth  all  the  world  beside. 

Which  reared  to  raize  the  crazy  monarch's  fame. 

Strides  for  a  court  and  for  a  college  name ; 

Yet  nought  within  but  lousy  coules  doth  hold, 

Like  a  scabVd  cuckow  in  a  cage  of  gold. 

So  pride  abov^  dOth  shade  the  shame  beihiw  | 

A  golden  periwig  on  a  black-moor's  brow. 

When'Mtevio*s  first  page  of  his  poesy, 

Kail'd  to  an  hundred  postes  for  novelty. 

With  his  big  title  an  Italian  mot, 

Layes  siege  unto  the  backward  buyer's  groat; 

Which  all  within  is  drafty  slattish  geere. 

Fit  for  the  oven,  or  tb«  kitchen  fire. 

So  this  gay  gate  adds  fuel  to  thy  thought. 

That  such  proud  piles  were  never  rais'd  for  nou^t 

Beat  the  broad  ^tes  a  goodly  hollow  sound 

W?tb  dduble  iecboes  doth  agahn  rebcond ; 

Butiicit  a  dog  doth  bark  to  welcome  theei 

Nor  churlish  porter  canst  thou  chafing  see : 

All  dumb  and  silent;  like  the  dead  of  night. 

Of  dwellii^  of  som^ sleepy  Sybarite. 

The  marble^  pavement  hid  with  desert  weed, 

^tth  bouso-tedi,  thistie^  dock,  and  hemiock-«eed : 


But  if  thoQ  ehanoe  eact  up  thy  wond'ring  eyo^ 
Thou  shah  discern  upon  the  froBtisptece 
or  AEiz  vnara  graven  op  on  higb» 
A  fragment  of  old  PIflfaA. poesy : 
The  meaning  is  "  Sir  Foolc,  yc  may  be  gone, 
«  Go  back  by  leave,  for  way  here  lieth  none." 
Look  to  the  tow'red  chimnies  which  ihaald  be 
The  wind-pipes  of  good  hospitality. 
Through  which  it^reatheth  to  the  open  aire, 
Betokening  life,  and  liberal  weHare; 
Lo !  there  th'  nnthankfol  swaltow  takes  her  rot. 
And  fills  the  tonnell  with  her  circled  nest; 
Nor  half  that  smoke  fraiall  hi<  chimnies  goes 
Which  one  tobacco-pipe  drives  through  his  nose. 
So~raw-bane  hunger  scorns  the  mudded  walls, 
And  'gins  to  revel  it  in  lordly  halls. 
So  the  black  prince  is  hroken  loose  againe 
That  saw  no  Sunne  save  once,  (ns  stories  Hxut) 
That.once  was,  when  in  Trinacry  I  weene 
He  stole  the  daughter  of  the  harrest  queens^ 
And  gript  the  ma#es  of  barren  Sicily 
With  long  constraint  of  pinefiil  penury ; 
And  they  that  should  resist  bis  second  rage, 
Have  pent  themselves  up  in  the  private  cage 
Of  some  blind  lane,  and  there  they  lurk  unknowoe 
Till  th'  hungry  tempest  oilce  be  over-blowne: 
Then  like  the  coward  after  neighbour's  fray. 
They  creep  forth  boldly,  and  ask,  Where  sre 

they? 
Meanwhile  the  htinger-starr»d  appurtenance 
Must  bide  the  brant,  whatever  ill  misehande : 
Grim  Famine  sits  in  their  fore-pined  face. 
All  full  of  angles  of  unequal  space, 
like  to  the  plane  of  many-sided  sqoaret. 
That  wont  be  drawne  out  by  geometars; 
So  sharp  and  meager  that  who  should  them  see 
Would  swear  they  lately  came  from  Hnnpry.  ' 
When  their  brasse  pans  and  winter  coverlid 
Have  wip'd  the  inamiger<if  the  borse^s  bread, 
Oh  me !  what  odds  there  seemeth  'twbtt  tbehr  cheer 
And  the  swolne  bezzle  at  an  alehouse  fire. 
That  tonnes  in  gallons  to  his  bursten  paunch. 
Whose  slimy  draughts  his  drought  can  nern 

staunch  ?  • 

For  shame,  ye  gallants  I  grow  more  hospitall, 
And  turn  your  needtesse  wardrobe  to  your  hall. 
As  lavish  Virro  that  keeps  open  doores. 

Like  Janus  in  the  warres, 

Except  the  twelve  days,  or  the  wake-day  feast. 
What  iirtie  he  needs  must  be  his  oou^^  guest. 
Philene  hath  bid  him,  can  he  choose  but  come  ? 
Who  should  pull  Virro's  sleeve  to  sUy  at  botne  ? 
All  yeaie  besides  whd^eal-time  can  attend  t 
Come  Trebius,  welcome  to  the  tsible^s  end. 
What  though  he  cMreson  purer  manchet^feroviK, 
While  his  kmd  client  grindes  on  bkcke  and  brovne , 
A  jolly  rounding  of  a  whole  fbot  broad. 
Prom  off  the  mong-com(i  heap  shall  Trebhis  load. 
What  diough  he  qustfilfc  pnre  amber  ha  his'  bcvie 
Of  March-brow'd  wheat,  yet  sleeks  thTthlTStiogsool 
With  palish  oat,  fi^othing  in  Boston  ctay, 
Or  in  a  shallow  cruise,  nor  must  that  stay 
Withhi  thy  reich,  fbr  feare  of  thy  craz'd  brainc, 
But  call  and  crave,  and  have  thy  cruise  agaioe  : 
Els^  how  should  even  tale  be  registred. 
Or  an  thy  draughts,  on  the  chalk'd  barrers  head  ? 
And  if  he  list  revive  hfs'heartfeis  graine 
With  some  French  grape,  or  pu*c  Canartane; 
When  pleasing  Bourdeaux' falls  unto  bis  tot, 
Some  BOW*rh4i  HocheBe  cut*  thy  thirsting  throste. 
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What  thoagfa  himMlfo  ctrraUi  his  wdoome  friflnd 
With  »  cooi'd  pHtaiie*  horn  bis  treiidier*s  end. 
Most  IVebhiB'  lip  bang  toirard  bw  trencber  side  ? 
Nor  bioe  bit  liet  to  toke  wfaat  dotb  betide  ? 
What  tboogh  to  spate  tby  teetb  be  employB  thy 


lo  busy  qaealioiis  aH  tbe  dinner  kmg  ? 

What  tboo^  tbe  seorafiil  waiter  lookes  askile, 

And  pants  and  ftoirn8»and  cnxsetb  tbee  the  while, 

And  takes  bis  fincwdl  witb  a  jealous  eye,. 

At  eveiy  mottell  be  bis  last  sball  see  ? 

And  if  but  one  eaoeed  tbe  comnon  size. 

Or  make  an  billoek  in-tfay  cbeeke  arise, 

Or  if  percbanoa  €boo  sbonldest,  ers  thou  wist, 

HoU  tby  knife  nprigbt  in  tby  griped  fist, 

Or  fittest  dooble  on  tby  backward  seat, 

Or  with  tbine  elbow  shad^st  thy  shared  meat, 

He  laagfas  tbee,  in  bis  fellow's  eare,  to  scome. 

And  asks  aloQd>  where  Trebins  was  home  ? 

Tboogb  tbe  third  sewer  takes  tbee  qnite  away 

Without  a  stafie,  when  tbon  would'st  longer  stay, 

WfaatofallthiB?  Is 't  not  enough  to  say, 

I  din'd  at  Vhro  bisowne  board  to  day  } 


SATIRE  HI. 
KOnr  A  ^lAHN. 

Tn  satire  should  be  like  the  porcupine^ 

That  sheets  sharp  qnils  out  in  each  angry  line. 

And  wounds  the  blushing  cbeeke,  and  fiery  eye, 

Of  him  that  bears,  and  readeth  guiltily. 

Ye  antique  satires,  bow  I  blesse  your  dayes, 

That  brook'd  your  bolder  style,  their  own  dis- 

pr»se, 
And  well  near  wish,  yet  joy  my  wish  is  vaine, 
I  had  been  then,  or  they  been  now  againe ! 
For  now  our  eares  been  of  more  brittle  mold, 
Than  those  dull  earthen  eares  that  were  of  old : 
Sth  theins  like  anvils,  bore  tbe  hammer's  bead, 
Ovr  glaase  can  never  touch  unsbirered. 
Bat  finom  the  ashes  of  my  quiet  sfile 
Heocefottb  may  rise  some  raging  rough  Lucile, 
That  may  with  iEschylns  both  find  and  leese 
Tbe  snaky  tresses  of  tb'  Eomenides: 
Meanwhile,  snfficeth  me,  the  worid  may  say 
That  I  theae  vices  loathM  another  day. 
Which  I  bane  done  with  as  devout  a  cbeere 
As  be  that  rounds  Pours  pillars  in  the  years. 
Or  beads  his  bam  downe  in  the  naked  quire, 
n*  was  ever  said,  Fronttne,  and  ever  scene, 
That  golden  derfces  but  wooden  lawyen  been. 
Coold  ever  wise  man  wish,  in  good  estate, 
The  use  of  ait  things  mdisorinunate  ? 
Who  wots  net  yet  bow  well  this  did  beseems 
The  learned  HMdter  of  the  academe? 
naio  is  dead,  and  dead  is  his  device, 
Which  admethought  witty,  none  thought  ever  wise, 
Yet  certcs  Msscba  is^  Platonist 
To  all,  theysay,  save  wboao  do  not  list; 
Because  her  husband,  a  fbr-trafick*d  man, 
b  a  profei^d  Perftpatedan. 
And  to  our  grandsires  were  in  ages  past. 
That  let  their  lands  lye  all  so  widely  waste, 
That  nothing  was  in  pale  or  hedge  ypent 
Within  some  province,  or  whole  sbSve'scttent 
As  Nature  made  tbe  earth,  so  did  it  lie. 
Sate  far  fbt  farrowti  of  tbair  husbandry ; 
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Whenas  the  neighbour-lands  an  ooocfaed  layne 
That  all  bom  show  of  one  fair  diampian : 
Some  headlesse  crosse  they  digged  on  their  lea. 
Or  roll'd  some  marked  meare-stone  in  tbe  way. 
Poor  simple  men !  far  what  mought  that  availe. 
That  my  field  might  not  fill  my  neighbour's  payle, 
More  than  a  pill^  stick  can  stand  in  stead. 
To  bar  Cynedo  firom  his  neighbour's  bed  ; 
More  than  the  thread-bare  client's  poverty 
Debars  th'  attorney  of  his  wonted  Jee } 
If  they  wttre  thriftlesse,  mought  not  we  amend, 
And  with  more  care  our  daogered  field's  defend  ? 
Each  man  can  guard  what  thing  he  deemeth  deare. 
As  fearfur  merchants  do  their  female  heir, 
Which,  were  it  not  for  promise  of  their  wealth. 
Need  not  be  stalled  up  for  fear  of  stealth ; 
Would  rather  stick  upon  tbe  bell-msp's  cries. 
Though  proferM  for  a  branded  Indian's  price. 
7*hen  raise  we  muddy  bulwarks  on  our  banks, 
Beset  around  with  treble  quick-set  ranks; 
Or  if  those  walht  be  over  weak  a  ward. 
The  squared  bricke  may  be  a  better  guard. 
Go  to^  my  thrifty  yeoman,  .and  upreare 
A  brazen  waQ  to  shend  thy  land  from  fears. 
Do  so ;  an^  I  shall  praise  thee  all  the  while^ 
So  be  thou  stake  not  up  the  eoramoD  style ; 
So  be  thou  hedge  in  nonght  but  wbatls  thine  owne  | 
So  be  thou  pay  what  tithes  thy  neigbboois  done ; 
So  be  thou  let  not  lie  in  fallow'd  plaine 
That  which  was  wont  yield  usury  of  graine. 
But  when  I  see  thy  pitched  stakes  do  stand 
On  thy  ineroaebed  piece  of  common  land. 
Whiles  thou  discommonest  thy  neighbour's  kyne. 
And  wam'st  that  none  feed  on  tby  Md  save  tbine; 
Brag  no  more,  (Skirobins,  of  tby  mudded  bankes. 
Nor  thy  deep  ditches,  nor  three  quickset  rankes. 
O  happy  dayes  of  old  Ducalion, 
When  one  was  landlord  of  the  world  alone ! 
But  now  whose  choler  wonld  not  rise  to  yield 
A  peasant  balfeMrtakes  of  his  new-moym  field. 
Whiles  yet  be  may  not  for  the  treble  price 
Buy  out  tbe  remnant  of  hi^  royalties } 
Go  on  and  thrive,  my  petty  tjrrant's  pride, 
Scome  thon  to  live,  if  others  live  besMe ; 
And  trace  proud  Castile,  that  aspires  to  be 
In  hts  old  age  a  young  fifth  monarohy : 
Or  the  red  hat  that  cries  the  lucklesse  mayne. 
For  wealthy  Hiam^  to- change  his  lowly  ^ine. 


SATIRE  IV. 
Possunt,  quia  posse  videntur. 

ViLLros,  the  wealthy  farmer,  left  his  heire 
Twice  twenty  sterling  pounds  to  spend  by  yeare : 
The  neighbours  praisen  Villb*s  hide4xMind  sonne, 
And  say  it  was  a  goodly  portion. 
Not  kndwmg  how  some  merchants  dow'r  can  rise. 
By  Sunday's  tale  to  fifty  centuries ; 
Or  to  weigh  downe  a  leaden  bride  with  gold, 
Worth  all  that  Matho  bought,  or  Pontice  sold. 
But  whiles  ten  pound  goes  to  his  wife's  newgowne, 
Nor  little  lesse  can  serve  to  suit  his  owne; 
Whiles  one  piece  pays  her  MIe  waiting-man, 
Or  boys  an  boode,  or  silver-handled  fanne. 
Or  hires  a  Friezeland  trotter,  balfe  yard  deepe. 
To  drag  his  tnmbrell  through  the  staring  Cheape ; 
Or  whiles  he  rideth  with  two  liveries. 
And '■  tiMa  nted  at  tbe  subsidies ; 
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One  end  a  kennd  kaept  of  tbriftleue  hounds; 
What  think  ye  rests  «>f  all  my  younker's  pounds 
To  diet  him,  or  deal  out  at  his  doore, 
To  cofier  ap»  or  stoeke  his  wasting  store  ? 
If  then  I  leckon'd  right*  it  should  appeare 
fbMl  forty  pounds  serve  not  the  fiurmer's  heire. 


SATIRES. 

BOOK  VI. 


SATIRE  L 
Semel  insaniTimus* 

Labio  reserves  a  long  naile  lor  the  nonoe, 

To  wound  my  maiipent  through  ten  leaves  at  onoe» 

Much  worse  than  Aristaichus  his  blacke  pile 

That  piero'd  old  Homer's  side ; 

And  DMkes  such  faces  that  me  seems  I  see 

Some  foul  Meg«ra  in  the  tragedy, 

Threatening  her  twined  snakes  at  Tantale*s  ghost ; 

Or  the  grim  visage  of  some  frowning  post 

The  crahtree  porterof  the  Guild-hall  gates ; 

While  he  bis  frightful  beetle  elevates, 

His  angry  eyne  look  all  so  glaring  bright^ 

Like  th*  hunlied'badger  in  a  mooAesse  night : 

Or  like  a  painted  staring  Saracen ; 

His  cheeks  change  hue  like  th*  air-€sd  vermin  skin, 

Now.  red,  now  pale,  and  swol'n  above  his  eyes 

Like  to  the  old  Colossian  imageriesb 

But  when  he  doth  of  toy  recanting  heare» 

Away,  ye  angry  fires,  and  frosts  of  faare. 

Give  place  unto  his  hopeAil  tempered  thought 

That  yields  t9  peace,  ere  ever  peace  be  sought : 

Then  let  me  now  repent  me  of  my  rage 

For  writing  satires  in  so  righteous  age. 

Whereas  I  should  have  strok'd.her  tow*rdly  head, 

aImI  cry'd  «wm  in  my  satires'  stead; 

Sith  now  not  one  of  thousand  does  amisse,. 

Was  never  age  I  weene  so  pure  as  this. 

As  pure  as  old  Labulla  from  the  banes, 

As  pure  as  through  fture  channels  when  it  raines ; 

As  pure  as  is  a  black-moor*8  face  by  night. 

As  dung-clad  skin  of  dying  Heraclite. 

Seeke  over  all  the  world,  and  tell  me  where 

Thou  find*st  a  proud  man,  or  a  flatterer ; 

A  tlieif,  a  drunkard,  or  a  paricide, 

A  lecher,  liar,  or  what  yice  beside  ? 

Merchants  are  no  whit  covetous  of  late. 

Nor  make  no  mmrt  of  time,  gain  of  deceit. 

Patrons  are  honest  now,  o^er  they  of  old. 

Can  now  no  benefice  be  bought  or  sold  ? 

Give  him  a  gelding,  or  some  two  yeares  tithe* 

For  he  all  bribes  and  simony  delyth. 

Is  not  one  pick-thank  stirring  in  the  court. 

That  seld  was  free  till'  now,  by  all  report  ? 

Bnt  some  one,  like  a  daw-back  parasite, 

Pick*d  mothes  from  his  master's  ck>ke  in  sight. 

Whiles  he  could  pick  out  both  his  eyes  for  neeid, 

Mought  they  but  stand  him  in  some  better  stead. 

Nor  now  no  more  smell-feast  Vitellio 

Smiles  on  his  master  for  a  meal  or  two^ 

And  loves  him  in  his  maw,  loaths  in  bis  heart. 

Yet  soothes,  i^d  yeas  and  nays  on  either  part. 


Tattdios,,'the  new-coma  timvelter. 
With  his  disguised  ooate  and  ringed  eare, 
Tkampling  the  bourse's  maible  twice  a  day, 
Tellk  nothing  but  stark  truths  I  dare  well  say ; 
Nor  would  he  have  them  known  for  mAj  thing, 
Though  all  the  vault  of  his  knMl  murmur  ring. 
Not  one  man  tells  a  lye  of  all  the  yeare, 
Eicept  the  Almanack  or  tlie  Chronicler. 
But  not  a  man  of  all  the  damned  crew. 
For  hills  of  gold  would  sweare  the  thing  antrue. 
Pansophus  now,^  thoogfa  all  in  the  cold  aweat. 
Dares  venture  through  the  (eared  castle.gate, 
Albe  the  ftuthftil  oracles  have  foresayne. 
The  wisest  senator  shall  there  be  slaine : 
That  made  him  kmg  keepe  home  as  well  it  might, 
Till  now  he  hopeth  of  some  wiser  wight. 
The  vale  of  Stand-gate,  or  the  Snter's  hill. 
Or  westene  plaine  are  free  from  feared  ill. 
Let  him  that  hath  nought,  feare  nought  I  arsed: 
But  he  that  hath  ought  bye  him,  and  Ood  speed. 
Nor  drimken  Dennis  doth,  by  breake  of  day. 
Stumble  into  blind  taverns  bf  the  way. 
And  reel  me  homeward  at  the  ev'ning  starrer 
Or  ride  more  easeiy  in  his  neighboai^  chayre. 
Well  mig^t  these  checks  have  fitted  IbrAer  tinei, 
And  shonfaler*d  angry  Skelton's  breatUesM  rhysBeb 
Rre  Chrysaltts  had  barr*d  the  common  bnm. 
Which  erst  he  picked  to  store  his  private  stocks; 
But  now  liath  all  with  vantage  paid  againe. 
And  locks  and  plates  what  doth  behind  rematae ; 
When  erst  our  dry-soul*d  sires  so  lavish  wer% 
To  charge  whole  boots-full  to  their  frleadawdfiue; 
Now  Shalt  thoo  never  see  the  salt  beset 
With  a  big-bellied  galkn  fiagonet 
Of  an  ebbe  cruise  must  thirsty  Silen  sip* 
That  *s  all  forestalled  by  his  upper  lip  ; 
Somewhat  it  was  that  made  his  paunch  so  pear^ 
His  girdle  fell  ten  inches  in  a  yeare. 
Or  when  old  gouty  bed-rid  finclio 
To  his  officious  fisctor  fair  could  show 
His  name  in  margent  of  some  old  cast  bill. 
And  say,  Ld  I  whom  I  named  in  my  will. 
Whiles  he  believes,  and  lookhig  for  the  share 
Tendeth  his  cumbrous  chaige  with  busy  eare 
For  but  a  while ;  for  now  he  sure  wQl  die^ 
By  his  strange  qualme  of  liberality. 
Great  thanks  he  givea— bnt  God  him  shield  sad 

save 
From  ever  gaining  by  his  master's  grave: 
Only  live  long,  and  he  is  well  repaid. 
And  weto  bis  Ibiced  cheeks  while  thus  he  said; 
Some  strong-smell'd  cnieo  shall  stir  his  eyes 
Rather  than  no  salt  teares  shall  then  arise. 
So  looks  he  like  a  maible  toward  raine. 
And  wrings  and  suites,  and  weeps,  and  wipes  agaia: 
Then  turns  hi^  back  and  smiles,  and  tooks  askance, 
Seas'ning  agi^  his  sorrow'd  countenance ; 
Whiles  yet  be  wearies  HeaVn  with  daily  cries, 
And  backward  death  with  devout  sacrifice, 
That  they  would  now  his  tedious  ghost  bereaVb, 
And  wishes  well,  that  wish'd  i|0  worse  than  Heavlib 
When  Zoylus  was  sicke,  he  knew  not  wber^ 
Save  his  wrought  night-cap*  and  lawn  pillowbesr. 
Kind  foolesl  they  made  him  sick  that  naade  him 

fine; 
Take  these  away,  and  there 's  his  medicine. 
Or  Gellia  wore  a  velvet  mastick-pateh 
Upon  her  temples  when  no  tooth  did  ache ; 
When  beauty  was  her  ibeume  I  soon  eapy% 
Nor  C0U14  her  plaister  onre  her  of  her  pnde. 
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Tkex  viees  wtn,  Iwt  now  they  oeat'd  off  long: 

Tim  why  M I  •  rlglitMNit  age  that  wrong  > 

I  would  repeat  me  were  it  not  too  late, 

Were  not  the  eagry  worid  pr^ndicate. 

If  an  the  eeven  peniteatial 

Or  thownd  wfaite-wandt  might  me  oaght  availe ; 

If  Treat  or  Tbameg  oouM  scoore  my  foole  offence 

iad  let  me  in  my  fonner  innooence^ 

I  woold  at  iMt  icpent  me  of  my  rage : 

Now»  beer  my  wrong*  I  thine*  O  righteoas  age. 

As  fcr  ine  witi,  an  hundred  thooiand  fold 

PMtelh  oor  age  whaleter  times  of  oM. 

For  in  thet  poiine  world,  our  firei  of  long 

Onid  haidly  wag  their  too  unweildy  tongae 

is  pined  Crowes  and  parnita  can  do  now. 

When  hoary  age  did  l^end  their  wrinkled  brow : 

And  now  of  late  did  many  a  learned  man 

Serre  thirty  sreares  prenticeship  with  Priscian ; 

Bot  now  can  every  norice  tfpeake  with  ease 

The  fitf-CBtch*d1angnage  of  th' antipodes,    [hight, 

Woal<Pst  then  the  tongues  that  erst  were  kanied 

TboQgh  our  wiseage  hath  wip'd  them  of  their  right  j 

Woold^  then  the  ooartly  three  in  most  request. 

Or  the  two  barbarons  nei^bours  of  the  west } 

BSbinus  seUe  can  haTO  ten  tongues  in  one, 

Ihougfa  in  all  ten  not  one  good  tongue  aVone. 

And  can  deep  skill  lie  smothering  witbin* 

Whiles  neither  smoke  nor  flame  discerned  bin } 

Shall  it  not  be  a  wild-fig  in  a  wall, 

Or  fired  brimstone  in  a  minerall  ? 

Do  thoa  disdain,  O  ever-learned  age ! 

I^e  tongne-ty'd  sikoce  of  that  Semian  sage : 

Forth,  ye  fine  wits,  and  rash  into  the  presse. 

And  for  the  cloyed  worid  your  works  addresse. 

Is  not  a  gnat,  nor  fly,  nor  seely  ant. 

Bat  a  fine  wit  can  make  an  elephant 

Shonld  Baodell's  throstle  die  without  a  song. 

Or  Adamaathis,  my  dog,  be  laid  along, 

Downe  in  some  ditch  without  his  exequies. 

Or  epitaphs,  or  mournful  f l^es  ? 

Folly  itself,  and  baldnesse  may  be  prais'd. 

And  sweet  conceits  from  filthy  objects  rais'd* 

What  do  not  fine  wits  dare  to  undertake? 

What  dare  not  fine  wits  do  for  honour's  sake  } 

Bot  why  doth  Balhoe  his  dead-doug  quill 

?erch  in  his  rusty  scabbard  alt  the  while; 

His  golden  fleeoe  tfergiowne  with  mouldy  hoare, 

As  though  he  had  his  witty  woriu  forswore  } 

BeSke  of  late  now  Balbns  hath  no  need. 

Nor  now  belike  his  shrinking  shoulders  dread 

The  cateh-poU'e  fist-»Tbe  presse  may  still  remaine 

And  breathe^  till  Balbos  be  ro  debt  agaiae. 

Soon  may  that  be!  so  I  had  silent  beime. 

And  not  tfaae  rak'd  up  qwet  crimes  unseen. 

Slenee  ie  safe^  when  saymg  stirreth  sore. 

And  makes  the  stirred  puddle  stink  the  more. 

Shan  the  oontroller  of  proud  Nemesb 

Ib  lawlease  rage  upbraid  each  other's  rice. 

While  no  nma  seeketh  to  refleet  the  wrong. 

And  cart»  the  nmnge  of  his  misroly  tongue  ? 

By  the  two  erownes  of  Bunasse  ever-green. 

And  by  tiie  cloven  heed  of  Hippoerene 

As  I  tme  poet  am,  I  here  avow 

(So  soleasoly  kissed  he  his  lauiell  bough) 

If  that  bold  satire  unreveaged  be 

For  this  eo  aaocy  end  foole  injury. 

So  Labeo  weens  it  my  eternal  shame 

To  prove  I  never  eun'd  a  poet^s  name. 

But  wooid  1  be  a  poet  if  I  might, 

Tocnb  oay  browee  three  days  and  wake  three  nighU, 


And  bite  my  nails,  and  serateh  my  dullard  head, 

my  bed 


mri 
And  curse  the  beckward  Muses  od  n 
About  one  peevish  syllable ;  which  out  sought 
I  take  up  Thales  joy,  iseve  for  fore-thought 
JSow  it  shall  please  each  ale-knight's  censuring  eye* 
And  hang*d  my  head  for  fear  they  deem  awry  z 
While  threed-bare  Martiall  turns  his  ineny  note 
To  beg  of  Ruftis  a  cast  winter-coate ; 
While  hungry  Marot  leapeth  at  a  beane, 
And  djeth  like  a  starved  Cappuih^ii ; 
Go,  Ariost*  and  gape  for  what  may  foil 
From  trencher  of  a  flattering  cardinall ; 
And  if  thou  gettest  but  a  pedant's  fee. 
Thy  bed,  thy  board,  and  coarser  livery, 
O  honour  for  beyond  a  brazen  shrine, 
To  sit  with  Tarleton  on  an  ale-post's  signe ! 
Who  had  but  lived  ip  Augustus'  dayes, 
T  bad  been  some  honour  to  be  crown'd  with  bayes; 
When  Locan  stretched  on  his  marble  bed 
To  think  of  CsBsar,  and  great  Pompey 's  deed : 
Or  when  Achelaus  shav'd  his  moumiug  head. 
Soon  as  he  heard  Stesiohonis  was  dead. 
At  least,  would  some  good  body  of  the  rest 
Set  a  gokl  pen  on  their  baye-wreathed  crest: 
Or  would  their  foce  in  stamped  ooin  eapresse^ 
As  did  the  Mytelens  their  poetesse. 
Now  as  it  is,  beshrew  him  if  he  might. 
That  would  his  browes  with  Gasar's  lavrell  digfat 
Though  what  aiPd  me^  I  might  not  well  as  they 
Rake  up  some  forworoe  tales  that  smother'd  lay 
In  chiouaey  corners  smoek'd  with  whiter  fires* 
To  read  aim  rock  asleep  our  drowsy  sirm  } 
No  man  hb  threshold  better  knowes,  than  I 
Brute's  first  arrival,  and  first  rictory ; 
St.  George^  sorrell,  or  his  crosse  of  blood, 
Arthur's  round  boerd,  or  Galedonian  wood* 
Or  holy  battles  of  bold  C3iarlemaine,  , 
What  were  his  knights  did  Salem's  siege  malntaine : 
How  the  mad  rival  of  foire  Angelice 
Was  phyack'd  fkom  the  new-found  paradise. 
High  stories  they,  which  with  their  swelling  straine 
Have  riven  Frontoe's  broad  refaearial  plaiM. 
But  so  to  fill  up  books,  both  backe  and  side. 
What  needs  it?  Are  there  not  enow  beside  ? 
O  age  well  thriven  and  well  fortunate. 
When  each  man  hath  a  Muse  aprapriate ;  . 
And  she,  like  to  some  serrile  eare-boer'd  s^ve. 
Most  play  and  sing  when  and  what  he  'd  have ! 
Would  that  were  all~— «nall  fault  in  number  lies, 
Were  not  the  foare  from  whence  it  should  arise.' 
But  can  it  be  ought  but  a  spurious  seed 
That  growes  so  rifo  in  such  unlikely  speed } 
Sith  Pontian  left  his  barren  wife  at  home* 
And  spent  two  years  at  Venice  and  at  Rome, 
Returned,  bears  his  blessing  ask'd  of  three. 
Cries  out,  "  O  Julian  law  I  adultery !" 
Though  Labeo  reaches  right  (who  can  deny  ?) 
The  true  strains  of  heroick  poesy ; 
For  he  can  tell  how  fory  reft  his  sense. 
And  Phoebus  fllFd  him  with  intelligence. 
He  can  implore  the  heathen  deities 
To  guide  his  bold  and  busy  enterprise; 
Or  filch  whole  pages  at  a  clap  for  need 
From  honest  Petrarch,  clad  in  English  weed  $ 
While  big  i«i#aft'</  each  stanaa  can  begin* 
Whose  trunk  and  taile  slnttish  and  heartlesse  been. 
He  knowes  the  grace  of  that  new  elegance^ 
Which  sweet  PhiUsides  fotch'd  of  late  from  France^ 
That  well  beseem'd  his  high-stil'd  Arcady, 
Though  others  marre  it  with  much  hherty* 
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In  epitfaetfl.  tojoine  two  worde»  in  one 

Forsooth,  ibr  adjoGti^es  ci|n  't  stand  alone : 

As  a  great  poet  coold  of  Bacchus  say, 

Tliat  he  was  Semele-femon^ena. 

Lastly  he  names  the  spirit  of  Astrophel ; 

Now  hath  not  Labeo  done  wondrous  well  ? 

But  ere  his  Muse  her  weapon  learn  to  weild. 

Or  dance  a  sober  pirchicke  m  the  field. 

Or  marching  wade  in  blood  up  to  the  knees. 

Her  arma  virum^pKs  by  two  degrees. 

The  sheepe-cote  first  hath  bfeoe  her  nursery 

Where  she  hath  wome  her  idle  infancy. 

And  in  high  startups  walked  the  pastured  plaines, 

To  tend  her  tasked  herd  that  there  remaines, 

And  ivinded  still  a  pipe  of  oate  or  breare, 

Striving  for  wages  who  the  praise  shall  beare; 

As  did  whilere  the  homely  Carmelite, 

Following  Virgil,  and  he  Theocrite; 

Or  else  hath  beene  in  Venus  chamber  train'd 

To  play  with  Cupid,  till  she  had  attained 

To  comment  well  upon  a  beauteous  lace, 

Then  was  she  fit  for  an  faeroick  place; 

As  witty  Pontan  in  great  earnest  said. 

His  mistress*  breasts  were  like  two  weights  of  lead. 

Another  thinks  her  teeth  might  liken'd  be 

To  two  faire  rankes  of  pales  of  ivory, 

To  fence  in  stfre  the  wild  beast  of  her  tongue^ 

From  either  going  far,  or  going  wrong ; 

Her  grinders  tike  two  chalk-stones  in  a  mill, 

Which  shall  with  time  and  wearing  waace  as  ill 

As  old  Catillaes,  which  wont  every  night 

Lay  up  her  bo^  p^  till  next  day-light, 

And  with  them  grind  soft-simpring  all  the  day, 

When,  lest  her  laiighter  should  her  gums  bewray, 

Her  hands  must  hide  her  mouth  if  she  but  smile  $ 

Faine  would  she  seem  all  frixe  and  frolicke  still. 

Her  forehead  foire  is  like  a  brazen  hill 

Whose  wrin^Bdfurrowsr  which  her  age  doth  breed. 

Are  dawbed  full  of  Venice  chsJke  for  need : 

Her  eyes  like  silver  saucers  iaire  beset 

With  shining  amber,  and  with  shady  let. 

Her  lids  like  Cupid's  bow  case,  where  he  hides 

The  weapons  that  doth  wound  the  wanton-ey'd : 

Her  chin  like  Pmdus,  or  Pamassns  billt ' 

Where  down  descends  thVerflowtng  stream  doth  fill ' 

Thit  well  of  her  foire  nouth.— Each  hath  his  praise. 

Who  would  not  but  wed  poets  now  a  dayes ! 


ANTffEMES 
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Lord  what  art  thou?  pwelifo,  power,  beanCy^Uis: 
Where  dwell 'st  thou  ?  up  above  in  peifeet  liglit : 
What  is  thy  time  ?  eternity  it  is: 
What  sUte  >  attendance  of  each  gkrions  spirit: 
Thyself,  thy  place,  thy  dayes,  thy  stete 
Pass  all  the  thoughU  of  powers  create. 

How  shall  I  reach  thee,  Lord  ?  Oh,  soar  above, 
Ambitious  soul :  but  which  way  should  I  flie? 
Thou,  Urrd,  art  way  and  eul :  what  wkgs  have  1> 
Aspiring  thoughts,  of  faith,  of  hope,  of  l^e: 
Oh,  let  these  wings,  that  way  alone 
Present  me  to  thy  bliasfull  thnme. 


FOR 
CHRiSTMAS  DAT. 

ImaotTAtt  babe,  who  this  dear  day 
Didst  change  thine  Heaven  for  oof  clay, 
And  didst  with  flesh  thy  godhead  vail, 
Eternal  Son  of  God,  all-hail. 

Shine,  happy  star;  ye  angels  sing 

Glory  on  high  to  Heaven's  King : 

Run,  shepherds,  leave  3rour  nightly  watcb. 

See  Heaven  come  down  to  Bethleem^  cratch. 

Worship,  ye  sages  of  the  east. 

The  King  of  gods  in  meanness  drest. 

O  blessed  maid,  smile  and  adore 

The  God  thy  womb  and  armes  have  bore. 

Star,  angels,  shepherds,  and  wise  sages ; 
Thou  virgin  glory  of  all  ages 
Restored  frame  of  Heaven  and  Earth 
Joy  in  your  dear  Re^Joemer's  birth. 


THE  CATIIEQRAL  OF  EXCETBR. 

Lord  what  am  I  ?  A  worm,  dust,  vapour,  nothing! 

What  is  my  life  ?  A  dream,  a  daily  dying  1 
What  is  my  flesh  ^  My  soul's  uneasie  clothing  I 
What  is  my  time }  A  minute  ever  fljfing : 
My  time,  my  fle^,  my  life,  and,  I ; 
What  are  we.  Lord,  but  vanity  ? 

Where  am  I  Ix>rd  ?  downe  in  a  vale  of  death : 

What  is  my  trade }  sin,  my  dear  God.  offending ; 
My  sport  sin  too,  my  stay  a  pdfie  of  breath : 
What  end  of  sin }  Hell's  borrour  never  ending : 
My  way,  my  trade,  sport,  stay,  and  place 
Help  up  to  mako  up  my  dolefoU  case. 


Leavx,  O  my  soul,  this  baser  worid  below, 
O  leave  this  doleffdl  dungeon  of  wo, 
And  soare  aloft  to  that  sopemal  rest 
That  maketh  all  the  saints  and  angels  blest: 
Lo,  there  the  Godhead's  radiant  throne^ 
like  to  ten  thousand  Sons  in  one  1 

Lo,  there  thy  Saviour  dear,  in  glory  dight, 
AdorM  of  aU  the  powers  of  Heavens  bright: 
Lo,  where  that  head  that  bled  with  ^omif  woood, 
Shines  ever  with  celestial  honour  crown'd : 
That  hand  that  held  the  scorafoll  i«ed 
Makes  all  the  fiends  infemall  dread. 

That  back  and  side  that  ran  with  bloody  streaiss 
Daunt  angels'  eyes  with  their  majcstifdE  beamei  ; 
Those  feet,  once  lastened  to  the  cursed  tree^ 
Trample  on  Death  and  Hell,  In  glorious  glee. 
Those  lips,  once  drencht  with  gall,  do  make 
With  their  dread  doom  the  worid  to  quake. 

Behold  those  joyes  thoa  never  canst  behold ; 
Those  precious  gates  of  pearl,  those  stieets  of  goMi 
Those  streams  of  life,  those  trees  of  Panditt 
That  never  can  be  seen  by  mortal  eyes: 

And  when  thou  seest  this  state  divine^ 

Think  that  it  is  or  sbaU  be  thine. 
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See  Uwfe  the  faivpy  tnmpv  «f  puraet  frights 
That  lire  dMve  in  ettcH^Si  true  del  ights , 
And  lee  where  once  ihyvelf  sbalt  ranged  be,    , 
And  k>ok  aod  1o»g  for  Hnmoitftlitie: 

And  DOW  befMfe-liaiid  help  to  ting 

AJleta|aJis  1o  Heavco'i  king. 


ON 

MR.  GBEENHAMB  BOOK 

OF  THE  SABBATH. 

While  Oreenham  writeth  on  the  Sabbath's  rest. 
His  soal  enjojs  90t,  what  his  pen  exprest : 
His  work  enjoys  not  what  it  self  doth  say. 
Fur  it  shall  nerer  find  one  resting  day. 
A  thousand  bands  shall  toss  each  page  and  line, 
Whicb  shall  be  scanned  by  a  thousand  eine ; 
That  Sabbath's  rest,  or  this  Sabbath's  onres^ 
Hard  is  to  say  whether's  the  happiest 


ELEGY 
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BnnjB  ye  my  browes  with  mourning  cyparisse^ 
And  palish  twigs  of  deadlie  poplar  tree. 

Or  if  some  sadder  shades  ye  can  devise, 
Those  sadder  shades  vaUe  my  light-loathing  eie : 

I  loath  the  lanrel-bandes  I  lored-best. 

And  an  that  maketh  mirth  and  pleasant  rest. 

If  ever  breath  dissoWd  the.  world  to  teares. 
Or  hollow  cries  made  Heaven's  vault  resound : 

If  ever  shrikes  were  sounded  out  so  cleare. 
That  all  the  world's  wast  might  heare  around : 

Be  mine  the  breath,  the  teares,  the  shrikes,  the  cries. 

Yet  still  my  griefe  unseene,  unsounded  lies. 

Thou  flattering  Sun,'that  ledst  this  loathed  light. 
Why  didst  thoo  hi  thy  saffron-robes  arise  ? 

Or  foldft  not  np  the  day  in  drierie  night  ? 
And  wakst  the  werteme  worldes  amazed  eies  ? 

And  ne^er  more  rise  from  the  ocean. 

To  wake  the  mom,  or  chase 'night-shades  again. 

Heare  we  no  bird  of  day,  or  dawning  momc. 
To  gfeet  the  San,  or  glad  the  waking  eare : 

^S  <Hit,  ye  scrich-owles,  lowder  then  afome. 
And  ravens  hlacke  of  night ;  of  dteth  of  driere : 

And  aH  ye  barking  foules  yet  never  seene. 

That  fill  the  moonlesse  night  with  hideous  din. 

1^  shall  the  vrantun  Devils  dannce  in  rings 
In  everie  mede,  jind  everie  heath  bore : 

The  Elvish  Faeries,  and  the  Gobelins : 
The  hoofed  Satyres  silent  heretofore : 

Beligioo,  Vertne,  Muses,  holie  mirth 

Have  DOW  fbrswome  the  late  forsaken  Earth. 


*  King's  professor,  and  roaster  of  St  John's  Col- 
lege, Cambridge ;  he  died  in  1595.  This  Elegy 
«as  annexed  to  tha  Carmefl  Funabrt  Cuvli  Horm, 
IM6.    AT. 


The  Prince  of  Darknesse  gins  to  tyrannize. 
And  reare  up  cruel  trophies  of  his  rage 

Faint  Earth  through  her  despairing  c6wardice 
Yeelds  up  herselfe  to  endlcsse  vassalage ; 

What  champion  now  shal  tame  the  power  of  Hell, 

And  the  unnilie  spirits  overquell  ? 

The  worid's  praise,  the  pride  of  Nature*s  proofe. 
Amaze  of  times,  hope  of  our  faded  age : 

Religion's  hold,  Earth's  choice,  and  Heaven's  love, 
Patteme  of  vertue,  patron  of  Moses  sage : 

All  these  and  more  were  Whitaker's  alone, 

Now  they  in  him,  and  he  and  all  are  gone. 

Heaven,  Earth,  Nature,  Death,  and  every  Fate 
Thus  spoird  the  carelesse  world  of  woonted  ^y  • 

Whiles  each  repin'd  at  others'  pleasing  state. 
And  all  agreed  to  work  the  world's  annoy : 

Heaven  strove  with  Earth,  Destiny  gave  the  doome. 

That  Death  should  Earth  and  Nature  overcome. 

Earth  takes  one  part,  when  forced  Nature  sendes 

,The  soule,  to  flit  into  the  yeelding  skie : 
Sorted  by  Death  into  their  &tal  ends, 

Foreseeoe,  foresett  firom  all  etemitie : 
Destinie  by  Death  spoyl'd  feeble  Nature's  frame. 
Earth  was  despoyPd  when  Heaven  overcame. 

Ah,  coward  Nature,  and  more  cniell  Death, 
Envying  Heaven,  and  unworthy  mold, 

Uoweildy  carkasse  and  unconstant  breath. 
That  did  so  lightly  leave  your  living  hold : 

How  have  ye  all  conspir'd  our  hopelesse  spigbt. 

And  wrapt  us  up  in  Qriefe's  etemall  night 

Base  Nature  yeeldes,  imperious  Death  commandes. 
Heaven  desires,  durst  lowly  dust  denie  ? 

The  Fates  decreed,  no  mortall  might  withstand. 
The  spirit  leaves  his  load,  and  lets  it  lie. 

The  fencelesse  corpes  corrupts  in  sweeter  clay. 

And  waytea  for  worms  to  waste  it  quite  avray. 

Now  ginne  your  triumphes,  Death  and  Destinies, 
And  let  the  trembling  worid  witnesse  your  wast: 

Now  let  hlacke  Orphney  raise  his  gastly  neighes,    - 
And  trample  high,  and  hellish  fome  outcast : 

Shake  he  the  Earth,  and  teare  the  hollow  skies, 

That  all  may  feele  and  feare  3rour  victories. 

And  after  your  triumphant  chariot. 

Drag  the  pale  corpes  that  thus  you  did  to  die. 
To  show  tvbat  goodly  conquests  ye  have  got, 

Ta  fright  the  world,  and  fiQ  the  woondring  eie : 
Millions  of  lives,  of  deathes  no  conquest  were. 
Compared  with  one  onely  Whitakere. 

But  thou,  O  sonle,  shalt  laugh  at  their  despite, 
Sitting  beyond  the  mortall  man's  eictent. 

All  in  the  bosome  of  that  blessed  spright : 
Which  the  great  God  for  thy  safe  conduct  sent. 

He  through  the  circlmg  spheres  taketh  his  flighty 

And  cuts  the  solid  skie  with  spiritoall  might 

Open,  ye  golden  gates  of  Paradise, 
Open  ye  wide  unto  a  welcome  ghost: 

Enter,  O  soule,  into  thy  boure  of  blisse. 
Through  all  the  throng  of  Heaven's  boast : 

Which  shall  with  triumph  gard  thee  as  thou  go'st 

With  psalmes  of  conquest  and  with  crownes  of  cost 
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Seldome  hi^  ever  toule  sach  eDtertaiiief,  [crowoe. 

With  ffucb  sweet  bymnes,  and  sach  a  gloriQUs 
Nor  with  such  joy  amids  the  heavenly  tnuneg. 

Was  ever  led  to  his  Creator's  throne : 
Tliere  now  be  lives,  and  sees  his  Savkmr^s  hce. 
And  ever  sings  sweet  sonp  unto  bis  grace. 


BAeaoewlOle,  the  DMUMrie  «l  Ua  aicMie  BSBs 
Shall  live  as  long  aa  aged  £aith  shsi  last : 

Enrolled  oo  beriU  walles  of  fiioBe» 
Ay  mii^s'd,  ay  mouni'd :  and  wished  eft  ia  «a 

b  this  to  die,  to  live  for  everaMve. 

A  doable  life :  that  neither  liv*d  aiora  ) 
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LIFE  OF  WILLIAM  ALEXANPER, 

EARL  OF  STIRLING. 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


VV ILLIAM  Alexandbr,  another  of  those  men  of  genius  who  have  anticipated  the  style 
of  a  more  refined  age,  is  said  to  have  been  a  descendant  of  the  ancient  family  of  Mac- 
dooald:  Alexander.  Macdonald,  his  ancestor*  obtained  Horn  one  of  the  earls  of  Ai^gyle 
a  grant  of  the  lands  of  Mens^rie  in  the.  county  of  Clackmanan ;  and  our  author's  sur- 
name was  taken  irom  this  ancestor's  proper-name.  He  was  bom  about  the  year  ISSO, 
and  from  his  infancy  exhibited  proofs  of  genius,  which  hb  friends  were  desirous  of 
improving  by  the  best  instruction  which  the  age  afforded.  Travelling  was  at  that  time 
an  essential  branch  of  education,  and  Mr.  Alexander  had  the  advantage  of  bemg  ap- 
pointed tutor,  or  rather  companion,  to  the  earl  of  Argyle,  who  was  then  about  to  visit 
the  continent. 

On  his  return  to  Scotland,  he  betook  himself  for  some  time  to  a  retired  life,  and 
endeavoured  to  alleviate  the  sorrows  of  ill-requited  love  by  writing  those  songs  and 
sonnets  which  he  entitled  Aurora.  Who  bis  mistress  was,  we  are  not  told;  but 
it  appears  by  these  poems  that  he  was  smitten  vrith  her  channs  when  he  was  only  in 
his  fifteenth  year,  and  neither  by  study  or  travel  could  banish  her  from  his  aflections. 
When  all  hope,  however,  was  cut  off  by  her  marriage,  he  had  at  last  recourse  to  the 
same  remedy,'and  obtained  the  hand  of  Janet  the  daughter  and  heiress  of  ar  William 
Eiiddne. 

Soon  after  his  marriage,  he  attended  the  court  of  king  James  VI,  as  a  private  gen- 
tleman, but  not  vrithout  being  distinguished  as  a  man  of  learning  and  personal 
accomplishments,  and  particularly  noticed  as  a  poet  by  his  miyesty,  who,  with  all  his 
fiulings,  had  allowable  pretensions  to  tiie  discernment,  as  well  as  the  liberality,  of  a  pa- 
tron of  letters.  James  was  fond  of  fiatteiy,  and  had  no  reason  to  complain  that  his 
couitiers  stinted  him  in  that  article ;  yet  Mr.  Alexander  chose  at  this  time  to  emplc^ 
his  pen  on  subjects  that  were  new  b  the  palaces  of  kings.  Having  studied  the  ancient 
Botaliits  and  philosophers^  he  descanted  ab  the  vanity  of  grandeur,  the  value  of  truth, 
the  abuse  of  power,  and  the  burthen  of  riches.  Against  all  that  has  ever  been  ob- 
jected to  courts  and  ministers,  to  mfanons  and  flatterers,  he  advised  and  remonstrated 
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with  prolix  freedom  in  those  tragedies  which  he  calls  momarchic ;  which,  howefer  unfit 
for  the  stage,  seem  to  haye  been  written  for  the  sole  purpose  of  teaching  sovereigns  how 
to  rule,  if  they  would  render  then-  subjects  happy  aud  loyal,  and  dieir  jeigns  i^ospenxis 
and  peaceful. 

His  first  production  of  this  kind,  the  tragedy  of  Darius,  was  printed  at  Edinborgfa  h 
.1603,  4to.  and  reprinted  in  l604,  with  the  tragedy  of  Cnesus,  and  A  Puaeoesis  to  the 
Prince,  another  piece  m  which  he  recommends  the  choice  of  patriotic,  dismterested,  and 
publie-ipirited  couttseBon.  The  prince  Intended  to  be  thus  instructed  was  Hcniy ;  bat 
it  is  said  to  have  been  afterwards  inscribed  to  Charles  I.  in  what  edition  I  have  not  been 
able  to  discover.  Hie  Hedication  occurs  i%  the  folio  edition  of  l637>  "To  Prince* 
.Charles;*'  which,  if  a  republication,  may  mean  Charles  I.  but  if  it  thai  appeared  for  the 
first  time,  Charles  11.  Some  of  our  author's  biographers  have  asserted,  that  prince 
Henry  died  before  the  publication,  which  was  the  reason  of  its  being  mscribed  to  prince 
Charles;  but  Henry  died  in  1612,  eight  years  after  the  appearance  of  the  Pumesis,  and 
to  a  prince  of  his  virtues  it  must  have  been  highly  aco^^hle.  In  diis  same  volume,  Mr. 
Alexander  published  his  Aurora,  containing  llie  Ffartt  Fancies  of  his  Youth;  and  in  1607 
he  reprinted  Cnesus  and  Darius,  with  The  Alexandrsean  Tragedy,  and  Julhis  Csesar.  In 
1612,  he  printed  An  Elegy  on  the  Death  of  Prince  Henry;  a  poem  of  which  no  copy  b 
known  to  exist,  except  one  in  the  University  library  of  Bdinbuigh. 

Wilh  these  pfodoetions  Ung  James  is  ml  tolmve  been  deliglitod,  and  honoored  the 
author  with  hb  iNrnvAHiation,  calling  fain  Us  phitosophicai  po^.  He  faqgaa  ftewise  to 
.bestow  some  iKMn  substntud  marks  of  hb  ftvoor,  as  soon  as  Mr.  Akamader  foUoiral 
him  to  the  court  of  Engfamd.  In  the  month  of  July  16I8,  be  appontad  -faim  <o  be  one 
of  Hie  gwtlemeDiiAers  of  the  pfesenoe  to  prince  Charles ;  but  nebfaer  the  mmmen  w 
IhehoDOttrsof  thecowrlnMdeanyalteratkm  m  the  growing  propensity  of  oer  aathn's 
Muse  t«¥wvd8  serious  wibjects.  From  havuig  aoqoired  the  title  of  m  pfailoaopbkal,  he 
endeavoured  now  to  4ain  that  of  a  dtvine  poet,  bypablbking,  m  l6l4^  hb  higest  woik, 
entitled  Domesday,  or  the  Great  Day  of  Judgmcat,  prinliBd  at  Edml^rgfa,  in  ipiaitD, 
afterwards,  ia  the  same  size,  m  London;  and  again  in  folio,  with  hb  other  works,  h 
17W,  the  fimt  two  books  were  edited  by  A.  Johmitoun,  encouraged  by  the  lavouabk 
n^pinkmof  Addbon:  awl  Addbon  had  jmrfmbly  been  induced  to  rend 
1^  one  <rfthecoinrespondents0f  The  Speelator,  who  lecommcttdod  4ie  fiilkmb^  hues, 
from  tte  Piohigue  to  JuKns  Cvsar,  as  a  hint  to  c^ 

Sliow  yonr  sBUll  Uleat,  sod  l«t  tMt  Miilce  ye; 
But  grow  not  vain  upon  it,  I  adrise  yc 
7or  every  fbp  can  find  out  faults  in  plays : 
yoQ  >11  ne'er  arrive  at  knowing  when  to  praise  >• 

Addbon»  however,  4id  dot  live  to  see  Jfihwlo— 'u  trtirmu 

The  fame  year  in  whbh  Ab  fast  work  apfMaiad,  tiie  tiller  8^ 
re^pi^,  md  ooofenad  upon  him  the  ondheuf  kdghdMHNL   Ah1«ow,  m  theopaaoao^ 

^biwniiar,  hb  ^riews  Ji^gantoiie9Besd«mathei«gioBsofHW>^ 
cotttontoMntto.thoieabja^  whibh  an /moia  DMnmodty  and  nnre  igaoMitUl j  accooh 
plbhadiaihe4anshi4»«f  acgart.    UiM«0|mgect«ltfae4etdeaMt>of  acolos^^nNtti 
ya^  h»bkt  aiit  »iiitiiiihriMe'Siia  trf  insaey^ui tbrt  gaarter,  aad  joiyd  witii  a  eswr 
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ymj  of  ftdvtahmn  ^o  were  ivilliiig  to  embvk  ttcir  ftopatj  in  the  noB  edtoan. 
Hb  DNoefty,  in  whose  fiiTonr  he  stiD  stood  high,  made  him  a  grant  of  Nova  Sootn,  on 
die  21st  of  September,  i62l,  and  intended  to  create  an  Older  of  baronets  for  the  more 
di§Bified  support  of  so  great  a  woik;  but  was  diverted  frpm  this  part  of  hia  pmpoee 
by  the  dhlnfbed  stateiofpnblie  affidrs  towards  the  dose  of  his  reiga,  Histooeesaor,  how* 
ever,  showed  every  indbation  to  promote  the  scheme,  and  sir  William,  in  l625,  puUished 
a|iiiDpUet,entitledAnEaeoaragement  to  Colonies;  the  object  of  vHueh  was  to  state  the 
progmnalready  made,  to  recoomend  the  scheme  to  the  nation,  and  to  mviteadfoitnrers. 
Bat  before  thk,  there  is  reason  to  think  be  had  a  hand  in  A  Brief  Relation  a(  the  Disco- 
fcryaod  Phmtation  of  New  Fnglaiid,  and  of  Sundry  Accidents  therein  occurring,  ftom 
the  Year  of  our  Lord  1607  to  this  present,  1622 :  together  with  the  State  thereof  as  it 
now  stuHeth ;  the  General  Form  of  Gk>vemraent  intended,  and  the  IXrisioD  of  the  whole 
Tenitorie  bto  Counties,  Baronies,  &c. 

King  Charfes  a^iearB  to  have  been  fully  persuaded^of  the  excdlenee  and  vahm  of  the 
pnijecl,  and  rewarded  su:  William  Alexander  by  making  him  lieutenant  of  New  Scothmd, 
aadat  the  same  time  founded  the  order  of  kifigfaU  baronet  in  Scotland.  Each  of  these 
btroocts  waa  to  have  a  liberal  poitkm  of  land  allotted  to  him  in  Nova  Sootki,  and  their 
nomber  was  not  to  exteed  one  hundred  and  fifty;  their  titles  to  be  hereditaiy,  with  other 
privileges  of  precedence,  &€.  Sir  William  had  also  a  pecuUar  privilege  given  him  of  coni- 
JBg  snail  copper  money,  which  occasioned  mudi  popular  ckmbur ;  and,  upon  the  whole, 
the  scheme  does  not  appear  to  have  added  greatly  to  his  reputation  with  the  public,  al» 
thoi^  parhaps,  the  worst  objection  that  couM  be  made,  was  his  want  <Mf  success. 
After  many  trials,  he  was  induced  to  sell  his  share  in  Nova  Scotia,  andibe  hmds  were 
ceded  to  the  French,  by  a  treaty  between  Charles  I.  and  Lewis  XIII. 

Bui  whatever  oppositkm  or  censure  he  encountered  from  the  public  in  this  affiur,  he 
atill  remained  in  high  credit  with  die  king,  who,  m  I626,  appointed  bhn  secretary  of  1 
for  Scothnd,  and  in  1630,  created  bun  a  peer  of  that  kingdom  by  the  title  of 
Canada,  lord  Alexander  of  Menstrie.  About  tiuree  years  after,  he  was  advanced  to  the 
tide  of  earl  of  Stirimg,  at  the  solemnity  of  his  anyesty's  coronation  an  Holyrood  House.* 
Hishwdsfaip  appearstobavedisdiargedtheoflkeof  secretary  of  state  for  Scotland  witb 
aoiveml  rqMtation,  and  endeavoured  to  act  with  moderation  during  a  crisis  of  pecninr 
ddicacy ,  when  Laud  was  endeavouring  to  abolish  pred>yteiy  in  Scothnd,^and  to  establish 
epiMopacy. 

His  hst  appearance  as  an  author  was  in  the  republication  of  all  his  poetical  wodss,  ex« 
cept  The  Aoioi^  (but  with  the  addition  of  Jonathan,  an  unfinished  poem)  under  the  title 
of  Recreations  with  the  Muses  * ;  the  whole  revised,  corrected,  and  very  much  altered,  by 
the  author.  He  died  on  the  12th  of  February,  l640,  m  his  sixtieth  year.  Of  his  per- 
anal  character  there  is  nothing  upon  record ;  but  his  Doomsday  is  a  monument  to  his 
piety. 

He  left  i>y  his  hKly,  1.  Wilham,  lord  Alexander,  viscount  Canada,  his  ddest  son,  who 
died  in  the  office  of  his  miyesty's  resident  m  Nova  Scotia,  during  his  fittber's  lifetime ; 
WUiam,  tfie  son  of  this  young  nobleman  succeeded  bis  grandfather  in  the  earidom,  but 

*  "  Oldyi  and  Tinkertoo  meDtkm  an  editioD  of  ibis  work  in  1797,  Imt  this  has  not  been  seen  by  the 
proKst  edttor."  Mr.  Park,  in  hU  edition  of  Walpole's  Royal  and  Noble  Anthors,  aitide  Stirling. 
OMyi  vrole  our  antlkir^  life  for  the  Biog.  Britannica,  a  very  confiised  narratl^  which  was  copied  mto 
Dr.  CppiiPa  editioD,  wtthont  alteration  or  addHion.    The  life  in  Gbber  is  nUher  better.    Lsnabanie 
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died  ttont  a  modth  after  him.  2.  Henry  Alexander,  afterwards  earl  of  Stiriidg :  3.  Job  * 
and.two  daughters,  lady  Margaret  and  lady  Mary.  Heoiy  Alexander  settled  in  Eng^, 
and  was  succeeded  in  titles  and  estate  by  his  grandson  Henry,  who  died,  in  1739»  and  was 
.  the  last  maie  descendant  of  the  first  eari.  A  daimant  appeared  in  1776,  but  bdog 
unable  to  prove  his  descent  before  the  house  of  peers,  was  ordered  not  to  assume  the 
titled 

Besides  the  writings  already  enumerated,  the  earl  of  Stirliiig  published,  in  1621,  folio, 
A  Supplement  of  a  Defect  in  the  third  Part  of  Sidney's  Arcadia,  printed,  according  to  Mr. 
Park,  at  Dublin ;  and  A  Map  and  Description  of  New  England,  with  a  Disooone  of 
Plantation  and  the  Colanies,  &c.  Lond.  l630,  quarto.  He  has  also  Sonnets,  prefixed  to 
Drayton's  Heroical  Epistles;  to  Quin's  Elegiac  Poem  on  Bernard  Stuart,  lord  Aubigne; 
to  Abemethy*s  Christian  and  Heavenly  Treatise,  conoeming;  Physicke  for  the  Soule ;  and 
several  are  interspersed  among  the  works  of  Drummond,  as  are  a  few  of  his  letters,  and 
Anacrisis,  or  a  Censure  of  the  Poets,  in  the  folio  edition  of  Drummond's^Woriu,  which 
last  Mr.  Park'  considers  as  very  creditable  to  his  lordship's  critical  talents.  TWo  pieces 
in  Ramsay's  Evergreen,  entitled  The  Comparison  and  the  Solsequium,  are  ascribed  to 
him  by  lord  Hailes.  Such  of  these  miscellanies  as  could  be  procured  ane  now  addedto 
his  woriu,  with  the  cHorusses  of  liis  tragedies,  &c. 

Our  author  has  been  liberally  praised  by  his  contemporaries  and  by  some  of  his  suc^ 
cessors,  by  J<^  Dunbar,  Arthur  Johnstoun,  Andrew.  Ramsay,  Diiniel,  Davis  of  HereEnd, 
Hayman,  Habington,  Drayton,  and  litligow.  His  style  is  certainly  neither  pure  nor 
comect,  which  may  perhaps  be  attributed  to  his  loqg  fomiiiarify  with  the  Scotch  langoagp^ 
but  Us  veraifiGation  is  in  general  very  superior  to  that  of  Us  contemporaries,  and  ap^- 
proaches  nearer  to  the  elegance  of  modern  4imes  than  could  have  been  expected  from  one 
who  wrote  so  much.  There  are  innumerable  beauties  scattered  over  the  whole  of  his 
works,'but  partiadariy  in  his  Songs  and  Sonnets;  the  former  are  a  species  of  irregular 
odes,  in  which  llie  sentiment,  occasionally  partaking  of  the  quaintness  of  his  age,  is  more 
frequently  ntiV^,  and  forcibly  expressed.  The  powers  of  mind  di^kiyed  in  hb  Doooiaday 
and  Parniesis  are  very  considerable,  although  we  are  frequently  able  to  trace  the 
allnsions  and  imagery  to  the  language  of  holy  writ;  and  he  appears  to  have  been  lesi 
in^Nred  by  the  sublimity,  than  by  the  awfiil  importance  of  his  subject  to  rational  beings. 
A  habit  of  moraliaang  pmadei  all  his  writings,  bij^  in  the  Doomsday  he  appears  deefiy 
impressed  with  his  subject,  and  more  anxious  to  persuade  the  heart,  than  to  delight  tfa$ 
hnaffinatioD. 

>  Oeat  Mag.  1776^  p.  505.    C. 
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AVROAA. 


COMTAINIHO 
tHE  FIRST  FAHCIES  OFTttB  AUTHOR'S  YOOTH. 


TdTm 
RIGHT  HONOR ABLB  AND  VERTVOTft  lAttV, 

THE  LADY  AGNES  DOWGLAS, 
couimnu  or  akctlb. 

ilADAMBy 

Whbn  I  remember  the  maoie  obligations  which  I 
owe  to  your  roanifold  meriu,  I  oftentimes  accuse 
my  seUe  to  my  self,  of  foi^getfuloes,  dnd  yet  I  am 
to  be  ezcoaed:  for  how  can  I  satiafie  so  infinit  a 
debt,  wnce  whilst  I  go  to  disengage  my  self  in 
some  mearare,  by  gining  yon  the  patronage  of 
these  TnpoUlhed  linei  (which  indeed  for  their 
aame  ernmrs,  lad  need  of  a  respected  sanctnary) 
I  hot  engage  my  self  farther,  while  as  yon  take 
the  patronage  of  so  vnpolished  lines.  Yet  this 
ihal  not  discottrage  me,  for  alwayes  I  carie  this 
adoantage,  that  as  they  were  the  fraits  of  beantie, 
lo  sfafd  they  be  sacrificed  a^  oblations  to  beantie. 
And  to  m  tteaotie,  though  of  it  selfe  moat  happie, 
yet  more  faappie  in  this,  tliat  it  is  thought  worthie 
(and  can  be  no  more  then  worthy)  to  be  the 
oatward  coaer  of  so  many  inward  perfections. 
3o  aasoiiog  my  setfe,  that  as  no  darknesM  can 


abide  before  the  Sanne^ao.no  deformitie  can  be 
found  in  those  papers^  oner  which  yoar  eyes  liaae 
once  shined.    I  rest 

Yonr  honors  most  humbly 
.dea<>ted, 

WILUAM  ALBXANOBR. 


AVRORA. 

SONET  I. 

V\  HIVST  cbarminf  fancies  mone  mcf  to  reoeale 
The  idle  rsiuitfgs  of  my  bimiahsicke  yoath. 
My  heart  doth,  pant  within,  te  heare  my  mouth 
Vnlbid  the  folKes  wMch  it  wodld  eonceale  : 
Yet  bitter  critickes  may  mistake  my  mind; 
Not  beautie,jio,  but  vertue  rais'd  my  firesj 
Whose  sacred  flame  did  cherish  cbast  detines, 
And  through  my  cloudie  fortune  clearely  sfiln*<L 
But  had  not  others  otherwise  adnis'd. 
My  cabinet  sboidd  yet  these  sorOles  containe, 
This  childish  birth  of  a  conceitie  brfiine. 
Which  I  had  still  as  trifling  toyes  dcspis'd: 
Pardon  those  errours  of  mine  vnripe  age; 
My  tender  Muse  by  time  may  grow  more  sage; 


SONET  11. 


As  yet  three  lusters  were  not  quite 'ekpir*d» 
Since  I  had  bene  a  partner  of  the  light. 
When  I  beheld  a  face,  a  foce  more  bright 
Then  gUstring  Phoebus  when  the  fields  are  fir'd : 
Long  time  amazed  rare  beautie  I  admir'd. 
The  beames  reflecting  on  my  capClu'd  sight. 
Till  that  surpriz'd  (I  wot  not  by  what  flight) 
More  then  I  could  conceiue  my  soule  desir'd. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQI£ 


294 


STIRLING'S  POEMS. 


My  tafcer*s  state  T  lang'd  for  to  comprise. 
For  still  I  doubted  who  had  made  the  rape. 
If  t  was  a  bodie  or  an  airie  shape. 
With  fain*d  perfectkms  for  to  mocke  the  eyes : 
At  last  I  knew 't  was  a  most  diuine  creature, 
The  crowue  of  th'  Earth,  th'  excellencie  of  Nature. 


SONET  III. 

That  subtill  Oreeke  who  for  t'  aduance  his  art, 
Shap'd  beautie's  goddesse  with  so  sweet  a  grace. 
And  with  a  learned  pensill  Umn'd  het  face. 
Till  all  the  world  admir'd  the  workman's  part. 
Of  such  whom  Fame  did  most  acoomplish'd  eall 
The  naked  snowes  he  seuerally  perceined. 
Then  drew  th*  idssa  which  his  soole  oonceiued. 
Of  that  which  was  most  e^uisite  in  all : 
But  had  thy  forme  bis  fancie  first  possest, 
^  If  worldly  knowledge  could  so  high  attaine, 
Thou  mightst  haue  qparM  the  cu  rious  painter's  paine, 
And  satisfide  him  more  then  all  the  rest,  , 

O  if  he  had  all  thy  perfections  noted. 
The  painter  with  his  picture  straight  bad  doted* 


som  I. 


O  WOULD  to  God  a  way  were  found, 
That  by  some  saoml  aympathie  vnknowne. 
My  faire  my  fanciers  depth  might  sound. 
And  know  my  state  ks  clearely  as  her  owne. 
Then  blest,  most  blest  were  I, 
No  doubt  beneath  tte  ekie 

I  were  the  happiest  wight : 
For  if  my  state  they  knew, 
It  mthlesse  rockes  would  rue. 
And  mend  me  it  tbey  might. 

But  as  the  bab»  before  llie  wand^ 
Whose  fattklesse  part  bis  parenta  will  not  trust. 

For  Twy  feare  deth  trembling  stand. 
And  qoakea  to  speake  atelvHlgh  bl#ciaie  be  lost: 
So  set  before  bar  €sce, 
Though  bent  ta  pleade  for  ffaec^ 

Iwotuothoftliiktle: 
Yet  minding  to  wbj  ttiuefa,. 
That  string  I  ileuer  touch, 
But  stand  dismaid  and  pale. 

The  deepest  rJuevft  tbake  least  dh). 
The  silent  soule  doth  most  abound  in  care : 

Theif  might  my  brert  be  read  within, 
A  thousand  Tolumes  would  be  written  there. 
Might  silence  show  my  mind, 
Sighes tell  howl  were pin'd. 
Or  lookes  my  woes  relate ; 
Then  any  pregnant  wit, 
That  well  remarked  it, 
WonU  aoone  diseame  my  stat^. 

No  fouour  yet  m^  (aire  affiwrds, 
But  looking  habghtie,  though  with  hiimbte  eyes,. 

Doth  quite  confound  my  staggering  words ; 
And  as  not  spying  that  thii^  which  she  spies. 


A  mirror  makes  of  me, 
Wbete  she  her  sdfe  may  see  s 

And  what  she  brings  to  pa«e» 
I  trembling  too  for  feare, 
Moue  neither  eye  nor  eare,  ^ 

As  if  I  were  her  glasse. 

fThiLst  In  this  manner  I  remaine, 
like  to  the  statue  of  some  one  that 's  dead. 

Strange  tyrants  in  my  bosome  raigne, 
A  field  of  fonciea  fighto  within  my  heads 
Yet  if  the  tongue  were  true. 
We  boldly  might  pursue 
That  dliamantine  hart 
But  when  that  it 's  restrained. 
As  doom'd  to  be  disdain'd. 
My  sighea'show  bOw  I  smart 

No  wonder  then  although  I  wracke. 
By  them  betray'd  in  whom  I  did  confide, 

Smce  tougue,  heart,  eyes,  and  aU  gaue  bscke, 
She  instly  may  my  childishnesse  deride. 
Yet  that  which  I  oooceale. 
May  seme  for  to  reoeale 
My  feruencie  in  lone. 
My  passions  were  too  great. 
For  words  t'  eq^presse  my  state, 
As  to  my  paines  I  proue. 

Oft  those  that  do  deserue  disdaine, 
For  forging  foncies  get  the  best  reward : 
Where  I  who  foele  what  tbey  do  dune. 
For  too  much  loue  am  had  in  no  regard. 
Behold  by  proofe  we  see 
The  gallant  lining  free, 

His  fancies  doth  extend : 
Where  he  that  is  orecetaie, 
Rain'd  with  respects  stands  dumbe. 
Still  fearing  to  offend.  ^ 


My  bashfulnease  when  she  bebolda, 
Or  rather  my  affection  out  of  bounds. 
Although  my  foce  my  state  Tnfobu, 
And  in  my  hew  discooers  hidden  wounds: ' 
Tet  ieasting  at  my  vo^ 
She  doubts  if  it  be  so. 

As  she  could  not  concelue  it 
This  grieues  me  most  of  all. 
She  triumpfaa  ip  my  foU, 
Not  seeming  to  peroeiue  it 

Then  since  in  vaine  I  plaints  impart 
To  scomfttll  aaras,  in  a  contemned  scroule; 

And  since  my  toung  betrayes  m^  hart. 
And  cannot  tell  the  anguish  of  my  soule: 
Hencefoorth  Pte  hide  my  losses. 
And  nofc^reooBpt  the  crosses 

That  do  my  ioyes  orethrow : 
At  least  to  senaclesse  things. 
Mounts,  vales,  woods,  fioudsj  and  springs 
t  shall  Uiem  onely  show. 

Ab  TnafiiBcted  lines, 
True  models  of  my  heart. 

The  worfd  may  see,  that  in  you  shines 
The  power  of  passion  more  then  art. 
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Omi  to  debate  my  cauie  whilst  I  ^bew  iieere,   - 
Mf  iteggffriDg- toii9g  against  me  d^  eonspire. 
And  wMst  it  sbooia  haae  cbarg'd,  it  did  retive, 
A  oertaine  tigne  of  joti^  that  was  sineM*  t 
I  taw  bar  bomenly  Tertues  shine  96  cleete. 
That  I  was  fhre^d  fbr  td  coneeda  my  ftra,- 
Aod  with  respects  e«Mtt  bridHog  my  desire.   ^ 
More  then  my  IMb  I  held  her  honour  4elhce, 
Aad  though  I  boniM  iMh  alt  the  flames  of  kme, 
Yet  frocen  with  a  fcnerent  Idnd  of  fearesy 
1  daist  not  pottre  my  passions  in  her  earet  j 
Lest  so  I  might  Ihe  h^  I  bad  remone. 
laQs  Imw  Buuro  lOQey  denre  desire  vesttainrd  ^ 
Of  mind  to  mooe  a  wqiid,  I  dombe  remain'd. 


dONET  V- 

lie  wonder  ^OQgh  thtt  this  my  bliase  dismaies, 
WUkt  readrad  vp  to  neoer-pleas'd  desires,  ^ 
I  homo,  and  yet  most  oouer  cursed  flrea» 
Whose  iasM  it  solfe  against  my  will  bawvayet. 
Some  times  my  Aure  to  launee  my  wound  assayes, 
And  with  th*  ooeasion  as  it  seemes  oensphFes^ 
And  indirectly  oft  my  state  inquires,      ^ 
Which  I  would  hide  whilst  it  it  selfe  betrayes. 
If  that  a  guiltie  gesture  did  disclose 
The  hideous  horrours  that  my  soule  contain'd, 
Or  wandring  words  denu*d  from  inward  woes, 
Did  tell  my  stale,  thnr  treason  I  disdoin'd : 
And  I  could  wish  to  be  but  as  I  am, 
If  that  she  knew  how  I  conceale  the  same. 


SGNET  VI. 

Htcb  hosts  of  thoughts  imhattled  hi  my  brest. 
Are  eoer  busied  with  intestine  warres, 
Aod  lilce  to  Cadmus  earth-borne  troupes  at  larres, 
Haoe  spoiVd  my  soute  of  peace,  themselnes  of  rest. 
Ilivs  forc'd  to  reape  such  seed  as  I  haue  sowd^ 
I  (haoing  interest  in  this  doubtfull  strife) 
Hope  much,  feare  more,  doubt  most,  mbappie  life* 
What  euer.side  preoaile,  I  'm  still  orethrowne : 
0  neither  life  nor  death !  ^  both,  but  bad 
Imparsdiz'd,  whiles  in  mine  owne  conceit. 
My  fead^  straight  againe  imbroyle  my  state, 
And  in  a  mbment  make  me  glad  and  sad. 
Tbos  neither  sreelding  quite  to  this  nor  that, 
lliae,  Idle,  I  do  I  wot  hot  what. 


SONET  VIL 

A  pun  of  looe  that'  glaunceth  in  those  eyes. 
Where  flsaiettie  wiih  sweetnesse  mixt  remaines^ 
tteb  ponre  so  sweet  a  poyson  in  the  veines,  [dyes. 
That  who  them  viewes  straight  wounded  wondring 
But  yet  who  would  not  looke  on  those  clears  skies, 
Aad  kne  to  perish  with  so  pleasant  paines, 
Wh3e  as  those  lights  of  loue  hide  beaotie's  traine 
With  ioorie  orbes,  where  still  two  starres  arise : 
When  as  tfaoie  obristell  comets  whiles  appears, 
EyeHanishM  I  go  gaging  on  Umir  rayes. 
Whilst  they  enrioh'd  with  masry  mrboely  pmyes, 
Ore  hmtsofheMts  triumphing  stoll  retire: 
1'hose  phiecfs  when  they  shine  m  thetr  owne  kinds, 
ik)  boast  V  orethrow  whole  raoaerchies  of  mnids» 


SONET  VXII. 
Ab,  what  disastrods  ibrtune  haue  I  had  V 
U^  Mi  hk  league  with  all  that  may  annoy, 
And  entvsd  in  enimilie  with  ioy, 
I  entertaiue  all  things  that  make  me  sad. 
With  meny  miseries  almost  gone  mad : 
To  puMtaise  paines  I  ail  my  paines  employ, 
And  Tse  ail  meanes  ray  selfe  for  to  destroy, 
TiM  tenour  el  ovy  sterre  hath  bene<so  bad. 
And  tbengh  my  stale  a  (ihousand  times  were  wors^ 
As  it  is  else  past  hounds  of  all  beleefe: 
Yet  all  PUMJom's  plagues  could  not  haue  feree. 
To  aggmnala  the  burthen  of  my  grtefe : 
Th^  ocoasion  might  mooe  mountsmes  to  remorce : 
I  hate  all  hdpe,  and  hope  §(^  no  releefe. 


SONRT  I5L 

AtTHOOGB  that  words  chaiuM  with  a0ectiea  faile. 
As  that  which  m^kes  me  burst  abasbt  %'  yofeld*  ^ 
Yet  lines  (dumbe  orators)  ye  may  be  bold, 
Th'inke  will  not  blush,  though  paper  doth  looke  pale, 
Ye  of  my  state  the  secrets  did  container 
That  then  through  clouds  of  derfceiouentions  shitted  f 
Whilst  I  disclosM,  yet  not  disclos'd  my  wind. 
Obscure  to  others,  but  te  one  ore  plains* 
And  yet  that  one  did  whiles  (as  th'  end  may  pimie) 
Not  mark,  not  vnderstand,  or  else  despbe. 
That  (though  misterioos).Umguageof  mine  eyes, 
Which  might  haue  bene  inlMppretod  by-  looe. 
Thus  she,  what  I  discouered,  yet  coMSeal'd : 
Knowes,ao4  not  knowesj  both  bid^  and  botii  reuenrdL 


ELSOfB  I 

BfSK.as  the  dying  swan  almost  bereft  of  breath. 
Sounds  dolefoU  notes  and  dreari^  songs,  a  preseff 

of  h^  death: 
So  sinee  my  date  of  life  almost  ecqiii'd  I  find, 
My  ohseqoitfi  J  sadly  sing,  asserrow  twws  my  mM« 
Aod  as  the  rarest  biida  pile  of  wood  doth  frume^ . 
Which,  being  fir'd  by  Phmbos'  raye«,she  fels  into 

:    the  flamet 
$0  by  tw>«unoie  eyes  I  giue  my  feaolss  fire. 
And  biMBe  my  selfe  with  beauties  raies,  euen  by 

mine  owne  desire 
Thus  tb'  angry  gods  at  length  begin  for  to  relent» 
And  once  to  end  my  deathfoll  life^  for  pitie  are  con- 
tent. '  [pitMB( 
For  if  th'  infemall  powers,  the  damned  seals  would 
Then  let  them  send  them  to  the  light,  to  leads  a  life 
like  mine. 

0  if  J  oould  recount  thecfossesand  the  csres^ 
thajtfrom  my  cradle  to  my  beere  conduct  me  with 

despairs ;  [stand : 

Then  hangrie  Xsntolw  pleM'd  with  his  lot  woui4 

1  famish  for  a  sweeter  food,  which  still  is  left  my 

hand, 
like  laioniB  restlesse  wheele  my  fancies  rowle  abmit  | 
And  like  his  guest  thai  stele  HeauVs  fires,  they 

tears  my  bowels  out. . 
I  works  an  endles  task  and  loose  my  Is^Mrar  still : 
Eoeo  s«  the  bloodit  sisters  doi  that  empti^se  they 

fill. 
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A>  Sisipb's  stone  retumes  his  gaOtie  ghost  t*  appall, 
I  eaer  raise  my  hopes  so  high^  they  bnitse  me  with 

their  fall. 
And  if  I  could  in  summe  my  seueraUgriefes relate. 
All  would  forget  their  proper  harms,  aod  ooly  waile 

my  state. 
So  grieuoiis  is  my  paine^  so  painfull  is  my  griefe, 
That  deathy  which  doth  the  world  affirigfat,  wold 

yeeld  to  me  releefe. 
I  haue  mishaps  so  long,  as  in  a  habit  had,  [am  sad. 
I  thinke  I  looke  not  like  my  selfe,  but  when  that  I 
As  birds  flie  but  in  th'  aire,  fishes  in  seas  do  dine. 
So  sorrow  is  as  th'  element  by  which  I  one|y  Uue: 
Yet  this  may  beadmir'd  as  more  than  strange  in  me. 
Although  in  all  my  bbroscope  not^ae  cleare  point 

I  see. 
Against  my  knowledge,  yet  T  many  a  time  rebell, 
And  seeke  to  gather  grounds  of  hope,  a  Heau'n 

amidst  a  Hell. 
O  poyson  of  the  mind,  that  doest  the  wits  bereaue : 
And  shrouded  with  a  cloke  of  lone  dost  al  the  world 

deceme.  ^  [dash, 

Thou  art  the  rocke  on  which  my  comfbrts'  ship  did 
It 's  thou  that  daily  in  my  wounds  thy  hooked  heades 

dost  wash. 
Blind  tjrrant  it  is  thou  by  whom  my  hopes  lyedeajd : 
That  whiles  throwes  forth  a  dart  of  gold,  and  whiles 

a  lumpe  of  lead.  [states, 

Thus  oft  thou  woundest  two^  but  in  two  difirent 
Which  thfOQgh  a  strange  antipathy,  th'  one  loues, 

and  th'  other  bates. 
O  but  I  erre  I  gtrant,  I  should  not  thee  vpbraid. 
It 's  I  to  passion's  tyrrannie  that  haue  my  selfe  be- 

traid :  [amisse : 

And  yet  this  cannot  be,  my  iudgements  aymes 
Ahideare  A  Vrora,it  is  thou  that  niin'd  hast  myblisse: 
A  fault  that  by  thy  sexe  may  partly  be  excus'd, 
Which  stil  doth  loath  what  proferd  is,  affects  what 

is  refus'd.  [trou're. 

Whilst  my.  distracted  thoughts  I  striu'd  for  to  con- 
And  with  fain'd  gestures  did  disguise  the  anguish  of 

my  9Qule,  [loue, 

Then  with  inaithig  lookes  and' accents  stampt  with 
The  mask  that  wias  vpon  my  mind  thou  labordst  to 

remoae.  t^lde, 

And  when  that  /6nce  ensaar'd  thou  in^osenets  me 
Thysmiles  wer^  shadow'd  with  disdatnes,  thybeauties 

doth'd  with  pride. 
To  reattaine  thy  grace  I  wot  not  how  to  go:    [so  ? 
Shall  lonce  fold  before  thy  feete,  to  pleadefor  favour 
Ko,  no,  rie  proudly  go  my  wrath  for  to  asswage. 
And  liberally  at  last  enlarge  the  raines  vnto  my  rage, 
lie  tell  what  we  were  once,  oar  chast  (yet  fement) 

loues,  [didst  disproue. 

Whilst  in  effect  thou  seem*d  t*  affect  that  which  thou 
Whilst  once  t'  engraue  thy  name  vpon  a  rock  I  sat, 
Thoa  vow*d  to  write  mine  in  a- mind,  more  flrmeby 

far  then  that :  [thine : 

The  msffble  stone  once  stamf^t  retalnes  that  name  of 
But  ah,  thy  more  thett  marble  mind,  it  did  not  so 

with  mine :  [againe ; 

So  that  which  tfarai'd  me  first,  shall  set  me  fk%e 
Those  flames  to  which  thy  loue  gaue  life,  shall  die 

with  thy  disdaine. 
But  ah,  where  am  I  now,  how  is-my  judgment  Ibst! 
t  speak  as  it  were  in  my  power,  like  one  that 's  free 

to  host: 
Haue  I  not  sold  my  selfe  to  be  thy  beautie's  slaue } 
jLnd  when  thou  tak'st  all  hope  from  me,  thoa  tak'st 

but  what  thou  gaue. 


That  former  loue  of  thine,  did  so  poMenenymiol, 
That  for  to  harbor  other  thoughts,  no  roome  remstn 

behind  [«w|» 

And  th*  <mly  means  by  which  I  mind  t*  aueagetlas 
It  is,  by  making  of  thy  praise  the  burdeoof  my  song. 
Then  why  shouldst  thou  such  spite  fi>r  my  goodvil 

retume  ?  [banc? 

Was  euer  god  as  yet  so  mad  to  make  bis  temple 
My  breit  the  temple  was,  whence  incense  tboa  re- 

eeiu'd,  [would  haue  saaU 

And  yet  thou  set'st  the  same  a  fire,  which  othos 
But  why  should  I  accuse  Avrora  in  this  wise  ? 
She  is  as  foultlesse  asshee  's  (aire,  as  innocent  ss  wise. 
It's  but  through  my  mis-lucke,  if  any  fault  there  be: 
For  she  who  was  of  nature  mild,  waa^cruell  made 

by  me. 
And  since  my  fortune  is,  in  wo  to  be  bewrapt, 
ne  honour  her  as  oft  bdbre^  and  hate  mioe  owse 

mishap.  [pr5iie, 

Her  rigorous  course  shall  serue  my  toyall  part  to 
And  as  si  touch-s^e  far  to  trie  the  vertiie  of  oy  lone. 
Which  when  her  beautie  fades,  shall  be  as  desreas 
.    now,  [her  brow: 

My  ooBStancie  it  shall  be  known,  when  wriokled  ii 
So  that  such.two  againe,  shall  in  no  age  be  foand, 
She  for  her  face,  I  for  my  fsith,  both  worthy  to  be 

crown'd. 


MAVttlG.  J. 

Wasir  id  her  face  mine  eyes  I  fixe, 

A  fearefuU  boldnesse  takes  my  mind. 

Sweet  hony  loue  with  gall  doth  mixe, 

And  is  ynkindly  kind :  . 

It  seemes  to  breed. 

And  is  indeed 

A  speciall  pleasure  to  be  pinM. 

No  danger  then  I  dread :  « 

For  though  I  went  a  thousand  times  to  Sto, 

I  know  she  can  reuiue  me  with  her  eye) 

As  many  fookes,  as  many  lines  to  me : 

And  yet  had  I  a  thousand  harts, 

As  many  lookes  as  many  darts, 

Might  make  them  all  to  die. 


SESTIN.  /. 

Hakd  is  my  fortune,  stormie  is  my  state, 
And  as  inconstant  as  the  waning  sea. 
Whose  course  doth  still  depend  vpon  the  wiodi: 
For  lo,  my  life  in  danger  euery  houre. 
And  though  euen  at  the  point  for  to  be  lost, 
Can  find  no  comfort  but  a  flying  show. 

And  yet  I  take  such  pleasure  in  this  show, 
That  still  I  stand  contented  with  my  state. 
Although  that  others  thinke  me  to  be  lost: 
And  whilst  I  swim  amidst  a  dangeroos  sea, 
Twixt  feare  and  hope,  are  looking  for  the  houre, 
When  my  last  breath  should  glideamongstthewiods. 

Lo,  to  the  sea-man  beaten  with  the  winds, 
Sometimes  the  Heau'ns  a  smiling  lace  will  riiov, 
So  that  to  rest  hims^lfe  he  finds  some  houre. 
But  nought  (ay         ^%o  euer  calme  my  state, 
Who  with  my  1  i  I  would  make  a  fsa. 

Am  flying  Sill  mribdis  l<tft. 


L 
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The  pilofee  that  was  likely  to  be  lost, 

When  he  hath  tcapM  the  foronr  of  the  winds, 

IMh  fltiaigbt  totgdt  the  dangers  of  the  sea. 

But  If  tahappie  I,  can  neuer  show, 

Ko  kind  of  tokeo  of  a  qaiet  state, 

And  am  toroaeiited  still  from  houre  to  hoare. 


0  shall  I  neuer  see  that  happie  houre,  . 

When  I  (whose  hopes  once  vUerly  were  loat) 

May  find  a  meaoes  to  re-erect  my  static 

And  leaoe  for  to  breath  foorthsuch  dolorous  winds, 

Whikt  J  my  selfe  in  oonstancie  do  show 

A  rocke  against  the  wanes  amidst  the  sea. 

As  many,  waters  make  in  end  a  sea, 

As  many  minute»make  in  end  an  houre : 

And  still  what  went  before  th'  effect  doth  show : 

So  all  the  labours  that  I  long  faaue  lost. 

As  one  that  was  but  wrestling  with  the  winds. 

May  once  in  end  concmre  to  blesse  my  stato/ 

And  once  my  slorm»4tead  stato  san*d  from  the  sea, 
la  ipite  of  aduene  winds,  may  in  one  houre 
Psj  all  mj  labors  lost,  at  least  in  show. 


SONG  11. 

Whil'st  I  by  wailing  sought 
T  haue  in  some  sort  asswag'd  my  griefei 
I  found  that  rage  gane  no  reliefe. 
And  eaiefolnesse  did  but  increase  my  fearess 
Then  now  He  moume  for  nought. 
But  in  my  secret  thought, 
Will  thesaurize  all  my  miscbiefe. 
For  lung  ezperieocM  wo  well  witoesse  beares. 
That  teares  cannot  quench  sigfaes^  nor  sighs  drie 
teares. 

To  calme  a  stonnie  brow. 
The  world  doth  know  how  I  did  smart. 
Yet  eoold  not  mdu^  that  marble  hart. 
Which  was  too  much  to  cmekie  indm'd : 
But  to  her  rigour  now, 
I  lift  my  hands  and  how. 
And  in  her  grace  will  daime  no  part : 
I  take  great  paines  of  purpose  to  be  pin'd. 
And  onely  moume  to  satisfie  my  mind. 

How  I  my  dayes  haue  spent. 
The  Heau*ns  aboue  no  doubt  they  know  ; 
The  world  hath  likewise  scene  below, 
Whil'st  with  my  sighes  I  poysonM  al  the  ayre: 
Those  streames  which  [augment, 
Thoee  woods  where  I  lament, 
I  thmke  my  itate  could  olearely  show ; 
By  those  the  same  rests  registred  as  rare, 
Thai  such  like  monstrous  things  vs*d  to  declare. 

The  trees  where  I  did  bide, 
Seem'd  for  to  chide  my  froward  fate : 
Then  whislmg  wail'd  my  wretohed  state. 
And  bowing  whiles  to  heare  my  woitill  song: 
Hiey  spred  their  branches  wide. 
Of  pmpQse  me  to  hide : 
Then  of  their  leaues  did  make  my  seate : 
And  if  they  reason  had  as  they  are  strong, 
No  doobt  hot  they  would  wyne  t'  aoenge  my  wrong. 


The  beasts  in  euery  glen. 
Which  first  tp  kill  me  had  ordain'd^ 
Were  by  my  priuiledge  restrain'd. 
Who  indenized  was  within  those  boundis : 
I  barbor'd  in  a  den, 
I  fled  the  sight  of  men, 
No  signe  of  reason  1  retained. 
The  beasts  they  flie  not  when  the  hunter  sounds. 
As  I  at  mine  owne  thoughts  when  Cupid  hounds. 


This  moues  me,  my  distresse 
And  sorrowes  sometime  to  conceale. 
Lest  that  the  torments  which  I  feele. 
Might  likewise  my  concitizeos  annoy. 
.  And  partly  I  confesse. 

Because  the  meanes  grow  lesse        , 
By  which  I  should  such  harmes  reueale  i 
Which  I  protest,  doth  but  preiudge  my  ioy. 
That  still  do  striue  my  selfe  for  to  destroy. 


All  comfort  I  despigbt. 
And  willingly  with  wo  comport, 
My  passious  do  appeare  a  sport ; 
I  take  a  spjeciall  pleasure  to  complaine: 
AXi  things  that  moue  delight^ 
1  with  disdaine  acquite. 
Small  ease  seemes  much,  long  trauals  short, 
A  world  of  pleasure  is  not  worth  my  paine, 
I  will  not  change  my  losse  with  others  gaine. 


Here  robb'd  of  all  repose. 
Not  interrupted  by  repaire, 
My  fancies  freely  I  deolare ; 
And  counting  all  my  crosses  one  by  oaSf 
I  daily  do  disclese 
To  woods  and  Tales  ay  woes. 
And  as  1  saw  Aurora  there, 
I  thinke  to  her  thatl  my  state  ^emone» 
When  in  effect  it  is  but  to  a  stone. 


This  my  most  monstrous  ill. 
Compassion  moues  in  euery  thing : 
When  as  I  shout  the  forrests  ring ; 
When  I  begin  to  grone,  the  beasts  they  bray: 
The  trees  they  teares  distill. 
The  divers  all  stand  ttUl, 
The  birds  my  tragedie  th«y  sing; 
The  wofull  Eccho  waites  vpon  my  way. 
Prompt  to  resound  my  accents  when  1  stay. 


When  wearied  1  remaine. 
That  sighs,  teares,  voice,  and  all  do  faile, 
Discolour'd,  bloudlesse,  and  growne  pale, 
Vpon  the  earth  my  bodie  I  distend: 
And  then  orecome  with  paine, 
I  agonize  againe : 
And  passions  do  so  farre  preoaile. 
That  though  I  want  the  meanes  my  woes  to  spend, 
A  mourafull  meaning  neuer  hath  an  end. 


My  child  in  deserts  borne. 
For  griefe^ton'd  eares  thy  aoc«nts  frame; 
And  tell  to  those  thy  plaints  that  soonie, 
Thou  plcad%t  for  pttie,  not  for  fhae. 
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I  swEABB,  Aurora,  by  thy  starrie  eyes, 
And  by  those  goMen  lockes  whose  locke  none  slips, 
And  by  the  corall  of  thy  rosie  lippes. 
And  by  the  naked  snowes  which  beautie  ditis, 
I  sweare  by  all  the  iewels  of  thy  mind, 
W^ose  like  yet  neuer  worldly  treasure  bough't, 
Thy  sotide  indgeoient  and  thy  generous  thought. 
Which  in  this  darkened  age  hane  cl^aiely  slun'di 
I  sweare  by  those,  and  by  my  spotlesse  lone, 
And  by  my  secret,  yet  most'feruent  fires. 
That  I  haiie  neuer  nurc'd  but  chast  desires. 
And  such  as  modestie  might  well  approue. 
Then  since  I  loue  those  vertuous  parts  in  thee, 
Shouldst  thou  not  loue  this  vertuous  mind  in  me  ? 


,     SONET  XL 

An,  that  it  was  my  fortane  to  be  borne,*         '    ^ 

Now  in  the  time  of  this  degener*d  age. 

When  some,  in  whom  impietie  doth  rage, 

"Do  all  the  test  discredit  whilst  they  scome. 

And  this  is  growne  to  such  a  custome  now, 

That  those  are  thought  to  haue  the  brauest  spirits. 

Who  can  faine  fancies  and  imagine  merits : 

As  who  but  lor  their  lusts  of  loue  allow. 

And  yet  in  this  1  had  good  hap,  I  'find, 

That  chanc'd  to  chaine  my  thoughts  to  such  an  olie. 

Whose  indgement  is  so  clears,  that  she  anone 

Can  by  the  outward  gestures  iudge  the  mind. 

Yet  wit  and  fortune  rarely  waite  on  one, 

She  knowes  the  best,  yet  can  make  choice  of  none. 


SONET  XU. 

Sweet  blushing  goMesse  of  the  golden  motning, 
Faire  patronesse  of  all  the  world's  aflhtres. 
Thou  art  becMn«  so  csfrelese  of  my  cares, 
That  I  must  name  thee  goddesse  «Mf  my  moumihgi 
Lo,  how  the  Sunne  part  oi  thy  burthen  beares. 
And  w)iilest  thou  doest  in  pearly  drops  regrate, 
As  *t  were  to  pitie  thy  distressed  state, 
Exhales  the  clnristall  of  thy  glistring  tenres ; 
But  I  poure  forth  my  Towes  beArra  thy  shrine. 
And  whilst  tho«  dost  my  k>uing  seale  despise^ 
Do  drowne  my  heart  in  th'  ocean  of  rame  efet; 
Yet  daign*st  thou  not  to  drSe  these  teaves  of  nine, 
Vnlesse  it  be  with  th'  JBtAa.  of  desires. 
Which  euen  amMst  those  floods  doth  fcMer  fires. 


SONET  XIII. 
Lo,  how  that  T^  dotli  still  distarbe  my  peace,' 
And  hath  his  ooiirse  to  my  ooofasioa  bent  i 
For  when  th'  occasion  kindly  giues  consent. 
That  I  should  feed  vpoa  Aurora's  face : 
Hien  mounted  on  the  chariot  of  the  Sunne, 
That  tyrant  Time  doth  post  so  fast  away. 
That  whilst  I  but  aduise  wha(  I  shouU  say, 
J  'm  fbrcM  to  end  ere  I  haue  well  begun: 
And  then  againe  it  doth  so  slowly  flie. 
Whilst  I  leaue  her  whom  I  hold  onely  deare. 
Each  minute  makes  an  hours,  each  boure  a  yeare. 
Yeans  lusters  seeroe^  one  luster  ten  to  me. 
Thus  changing  course  to  change  my  state  I  know. 
In  presence  time  prouas  swift,  in  absence  slow. 


SONET  XSV. 


Wmnc  fiiit  I  vk^d'tMt  ey-enchaBlmg  ftce. 
Which  for  the  woHd  chiefe  treasure  was  esCecn'^, 
I  indging  shnply  all  things  as  (Siey  seem*d. 
Thought  humble  ioohes  had  promist  pilie  phue ; 
Yet  were  they  but  ambusbmeots,  to  deceiue 
My  ore-rash  heart  that  foar'd  no  secret  ftrei: 
Thy  bashfelnesMe  emboldned  mydMfa^s, 
Which  seem'd  to  cthr  what  I  waa  to  crane. 
Can  crueltSe  thten  borrow  beautie^  shape? 
^nd  pride  so  dtcka  it  seHb  with  modest  loskes  > 
Too  pleasant  bakes  to  Ude  such  peison'd  hooke% 
Whose  vnsnsp6cted  slight  none  can  escape. 
\^rbo  can  escape  this  more  then  dUidlidi  ait, 
When  golden  haires  dfsgvise  a  braeen  heart  ? 


SONET  XV. 

Stat,  blubrmg  pen,  to  vjpot  one  that 's  so  pure; 

She  is  my  loae,  althongh  sha  be  vnkiBd, 

I  must  admire  that  diaoaoline  uiod. 

And  praise  those  eyas  that  do  my  death  prDCoret 

Nor  will  I  willingly  those  thoughts  endure. 

That  are  to  such  apostasie  inclin'd. 

Shall  she,  euen  she  in  whom  all  vertue  shin'd» 

Be  wronged  by  me  ?  shall  I  her  worth  iniore } 

Nb^  rather  let  me  die^  and  die  disdain'd,' 

I^mg  ere  I  thinke,  much  lesse  I  speake  the  thiog. 

That  may  disgrace  mto  her  beaatie  bring. 

Who  ore  my  foncies  hath  so  sweetly  raign'd. 

If  any  pitying  me  will  danne  her  paxt, 

Pie  make  th>  amends,  and  for  her  erronr  smart. 


SONET  XVI; 

LoilB  so  engaged  my  fonoies  to  that&in^ 

That  whilst  I  line  I  shall  aduance  her  oaaie^ 

And  imping  stately  fethers  in  her  fame. 

May  make  it  glide  mere  ghxrkms  through  the  aires 

So  she  in  beantie's  right  shall  bane  her  share^    # 

And  I  who  striiie  her  prsSses  to  p»aelninic^ 

Encouraged  with  so  exodlent  a  theame. 

May  rest  inrold  among  those  that  were  rare. 

O  if  my  wit  were  equaU  with  her  worth ! 

Th'  Antipodes  ail  raaish^  by  report. 

From  regwns  most  r^psou'd  shmrid  here  rasort^ 

to  gaze  vpon  the  face  which  I  set  forth: 

Or  were  my  wit  but  equall  with  my  will, 

I.witii  her  praise  both  Titan's  bewccs  sheoU  filli 


SONET  XVII. 

I  SAW  sixe  gallant  aymphes,  I  saw  but  one^     • 
One  stain'd  them  aU,  one  did  tliem  onely  grscss 
•And  with  the  shining  of  her  beauteous  fooe, 
Oaue  to  the  world  new  light  when  it  bad  node. 
The^when  the  god  that  guidek  the  light  was  gooe^ 
And  ore  the  hils  directed  had  hjs  race^ 
A  brighter  forre  then  he  supp^de  his  ^oe^ 
And  lightned  our  honzon  hefe  anooe. 
The  rest  pale  osoones  were  bettered  by  this  sunne, 
They  borrowed  bcamesfrom  her  star-staimng  eyei  *. 
Still  when  she  sets  her  li^^hts,  their  shining  dies; 
And  at  their  opening  is  againe  began: 
Pbcsbus  aU  day  I  would  he  bard  thy  light. 
For  to  be  shia'd  on  by  this  sunne  at  ni^it* 
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SONET  xviir. 

?UBi-wofnBr  Tptat  where  praise^s  pralK  is  plac'd, 
Am  t&*  or»de  df  th'  Earth  beleen'd  bek>w. 
rie  to  the  worid  thy  beauties  wonders  Aow, 

0  TDstainM  rose,  with  fillies  interiae'd ; 

Bat  what  m  labour  bath  my  Muse  irabrae'd : 
Shall  I  commend  the  corall,  or  the  snow. 
Which  such  a  sweet  embalmed  breath  did  blow. 
That  th'  orientall  odours  are  disgraced  ? 
Mooth  moistned  with  cdettiBB  nectar  still, 
Whose  mosicke  olt  my  famish'd  eares  hath  fed. 
With  toftned  saoDcb  in  ingred  apcecbes  spred, 
Whilst  pearlea  4nd  nibicg  did  tnfisU  thy  will. 

1  with  that  thy  last  kisse  might  stop  my  bieatb, 
Theo  I  wooM  thrab*  1 4M  u  bippit  death. 


90JSIETKEL 


Lcr  sotte  bewiteh'd  with  a  deceitfuti  show, 
Loue  earthly  things  mworthily  esteem'd; 
And  fesmg  lliat  wltfcb  cannot  be  redeemed. 
Pay  badke  wfth  pnine  according  as  they  ow: 
Bat  I  disdnine  to  eaet  mine  eyes  so  low. 
That  for  my  thanghts  ore  base  a  subiect  seem'd. 
Which  still  the  vulgar  course  too  beaten  deem'd ; 
And  loftier  things  delighted  for  to  know, 
Though  presently  this  plague  me  but  with  paine, 
And  nxe  the  world  with  wondrmg  at  my  woes : 
Yet  hanhig  gain*d  tllat  loqg  desi»*d  repose, 
•  My  miith  may  more  miraculous  remaine. 
That  for  the  whkfli  hang  languiahing  1  pin% 
It  is  asbaw,  bat  yet  n  show  d&nine. 


■       aONO  IIL 

W'lisH  as  my  4&des  fint  begaft  tt>  (li>, 

Which  youth  had  but  ehlarg'd  of  late, 

&amoor'd  of  mine  owne  conc^ft, 

I  iportcd  with  my  thoughts  that  then  y^ett  free$ 

And  neuer  thought  t6  see 

No  inch  mkhap  at  all. 

As  might  haue  uMe  them  thrall. 

When  lo,  eoen  then  my  fete 

Was  laboring  to  or^row  my  prosprous  state : 

For  Cupid  did  conspire  my  &I1, 

And  with  my  honie  mizt  his  gall, 

Uog  ete  1  thought  that  such  a  thing  could  be. 

Une,  after  mnny  atratamna  were  tridcr 

Hii  grifefe  e  Ua  moUiar  did  impart,. 

And  praid  bar  to  find  out  sone  art. 

By  which  he  might  Immi«  neanea  f  abate  my  pride. 

Aadriie  by  chnMca  cqpide 

When  baatie'a  benutie  straid, 

like  whom  atraigbt  wayes  nrratd» 

She  tooke  a  po«erftill  dait, 

Whidi  had  tbe  ferce  t'  inflame  an  ka»  hart  t 

Aad  when  she  had  this  sUgfat  amak^ 

The  time  no  longer  aha  delaid, 

Htamdc  misrrow  thiottghmy  bowels  glide 


Then  when  I  had  receiu'd  the^deadly  wound. 

And  that  the  goddesse  fled  my  sight, 

Inueigled  with  her  beautie's  light: 

First  bauing  ibllowed  ore  the  sUble  ground, 

Vnto  the  deepe  profound. 

My  course  I  nditdid  hold. 

In  hope  the  truth  t*  vnfoldi 

If  Thetis  by  her  might. 

Or  some  eea-nimph  bad  nPd  ihefataQ  sKgbt: 

In  th'  hauen  I  did  a  barke  behold. 

With  sailes  of  silke,  and  oates  of  gbM, 

Whifch  bei^g  richly  deckty  did  seMie  lawt  sonnd. 

In  this  imbark*d  when  from  the  poft  I  paai, 
Faire  gales  at  first  my  Mile*  dkl  areete, 
And  all  seem'd  for  the  yo3rage  miete } 
But  yet  I  sail'd  not  longy  when  lo,  a  blest 
Did  quite  oretume  my  maat^ 
»Which  being  once  fhrowne  dftwne^ 
Still  k)oking  for  to  drowile, 
And  striken  off  my  feete. 
Betwixt  two  rockes  I  did  with  danger  fleete: 
Whilst  seas  their  wanes  with  clobds  did  crowne. 
Yet  with  much  toile  I  got  a  towne. 
Whereas  I  saw  her  whom  I  sought  at  last. 

'What  were  my  ioyes  then  scarcely  can  be  though^ 
When  in  distresse  she  did  me  spie. 
My  mind  with  fortunes  best  to  trie. 
She  to  a  chamber  made  of  pearle  me  brought, 
Where  whilst  I  proudiy  sought. 
To  state  with  loue  to  striue ; 
A  flame  which  did  arriue 
la  twinckling  of  an  eye^ 
The  chamber  batn'd,  aad  left  me  like  to  dies 
For  after  that,  how  oould  I  liuci 
That  in  the  depth  of  woes  did  dine,  •  • 

To  see  my  glorie  to  oonfusion  brought? 

But  with  prosperitie  yet  once  againe, 

(To  trie  what  was  within  my  mind) 

She  on  my  backe  two  wings  did  bind. 

Like  to  tone's  birds,  and  I  <wbo  did  disdaine 

On  th»  earth  for  to  t*mame, 

Since  I  might  scare  ore  ali. 

Did  th'  airie  sprites  appall, 

Till  through  fierce  flying  blind, 

I  was  encountred  with  a  mightie  wind. 

With  Which  through  th*  aire  toss'd  like  m  ball,    ^ 

Eueu  as  a  starre  from  Heauen  doth  fall, 

I  glided  to  the  ground  almost  quite  slaine. 

Then  (as  it  seem'd)  growne  kinder  then  before. 

This  ladie  for  to  cure  my  Wounds, 

Did  seeke  ore  all  the  nearest  bounds. 

To  trie  what  might  my  wonted  state  restore, 

And  still  her  care  grew  more ; 

Of  flowers  she  made  my  bed,  - 

With  nectar  I  was  fed, 

And  with  most  sugred  sounds. 

Oft  luld  asleepe  betwixt  two  yuorie  rounds, 

Whose  daintie  turrets  all  were  eled 

With  lilUes  white,  and  roses  red, 

The  leaues  of  which  could  onely  ease  my  aorfe 

When  I  was  cnr*d  of  euery  thhig  saue  can, 
She  whom  I  name  (without  a  name) 
Did  leade  me  forth  t*  a  mightie  flrnme, 
A  curious  building  that  was  irondrons  faim, 
A  labyritith  moit  rare. 
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All  made  of  preciouB  ftones  s 

That  which  in  Candie  once 

Did  hide  Pasiphaes,  thamei 

Was  not  80  iai^se,  though  more  enlarged  frf  iame : 

There  whilst  none  listned  to  their  mooes, 

A  world  of  men  shed  weightie  grones. 

That  tortur'd  were  with  th*  engines  of  despaire. 

As  Forth  at  Steritng«  glides  as  t'  were  in  doubts 

What  way  she  should  direct  her  course  ^ 

If  to  the  sea,  or  to  the  source. 

Add  sporting  with  her  sel^  her  selle  doth  float : 

So  wandred  I  about 

In  th'  iotricated  way, 

Where  whilst  I  did  still  stimy» 

With  an  ftbmpt  discourse. 

And  with  a  courtetie*  I  must  say  couvi^ 

My  beauteous  guide  fled  quite  away. 

And  would  not  do  so  much  as  stay, 

To  lend  me  first  a  thread  to  leade  me  out: 

Through  many  a  comer  whilst  I  staggring  went. 

Which  in  the  darke  1  did  embrace, 

A  tiympb  like  th*  other  in  the  face, 

But  whose  affections  were  more  mildly  bent. 

Spying  my  breath  neare  spent. 

Plaid  Ariadne's  part, 

And  led  me  by  the  heart 

Out  of  the  guilefuU  place. 

And  like  th*  vngratenill  Theseus  in  this  case, 

I  made  not  my  deliuerer  smart : 

Thus  oft  affraid,  my  panting  hart 

Can  yet  scarce  trust  t'  haue  scap'd  some  bad  euent 

If  any  muse  mistertoos  song, 

At  thote  strange  things  that  thou  hast  showne. 

And  wot  not  what  to  deeme  $ 

Tell  that  they  do  me  wrong, 

I  am  my  selfe,  wbat  ere  I  seeme, 

And  must  go  mask'd,  that  I  may  not  be  knowne. 


SONET  Xi. 

VraAma  ghost,  go  waile  thy  griefe  below,    / 

Where  neuer  soule  but  jendlesse  horrour  sees, 

Dismaske  thy  mind  amongst  the  mirtle  trees. 

Which  here  I  see  thou  art  asbam'd  to  show ; 

This  breast  that  such  a  fierie  breath  doth  blow, 

Must  haue  of  force  some  flood  those  flames  to  freeze. 

And  6  that  drowsie  Lethe  best  agrees, 

To  quench  these  euils  that  come,  because  I  know  : 

Since  she  whom  I  haue  harbour'd  in  my  heart. 

Will  grant  me  now  no  portion  of  her  mind, 

I  die  content,  because  she  Hues  ynkind. 

And  suffers  6ne  whom  once  she  grae*d  to  smart : 

But  I  lament  that  I  haue  liu'd  so  long, 

Lest,  blamiDg  her,  I  ere  I  die  do  wrong. 


SONKT  XXI. 

In  this  cttial  brest,  borne  oocly  to  be  pin'd. 
Some  furie  hath  such  fiintasies  infus'd, 
That  I  though  with  her  cruelties  well  vsM, 
Can  daigne  myselfe  to  seme  one  so  indind. 
Such  hellish  horrours  tosse  my  festlesse  miftd. 
That  with  beguiling  hopes  vainely  abus'd. 
It  yet  affects  that  which  the  Fates  refus'd. 
And  dan  presume  to  pleade  for  that  tnkind: 


Then,  tfrniteroos  thongfata,  that  haue  sedae'd  my 

sence,  * 

Wliose  Taine  inuentkms  I  haoe  oft  times  vsHMt 
I  banbh  you  the  bounds,  whereas  ye  foil'd 
To  liue  horn  hanoe,  ezil'd  for  3roar  ofience. 
But  what  auailes  all  this,  though  I  woaU  leaoe 


If  that  the  heart  they  hurt  agaioe  receioe  them? 


SONET  XXIL 

Whiist  notbmg  could  my  fluicies  course  contrmk, 
T*  haue  matchksse  beauties  matched  with  mstehla 

loue. 
And  from  thy  mind  all  rigour  to  rsmove, 
I  saciific*d  th'  affections  oif  my  soule : 
And  Hercules  had  neuer  greater  paines, 
With  dangerous  toiles  his  step-dames  wrath  t'n- 

«wage. 
Then  I,  while  as  I  did  my  thoughts  engage, 
With  my  deserts  t'  oreballance  thy  disdaioes: 
Yet' all  my  merits  could  not  moue  thy  mind. 
But  fumishM  trophees  for  t'  adome  thy  pride, 
That  in  the  fomace  of  those  troubles  tride 
The  temper  of  my  loue,  whose  flame  I  find 
FinM  and  refin*d  too  oft,  but  fainttes  flashes, 
And  must  within  short  time  fall  downe  fat  ssbeb 


SONET  XXHL 

Eabst  stately  lono  in  a  great  disdahie. 
Her  beautie  by  one's  tudgement  but  raioHdi 
T*  auenge  pn  a  whole  nation  oft  procur'd, 
And  for  one's  fisult  saw  many  thousands  slsine.' 
But  she  whom  I  would  to  the  world  preforre, 
Although  I  spend  my  sp'rit  to  praise  her  name, 
She  in  a  rage,  as  if  1  sought  her  shame^ 
Thirsts  for  my  bloud,  and  saith  I  wrong  her  fane 
Thus  ruthlesse  tyrants  that  are  bent  to  kill, 
Of  all  occasions  procreate  a  cause :' 
How  can  she  hate  me  now  (this  makes  me  pause) 
When  yet  I  cannot  bat  commend  her  still  ? 
For  this  her  fault  comes  of  a  tnodest  mind, 
Where  food  ambition  made  the  goddease  blind. 


SONET  xxnr. 

A  couKTitiK  swaine  while  as  he  lay  at  rest, 
Keare  dead  for  cold  a  serpent  did  perceiue, 
And  through  preposterous  pitie  straight  wouM  w» 
That  viper's  life,  whose  death  bad  bene  his  best: 
For  being  by  bis  bosomcs  heate  reuiu'd, 

0  vile  ingratitude !  a  monitroiis  thing. 

Not  thinking  how  he  strengthned  had  her  sUag, 
She  kild  the  courteous  cfewne  by  whom  she  UoM 

1  in  this  maner  hafiK>urM  in  my.  hart 

A  speechTesse  picture,  destitute  offeree, 

And  i^  attracted  with  a  vaine  remoroe, 

I  gaue  it  life,  and  fostred  it  with  art; 

But  like  that  poisnous  viper  bemg  strong. 

She  bam*d  the  brtst  where  ahe  had  lodg  d  ao  kof 
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SONET  X3CV. 


CuAKi  moaing  crittoll,  pure  as  the  Sanoebeames, 
Which  bad  the  honour  for  to  be  the  glasse 
Of  the  most  daiotie  bekutie  eoer  was; 
And  with  her  shadow  did  enrich  thy  streames. 
Thy  treasures  now  cannot  be  bought  for  monie, 
Wbilstsbedranke  thee,  thou  drank'st  thy  fill  of  loue^ 
And  of  those  roses  didst  the  sweetues  prone, 
From  which  the  bees  of  looe  do  gather  honie : 
Th'  ambrosian  liquor  that  he  fib  aboue. 
Whom  th'  eagle  ranish*d  from  th'  inferior  round. 
It  it  not  like  this  nectar  (though  renown'd) 
Which  thou  didst  tast,  whilst  she  her  lips  did  moue: 
Bot  yet  beware,  lest  burning  with  desires. 
That  all  thy  waters  cannot  quench  thy  fires. 


SONET  XXVI. 

Fu  give  thee  leaue,  my  loue,  in  beauties  field 

To reare  red  colours  whiles,  and  bend  thine  eyes; 

Thoie  thit  are  bashfull  still,  I  quite  despise, 

Soch  simple  soules  are  too  soone  mouM  to  yeeld  : 

Let  maiestie  arm'din'thy  coont*nance  sit. 

As  that  which  will  no  iniurie  receiue ; 

And  rie  not  hate  thee,  whiles  although  thou  bane 

A  f parke  of  pride,  so  it  be  rulM  by  wit. 

Tbb  is  to  cbastitie  a  powerful!  guard, 

Mlsakt  haughtJe  thoughts  all  seruile  things  eschue, 

Thai  sparke  hath  power  the  passions  to  Subdue, 

And  would  of  glone  cbalenge  a  reward : 

Bot  do  not  fall  in  looe  with  thine  owne  seUb  ; 

Narcissns  earst  was  lost  on  such  a  shelfe. 


SONET  XXVII. 

Tss  tboaghtt  of  those  I  cannot  but  disprooe. 

Who  basely  lost  their  thraldome  most  bemone: 

I  scome  to  yneid  my  selfo  to  soch  n  one, 

Whose  birth  and  vertoe  is  not  worth  my  love. 

"SOf  tinoe  it  is  my  fortune  to  be  thrall, 

I  most  be  fettrad  with  a  golden  band; 

And  if  I  die.  Pie  die  by  Heotor's  hand : 

So  may  the  victor's  fame  excuse  my  lisll ; 

And  if  by  any  meanes  1  must  be  blind, 

Thok  it  shall  be  by  gacing  on  the  Sonne ; 

Oft  by  thoae  meanes  the  greatest  haue  bene  woone, 

Who  must  like  best  of  such  a  generous  mind ; 

At  least  by  this  I  bane  allow'd  of  fame, 

Macb  haatnn  if  I  winne,  if  lose,  no  shame. 


SONET  XXVIII. 

Inn  whilst  that  Lathmos  did  containe  her  blisse, 
Cbast  Phoebe  left  her  chnrch  so  much  admir'd, 
And  when  her  brother  from  that  bounds  retired, 
WoQld  of  the  sleepie  shepheaid  steale  a  kisse. 
Bat  to  no  greater  grace  I  craue  to  clime. 
Then  of  my  goddesse  whiles  whilst  she  reposes. 
That  I  might  kisse  the  stil-selfekissing  roses. 
And  steale  of  her  that  which  was  stohie  of  him ; 
And  though  I  know  that  this  would  ooely  prooe, 
A  maim'd  deligfat,  wfaeieof  th'  one  halfe  would  want. 
Yet  whii'st  the  light  did  Morpheus  power  supplant: 
If  that  my  theft  did  her  displeasure  moue, 
I  reader  woold  all  that  I  robb'd  againe. 
And  for  each  kisse  I  take  would  giue  her  twame. 


SONET  XXIX. 


I  mviB  not  Endimion  now  no  more. 

Nor  all  the  happinesse  his  sleepe  did  yeeld. 

While  as  Diana,  straying  through  the  field, 

Suck*d  firom  hlssleep-seal'd  lippes  balme  for  berfons 

Whir^t  I  embrac'd  the  shadow  of  my  death, 

I  dreaming  did  forre  greater  pleasure  proue, 

And  quafTd  with  Cupid  sugred  draughts  of  lonc^ 

Then,  loue-like,  feeding  on  a  nectar*d  breath: 

Now  iudge  which  of  vs  two  might  be  most.prowd; 

He  got  a  kisse  yet  not  enioy'd  it  right. 

And  I  got  none,  yet  tasted  that  delight 

Which  Venus  on  Adonis  once  bestow*d: 

He  onely  got  the  bodie  of  a  kisse. 

And  I  the  soule  of  it,  which  he  did  misse. 


SONET  XXX. 

AspiaiNG  sprite,  flic  low,  yet  flie  despaire, 
Tbyhaughtie  thoughts  the  heau'nly  powers  despise. 
Thiis  ballanc'd,  lo,  betwixt  the  EHrth  and  th*  aire^ 
I  wot  not  whether  for  to  fall  or  rise ; 
Through  desperate  dangers  whiles  I  scale  the  skie^ 
As  if  that  nought  my  courage  could  restraine, 
When  lo,  anon  downe  in  the  center  lies       [taine ' 
That  restlessemind,  Trhich  th'  Heau'ns  did  once  con^ 
r  toyle  for  that  which  I  cannot  attaine : 
Yet  fortiln^  nought  bot  ficklenesse  afihords : 
Where  I  haue  bene,  I  hope  to  be  againe ; 
She  once  must  change,  her  common  course  records. 
Although  iny  hap  be  hard,  my  heart  is  hie. 
And  it  must  nfount,  or  else  my  bodie  die. 


ELEOIE  II. 

Lit  not  the  world  bdeene  th'  accusing  of  my  fote 
Tends  to  allure  it  to  condole  with  me  my  tragick 

.     »*•*«•  [«ge^ 

Xor  that  1  haue  sent  foorth  these  stormie  teares  of 
So  by  disburd'ning  of  my  brest,  mysorrowes  to  as- 

swage.  [liefe, 

N'o,  no,  that  semes  for  nought,  I  crane  no  soch  re- 
Nor  will  I  yeeld  that  any  should  be  partners  of  my 

griefe.  •' 

My  fantasie  to  feed  I  only  spend  those  tearas : 
My  plaints  please  me,  no  musicke  sounds  so  sweetly 

in  my  eares, 
I  wish  that  from  my  birth  I  had  acquamted  bene 
Still  with  mishaps,  and  nener  had  but  woes  and 

horroorsseene: 
Then  ignorant  of  ioyes,  lamenting  as  I  do, 
As  thinking  all  men  did  the  like,  I  might  oontcbt 

me  too. 
But  ah,  my  fote  was  worse:  for  it  (as  in  a  glaase) 
Show'd  me  through  litle  blinkes  of  blisse^  the  state 

wherin  I  was.  [hoore. 

Which  vnperfected  ioyes,  scarce  constant  for  an 
Was  like  but  to  a  watrie  Sonne,  that  shines  before 

a  shoure. 
For  if  I  euer  thooght  or  rather  dream'd  of  ioyes^ 
That  litle  lightnhig  but  fofesbow'd  a  thunder  of  an- 

noyes: 
It  was  but  like  the  firuit  that  Tantalns  torments. 
Which  while  he  sees  and  nought  attains,  his  btm^ 

ger  but  augments. 
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For  00  the  shadow  of  that  but  iioaginM  nuith, 
Cftl'd  all  the  crottaa  to  reoofd,  I  taffisr'd  since  my 

birth, 
.Which  «re  to  be  bewalPd,  but  hard  to  be  redrest: 
'Whose  strange  effects  may  well  be  felt,  but  cannot 

beezprest  [imst, 

lodge  what  the  feeling  was,  wheo  thinking  on  things 
I  tremble  at  the  torment  yet»  and  stand  a  time  agast 
Yet  do  I  not  repent,  but  wiU  with  patience  pine : 
For  though  I  moorne,  I  murmure  not,  like  men  that 

do  repine. 
I  graunt  I  waile  ray  lot,  yet  I  approne  her  will ; 
What  my  Boole's  oracle  thinkesgood,  I  neuer  shall 

thinke  ill. 
If  I  had  onely  sought  a  salue  to  ease  my  paines. 
Long  smce  I  bad  bewail'd  my  lot  alongst  th'  £ly- 

sian  plaines : 
Yet  mind  I  not  in  this  selfe-louer-like  to  die, 
As  one  that  car*d  not  ibr  her  losse,  so  I  my  selfe 

were  free.  [secure, 

No,  may  ten  nights*  aonoyes  make  her  one  night 
A  day  of  dolors  vnto  her  a  moment's  mirth  procure: 
Or  may  a  yeare's  laments  reioyce  her  halfe  an  houre. 
May  seoen  years'  sorrows  make  her  glad,  I  sbal  not 

think  tbem  soure. 
And  if  she  do  defight  to  henre  of  my  disease. 
Then  6  blest  I,  who  so  may  haue  th'  occasion  her 

to  please: 
For  now  the  cause  I  line,  is  not  for  loue  of  life. 
But  onely  for  to  honour  her  that  holds  me  in  this 

strife. 
Apd  ere  those  vowes  I  make  do  Tnperferm'd  escape, 
TtoM  world  shal  once  againe  renu^  resume  her 

shapeleMe  shape.  [strong. 

But  what,  what  haue  I  vow'd  ?  my  pasnons  were  too 
As  if  the  mildestof  the  world  delighted  to  do  wrong: 
As  she  whoip  T  adore  with  so  deuote  a  mind, 
Gould  rest  content  to  see  me  sterue,  be  glad  to  see 

me  pin'd.  [cares. 

No,  no,  she  wailea  my  state,  and  would  appease  my 
Yet  interdited  to  the  Fates,  coBformes  her  will  to 

theirs.  [aaue, 

Then  6  vnhappie  man,  whom  euen  thy  saint  would 
And  yet  thy  omell  dettinie  doth  damne  thee  to  the 

gtaue.  [fe^res, 

This  sentence  then  may  seme  for  to  oovfeund  my 
Why  bimt  I  aot  oiy  brest  with  nghs,  and  drowne 

mine  eyes  with  tears  ? 
Ah,  I  haue  moum'd  so  much,  that  I  nay  moorn 

no  more,  [their  Utore. 

My  miseries  pasM  numbring  now,  plaints  perish  in 
The  meanes  t'  vnlbde  my  brest  doth  quite  begin  to 

feife; 
For  being  drunke  with  too  orach  dpie,  I  wot  not 

how  to  waile. 
And  since  I  want  a  way  my  anguish  to  reneale. 
Of  force  contented  with  my  Fate,  Tie  suffer  and 

conceale. 
And  for  to  vsr  the  world,  euen  as  my  loue  vs^d  me, 
rie  we  aoount'oanealiketo  one,  whose  mind  from 

grief  were  free. 
For  when sbedid diadame,  she  show'd  a  sauling feee, 
Euen  then  when  she  denoutte'd  my  death,  she 

seem'd  to  promise  grace. 
So  shall  I  seeme  in  show  my  thoughts  for  to  repose. 
Yet  in  the  center  of  my  soule  shall  shroud  a  world 

of  woes :  [oontroule, 

Then  wofoU  brest  and  eyes  your  restlesfe  course 
And  with  no  ontward  signes  betray  the  anguish  of 

my  soule. 


Eyes,  raine  your  shonras  within,  anowie  theEsitii 

no  mora, 
Fasie  drowne  with  a  deluge  of  teares  the  brest^ 

burnt  before : 
Bresty  arme  your  selfe  wtth  sighes,  if  ore  weate  to 

defend. 
Then  perish  by  yoor  proper  fires,  and  make  is 

honest  end. 


«0M?  /r. 

O  irrmi  time  that  dbit  b^n  Uie  years, 
And  dost  begin  each  hitter  thing  to  breed ! 
O  season  sowre,  that  season^  so  with  gall 
Each  kind  of  thing,  in  thee  that  life  doth  Uke; 
Yet  doak'st  thy  sowrenesse  Mth  a  sweet-like  hev, 
And  for  my  share  dost  make  me  still  to  pine, 
As  one  that 's  rob'd  of  rest. 

Now  wheo  through  all  )he  Earth  the  basest  brirc^ 
In  signe  of  ioy  is  doath'd  with  aommen  weei^ 
Euen  now  when  as  hils,  herbes,  woods,  vales  and  all, 
Begin  to  spring,  and  off  th'  old  ruioes  sbak^ 
Ihou  but  begin'st  mine  anguish  to  renew ; 
O  rigour  rare,  to  banish  me  from  mine^ 
When  bifds  do  boUd  their  nesL 

9y  these  thy  fieice  eflbcts  it  may  appeared- 
That  with  the  Bull  the  Sunne  aoioiimea  indeei 
What  sanage  Bull  disbanded  from  bis  stall. 
Of  wrath  a  signe  more  inhumane  could  make? 
Ore  all  the  Earth  thou  powr^  downe  pleasant  dee : 
But  with  detptin  dost  all  my  hopes  confiBe, 
With  tearss  to  bath  my  brest 

Now  ifheA  the  time  t^  ineratsa  is  drnwiog  nsare^ 
Thou  in  my  beast  off  sonow  sow%t  tihe  aaed. 
And  those  «U  griafes  thoa  goept  for  ta  reeall» 
That  fedlpg  Atiig  and  would  the  staUoe  foioake. 
Thus  how  can  I  some  huge  oushs 
Who»  kiPd  with  ore,  all  comfort  Mai 
And  yeeld  to  th'  amonw  pest^ 


The  Hean'n  of  my  estate  grams  w»er  cleaie, 
I  many  tomeiits  feele,  yet  worse  do  dread : 
Miehapshauo  me  imuroii'd  with  ft  wall. 
And  my  heart  «lii^  with  paines  that  aeoar  shks : 
Yet  to  the  end  Fie  to  my  deare  be  trae ; 
So  this  shaipe  mre  my  constaocie  shalFte^ 
Which  may  come  for  the  besu 

He  write  my  woes  vpon  this  pine-tree  here. 
That  passengers  such  rarities  may  reade. 
Who  when  they  thinke  of  thb  my  wretched  fell, 
With  sighes  may  tkng  those  euib  theet  make  ne 

quake, 
And  fbr  oompaasion  waile,  while  as  they  view. 
How  that  I  ikere  with  such  a  saoage  line, 

A  tyrant's  trophees  drest. 

• 
This  time  desir*d  of  all  Me  to  hold  deare. 
And  as  that  all  things  now  to  fleorish  spasd  i 
So  moiling  on  this  sea-inuinm^  ball. 
Fourth  teares  to  kmg  mine  eyes  shaH  ewer  wifcs: 
And  whilst  euen  sendesse  things  my  sorrawes  rae^ 
I  shall  not  Mv  no  part  of  my  mgine, 

My  swle  for  to'i 
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The  loorait  hearbes  fthall  be  my  fweeteit  cheare, 
Since  to  proloDg  my  paiiies  I  ondy  feed  ; 
Sone  doDgeon  dtake  shall  seme  me  for  a  ball, 
Aad  like  a  kmg  I  shall  eompanioos  lake. 
Though  nenef  eoaie  do  my  state  parsue^ 
Of  vonnwood  bare  I  mind  to  make  my  win^ 

Thus  shall  I  be  distrest 
For  since  my /tare  doth  not  vpon^  me  me, 

Hy  bopci  set  in  the  west 


SONET  XXSLL 


Mr  laiKSt  fiaire,  adnise  thee  with  thy  heart, 
And  tell  in  time  if  that  thou  think'st  to  loue  me, 
Lot  that  1  perish  whillrt  thou  think'st  to  proue 

me, 
Aad  so  thon  want  the  meanes  to  act  thy  part: 
For  I  aceosmt  my  srifti  so  done  aocunt. 
Hist  firom  despaire^s  refoge  iscasoe  refninei 
The  daimicsi  oaburs  do  the  sooDast  ataine, 
And  the  ipost-floble  minds  do  soonest  boist. 
Whf  Bhouldst tbott  thus  thy  rarast  tMasure  Tsnter  ? 
Lo,  all  the  waightio  thoughts,  the  botd'aoos  cares, 
Aad  eaery  hosramr  that  &e  health  impaisaa. 
Draw  to  the  heart,  as  to  the  bodie^s  center: 
Aod  it  ora4>aMasie*d  with  so  great  a  waigfat. 
Doth  boast  to  yaeld  YBto  the  bmttfMD  straight 


SONET  XXXIL    . 

Tsi  turret  of  my  hope,  which  neaer  falles, 
Did  at  the  6rst  all  Qipid's  power  despise : 
But  it  t'  orethrow  while  as  thou  arm*d  thine  eyes; 
Thy  lookes  were  canons,  thy  disdaines  their  balles  : 
I  bno'd  thy  beauties  in  a  gallant  sort, 
And  did  resist  all  thy  assaults  a  time : 
Bat  ah,  I  find  in  end,  (my  wrack  thy  crime) 
That  treason  enters  in  the  strongest  fort. 
Thon,  teeiag  thoa  wast  tike  to  lose  the  field, 
Vato  my  Choagbts  some  fiinonr  didst  imparl 
Which  like  Mb>d  oratora  informM  the  hart, 
The  victor  woold  prone  kind,  if  I  could  yeeld : 
Aad  ^  what  can  this  grace  thy  beautie*s  strain^s  ? 
'T  is  ao  trae  Tictorie  that  treasofi  gaines. 


SONET  XXXIII. 

0  IF  thoo  koew'st  bow  thou  thy  sdfe  dost  harme. 
Aod  dost  pveiodge  thy  Uisge,  and  spoile  my  rest: 
I1ien  thoa  woald'St  melt  the  yoe  oat  of  thy  brasf,  - 
Aad  thy  relentiiig  heart  woold  kindly  warme. 
0  if  thy  pride  did  not  our  ioyes  oontroule, 
^Tiat  world  of  toning  wonders  shoold'st  thou  see ! 
For  if  I  M«  tha^OBoe  transfMrm'd  in  me, 
^^  in  thy  boeome  I  woaU  poure  my  sonle, 
Thsa  alt  thy  thoughts  should  in  my  visage  shine. 
And  if  that  aaght  misehano'd  thou  sbottId*st  not 


Nor  bears  tba  barthcn  of  thy  gfiefes  alone ; 
*■«>  I  woald  bane  my  share  in  what  were  thine. 
AjBd  vMI'st  vc  thos,shoald  asake  our  sorrowes  one, 
Tw*  hapiiio  haiiiMdu  would  aaafee  them  none. 


SDNBT  XSaW. 


Wbat  Taeooth  motion  makes  my  mkth  decay  ? 
Is  this  the  thing  poore  martyr'd  men  ca]l  loue  ? 
And  whil'st  their  tonneot  doth  their  wits  diamajy 
As  those  that  raue,  do  for  a  god  approue  ? 
Althaagh  he  bring  Jus  greatnesse  mun  aboiie^ 
And  rule  the  world  according  to  his  wUl^ 
Yet  doth  he  euen  {ram  those  all  rest  remone. 
That  were  denoted  to  lus  deitie  still. 
Can  that  which  is  th*  originall  of  ill. 
From  which  doth  flow  an  ocean  of  mischiefi^ 
Whose.poysoous  waues  doth  many  thoosanda  kill, 
Gan  that  be  loue  ?  no^  t  is  the  source  of  griefe. 
And  all  those  erre  that  bold  this  yaine  conceit; 
Then  I  erre  too^  one  in  this  same  estate. 


SESTm.  JI. 

Wausaa  the  day  deliiierB  -vs  his  light, 

I  wander  through  the  soiitarie  fields, 

And  when  the  anening  hath  obaoor'd  the  earth. 

And  hath  with  silence  luU*d  the  world  aslespe : 

Then  rage  I  like  a  mad^man  in  my  bed. 

Which,  being  fir*d  with  sigbes,  I  qnencfa  with  teams. 

But  ere  Aurora  rise  to  spend  her  teases. 
Still  languishing  againe  to  see  the  lif^t, 
Asth'  enemieofmyKSt,Ifliemy  bed. 
And  take  me  to  tiie  most  deserted  fields: 
There  is  no  soule  sane  I  but  gets  some  sleepe,. 
Though  one  would  seeke  through  all  the  peopled 
Earth. 

Whiles  th'  JEtna  of  my  fires  affrights  the  Earth, 
And  whiles  it  dreads,  I  drowne  it  with  my  teares: 
And  it  '8  suspicious-like,  I  neither  sleepe,  . 
When  Phcebus  giues  nor  gathers  in  his  light  j 
So  many  piles  of  grasse  not  cloath  the  fields^ 
As  I  deuise  designes  iHthin  my  bed. 

Vnto  the  time  I  find  a  firostie  bed. 

Digged  within  the  bowels  of  the  Earth, 

Mine  eyes  salt  floods  shall  still  oreflow  the  fields: 

1  looke  not  for  an  abstinence  from  teares. 

Till  first  I  be  secluded  from  the  light, 

And  end  my  torments  with  an  endlesse  sleepe. 

For  now  when  I  am  purposed  to  sleepe, 
A  thousand  thoughts  assaile  me  in  my  bed. 
That  oft  I  do  despairs  to  see  the  light :  ^ 
O  wo<feld  to  Qod  I  were  dissolu'd  in  earth ; 
Then  wpuld  the  sisuage  beasts  bemone  with  teaies, 
Tbeir  neighbour's  death  throogh  allth'  vapeopled 
fields..  * 

/ 
Wbirst  rauish'd  whiles  I  waike  aloogst  the  fields, 
The  lookers  on  lament  I  lose  my  sleepe : 
But  of  the  crooadiles  those  be  the  teares. 
So  to  peiswade  me  for  to  go  to  sleqpe; 
Am  being  sure,  when  once  I  leaue  the  light. 
To  reader  me  the  greatest  wretoh  on  th*  Earth. 

0  happiest  I  in  th>  Earth,  if  in  the  fields 

1  might  still  see  tiM  light  and  neuer  sleepe, 
Drinking  salt  teares,  and  making  stoaes  my  bed. 
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STIRUNG'S  FOEMS. 


soHvr  XXXV. 


Wmr  I  behold  that  face  for  which  I  pinM, 
And  did  inyi  lelfe  fo  long*  in  vame  annoy. 
My  toong  not  able  to  vnfold  my  ioy, 
A  wondring  silence  onely  showes  my  mind : 
But  when  againe  thou  dost  eitend  thy  rigour, 
And  wilt  nojb  daigne  to  grace  me  with  thy  bt ght, 
Thoa  kil*at  my  comfort,  and  so  spoirst  my  mi^t, 
That  scarce  my  corps  retaines  the  yiull  vigour. 
Thy  presence  thus  a  great  contentment  brings, 
And  is  my  sooles  inestimable  treasure : 
But  K,  I  drowne  in  th'  ocean  of  displeasure. 
When  I  in  absence  thinke  vpon  those  things. 
Thus  would  to  God  that  I  had  seene  thee  neuer, 
Or  would  to  God  that  I  might  see  thee  euen 


SONET  XXXVJ. 

Lora,  witnesse  thou  what  was  my  spotlesse  part, 
WhiPst  thou  amaz'd  to  see  thy  Nymphes  so  fiure. 
As  loth  to  part  thence  where  they  did  repaire. 
Still murmVing  did  thy  plaints  t'eaeh  stone  impart: 
Then  did  mine  eyes  betake  them  to  my  hart. 
As  scorning  to  behold  all  those,  though  rare. 
And  gaz'd  vpon  her  beauties  image  there. 
Whose  eyes  hane  fumisb'd  Cnpid  many  a  dart : 
And  as  denoted  only  vnto  her, 
They  did  disdaine  for  to  bestow  their  light. 
For  to  be  entertained  with  any  sight, 
Saoe  onely  that  which  made  them  first  to  erre. 
Then,  famous  rioer,  through  the  ocean  glide. 
And  tell  my  loue  how  constant  I  abide. 


SONET  XXXV|I. 

X  CAimoT  comprehend  how  this  doth  come. 
Thou  whose  ajBfoctions  neuer  yet  were  warme, 
Which  cold  disdaine  with  leaden  thoughts  doth  a 
Though  in  thy  selfe  still  cold,  yet  buro*st  thou  some. 
Euen  as  the  Snone  (as  tb'  astrologian  drearoes) 
In  ih'  airie  region  where  it  selfe  doth  moue. 
Is  neuer  bote,  yet,  darting  from  aboue. 
Doth  parch  all  things  that  repercusse  his  beames : 
So  thou  that  in  thy  selfe  from  fires  art  free, 
Who  eye*s  iudifferent  still,  as  Titan's  stayes, 
Whilst  I  am  th*  obiect  that  reflect  thy  rayes : 
That  which  thou  neuer  hadst,  thou  workst  in  me. 
Since  but  below  thou  sbow'st  that  power  of  thine, 
't  would  the  zodiacke  ht  whence  thou  dost  shine. 


SONET  XXXVIII. 

Mr  teares  might  all  the   parched  sands  haue 

drench'd. 
Though  Phaeton  had  yiidone  the  liquide  frame: 
I'le  fumislf  Vulcan's  foroace  with  a  fiame. 
That  like  the  Vestals*  fire  was  neuer  queoch'd. 
.And  though  th'  infected  aire  turmoil'd  rematne, 
'  It  by  my  sighes  and  cries  may  be  refined : 
And  if  the  bodie  answer  to  the  mind, 
If  no  Earth  were,  mine  might  make  th'  Earth  againe : 
Though  aU  the  sauage  flockes  lay  dead  in  heapes. 
With  which  th'  Arabian  desarts  are  best  stored. 
My  brest  might  many  a  fiercer  beast  afibord, 
If  Uke  themseluesall  cloath*d  with  monstrous  shapes: 
'*And  thus  within  my  selfe,  I  create  so, 
A  worid  with'all  the  6leCDents  of  wo.* 


SONET  XXXIX. 


MrsT  I  attend  an  ▼nrelentiog  will. 

Which  neder  any  signe  of  fouour  shew  ? 

Ah,  why  should'st  thou,  Aurora,  thus  pursue 

An  innocent,  that  neuer  did  thee  ill } 

I  did  not  with  the  Greeke  conspire  to  kill 

Thy  Sonne,  for  whom  thou  shed 'st  such  floudsflCdew: 

But  I  as  one  that  yet  his  destine  rue. 

For  to  condole  with  thee,  huge  teares  distill ; 

And  like  the  louing  biids  that  came  each  yeare, 

Vpon  his  tombe  to  offer  vp  their  bloud: 

So  shall  I  too  powre  foorth  a  skarlet  floud. 

And  sacrifize  a  heart  that  holds  thee  deme : 

That  since  my  life  to  make  thee  loue  lackes  force, 

At  least  my  death  may  mooe  thee  to  remoite. 


SONET  XL. 

Tby  cruelties  (fierce  fture)  nmy  be  caoena'd: 
For  it  was  I  that  gane  thy  beautae  powre. 
And  taught  thee  when  to  smile,  and  when  to  lovit, 
Which  thoa  hast  since  still  to  my  ruine  Ts^d: 
As  he  that  others  purpos*d  was  to  pine, 
And  for  his  brasen  bull  a  guerdon  daim'd. 
Was  tortur'd  first  with  that  which  he  had  frsm'd. 
And  made  tb'  experience  of  his  curst  engine: 
So  in  this  manner  dost  thou  me  torment, ' 
Who  told  thee  first  the  force  of  thy  disdaiaes: 
But  ah,  I  suffer  many  greater  paines, 
Theu  the  Sicilian  tyrapts  coukl  inuent: 
And  yet  this  grieoes  me  most  that  thou  disgraced, 
Art  in  the  rancke  with  such  like  tjmnts  phuPd. 


SONET  XLL 

If  that  so  many  braue  men  leaning  Greece, 
Durst  earst  aduenter  through  the  raging  depth. 
And  all  to  get  the  spoiles  of  a  poore  sheepe. 
That  had  bene  famous  for  his  golden  fleece. 
O  then  for  that  pure  gold  what  should  be  sought, 
Of  which  each  haire  is  worth  a  thousand  such ! 
No  doubt  for  it  one  cannot  do  too  much. 
Why  should  not  preoious  things  be  dearely  boogfat? 
And  so  Ihey  are,  for  in  the  Colchik  guise, 
Tliis  treasure  many  a  danger  doth  defend : 
Of  which,  when  I  haue  brought  some  one  to  ead, 
Straight  out  of  that  a  number  doth  arise: 
Euen  as  the  dragons  teeth  bred  men  at  armes, 
Which,  ah  \  V  orethrow,  I  want  Medeif  s  chsimo. 


SONET  XUI. 

On  with  that  mirror  would  I  change  my  shape, 
From  which  my  faire  askes  counsell  euery  dsj, 
How  she  th'  vntainted  beauties  should  array, 
To  th'  end  their  fierce  assaults  no  soule  may  scapei 
Theu  in  my  bosome  I  behoou'd  t'  embrace 
That  which  I  loue,  and  whilst  on  yte  she  gaz'd, 
la  her  sweet  eyes  I  many  a  time  amaz*d. 
Would  woo  my  selfe,  and  borrow  tbeoce  a  grace. 
But  ab,  I  seeke  that  which  I  haue,  and  more, 
She  but  too  oft  in  me  her  picture  spies. 
And  I  but  gaze  too  oft  on  those  (aire  eyes, 
Whence  I  U»e  humour  draw  that  makes  mine  sore. 
Well  m^  my  loue  come  glasse  her  aalfo  in  ne, 
In  whom  all  what  the  is,  the  world  may  see. 
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SONET  XUlt 

Nov  whm  Htut  Syren  iings,  as  one  dismaid, 
I  stiaight  with  waxe  begin  to  stop  i^ine  eares ; 
And  wlien  the  crocadile  doth  shed  foorth  teares^    ^ 
I  ffie  away,  for  feare  to  be  betraid. 
I  koow  when  as  thoo  seem'st  to  waile  my  state, 
ThyLftce  is  no  trae  table  of  thy  mind : 
Aqotboa  wouldst  neuer  show  thy  selfe  so  kind, 
Wert  not  thy  thooghts  are  hatching  some  deceit: 
Whilst  with  vaine  hopes  thott  go*st  about  to  fill  me. 
I  wot  whereto  those  drams  of  fettour  tend ; 
Left  by  my  death  thy  cruelties  should  end. 
Thou  think'st  by  giuing  life  againe  to  kill  me : 
No^  00^  thou  shah  not  thus  thy  greatnease  raise, 
Vk  bicake  the  trumpet  that  proclaim'd  thy  praise. 


0  mm  I  thinke,  and  do  not  thinke  amisst, 
That  th'  old  phikMophers  were  all  but  fooles. 
Who  n'd  such  curiouB  questims  in  their  achoolesy 
Yet  coukl  not  apprehend  the  higheat  blisse. 
hs  I  bane  leam*d  in  tV  aeadame  of  loue, 
A  maxima  which  they  neur  mderstood : 
To  kne  and  be  belou'd,  this  is  the  good. 
Which  for  most  aouVaigne  all  the  world  will  proue, 
That  which  delights  vs most  must  be  oar  treasnre: 
And  to  what  greater  ioy  can  one  aspire^ 
Then  to  possesss  all  that  he  doth  desire, 
Whil'tt  two  suited  souks  do  melt  in  pleasure  } 
This  it  the  gieeteat  good  can  be  luuented* 
That  is  so  great  it  cannot  be  augmented.    ' 


8QKKCXLV. 

1  woMBBa  not  at  Procris  raging  fiti^ 
Who  was  aifiraid  of  thy  entangling  grace : 
O  there  be  many  sorcerers  in  thy  iiice. 
Whose  magieke  amy  eochaunt  the  rarest  wits. 
To  Cepbalus  what  would  thy  lookes  haue  bred. 
When  thoo  while  as  the  world  thy  sight  pursade, 
As  blushing  of  so  many  to  be  yiew'd, 
A  Tale  of  rooet  ore  thy  beauties  sored : 
Then  eoer  gasing  on  thine  yuorie  orowes. 
He  woooded  with  thy  christall-pointed  eyes, 
Had  rearM  a'trophee  to  the  morning  skies, 
Kot  mnMUull  of  his  Hymenean  sowes. 
But  I  am  find  it  chancM  not  to  be  so^ 
Least  I  hud  partner  bene  of  Procris' wo. 


SONET  XLVI. 

Loet  swore  by  Styx,  whilst  allthedepths  did  tremble. 
That  he  wwikl  be  aoeng'd  of  my  proud  hart. 
Who  to  hia  deitie  durst  base  styles  impart, 
Aod  would  in  that  Latona's  impe  resemble : 
Then  straight  denonno'd  his  rebell,  In  a  rage 
He  labonr'd  by  all  meanes  for  to  betray  me, 
Aad  gaoe  full  i^ue  to  any  for  to  stay  me, 
Hmt  he  might  by  my  wracke  his  wrath  asswage : 
A  nympb,  that  hmg'd  to  finish  Cupid's  toyles, 
QMoeVI  ooce  to  spie  me  come  in  beautie's  bounds, 
Aad  smight  orethrew  me  with  a  world  of  wounds, 
Then  Tnto  Plaphos  did  transport  my  spoiles. 
Thus,  thus  I  see,  that  all  most  foil  in  end. 
That  with  •  mreiiter  then 
VOLV. 


80m  V. 

AtrnKSfT  the  borders  of  a  pteasant  plaine. 
The  sad  Alexis  did  his  garmenu  teaie. 

And  though  aloney  yet  fearing  to  be  plaine, 
Didmaime  his  words  with  many  a  4ghand  lean: 

For  whilst  he  lean'd  him  downe  vpon  a  greeny 

His  wounds  againe  began  for  to  grow  greene. 

At  last  in  show  as  one  whose  hopes  were  light. 
From  fototing  breath  he  forc'd  those  woids  to 

'*  O  dears  AuroQi,  dearer  then  the  light,     [part: 
Of  all  the  world's  delights  mine  onely  part: 

How  long  shall  I  in  barren  delds  thus  eare^ 

Whilst  to  my  sad  laments  thou  lend'st  no  eare ! 

«  O  what  a  rage  doth  hoyle  in  euery  vaine. 
Which  sbowes  the  worid  my  better  part  *%  not 


Aad  yet  thou  let*st  me  spend  those  plaints  in  vaine, 
T'  amaee  the  world  with  many  a  moomliill 
'  sound: 
And  whilst  that  I  to  griefe  enlarge  the  nunes^ 
A  dioure  of  sorrow  ore  my  visage  raines. 

'*  Ah,  what  haue  I  whereon  my  hopes  to  found. 

That  hopM  t*  haue  had  repose  within  thioe  arme. 
Yet  hane  not  any  signe  of  fouoor  found, 
.   Thy  marble  mind  such  fHxeen  fancies  arme  ? 
For  when  in  humble  sort  for  grace  I  pray. 
Thou  triumph'st  ore  me,  as  thy  beautie's  pray. 

*'  I  that  transported  once  was  neare  gone  wood. 
Now  with  long  trauels  growing  foint  and  leaner 

While  as  I  wander  thtfongh  the  desert  wood. 
My  wearied  bodie  on  each  tree  must  leane :  •  > 

And  whil'st  my  heart  is  with  strange  harpies  rent, 

I  pay  to  sorrow  the  accustomM  rent 

*'  And  whil'st  I  wander  like  the  wounded  deere^ 
That  seekes  for  dictatone  to  recure  hia  scam» 

And  come  to  thee  whom  I  hold  onely  deere. 
Thou  dost  (fierce  foire)  at  my  disaster  scarres 

Anf  mak'st  me  from  all  kind  of  oomfort  bair'd^ 

Liue  in  the  deserts  like  a  raging  bard. 

*<  Ahy  be  there  now  no  meanes  t*  roAa  the  band,    ' 
That  thou  hast  framM  of  those  thy  golden  lockasi 

rie  range  my  fancies  in  a  desperate  band, 
And  burst  asunder  all  thy  beautie's  lockes: 

Then  to  thy  brest  those  flrie  troupes  will  lead. 

There  firom  about  thy  heart  to  melt  the  lead. 

'<  But  ah,  t  boast  in  Taine,  this  cannot  be. 
Although  my  selfe  to  many  shapes  I  tume : 

I  onely  labour  like  the  restlesse  bee. 
That  toyles  in  vaine  to  senie  another^  tune. 

My  hopes,  which  once  wing'd  with  thy  fouours  roM^ 

Are  foiling  new,  as  doth  the  blasted  rose. 

«  That  those  my  torments  Cannot  long  time  lai^ 
In  my  declining  eyes  the  world  may  read^ 

Lo^  wounded  with  thy  pride  I  fall  at  last. 
As  doth  before  the  winds  a  beaten  reed : 

And  this  my  death  with  shame  thy  cheekes  may  dfa^ 

Siaoe  sacrificed  toothy  disdaine  I  die.'' 

'        X 
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STlIUiliOS  lOEHS. 


SONET  XLVII. 


WflBK  whiles  I  heare  some  gallants  to  fpm  forth,  ' 
That  those  whom  they  adore  are  onalf  fUre, 
With  whom  they  thitilM  none  other  can  compare ; 
The  beautie  of  beahtie,  and  th«  hdght  of  worth. 
Then  iealoosie  doth  all  my  ioyes  controule, 
For  6  I  thinke,  who  can  aecompUsh'd  be, 
(There  is  no  Sonne  but  one)  sane  onely  she 
Whom  I  haue  made  the  idole  of  my  sonle ; 
And  this  saspition  wounds  my  better  parts : 
I  rage  to  have  a  riuall  in  my  light, 
tAad  yet  wonld  rage  farre  more,  if  any  might 
.  Oiue  her  their  eyes,  and  yet  hold  backe  their  hearts; 
Too  great  afiection  doth  those  passk>ns  mone, 
I  may  not  trust  my  shadow  with  my  knie. 


SONET  XLVin. 

Whbv  as  I  come  to  thy  respected  sight. 
Thy  lookes  are  all  so  chaste  thy  woids  so  gBB«e> 
That  my  affections  do  the  ibile  reoeaue» 
And  like  to  darknes  yeeld  vnto  the  light ; 
Still  vertue  holds  the  ballance  of  thy  wit. 
In  which  jpreat  reason  pooden  euery  tiKmghik* 
And  thou,  deare  ladie,  neuer  staind  in  ought, 
Tbos  ore  thy  seife  dost  as  an  empresse  sit, 
O  what  is  beauUe  if  not  free  from  blame, 
It  hath  the  soule  as  white  as  is  the^kinn^^ 
The  froth  bf  vanitie,  the  dregs  of  sinne, 
A  wracke  to  others,  to  it  selfe  a  shame ; 
And  as  it  is  most  precious  if  kept  pare. 
It  IS  as  much  abhorred  if  once  impure. 


MNGVL 

Warn  silence  luls  the  world  asleepe. 

And  starres  do  glance  in  th'  azure  fietd. 

The  mountaines  making  shadowcs  ore  the  plaines. 

All  creatures  then  betake  themselnes  to  rest. 

And  to  the  law  of  nature  yeeld, 

Saoe  I,  who  no  good  order  keepe. 

That  then  begin  to  feele  my  patnes ; 

F*r  in  the  zodiacke  of  my  brest, 

The  somie  that  I  adore  her  light  reuines. 

Whilst  wearied  Phoebus  in  the  ocean  diues. 

The  worl4^s  cleare  day  was  night  to  me, 
.Who  seemM  asleepe  still  in  a  trance, 
'And  all  my  words  were  spoken  through  a  dreame: 
But  then  when  th'  earth  puts  on  th'  vinbragious 
My  passions  do  themselues  aduaoce,  [maske> 

And  from  those  outward  lets  set  free. 
That' had  them  earst  restraiuHl  with  shame, 
l>o  set  me  to  my  wofoll  taske : 
Then  from  the  night  her  priuilege  I  take, 
And  in  dispight  of  Morpheus  I  will  wake. 

But  strdgfat  the  Sunne  that  gioes  me  light, 

.With  many  duskish  vapors  ded^ 

Doth  seeme  to  boast  me  with  some  faareftil  storme ; 

And  whilst  I  gaze  vpon  the  glorious  beames, 

Lo>  metamorphos'd  in  my  bed, 

I  lose  at  once  my  shapher  sight ; 

And  taking  on  another  forme, 

Am  all  dissoIu*d  in  bitt^  streamesi 

Where  many  monsters  hathe  themselues  anone, 

Xt  which  strangegight the  Fauocs  and  Sabres  mone. 


But  whilst  I  seeke  mo  springs  t?  aaaembl^, 

My  waters  are  dnde  vp  againe. 

And  as  the  mightie  ^ant  that  lone  tames: 

1  wot  not  whether,  if  thundred  or  thundriog. 

Against  the  Heao'os  smokes  forth  disdaine, 

Ahd  makes  mount  JEAtOi  tremble. 

So  I  send  forth  a  flood  of  dames. 

Which  makes  the  world  for  to  stand  wondriaf;^ 

And  neuer  did  the  Lemnian  fomace  bume. 

As  then  my  brest,  whilst  all  to  fire  I  turoe. 

At  last  no  con^tancie  below, 

Thus  plagued  in  two  diuers  shapes, 

Pm  tum'd  into  my  selfe,  and  then  I  qnakc^ 

For  this  I  haue  by  proofe  found  worst  of  all : 

Then  do  my  hopes  fall  dead  in  heapea, 

And  to  b'  auengM  of  their  orethrow. 

Strange  troupes  of  thoughts  their  minters  make, 

Which  tosse  my  faocie  like  a  ball: 

Thus  one  mishap  doth  come  as  th'  other's  psst, 

And  still  the  greatest  ciQsse  oomes  sRier  lasU 

To  tell  the  stanes  my  night  I  passe. 

And  much  coaelude,  yvt  questions  do  arise ; 

I  barrepgues  make  though  dumbe,  and  see  thoi^ 

blind. 
And  though  atona,  am  hem'd  abooi  with  baads: 
I  boild  great  eastels  in  the  skies. 
Whose  tender  ttfirels  but  of  glasse. 
Are  straight  oretoro'd  with  cnery  wind. 
And  rear'd  and  ras'd,  yet  withont  hands; 
I  in  thia  state  8tran|(e  ouseries  deta6t» 
And  mors  deniaa  then  thousands  a 


My  Sunne  whilst  thus  I  stand  perpla^d. 
The  darknesse  dcth  againe  contronle. 
And  then  I  gaze  vpon  that  dmihe  grace. 
Which  as  that  I  had  Tiew'd  Medusae's  head, 
Transform*d  me  once ;  and  my  sad  «nle, 
That  tbos  hath  bene  so  strangely  Text, 
Doth  from  her  seate  those  troubles  chase. 
The  which  before  dispaire  had  made. 
And  all  her  pow^  ypon  contentment  feeds, 
No  ioy  to  that  which  after  wo  suoceedsi 

And  yet  thMe  dainties  of  my  ioyci, 
Are  still  confectad  with  soma  foaces» 
That  well  acoustom'd  with  my  cm^  late, 
Can  nsuer  trust  the  gift  that  th*  eaemie  giaei, 
And  onely  th'  end  true  witneam  beares : 
For  whilst  q^y  soule  her  pow'r  imploycsy 
To  surfet  in  this  happie  state. 
The  Heau*n  againe  my  wracke  contriaes. 
And  the  world's  Spmie  etmyiiig  this  of  mine, 
To  darken  my  loue's  wond  begins  to  shhie. 


SONET  XLQL 

I  Tomn  that  Cipris  in  a  high  diadkine, 
Barr'dbytheharb*ronsToikesthatociDq[«erMsBile, 
To  re-erect  the  mines  of  her  state,  i 

Gomes  ore  their  bounds  f  establish  beautiflrs  nipti 
And  whilst  her  greatnesse  doth  begin  to  risa^ 
As  sdaiaing  temples  built  of  baser  frame. 
She  in  those  rosie  snowee  t'  enstnli  her  name, 
ReanM  stately  altaas  in  thy  atairie  qrw^ 
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Before  whote  sacred  fthrine  diuinely  fiure, 
Brests,  boylhig  still  with  generous  desires. 
Fall  sacriAo'd  vUli  meuionble  fiios ; 
The  incense  of  whose  sighes  eodaen  the  aire^ 
In  which  thy  fiiiiM  vnpangoa'd  doth  flee, 
Whilat  tlma  bj  beautie,  beantie  Hues  by  thee. 


SONET  L. 

Ones  Capid  had  compassion  of  my  state, 
And,  voonded  with  a  wonderful!  remorce, 
Vow'd  that  he  would  my  cruell  faire  enforce, 
To  melt  the  rigour  of  her  cold  conceit : 
But  when  he  eame  his  purpose  to  fulfill. 
And  shot  at  her  a  voliy  from  the  skies. 
She  did  receiue  the  darts  within  her  eyes ; 
Then  di  those  eristall  quiuers  kept  them  still. 
Who  Taunt  before  they  win,  oft  lose  the  gam^; 
And  the  presumptuous  mind  gets  maniest  foiles. 
Lo,  he  that  thought  t'  haue  triumph'd  ore  her  spoiles, 
But  come  with  pride,  and  went  away  with  shame : 
And  where  be  hop'd  t'  haue  help'd  me  by  this  strife, 
He  brought  her  armes  wherewith  to  take  my  life. 


SONET  LL 

I  DtBAM^p,  the  nymph  that  ore  my  fancie  raignes, 

Came  to  a  part  whereas  I  pausM  alone; 

Then  said,  *'  What  needs  you  in  such  sort  to  mone  ? 

Hane  I  not  power  to  recompense  ironr  paines  ? 

Lo,  I  coniure  you  by  that  loyall  lone. 

Which  you  professe,  to  cast  those  griefes  apart, 

It 's  long,  dnre  loue^  since  that  you  had  my  bart, 

Yet  I  was  coy  your  constancie  to  proue. 

Bat  haning  bad  a  proofe.  Tie  now  be  free: 

I  am  the  eocho  that  your  sigbes  resounds, 

Yoor  woes  are  mine,  I  suffer  in  your  wounds, 

Yoor  passions  all  they  sympathize  in  roe :" 

Thus  whilst  for  kindnesse  both  began  to  weepe. 

My  bappioesse  euanisb'd  with  the  sleepe. 


SCWET  LIL 

Som  men  delight  huge  boildings  to  behold, 
Some  tbeaten,  moontaines,  floods,  and  fomous 

springs; 
Some  moooments  of  monarkes,  and  such  things 
A5  in  the  bookes  of  fame  haue  bene  inoord : 
Those  stately  townes  that  to  the  slarres  Were  rais*d. 
Some  woold  their  mines  see  (their  beautie  *s  gone) 
Of  which  tbe  worldls  three  parts,  each  hosts  of  one, 
For  Cesar,  Hanoiball,  and  Hector  praisM : 
Tbongh  none  of  those,  I  lone  a^  sight  as  rare, 
Eaen  her  tbat  ore  my  life  as  queene  doth  sit, 
Ibbo  in  maieaUe,  Pallas  in  wit ; 
Ai  Fhmbe  cbast,  then  Venus  ^rre  more  faire : 
Aad  tboQgfa  her  lookes  enen  threaten  death  to  me, 
Their  thseatntitgs  are  so  sweet  I  cannot  flie*    , 


soNKT  un. 


Ir  now,  <Aemn  Pa,  that  pittie  be  not  spent. 
Which  for  to  quench  his  flames  did  once  thee  moue^ 
Wbom  tk«  great  thnnderer  thundred  fro«i  aboiMy 
And  to  thy  slmr  boaoaie  bonting  sent. 


To  pitie  his  coeqnall  be  content; 

That  in  effect  doth  the  like  fortnne  pnne, 

Throwne  headhmg  from  the  highlit  Heau'ns  of 

lone : 
Here  burning  on  thy  borders  I  lament. 
The  successe  did  not  second  my  dissigne, 
'Y^must  I  like  my  generous  intent. 
Which  cannot  be  condemned  by  the  euent. 
That  fault  was  fortune's,  though  the  losse  be  mine; 
And  by  toy  fall  I  shall  be  bonour'd  oft. 
My  foil  doth  witnesse  I  sras  oi«c«  aloft 


SONET  LIV. 

GftiAT  god  that  guides  the  dolphin  throngh  the 

deepe, 
Looke  now  as  thou  didst  then  (wilb  smiling  grace. 
When,  seeking  once  her  beauties  to  embrace. 
Thou  tbrc'd  tbe  foire  Amimone  to  werpe': 
The  liquid  monarchte  thou  canst  not  keepe. 
If  thns  the  blostring  god  vsurp  thy  pl^e; 
Rise  and  against  his  blasts  erect  thy  face ; 
Let  Triton's  trumpet  sound  the  seas  asleepe, 
With  thine  owne  armes  the  wind  thy  bosome  wounds, 
And  whilst  that  it  thy  fbikmers*  foil  contriues, 
Thy  trident  to  indanger  dayly  striucs, 
And  desolate  would  render  all  thy  bounds : 
Then  if  thoa  think'st  for  to  preserue  thy  state, 
LsC  not  such  stormes  disturb  thywatrie  seata. 


SQNET  LV. 

I  mrcn  Nqitnne  oft»  not  tbat  his  hands 

Did  build  that  lofUe  Uion's  stately  towers. 

Nor  tbat  he,  emperour  of  the  liquid  powers. 

Doth  brooke  a  place  amongst  the  immortall  bands^ 

Bat  that  embracing  her  whom  I  lone  best. 

As  Achilotts  with  Alcides  once, 

Still  wrestling  with  the  riuall  earth  he  grones. 

For  eamestnes  t*  oreflow  her  happie  nest  :* 

Hius  would  he  barre  me  from  her  presence  still. 

For  whefa  I  come  afield,  he  fonn'd  my  sailes. 

With  mild  Zephires  foire  yet  prosproos  gailes. 

And,  like  t'  Vlysses,  gane  me  wind  at  will : 

But  when  I  would  retume,  O  what  deceit. 

With  tumbling  wanes  thou  barr%t  tbe  glamie  gate! 


SONET  LVL 

Lo,  now  reuiui^g  my  disast'ious  stile^ 

I  prosecute  tbe  tenour  of  my  fate, 

And  follow  forth  at  danger^  highest  rate. 

In  forraine  realmes  my  fortune  for  a  while :  • 

I  might  haue  leamM  this  by  my  last  exile. 

That  change  of  countries  cannot  change*  my  statet 

Where  euer  that  my  bodie  seeke  a  seate, 

I  leane  my  heart  in  Albion's  glorious  yle ; 

And  since  then  banish!  from  a  lonely  sight, 

I  mairied  haue  my  mind  to  sad  conceits. 

Though  to  tbe  farthest  part  that  fame  dilates, 

I. might  on  Pegasus  addresse  my  flight; 

Yet  should  I  still  whilst  I  might  breath  or  moue, 

Remainatba  monster  of  mishap  and  loue.r 
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SONET  LVII. 


Weiurth*  Apenin  seems  cbthM  with  snows  toirftant. 
As  if  that  their  pure  white  all  hues  did  staine, 
I  match  them  with  thy  matchlesse  faire  agaioe. 
Whose  lillies  haue  a  luster,  that  they  want : 
But  when  some  die,  tratnM  with  a  pleasant  show, 
In  their  plafne-seeming  depths,  a»  many  do, 
'  Then  I  remember  how  Aurora  too. 
With  Jouely  rigbnr  thousands  doth  orethrow. 
Thus  is  it  fatall  by  th'  effects  we  know, 
That  beautte  must  do  harme,  more  then  delight : 
vFor  lo  the  snow,  the  whitest  of  the  white, 
G>mes  from  the  clouds,  f  engender  yce  below: 
So  she  with  whom  for  beaude  none  compares. 
From  clouds  of  cold  disdaine,  raines  downe  despaires. 


SONET  LVIII. 

FsAKB  not,  my  faire,  that  euer  any  chaunoe 
.So  shake  the  resoliitioDS  of  my  mind, 
lltat,  like  Demophout  changing  with  the  windy 
I  thy  fame's  rent  not  labour  to  enhaunoe : 
The  ring  which  thou  in  signe  of  fauoor  gane, 
Shall  from  fine  gold  transforme  it  selfe  in  glasse : 
The  diamond  which  then  so  solid  was. 
Soft  like  the  waxe,  each  image  shall  reoeiue: 
-  First  shall  each  riner  tume  vnto  the  spriug. 
The  tallest  uke  stand  trembling  like  a  reed. 
Harts  in  the  aire,  whales  on  the  mountaines  fpedy 
And  foole  confusions  seaze  on  euery  thing ; 
Before  that  I  begin  to  change  in  ought. 
Or  on  another  but  bestow  one  thought 


SONET  UX. 

Whilst  euery  youtl^  to  entertaine  his  lone, 
Bid  straine  his  wits  as  farre  as  they  might  reach, 
And  fi^rmmg  passions  with  a  powerful!  speacb, 
Vsde  each  patheticke  phrase  that  seru'd  to  moue: 
Then  to  some  corner  still  retired  alone, 
I,  whom  melancholly  from  mirth  did  leade, 
As  hauing  view'd  Medusae's  snakie  head, 
Seem*d  metamorphos'd  in  a  marble  stone : 
And  as  that  wretched  mirrour  of  mischiefe, 
Whom  earst  Apollo  spoil'd,  doth  still  shed  teares, 
And  in  a  stone  the  badge  of  sorrow  beares. 
While  as  a  humid  vapour  showcs  her  griefe : 
So  whilst  transform'd  as  in  a  stone  I  stay, 
A  flria  smoke  doth  blow  my  griefe  away. 


SONET  LX. 

Thb  Heauens  beheld  that  all  men  did  despise. 
That  which  the  owner  from  the  graue  acquites. 
That  sleepe,  the  belly,  and  some  base  delights. 
Had  banish'd  vertue  from  beneath  the  skies ; 
Which  to  the  world  agarae  for  to  restore, 
Tlic  gods  did  one  of  theirs  to  th'  Earth  transferrer 
And  with  as  many  blessings  following  her. 
As  earst  Pandora  kept  of  plagues  in  store. 
She,  since  she  came  within  this  wretched  vale, 
Doth  in  each  mind  a  loue  of  glorie  breed ; 
Bettering  the  better  parts  that  bane  most  need. 
And  showes  how  worldlings  to  the  clouds  may  scale: 
She  clearcs  the  world,  but  ah,  hath  darkned  me^ 
Made  blind  by  her,  my  seJfe  I  cannot -see; 


SONET  UO. 


How  long  shall  I  bestow  my  time  in  nine^ 

And  sound  the  praises  of  that  spitefbll  boy; 

Who,  whilst  that  I  for  him  my  paines  impky, 

1>oth  guerdon  me  with  bondage  and  disdahw  ? 

O,  but  for  this  I  must  his  glorie  raise. 

Since  one  that 's  worthie  triumphs  of.my  hXi ; 

Where  great  men  oft  to  such  haue  bene  made  thnB, 

Whose  birth  was  base,  whose  beautie  withoat  praiK. 

And  yet  in  this  his  hatred  doth  appeare. 

For  otherwise  I  might  my  losse  r^aire. 

But  being,  as  she  is,  exceeding  iure, 

I  'm  forc'd  to  hold  one  that 's  vngratefoll  deare: 

These  euerchangingtboughtswhichnoughtcu  bind, 

May  well  beare  witncsse  of  a  troubled  mind. 


SONET  LXn. 

Whsn  as  the  Sunne  doth  drinke  vp  all  the  streaaes, 
And  with  a  foment  heate  the  flowres  doth  kill; 
The  shadow  of  a  wood,  or  of  a  hill. 
Doth  serue  vs  for  a  targe  against  his  beames : 
But  ah,  those  eyes  that  borne  me  with  desire. 
And  seeke  to  parch  the  substance  of  my  soule^ 
The  ardour  of  thehr  rayes  for  to  controole, 
I  wot  not  where  my  selfe  for  to  retire : 
Twixtthem  and  me,  to  haue  procnrM  some  cue, 
I  ioterpoa'd  the  seas,  woods,  hils,  and  riuen ; 
And  yet  am  of  those  neuer  emptied  qniuers 
The  obiect  still,  and  bume,  be  where  I  please: 
But  of  the  cause  I  need  not  for  to  doub^ 
Within  my  brcst  I  beare  the  fire  aboqU 


'  SONET  LXIIL 

Opt  haue  I  heard,  which  now  I  must  deny, 
That  uought  can  last  if  that  it  be  extreame; 
Times  dayly  change,  and  we  likewise  In  tbev. 
Things  out  of  sight  do  straight  forgotten  die : 
There  nothing  is  more  vehement  then  kme, 
And  yet  I  bume,  and  bume  still  Irith  one  flame. 
Times  oft  haue  chang'd,  yet  I  remaine  the  sane, 
Nought  from  my  mind  her  image  can  remoue : 
The  greatnesse  of  my  loue  aspires  to  ruth. 
Time  vowes  to  crowne  my  constancie  m  th'  end, 
And  absence  doth  my  fancies  but  extend ; 
Thus  I  perceiue  the  poet  spake  the  troth. 
That  who  to  see  strange  countries  were  inclinU 
Might  change  the  aire,  but  neuer  change  the  mini 


SONET  LXIV. 

J  WOT  not  what  strange  things  I  haue  destgo'd. 
But  all  my  gestures  do  pfesage  no  good  ; 
My  lookes  are  gastly-like,  thoughts  arc  my  fcod, 
A  silent  pausing  showes  my  troubled  mind: 
Huge  hosts  of  thoughts  are  mustring  in  my  brest, 
Whose  strongest  are  conducted  by  despaire. 
Which  haue  inuolu'd  my  hopes  in  such  a  snare, 
That  I  by  death  would  seeke  an  endles  r^A. 
What'furie  in  my  brast  strange  cares  enroules. 
And  in  the  same  would  reare  steme  PIntoe  s  seate ! 
Oo  get  you  hence  to  the  Tartarian  g^e. 
And  breed  such  terroufs  in  the  damned  aonles : 
Too  maay  grieuous  plagues  my  state  egcton^ 
Though  apprehended  horronrs  host  not  i 
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SONG  VII. 


0  maufUMJM,  day,  that  chanc'd  to  see 

A  world  of  loatng  wouden  strangely  wrought, 

fieepe  in  my  brest  engrau'd  by  many  a  thought. 

Thou  shalt  be  celebrated  still  by  me: 

Aod  if  that  Phcebus  so  benigne  will  be^ 

That  bappie  happie  place. 

Whereas  that  diuine  face 

Did  distribute  such  grace. 

By  pilgrims  once  as  sacred  shall  be  sought. 

When  die  whom  I  a  long  time  haue  affected, 
Aomigst  the  flowres  went  forth  to  take  the  aip; 
Tbey  being  proud  uf  such  a  guest's  repaire, 
Though  by  her  garments  diners  times  deiected. 
To  gaze  on  her  againe  themselues  erected ; 
Then  softly  seem'd  to  say: 
^  O  happie  we  this  day ; 
Oor  worthlesse  dew  it  may, 
Wsshing  her  feete,  with  nectar  now  compare." 

The  n»es  did  the  rosie  hue  enuy  ■ 

Of  those  sweet  lips  that  did  the  bees  deceaue. 

That  colour  oft  the  lillies  wish'd  to  haue. 

Which  did  the  alablaster  pitler  die, 

On  which  all  beautie's  glorie  did  rely ; 

Her  breath  so  sweetly  smellM, 

The  Tiolets,  as  excellM,  ' 

To  looke  downe  were  compell'd ; 

And  so  confest  what  ibile  they  did  receaue. 

1  heard  at  lest,  loue  made  it  so  appeare, 

The  fiethered  flockes  her  praises  did  proclaime : 

She  whom  the  tjrrant  Tereus  put  to  shame. 

Did  leaue  sad  plahits,  and  leam'd  to  praise  my  deare: 

Toioyoe  with  her  sweet  breath  the  winds  drew  neaie ; 

Tbey  were  in  k>ne  no  doubt,         ^ 

For  circling  her  about, 

Their  fisncies  bursted  out. 

Whilst  all  their  sounds  seem'd  but  to  sound  her  name. 

There  1  mine  eyes  with  pleasant  sights  did  cloy. 
Whose  seuerall  parts  in  vaioe  I  striue  t'  vnfold  j 
My  Ciire  was  ftiirer  many  a  thousand  fold 
Then  Venns,  when  she  woo*d  the  bashful!  boy : 
This  I  remember  both  with  griefe  and  toy, 
Each  of  her  lookes  a  dart, 
Might  well  bane  kill'd  a  hart: 
Mine  from  my  brest  did  part, 
Aod  tbenoe  retired  it  to  a  sweeter  hold. 

Whilst  in  her  bosome  whiles  she  plac*d  a  flowre, 

Sbmigbt  of  the  same  I  enuy  would  the  case. 

And  wish'd  my  hand  a  flowre  t*  haue  found  like 

grace; 
Then  when  on  her  it  rain'd  some  hapning  howre, 
i  wish'd  like  loue  t^  haue  falne  downe  iu  a  showre: 
But  when  the  flowres  she  spred. 
To  make  her  selfe  a  bed, 
Aod  with  her  gowne  them  cled, 
A  thousand  times  I  wish'd  V  haue  had  their  placeb 

thus  whilst  that  senslesse  things  that  blisse  attain'd. 
Which  mto  ma  good  iustioe  would  adiudge. 
Behind  a  little  bush,  (O  poore  refuge) 
Fed  with  her  fiaoe,  I  lisard-like  remabu'd : 
Then  from  her  eyes  so  sweet  a  poison  rain'd. 
That  gladly  drinfcuig  death, 
i  wu  not  oMNi'd  to  wrath, 
Though  Uke  t' kaoe  lost  my  breath, 
Drovii>dwiththeftiewnesofthslmoftf«ett  deluge. 


And  might  that  happinesse  continue  still; 
Which  did  content  me  with  so  pleasant  sights. 
My  soule  then  muish'd  with  most  rare  deligfati^ 
With  ambrosie  and  nectar  1  might  fill : 
Which  ah,  T  feare,  I  surfeiting  would  kill. 
Who  would  leaue  off  to  thinke. 
To  moue,  to  breathe,  or  winke. 
But  neuer  irke  to  drinke 
The  sugred  liquor  that  transports  my  spHtet  ? 


SONET  LXV. 

My  face  the  colours  whiles  of  death  displayes. 
And  I  who  at  my  wretched  state  repine,  ' 

This  mottall  Taile  would  willingly  resigne. 
And  end  my  dole  together  with  my  dayes; 
But  Cupid,  whom  my  danger  most  dismayes. 
As  loth  to  lose  one  that  deoores  his  shrine,     . 
Straight  in  my  brest  doth  make  Aurora  shine. 
And  by  this  stratageme  my  dying  stayes. 
Then  m  mme  eares  he  sounds  th*  angelike  voice. 
And  to  my  sight  presents  the  beauteous Jace, 
And  cals  to  mind  that  more  then  diuine'^grace. 
Which  made  me  first  for  to  confirme  my  choice: 
And  I  who  all  those  slights  haue  oft  peroein*d. 
Yet  thus  content  my  selfe  to  be  dece;u*d. 


SONET  LXVI. 

B.  Go  get  thee  heart  fttmi  hence,  for  thou  hast  prou'd 

The  hatefull  traitor  that  procur'd  my  (all. 

H.  May  I  not  yet  once  satisfie  for  all, 

Whose  loyaltie  may  make  thee  to  be  lou'd  ? 

B,  rie  neuer  trust  one  that  hath  once  betraid  me : 

For  once  a  traitor,  and  then  neuer  true. 

H.  Yet  would  mi^  wracke  but  make  thee  first  to  rue. 

That  could  trust  none  if  thou  hadstonce  dismaid  me. 

f  .  How  euer  others  make  me  for  to  smart, 

I  soome  to  haue  an  enemie  in  my  brest 

H.  Well,  if  that  thou  spoile  me.  Tie  spoile  thy  rest. 

Want  I  a  bodie,  thou  shadt  want  a  heart: 

Thus  do  th'  vnhappie  still  augment  their  harmes. 

And  thou  hast  kild  thy  selfe  with  thine  owae  armes. 


SONET  3LXV1I. 

A.  Wbat  art  thou,  m  such  sort  that  wail'st  thy  foil. 
And  comes  surcharg'd  with  an  excessiue  griefe  ? 
H,  A  wofttll  wretch,  that  oomes  to  crane  releefoj, 
And  was  his  heart  that  now  hath  none  at  all. 
A.  Why  dost  thbo  thus  to  me  enfold  thy  state. 
As  if  with  thy  mishaps  1  would  imbroile  me  ? 
H.  Because  the  loue  I  bare  to  you  did  spoUe  me. 
And  was  the  instrument  of  my  hard  fote : 
A,  And  dare  so  base  a  wretch  so  high  aspire. 
As  for  to  pleade  for  interest  in  my  grace  ? 
Go  get  thee  hence ;,  or  if  thou  do  not  cease, 
I  f  ow  to  bume  thee'  with  a  greater  fire : 
H.  Ah,  ah,  this  great  vnkindnes  stops  my  breath, 
Smce  those  that  1  loue  best  procure  my  death. 


SONET  LXVIII. 

I  HOR,  I  feaie,  reaolu'd,  and  yet  I  doubt, 
I  'm  cold  as  yce^  and  yet  I  bnrae  as  flrej 
I  wot  not  what,  and  yet  I  much  desire, 
And  traDhbng  too,  am  despently  itoi^L 
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Though  maluiebdUMB  noiden  I  dttuse. 

And  compftsee  much,  yet  nothing  can  embrace ;' 

And  wftlke  ore  all,  yet  stand  still  in  one  place, 

And  bound  on  tb*  Earth,  do  soaze  aboue  the  skies : 

I  beg  for  life,  and  yet  I  bray  for  death, 

And  haue  a  mightie  courage,  yet  dispaive ; 

I  euer  muse,  yet  am  without  all  care. 

And  shout  aloud,  yet  neuer  straiae  my  brealh : 

:!  change  ^s  oft  as  any  wind  can  do, 

Yet  for  all  this  am  euer  eanstant  too. 


SONKT  UOnL 


SONET  LXOC 

Wbat  wonder  though  my  count'nanoebe  not  bright. 
And  that  I  looke  as  one  with  clouds  indos'd  ? 
A  great  part  of  the  Earth  is  enterpos'd 
Setwixt  the  Snnne  and  me  that  giues  me  light  t, 
Ah,  shioe  sequestred  from  that  diuine  fikoe, 
I  find  my  selfe  more  sluggishly  dispos'd : 
Nor  whilst  on  that  deafe  patteme  I  npos'd. 
That  put  my  inward  darknesse  to  the  flight 
<No  more  then  oaa  the  Sunne  shine  witheut  beames, 
,<^'She  mcompas'd  with  her  vertues  lioe, 
Which  to  the  world  an  euidenoe  do  giue 
Of  that  rare  worth  which  many  a  month  proclaimes: 
And  which  sometime  did  purifie  my  mmd, 
That  by  the  want  tliereof  is  now  made  blind. 


SONET  LXX. 

iSoMB  gallant  sprites,  whose  waies  none  yet  dare 

trace. 
To  show  the  world  the  wonders  of  their  wit,        , 
Bid  (as  thejr  tossed  fancies  thought  most  fit) 
Forme  rare  ideas  of  a  diuine  face. 
Yet  neuer  art  to  that  true  wprth  attain'd. 
Which  Nature,  now  growne  prodigal),  imparts       ' 
Tb  one  deare  one,  whose  sacred  seuerall  parts 
Are  more  admir'd  then  all  that  poets  fain'd. 
'Those  bordring  climes  that  hoast  of  beautie's  shrine, 
K  once  thy  sight  eonch'd  their  soiles  (my  loue) 
Then  all  with  one  consent  behouM  t'  approue. 
That  Calidon  doth  beauties  best  confine. 
But  ah,  the  HeauYi  on  this  my  ruine  sounds, 
JThe  more  b^r  worth,  the  deeper  ate  my  wqunds. 


SONET  LXXI. 

Cm  eyes  tiwt  mee  deliuer'd  of  their  hirtb. 

And  hearts  that  can  complains,  none  needs  •  to 

care: 
I  pitie  not  their  aigfaes.that  pierce  the'aym. 
To  weepe  at  will  were  a  degree  of  miith : 
But  he  (ay  me)  is  to  be  pitied  most. 
Whose  sorrowes  bane  attain'd  to  that  degree. 
That  they  are  past  expressing,  and  can  be 
Onely  imaginM  by  a  man  that's  lost 
The  teares  that  would  burst  out  yet  are  restrein'd, 
Th'  imprtson'd  plaints  that  perish  without  lame. 
Sighs  form*d  and  smootherM  ere  they  get  a  name. 
Those  to  b«  pitied  are  (A  griefo  yniain'd) 
Whilst  sighes  tb6  wice,  the  foiee  the  sighs  con- 
founds, 

Then  tearei  nuunrc both,  and  all aniMfc of  bomids. 


O  ur  desire,  if  thou  tookst  time  to  miike. 
When  I  against  my  will  thy  nght  fbrsooke:' 
How  that  mine  eyes  with  many  an  earnest  kwike^ 
Did  in  thy  beautie's  depth  themseloes  embaxke: 
And  when  our  lippes  did  scale  the  last  farewell,    ^ 
How  k>th  were  miife  from  those  delights  to  part 
For  what  was  purposed  by  the  panting  heait. 
My  toung  cteau'd  to  the  tl^roat,  and  could  not  tsD. 
Then  when  to  sorrow  I  the  raines  enlaiv'd, 
Whil'bt  being  spoil'd  of  comfort  and  of  might, 
As  forc*d  for  to  forgo  thy  beautie's  light, 
<^  burning  sighs  a  volley  I  dischai|pM : 
No  doubt  then  when  thou  spid'bt  what  I  did  pnoe, 
Thou  saidst  within  thy  selfe^  This  man  dolk  hut. 


MADRIGAL  U. 

Baittu>*rr  thou  me  looke  backe  at  wt  good  night: 

O  09  good  night, 

Dismall,  obscure,  and  blacke : 

Mine  eyes  then  in  their  language  spake. 

And  would  haue  thus  complain'd : 

Thou  leau'st  the  hart,  makes  y%  depart; 

Curst  is  our  part. 

And  hard  to  be  sustainM. 

O  happie  heart  that  was  retain'd : 

Alas,  to  leaue  vs  too,  there  is  no  art : 

It  in  her  bosbme  now  should  nightly  ^eepe. 

And  we  exil'd,  still  fi^r  her  absence  weepe. 


SONET  LXXIU. 

Wher  whiles  thy  daintie  hand  doth  crosse  my  ligtt, 
It  seemes  an  yuorie  Uble  for  Loue's  stone, 
On  which  th'  impearled  pillan»  beautie's  gfcme, 
Are  reai'd  betwixt  the  Sunne  and  my  weake  sight. 
Though  this  would  great  humanitie  appeare. 
Which  for  a  litle  while  my  flame  allayes, 
And  saues  me  vnconsum'd  with  beautie's  rsyes^ 
I  rather  die,  then  buy  my  life  so  deare. 
Oft  haue  I  wish'd  whil'st  in  this  state  I  was. 
That  th'  alablaster  bulwarke  might  trampaie^ 
And  that  the  pillars  rarer  then  they  are. 
Might  whiles  permit  some  hapning  rayes  to  psstt: 
But  if  eclips'd  thy  Ijeautie's  Sonne  must  stand, 
Then  be  it  with  the  Moone  of  thine  owne  hand. 


SONET  LXXIV. 

Lo,  in  my  fairb  each  of  the  planets  raignes : 

She  is  as  Satunie,  euer  graue  and  wise, 

And  as  Ioue*s  thunderbolts,  her  tbundrmg  eyei 

Do  plague  the  pride  of  men  with  endlesse  paine: 

Her  voyce  is  as  Apollo's,  and  her  head 

Is  euer  garnish'd  with  his  golden  beames. 

And  6  her  heart,  which  neuer  fhncie  tames : 

More  fierce  then  Mars  makes  thousands  to  lie  desd. 

From  Mercurte  her  eloquence  proceeds, 

Of  Venus  she  the  sweetnesse  doth  retaine. 

Her  face  stUl  full  doth  Phmbe'B  lightnesse  staia^, 

Whom  likewise  she  in  ohastitie  exceeds. 

No  wonder  then  though  this  in  me  doth  moo^ 

To  such  a  diuine  soole^  a  diuine  loue. 
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Hf  fritfaftill  tboagbts  no  duti^  do.  omit ; 

Bat  beiiig'fraa^hted  with  mOst  zealous  cares, 

An  eoer  buned  ibr  my  lone's  affaires, 

And  in  my  brest  as  senators  do  sit, 

To  my  heart's  famine  yeelding  pleasant  food. 

Tbey  sogred  fimcies  in  my  bosome  breed, 

And  woold  bane  all  so  well  for  to  succeed. 

That  tbrtHigh  excessiae  care  they  nought  conclude : 

fi«t  ah,  I  feare  that  their  affections  trie 

Id  end  like  th'  ape's,  that  whirst  he  seekes  to  proue 

The  powrelnll  motions  of  a  parent's  loue, 

Doth  oft  embrace  his  young  ones  till  they  die : 

So  to  my  heart  my  thoughts  do  cleaue  so  fast. 

That  6, 1  feave  they  make  it  bunt  at  last 


SONET  LXXVL 

WiAT  foctana  strange,  what  strange  misfbitime  ent 
Did  tome  me  with  a  thousand  throgs  in  vaine, 
Whiles  sad  despaires  confounded  did  remaine  ? 
Whiles  all  my  hapea  were  to  the  winds  dispertt? 
Erected  whiles,  and  whiles  againe  renuent } 
Whiles  nnrc'd  with  smiles,  whiles  marther'd  with 

disdaine. 
Whiles  home  aloft,  whiles  laid  as  low  againe? 
And  with  what  state  haue  I  not  once  bene  vent  ? 
Bot  yet  my  coDsUnt  mmd  which  vertue  binds, 
Ttom  the  first  course  no  new  occurrence  drawes : 
Still  like  arocke  by  sea  against  the  waues, 
Or  like  a  hill  by  land  against  the  ^ndss 
So  all  the  world  that  vlewes  that  which  1  find, 
Hay  damne  my  destinie,  but  not  my  mind. 


90NET  LXXVIL 

1  mm  to  see  thi«  pilgrimage  expire. 

That  makes  the  eyes  for  to  enuie  the  mind. 

Whose  sight  with  absence  cannot  be  confln*d. 

Bat  warmes  it  selfe  still  at  thy  beauties  fire. 

Looe  in  my  bosome  did  thy  image  sinke 

So  deepely  once,  it  cannot  be  wome  out : 

Yet  once  the  eyes  may  haue  their  course  about, 

And  see  fun  more,  then  now  the  mind  can  thinke. 

He  once  retire  in  time  before  1  die, 

There  where  thou  first  my  libertie  didst  spoile : 

For  otherwise  dead  in  a  fonraine  soile, 

Stil]  with  my  sdfe  entombed  my  faith  shall  lie. 

No,  no^  rie  rather  die  once  iir  thy  sight. 

Then  in  this  lUte  dl«  ten  timet  in  one  night. 


SONET  LXXVIir. 

I  cBAMc'm  my  deare,  to  come  ▼pon  a  day, 

Whirst  tliou  waat  bot  arising  from  thy  bed. 

And  the  wanne  snowea  with  comely  garmeDticled; 

More  rich  then  gk^oiis,  and  more  fine  then  gay : 

Then  blushing  to  be  scene  in  such  a  casCi 

0  how  thy  curled  lockes  mine  eyea  did  please, 

And  wcU  become  those  waues,  thy  beautie's  seas, 

Which  by  thy  haires  were  fram'd  vpon  thy  face : 

Soch  was  Diana  onoe  when,  being  spide 

By  rash  Acteoo,  sb«  waa  much  commou'd : 

Yet  more  diaoreet  then  th'  angrie  goddesse  prou'd, 

Thoo  knew^t  I  came  through  errour,  not  of  pride: 

Aod  tbooght  the  wounds  I  got  by  thy  sweet  sight. 

Were  too  great  soourgea  for  a  fault  so  Ught 


BftABRiGAL  Ui 


I  SAW  my  lone  like  Cupid's  mother,- 

Her  tresses  sporting  with  her  face. 

Which  being  proud  of  such  a  grace. 

Whiles  kist  th'  one  cheeke,  and  whiles  the  other : 

Her  eyes  glad  such  a  meanes  t'  embrace. 

Whereby  they  might  haue  me  betraid, 

Themselues  they  in  ambushment  laid. 

Behind  the  treasures  of  her  haire. 

And  wounded  me  so  deadly  there. 

That  doubtlesse  I  had  dead  remained. 

Were  not  the  treason  she  disdain'd ;  [cur'd : 

And  with  her  lippes*  sweet  balme  my  health  pro- 

I  would  be  wounded  oft  to  be  so  cur'd. 


MADRIGAL  IV. 

On ca  for  her  face,  I  saw  my  fhire 
Did  of  her  haires  a  shadow  make  : 
Or  rather  wandring  hearts  to  take. 


rgok 
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Sure  by  this  meanes  :|ll  men  t'  ensnare. 

She  to8s*d  the  streamers  with  her  breath. 

And  seemM  to  boast  a  world  with  death : 

But  when  I  did  the  sleight  behold, 

I  to  the  shadow  did  repaire. 

To  flie  the  burning  of  thine  eyes ; 

O  happie  he,  by  such  a  sleight  that  dies. 


SONET  LXXIX. 

Tbk  most  refreshing  waters  come  from  rOckes, 
Some  bitter  rootes  oft  send  foorth  daintie  flowres, 
The  growing  greenes  are  cherished  with  sbowres. 
And  pleasant  stemmes  spring  from  deformed  stockea: 
The  hardest  hils  do  feed  the  fairest  flockes: 
All  greatest  sweetes  were  sugred  first  with  sowre^ 
The  headlesse  course  of  i^ncontrolled  houres. 
To  all  difficulties  a  way  tmlockes. 
I  hope  to  haue  a  Heauen  ^thin  thine  armes. 
And  quiet  calmes  when  all  these  stormes  are  past, 
Which  coming  unexpected  at  the  last. 
May  burie  in  obliuion  by-gone  harmes. 
To  suffer  first,  to  sorrow,  sigh,  and  smart, 
Endeeres  the  conquest  of  a  crueli  hart. 


SONET  LXXX. 

Whin  Loue  spide  Death  like  to  triumph  ore  ma. 
That  had  bene  such  a  pillar  of  his  throne ; 
And  that  all  JEsculapius'  hopes  were  gone. 
Whose  drugs  had  not  the  force  to  set  me  free. 
He  labour*d  to  reduce  the  Fates*  decree^ 
And  thus  beqmke  the  tsrraat  that  spares  oone: 
«  Thoo  that  wast  neuer  mou'd  with  woridlmgs 
To  saue  this  man  for  my  request  agree : 
And  I  protest  that  he  shall  dearely  buy 
llie  short  prolonging  of  a  wretched  life : 
For  it  shall  be  inuolu'd  in  such  a  strife^ 
That  he  shall  nener  line,  but  euer  di&'* 
O  what  a  a  crueli  kindnesse  Cupid  crau'd. 
Who  fior  to  kill  nie  oft»  my  life  once  sau'd. 
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SONET  LXXXI, 


Orr  haae  T  towM  of  none  t*  attend  releefe» 
Whose  ardour  was  not  equall  Toto  mine. 
And  in  whose  face  there  did  not  clearely  shine 
The  very  image  of  my  inward  greefe : 
But  so  the  dest^ics  do  my  thoughts  dispose  i 
I  wot  not  what  a  fatall  force  ordaines. 
That  I  abase  my  selfe  to  beare  disdaines, 
And  honour  one  that  ruinta  my  repose. 
Oft  haoe  I  vow'd  no  more  to  be  orethrowne. 
But  still  retaining  my  a0bctions  free, 
To  fancie  none,  but  them  that  fanciiid  me : 
But  now  I  see  my  will  is  not  mine  owne.' 
llien  ah,  may  you  bewitch  my  iudgement  so. 
That  I  most  loue,  although  my  heart  say  no ! 


SONET  LXXXIL 

'  I  tACB  to  866  some  in  the  scroules  of  fame. 
Whose  louers*  wits,  more  rare  then  their  deserts, 
Do  make  them  praised  for  many  gallant  parts. 
The  which  doth  make  themselues  to  blush  for  shame: 
Where  thou  whom  euen  thine  enemies  cannot  blame, 
Though  famous  in  the  center  of  all  hearts ; 
Yet  to  the  world  thy  worth  no  pen  imparts:      ^ 
Which  iustly  might    those    wrong-spent  praises 

claime. 
But  what  vaine  pen  so  fbndly  durst  aspire. 
To  paint  that  worth  which  soares  aboue  each  wit, 
Which  hardly  highest  apprehensions  hit. 
Not  to  be  told,  but  thought  of  with  desire: 
For  where  the  subiect  doth  surmount  the  sence, 
We  best  by  stleooe  show  a  great  pretence. 


SONG  VJIL 

I  wooiD  thy  beaiitie*s  wonders  show. 
Which  none  can  tell,  yet  all  do  know : 
Thou  borrowst  nought  to  moue  delight. 
Thy  beauties  (deare)  are  all  perfitc 
And  at  the  head  Tie  first  begin. 
Most  rich  without,  more  rich  within : 
Within,  a  place  Minerua  claimes* 
Without,  Apollo's  golden  beames, 
Whose  smiling  waues  those  seas  may  scomc^ 
Where  beautie's  goddesse  earst  was  bqitie : 
And  yet  do  boast  a  world  with  death,  ^ 
If  tosB*d  with  gales  of  thy  sweet  breath. ' 
I  for  two  crescents  tal^a  thy  browes, 
Or  rather  for  two  bended  bowes, 
Wbose^  archer  lone,  whose  white  men*s  harts, 
«Thy  Irownes,  no»  smiles,  smiles  are  thy  darts; 
Which  to  my  mine  euer  bent. 
Are  oft  discharg*d  but  nener  spent. 
Thy  fnnnes,  I  dare  not  say,  thine  eyes, 
Which  oft  do  set,  and  oft  do  rise: 
Whilst  in  thy  face's  hean'n  they  mone^ 
Oiue  light  to  all  the  world  of  lone: 
And  yet  do  whites  defraud  our  sight, 
Whil'st  two  white  donds  eclipse  their  light 
The  laborinthes  of  thine  eares, 
Where  Beaotie  both  her  colonrt  reares. 
Are  lawne  laid  on  a  scarlet  ground, ' 
Whereas  LoM*t  ccchoes  cner  touad : 


Thy  cheekes,  itrawberries  dipt  in  milk^ 
As  white  as  snow,  as  soft  as  silke  ; 
Gardens  of  liUies  and  of  roses. 
Where  Cupid  still  himselfe  reposes^ 
And  on  their  daintie  rounds  he  sits. 
When  he  would  charme  the  rarest  wits. 
Those  swelling  vales  which  beautie  owes, 
Are  parted  with  a  dike  of  snowes : 
The  line  that  still  is  stretched  out  euen» 
And  doth  diuide  thy  face's  heauen : 
It  hath  the  prospect  of  those  lippes, 
From  which  no  word  vnballapcM  slippes: 
There  is  a  grot  by  Nature  fram'd. 
Which  Art  to  folkiw  is  ashamed : 
All  those  whom  fame  for  rare  gioes  foocth. 
Compared  with  this  are  litJe  woorth, 
T  is  all  with  pearies  and  rubies  set ; 
But  I  the  best  almost  forget. 
There  do  the  gods  (as  I  haue  tride) 
Their  ambrosie  and  nectar  hide. 
The  daiotle  pit  that  *s  in  thy  chin. 
Makes  many  a  heart  for  to  fall  in. 
Whereas  they  boyle  with  pleasant  fires, 
Whose  fuell  is  enflam'd  desires. 
'T  is  eminent  in  beautie's  field. 
As  that  which  threatens  all  to  yeeld. 
T*  yphold  those  treasures  vndefisc'd. 
There  is  an  ynorie  pillar  plac'd. 
Which  like  to  Maia's  sonne  doth  prooe, 
For  to  beare  vp  this  world  of  knie: 
In  it  some  branched  veines^se. 
As  th>  azure  pure  would  hrane  the  skies. 
I  see  whiles  as  1  downward  moua. 
Two  HUe  globes,  two  worids  of  lone, 
Which  TiMliseoaer>d,  mdistfessed, 
Were  nener  with  no  burden  pressed: 
Nor  will  ibr  lord  acknowledge  nooe. 
To  be  enslal'd  hi  beautie's  throne  s 
As  barren  yet  so  were  they  bare, 

0  happie  he  that  might  dwell  there. 
And  now  my  Muse  we  must  make  hast. 
To  it  that 's  iustly  caPd  the  wast. 

That  wasts  my  heart  with  hopes  and  feares, 
My  breath  with  sighes,  mine  eyes  with  team: 
Yet  I  to  it,  for  all  those  harmes. 
Would  make  a  girdle  of  mine  armet. 
There  is  below  which  no  man  knowes, 
A  mountaine  made  of  naked  snowes; 
Amidst  the  which. is  loue's  great  scale. 
To  which  for  helpe  I  oft  appeale. 
And  if  by  it  my  right  were  past, 

1  shonM  brooke  beautie  still  at  last. 
But  ah,  my  Muse  will  lose  the  crowne, 
I  dare  not  go  no  further  downe,    < 
Which  doth  discourage  me  so  much. 
That  I  no  other  thing  will  touch. 

No,  not  those  litle  daintie  feet. 
Which  Thetis  staine,  for  Venus  meet : 
Thus  wading  through  the  depths  of  beantieb 
I  would  haue  fiuoe  discharg'd  my  dutie: 
Yet  doth  thy  worth  so  passe  my  skUl, 
That  I  show  nothing  but  good  will. 


SONET  UXXIII. 

That  fiinlt  on  me  (my  faire)  no  fiirther  vrge. 
Nor  wrest  it  not  vnto  a  crooked  sence. 
The  punishment  eke  passeth  the  olSmce : 
This  fouh  was  in  it  selfs  too  great  a  sooorgei 
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SSaoe  I  beliooo'd  to  giue  tV  occaaon  place, 
And  oould  not  hauethe  meanet  to  visite  thee.  - 
Could  Uiere.  haue  oonae  a  greater  crosse  to  me^ 
Tbeo  80  to  be  wqaeitred  from  thy  face  ? 
ind  yet  I  thtnke  that  Fortane  for  my  rest, 
TboQ^h  for  the  time  it  did  turmoile  my  mind 
Admit  ihe  be  (as-many  call  her)  blind. 
Did  for  the  time  then  etamble  on  the  best 
To  looiie  rpon  thine  eyei  had  I  presumed, 
1  might  hane  refted  by  their  rayes  ooosom'd. 


SONET  ixxxrv. 

.  Ar,  thOQ  (my  lone)  wilt  lose  thy  selfe  at  last. 
Who  can  to  match  thy  selfo  with  none  agree : 
Tbou  ow'st  thy  father  nephewes,  and  to  me 
A  lecompence  for  all  my  passions  past 
Ah,  why  shonld'stthon  thy  beauUe's  treasure  wast, 
Which  will  begin  for  to  decay  I  see  ? 
Earst  Daphne  did  become  a  barren  tree, 
Became  she  was  not  halfe  so  wise  as  chast: 
And  all  the  foirest  things  do  soonest  fode. 
Which  O,  I  feare,  thou  with  repentance  trie ; 
The  roses  bhuted  are,  the  lillies  dye, 
Aiid  all  do  languish  in  the  somroer's  shade: 
Yet  will  I  grieue  to  see  those  flowers  foil  downe, 
Which  for  my  temples  should  haue  fram'd  a  crowne. 


SONET  LXXXV. 

SoHx  yet  not  borne  sorueyiag  lines  of  mine. 
Shall  tame  with  a  sigh,  the  eyes  that  view'd 
Those  beanties  with  my  bk>ud  so  oft  imbmde, 
The  which  by  me  in  many  a  part  do  shine. 
Those  seliques  then  of  thia  turmoil'd  engine. 
Which  for  thy  fanoar  haue  so  long  porsnde. 
Then  after  dMth  will  uiflke  my  fortune  rued, 
And  thee  despited  that  didst  make^me  pine. 
Ah,  that  thou  should'st,  towracke  so  many  hearts, 
Exceed  in  all  excellencies,  but  lone ! 
That  maske  of  rigour  from  thy  mind  remove^ 
Aad  then  thou  art  accomplishM  in  ajl  parts : 
Then  shall  thy  fome  ore  all  vntainted  flie. 
Thou  in  ny  Imes^  and  I  shall  liue  in  thee. 


SONG  JX. 

0  BAirr  Tithon,  if  tbou  know'st  thy  hap, 

And  Talue  thy  wealthy  but  as  I  do  my  want. 

Then  need*stthou  not  (which,  ah,  I  grieue  to  grant) 

Hepioe  at  loue,  lull'd  in  his  lenuian's  lap : 

That  goldenshower  in  which  he  did  repose, 

Onedewie  dro^  it  staines. 

Which  thy  Aurora  raines 

^  poo  the  rurall  plaines. 

When  from  thy  bed  she  passlonatly  goes. 

Then  wakened  with  the  mniicke  of  the  mearles, 

^enottemeaibers  Memnon  when  she  monrnes: 

Thatfoithfoll  flame  which  in  herbosomebnmes, 

ProQichristallcondrnts  throwes  those  liquidepearles. 

Sad  from  thy  sight  so  soon  to  berenlouHl, 

She  sa  her  griefe  delates, 

O&oor'dbythefotes, 

Aboue  the  happiest  states, 

^^  ait  ofoMjipwoKlhif  well  belouM.      . 


This  is  not  she  that  onely  shines  by  night, 
No  borrow'd  beame  doth  beautiHe  thy  foire : 
But  this  is  she,  whose  beauties,  more  then  rai«» 
Come  crown'd  with  roses  to  restore  the  light. 
When  PhcBbe  pitch*d  her  pitchie  pauilion  out. 
The  world  with  weeping  told, 
'How  happie  it  would  hold 
It  selfe,  but  to  behold 
The  azure  pale  that  compas'd  her  about 

Whirst  like  a  palide  half-imprison'd  rose. 
Whose  naked  white  doth  but  to  blush  begin, 
A  litle  scarlet  deckes  the  yuorie  skinne. 
Which  still  dotli  glance  transparent  as  she  goea: 
The  beamie  god  comes  burning  with  desire ; 
And  when  he  finds  her  gone. 
With  many  a  grieuous  grone,- 
Enrag'd,  remounts  anone. 
And  tbreatneth  all  our  hemi-sphsere  with  fire. 

Lift  Tp  thine  eyes  and  but  beheld  thy  hiisse, 

Th'  fieaulis  raine  their  richei  on  thee  whiPst  thou 

sleep*st : 
Thinke  what  a  matchlesse  treasure  that  thou  keep^st. 
When  thou  hast  all  that  any  else  can  wish. 
Those  Sunnes  which  daily  dazle  thy  dim  eye^ 
Might  with  one  beame  or  so. 
Which  thou  mightst  well  forgo. 
Straight  banish  all  my  wo, 
And  make  me  all  the  world  for  to  despise. 

But  Sun-parch*d  people  loath  the  precious  stones. 

And  through  abundance  vilifie  the  gold ; 

All  dis-esteeme  the  treasures  that 'they  hold. 

And  thinke  not  things  possest  (as  they  thought)  once. 

Who  surfet  oft  on  such  excessiue  ioyes^ 

€^  neuer  pleasure  prize. 

But  building  on  the  skies. 

All  present  things  despise. 

And  like  their  treasure  lesse,  then  others'  toyes. 

I  enuie  not  thy  blisse,  so  Heau'n  bath  doom'd ; 
And  yet  I  cannot  but  lament  mine  owne, 
'  Whose  hopes  hard  at  the  haruest  were  orethrowne. 
And  blisse  halfe  ripe,  with  frosts  of  feareconsnm'd: 
Faire  blossomes,  whicU  of  fairer  froites  did  boast,' 
'Were  blasted  in  the  flowers. 
With  eye- exacted  showers. 
Whose  sweet-supposed  sowers 
Of  preconceited  pleasures  grieu*d  me  most 

And  what  a  griefe  is  this  (as  chance  effects) 
To  see  the  rarest  beauties  worst  bestow'd  ? 
Ah,  why  should  halting  Vulcan  be  made  proud 
Of  that  great  beautie  which  steme  Mars  aflfects^ 
And  why  should  Tithon  thus,  whose  day  groweslate, 
Enioy  the  morning's  loue  ? 
Which  though  that  I  disprgoe. 
Yet  will  I  too  approue, 
Since  that  it  is  her  will,  and  my  hard  facte. 


AN  Ecaio, 

Air,  will  no  soule  gine  eare  vnto  my  mone  ?  ene 

Who  answers  thus  so  kindly  when  I  crie  ?  / 

What  fostied  theethat  pities  my  despaire  }  mr^ 
Thou  blabbing  gtiest,  what  koow'st  thou  of 

j»y  fall  ?  nU 

What  did  1  when  1  first  my  faire  disclot'd  ?  hi'd 

Where  was  my  reason,  that  it  would  not  "^ 

doubt  ?  0ui 

What  canst  thou  td)  mrof  my  ladle's  will  ?  ill 
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Wherewith  can  she  aoqait  my  lof  all  part  ?  ari 

What  hath  she  then  with  me  to  disaguise  ?  o^mt 
What  haue  I  dooe,  tince  she  gainst  loue 

repin'd  ?  pi^d 

What  did  I  wbea  I  her  to  life  prefer'd  ?  sr'd 
What  did  mine  eyes,  whil'st  she  my  heart 

restrained  ?  maCd 
What  did  she  whil'st  my  Mose  her  piaisa 

prodaimM  \  eUMd 
And  what }  and  how  ?  this  doth  me  most 

affright  qf  right 

What  if  I  neuer  sue  to  her  againe  ^  gatne 

And  what  when  all  my  passions  are  represt }  rest 
Bat  what  thing  will  best  serue  t'  asswage 

desire  ?  ire 

And  what  will  serue  to  mitigate  my  rage  }  age 

I  see  the  Sonne  begins  for  to  descei^  end 


SONET  ucxxvn. 

Ko  wonder,  thou  endang'rest  lines  with  lookes. 
And  dost  bewitch  the  bosome  by  the  eare : 
What  hostes  of  hearts,  that  no  such  sleight  did  feare. 
Are  now  entangled  by  thy  beautie's  hookes } 
But  if  so  many  to  the  world  approoe. 
Those  princely  vertues  that  enrich  my  mind, 
And  hold  thee  for  the  hooonr  of  thy  kind  $ 
Yea  though  disdained,  yet  desperatly  loue: 
-  O  what  a  world  of  haplesse  loners  line, 
That  like  a  treasure  entertaine  their  thought. 
And  seeme  in  show  as  if  effecting  nought, 
And  m  their  brest  t'  entombe  their  ftineies  striae : 
Yet  let  not  this  with  pride  thy  heart  possesse; 
The  Sun  bemg  monntod  high,  doth  seeme  the  lesse. 


SONET  LXXXVIIL 

Tuoat  beauties  (deare)  which  all  thy  seze  ennies, 
As  grieu'd  men  should  such  sacred  wonders  view : 
For  jiKxnpe  appareVd  in  a  purple  hue. 
Do  whiles  disdaine  the  pride  of  mortall  eyes, 
Which,  ah,. attempting  farre  aboue  their  might, 
Do  g^e  Tpon  the  glorie  of  those  Sunnes,  [runnes, 
Whilst  many  a  ray  that  from  their  brightnesse 
Doth  dazle  all  that  dare  looke  on  their  light: 
Or  was  it  this,  which  6  I  feare  me  most. 
That  cled  with  scarlet,  so  thy  purest  parts. 
Thy  face  it  haning  wounded  worlds  of  harts, 
Wpuld  die  her  111  lies  with  the  bloud  they  lost: 
Thus  ere  thy  cruelties  were  long  conceal'd. 
They  by  thy  guilty  blush  would  be  reueal'd. 


SONET  LXXXIX. 

Small  comfort  might  my  banish'd  hopes  recall. 
When  whiles  my  daintie  faire  I  sighing  see; 
If  1  could  thinke  that  one  were  shed  for  me. 
It  were  a  guerdon  great  enough  for  all : 
Or  would  she  let  one  teare  of  pittie  fall. 
That  seem'd  dismist  from  a  remoreefuU  eye, 
I  could  content  my  selfe  vngrieu^d  to  die. 
And  nothing  might  my  constancie  appall, 
The  onely  sound  of  that  sweet  word  of  loue, 
Prest  twixt  those  lips  that  do  my  doorae  containe. 
Were  I  imbark*d,  might  bring  me  backe  againe 
From  death  to  liiie,  and  make  me  breathe  and  moue. 
Strange  crueltie,  that  neuer  can  afibrd 
So  much  as  once  one  sigh,  one  teare,  one  word* 


SONET  xa 

I  WOT  not  what  transported  bath  my  mind, 
i*hat  I  in  arpies  against  a  goddesse stand} 
Yet  though  I  sue  t'  one  of  th*  immortall  band, 
The  like  before  was  prosp'rously  design'd. 
To  lone  Ancbises  Venus  tbooght  no  soome, 
And  Thetis  earst  was  with  a  mortall  matched. 
Whom  if  th*  aspiring  Pelens  had  not  caich'd. 
The  great  Achilles  neuer  had  bene  borne. 
Thus  flatter  I  my  selfe  wbilsi  nought  confines 
My  wandring  fancies  that  strange  wayes  do  trace, 
He  that  embrace  a  cloud  in  luhoe's  place. 
May  be  a  terroar  to  the  like  designes : 
But  fame  in  end  th*  aduentrer  euer  crownes, 
\Vhom  either  th'  issue  orth'  attempt  renownes. 


SONET  XCL 

AwD  must  I  lose  in  vaine  so  great  a  lone. 
And  build  thy  glorie  on  my  ruin*d  state? 
Abd  can  a  heauenly  brest  contract  such  hate? 
And  is  the  mildest  seze  so  hard  to  mone  ? 
Haue  all  my  offirings  had  no  greater  foroe, 
The  which  so  oft  haue  made  thine  altars  smoke? 
Well,  if  that  thou  haue  vow'd  not  to  reooke 
The  fatall  doome  that 's  farre  from  aU  remorce, 
For  the  last  sacrifice  my  selfe  shall  smart. 
My  bloud  must  quench  my  vehement  desires; 
And  let  thine  eyes  drinke  vp  my  funerall  fires, 
And  with  my  ashes  glut  thy  tygrish  heart : 
So  though  th^u  at  my  wonted  flames  didst  spone^ 
Thou  mustr  trust  those,  when  as  thou  seest  me  bansi 


SONET  XCIL. 
I  WOT  n6t  wbieh  to  chalenge  lor  my  death. 
Of  those  thy  beauties  that  my  mine  soekes, 
The  pure  white  ihigers  or  the  dahitie  cheekes, 
The  golden  tresses,  or  the  nectar'd  breath  : 
Ah,  they  be  all  too  guiltie  of  my  fa]l| 
All  wounded  me  though  I  their  glorie  rais'd; 
Althoogh  I  graunt  they  need  not  to  be  prsis'd. 
It  may  suflSse  they  be  Aurora's  all : 
Yet  for  all  this,  O  most  ungratefull  woman. 
Thou  Shalt  not  scape  the  scourge  of  iust  disdslue ; 
1  gaue  thee  gifts  thou  sfaooWst  haue  gioen  spine, 
It 's  shame  to  be  in  thy  inferiors  coounon : 
I  gaue  all  what  I  held  most  deare  to  thee. 
Yet  to  this  boure  thou  nener  goerdoa'd  ne. 


SONET  XCIIL 

WniLrr  carelesse  swimming  in  thy  beaotie's  sees, 
I  woodring  was  at  that  bewitching  graces 
Thou  painted  pitie  on  a  cniell  foce. 
And  angled  so  my  iudgement  by  mine  eyes : 
But  now  begun  to  triumph  m  my  scome. 
When  I  cannot  retire  my  steps  againe^ 
Thou  arm'St  thine  eyes  with  enuy  and  disdaine. 
To  murtiier  my  abortine  hopes  balfe  bone: 
Whilst  like  to  end  this  long  continued  strife^ 
My  palenesse  showes  I  perish  in  dispaire; 
Thou  loth  to  lose  one  that  esteemea  thee  fiure, 
With  some  sweete  word  or  looke  prolongst  ny  Vkt 
And  so  each  day  in  doubt  redaot'st  my  states 
Deare^  do  dot  so»  oooa  either  lone  or  hat» 
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SONET  xcnr. 


Hurt  eyes  voald  eaer  oo  thy  beautici  g«ie» 
Mine  cn«s  are  «Mr  greedie  of  thy  Cune, 
My  beut  is  euer  mnsin;  oo  the  Mune, 
My  tongue  wrakl  itill  be  bmied  with  thy  pnnei 
I  voald  mine  eyes  were  blina  and  coaM  not  see, 
I  would  mine  eaies  were  deafe  and  wonld  notheare; 
I  would  my  beait  wonld  neoer  hold  thee  deare, 
1  voald  my  tongue  all  soeh  reports  wonld  flee: 
Tb'  eyes  in  their  circles  do  thy  picture  hold, 
IVeares*  conducts  keepe  still  eochoes  of  thy  worth. 
The  heaK  can  neuer  barre  sweet  ikacies  ibrUi, 
Tbe  tongue  that  which  I  thinke  must  still  Tnlbld : 
Thy  beauties  then  ftum  which  I  would  rdbell, 
Til*  eyes  see»  th'  eares  heare,  th'  heart  tiiinks,  and 
tongue  must  tell. 


SONET  XCV. 

Wilis  as  th'  undanted  squadrons  of  my  mind, 
Oo  mountaines  of  deserts  rear*d  high  desires, 
And  my  proud  heart,  that  eoermore  aspires. 
To  scale  the  Heauen  of  beautie  had  design'd : 
The  fiure^ac'd  goddesse  of  that  stately  frame 
Look'd  on  my  haughtie  thoughts  with  scorpe  a  space; 
Hien  thuadred  all  that  proud  gigantike  race. 
And  from  her  lightning  lightsihrowM  many  a  flame. 
Then  quite  §Qir  to  confound  my  loftie  cares, 
Euen  at  the  first  encounter  as  it  chanc*d, 
Tb>  ore-daring  heart  that  to  th*  assault  adoanc'd, 
Was  oon*red  with  a  weight  of  huge  dispaires. 
Beneath  the  which  the  wretch  doth  still  reraaine. 
Casting  floith  flames  of  forie  and  disdaine. 


SONET  XCVl. 
FAiat  tygresse,  tell,  contents  it  not  thy  sight. 
To  see  me  die  each  day  a  thousand  times  ? 
O  how  conU  1  commit  such  monstrous  crimes. 
As  merit  to  tins  maitirdome  by  night  ? 
Not  only  hath  thy  wrath  adimlgM  to  pame. 
This  earthly  prisdn  that  thy  picture  keepes. 
But  deth  the  soule  while  as  the  bodie  sleepes. 
With  many  ftarefuU  drearoes  from  rest  restraine. 
Lo,  thus  I  waste  to  woike  a  tyrant's  will. 
My  dayes  in  torment,  and  my  nights  in  terrour. 
And  here  oonfio'd  within  an  endlesse  erroor. 
Without  repentance  do  perseuer  still : 
That  it  is  hard  to  iudge  though  both  be  lost, 
'  i  or  crueltie  is  most* 


SONET  XCVII.  . 

Loon  to  a  tyrant  what  it  is  to  yeeld. 
Who  printing  still  to  publish  my  disgrace^ 
The  storie  of  my  orethrow  in  my  Ihce^ 
Eracts  pnle  trophees  in  that  bloudlesse'flsid: 
The  world  that  views  this  strange  trinmphall  arke, 
Reades  ia  my  lookes  as  lines  thy  beantie^  deeds. 
Which  in  each  mind  sa  great  amaaement  bleeds. 
That  I  am  made  of  many  eyes  the  ^aarke : 
But  what  auailes  this  tygresse  triumph,  O 
And  eould'M  thou  not  be  cruel!  if  not  knowne, 
But  iotbis  meagre  map  it  must  be  showne, 
TImt  thoQ  insnltst  to  see  thy  subiecto  so  ? 
And  my  disgnce  it  grieues  me  not  ao  much, 
As  thni  it  afaouU  be  said.that  thou  art  such. 


soNirr  xcviti. 


Lrr  others  of  the  world's  decaying  tell, 
I  enny  not  those  of  the  golden  age,    ~ 
That  did  their  carelesse  thoughts  for  nought  engage^ 
But  doy'd  with  all  delights,  liu*d  long  and  well : 
And  as  for  me,  I  mind  t'  applaud  my  fate ; 
Though  I  was  long  ii{  comming  to  the  light. 
Yet  may  I  mount  to  fortane's  highest  height. 
So  great  a  good  could  neuer  come  too  late ; 
I  'm  glad  that  it  was  not  my  chance  to. Hue, 
Till  as  that  heauenly  creature  first  was  borne. 
Who  as  an  angell  doth  the  Earth  adome. 
And  *buried  vertue  in  the  tombe  reuiue : 
For  vice  ouerflowes  the  worid  with  such  a  flood. 
That  in  it  all,  saue  she,  there  is  no  good! 


SONET  XCDC 

Whiut  curiously  I  gaz'd  on  beautie's  skies. 
My  soule  in  litle  liquid  ruslets  runoe. 
Like  snowie  mountaines  melted  with  the  Sunne» 
Was  liquified  through  force  of  two  faii;^  eyes. 
Thence   sprang  pure  qprings  and  neuer-tainted 
In  which  a  nymph  herimage  did  behold,  [streames^ 
And  cruell  she  (ah,  that  it  should  be  told) 
Whiles  daign'd  fo  grace  them  with  some  cheaifull 
Til  1  once  beholding  that  her  shadow  so,     [beame^ 
Made  those  poore  waters  partners  of  her  praise, 
She  by  abstracting  of  her  beantie's  rayes. 
With  griefe  congeal'd  the  source  from  whence  they 
But  through  the  yce  of  that  vniust  disdaine,  [flow: 
Yet  still  transpares  her  picture  and  my  ] 


SONET  C 


Atuosa,  now  haue  I  not  cause  to  rage, 
Since  all  thy  fishing  but  a  frog  hath  catch'd  ? 
May  I  not  moume  to  see  the  morning  match*d. 
With  one  that  *n  in  the  euening  of  his  age  ? 
Should  hoary  lockes,  sad  messengers  of  death, 
^port  with  thy  golden  haires  in  beautie's  inn^  ? 
And  should  that  furrowed  face  foyle  thy  smooth 

skinne, 
And  bath  it  selfe  in  th'  ambrosie  of  thy  breath  ? 
More  then  mhie  owne  I  lament  thy  mishaps; 
Must  he  who,  tealous  through  bis  owne  defects. 
Thy  beautie^  vnstainM  treasure  still  suspects, 
Sleepe  oo  the  snow-swolne  pillowes  of  thy  paps. 
While  as  a  lothed  burthen  in  thine  armes. 
Doth  maketheeoutof  time  waile  curdesseharmes. 


SONET  CL 
All  that  behold  me  on  thy  beautie's  shelfe. 
To  cast  my  seUe  away  toss'd  with  conceit. 
Since  thou  wiH  haue  no  pitieof  my  states 
Would  that  I  tooke  some  pitie  of  my  selfe : 
**  For  what,"  say  they,  **  though  she  disdaine  to  bow, 
And  takes  a  pleasure  for  to  see  thee  sad. 
Yet  there  be  many  a  one  that  would  be  glad, 
To  host  themselves  of  such  a  one  as  thou." 
But,  ah,  their  counsell  of  small  knowledge  sauourt, 
For  O,  poore  fboles,  they  see  not  what  I  see, 
Thy  firownes  are  sweeter  then  their  smiles  can  be^ 
The  worst  of  thy  disdaines  worth  all  their  fauours : 
I  rather  (deare)  of  thine  one  looke  to  haue. 
Then  of  another  all  that  I  would  craue. 
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SONET  CIL 
Wani  as  that  louely  tent  of  beau  tie  dies, 
And  that  thou  as  thine  enemie  flee^t  thy  glasse, 
And  doest-witb  griefe  remember  what  it  was. 
That  to  betray  my  heart  allor'd  mine  eyes : 
Then  haoing  bought  experience  with  great  painei, 
Thou  shalt  (although  too  late)  thine  erronr  find. 
Whilst  thou  reuolu'st  in  a  digested  mind, 
My  faithfull  loue,  and  thy  vnkind  disdaines : 
And  if  that  former  times  might  be  recaPd, 
While  as  thou  sadly  sitst  retired  alone. 
Then  thou  wouldst  satisfie  for  all  that 's  gone. 
And  I  in  thy  heart's  throne  would  be  instal'd : 
Ifeare,  if  I  know  thee  of  this  mind  at  last, 
rie  thinke  my  selfe  aueng*d  of  all  that 's  past. 


ELEGIE  IIL     ^ 

In  silent  horrours  here,  wher«  neuer  mirth  remaines, 
1  do  retire  m'y  selfe  apart,  as  rage  and  griefe  eon- 

straines: 
So  may  I  sigh  vnknowne,  whilst  other  comfort  failes, 
An  infranchised  citizen  of  solitarie  vales ;  [please, 
Her  priuiledge  to  plain,  stoce  nonght  but  plaints  can 
My  sad  conceptions  I  disclose,  diseased  at  my  ease. 
No  barren  pitie  here  my  passions  doth  increase, 
.Nor  nodetracter  here. resorts,  deriding  my  distresse: 
Butwandring  through  the  world,  a  Tagabonding 

guest,  [rest 

Acquiring  most  contentment  then  when  I  am  reft  of 
Against  those  froward  iates,  that  did  my  blisse  con- 

troule,  [my  soute. 

I  thunder  forth  a  thousand  JLhreats  in  th'  anguish  of 
And  lo,  lunaticke-like  do  dash  on  euery  shelfe, 
And  conuocate  a  court  of  cares  for  to  condemne  my 

selfe: 
My  fancies,  which  in  end  time  doth  fantasticke  try, 
I  figure  forth  essentially  in  all  the  obiects  by: 
In  euery  comer  where  my  recklesse  eye  repaires, 
I  reade  great  volumes  of  mishaps,  memorials  of 

despaires : 
All  tilings  that  I  behold  vpbraid  me  my  estate. 
And  oft  I  blush  within  my  brest,  asham'd  of  my 

conceit.  [winds. 

Those  branches  broken  downe  with  mercie-wanting 
Obiect  me  my  deiected  state,  that  greater  fury  finds: 
Their  winter-beaten  weed  disperst  vpon  the  plaine, 
Are  like  to  my  renounce  hopes,  all  scattred  with. 

disdaine. 
lio,  wondring  at  my  state,  the  strongest  torrent  stayes. 
And  turning  and  returning  oft,  would  scome  my 

crooked  wayes. 
In  end  I  find  my  fate  ouer  all  before  my  face, 
Enregistred  eternally  in  th'  annales  of  disgrace. 
Those  crosses  out  of  count  might  make  the  rockes 

to  riue,  [striue: 

That  this  small  remanent  of  life  for  to  extinguish 
And  yet  my  rockie  heart  so  hardned  wfth  mishaps. 
Now  by  no  meanes  can  be  commouM,  not  with  Ioue*s 

thunder  claps : 
But  in  huge  woes  inuolu'd  with  intricating  art. 
Surcharged  with  sorrow^  I  succomb  and  senslesly 

do  smart ; 
And  in  this  labyrinth  exUM  from  all  repose, 
I  consecrate  this  cursed  corpes  a  sacrifice  to  woes: 
Whilst  many  a  furious  plaint  my  smoaking  breast 

shall  breath, 
£cdips*d  with  many  a  cloudie  thought,  aggrieu*d 

▼nto  the  death  t 


With  th'  eccho  plac'd  beside  some  K^itary  soone, 
Disastrous  accidents  shall  be  the  groond  of  our  du- 

coorse. 
Her  maimed  words  sbal  show  bow  my  hnit  hesrt 

half  dies, 
Coofom'd  with  cornMiues  of  care,  caractred  in  obm 

eyes.  fi«p«M» 

My  Muse  shall  now  no  more,  transported  with  it- 
Exalt  thai  euill  deseraing  one  as  Cancie  still  directs: 
Nor  yet  no  partiall  pen  shall  spot  her  spotlessefuie, 
VnhonesUy  dishonoring  an  honorable  name. 
But  I  shall  sadly  sing,  tootragickly  inclined,  [oiiod. 
Some  subiect  sympathizing  with  my  melancbotioat 
Nor  will  I  more  describe  my  dayly  deadly  itrifet 
My  publike  wrongs,  my  priuate  woes,  mislacb  io 

loue  and  life:  [toiles, 

That  would  but  vexe  the  world  for  to  exinid  my 
In  nainting  forth  particulariy  my  many  fonaei  of 

^        foiles. 
No,  none  in  special]  I  purpose  to  bewray,       [ty. 
But  one  as  all,  and  all  as  one,  I  mind  to  monnefor 
For  being  iustly  weigh'd,  the  least  that  i  lamait, 
Deserues  indeed  to  be  bewail'd,  til  th'  Tse  of  tfa' 

eyes  be  spent; 
And  since  I  shoukl  the  least  perpetually  depkve, 
The  most  again  though  mameltous,  can  be  bemoo'd 


SONET  cur. 

To  yeeld  to  those  I  cannot  but  disdaine, 
Whose  face  doth  but  entangle  foolish  hearts; 
It  is  the  beautie  of  the  better  parts. 
With  which  I  mind  my  fancies  for  to  chaine. 
Those  that  haue  nought  wherewith  men's  minds  to 
But  onely  curled  lockes  and  wanton  lookes,  [|aiM» 
Are  but  like  fieetihg  baites  that  haue  no  hoSkes, 
Which  may  well  take^  but  cannot  well  retains: 
He  that  bcigan  to  yeeld  to  th*  outward  grace. 
And  then  the  treasures  of  the  mind  doth  prooe: 
He,  who  as  t  were  was  with  the  maake  in  loae» 
What  doth  he  thinke  when  as  he  sees  the  Cms? 
No  doQbt  being  Um*d  by  th'  outward  coloafs  so^ 
That  inward  worth  would  neuer  let  him  go. 


SONET  CIV. 
Ltmc  time  I  did  thy  cruelties  detest. 
And  blaz'd  thy  rigour  in  a  thousand  lines: 
But  now  through  my  complaints  thy  Yertue  shines. 
That  was  but  working  all  things  for  the  best: 
Thou  of  my  rash  afiections  held'st  the  raines, 
And  spying  dangerous  sparkes  come  firom  my  fires, 
Didst  wisely  temper  my  enfiam'd  desires. 
With  somechastfauonrs,  miztwith  sweet  dtsdaiaes: 
And  wh^  thou  saw>st  I  did  all  hope  despise, 
And  look'd  like  one  that  wrestled  with  dMpaire, 
Then  of  my  safetie  thy  exceeding  care, 
Show'd  that  1  kept  thine  heart,  thou  but  thine  eyes: 
For  whilst  thy  reason  did  thy  fancifis  ume, 
I  saw  tke  smoke^  although  thou  hidstthe  flsae. 


SONET  CV. 
SaouLD  I  the  treasure  of  my  life  betake,    Issanc, 
To  thought-tofls'd  breath  whose  bablisg  migH  it 
Words  with  aflectiun  wing'd  might  fiee  too  hxtt, 
And  once  sent  forth  can  nencr  he  hvonght  backe: 
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Sir 


Nor  will  I  tnul  miiie  tjtB,  whoM  partbitt  lookes 
BwM  oft  ooospir'd  for  to  betny  my  iiiiiid« 
And  voDid  their  light  still  to  one  obieot  bind. 
While  95  the  fomaoe  o€  my  boeome  imokesi 
}fo,  no,  my  loue,  aa4  that  which  m^es  me  thrall, 
Shall  oady  be  eotmsted  to  my  KHile, 
So  may  I  stray,  yet  none  my  coarse  cootnmle, 
Whilitthoaghorethnmneiiioiietriumphsformyfdl : 
If  y  tfaoaghtt,  while  as  oonfia'd  within  my  bntt, 
Sbail  onely  priuie  to  my  passioos  rest. 


SONET  CVI. 

AwAMM,  my  Muse,  and  leaae  to  dreame  of  loociy 

Shake  off  soft  fiuide's  cfaaines,  I  must  be  free, 

rie  perch  no  more,  vpon  the  mirtle  tree^ 

Nor  glide  through  th*  aire  with  beautie^sacred  doues  j 

Bnt  with  loiie'B  stately  bird  Pie  leaae  my  nert. 

And  trie  my  sight  against  ApoUoe's  raies : 

TlieD  if  that  ought  my  Tentrous  coarse  dismaies, 

VpoD  the  oliue's  boaghes  Fie  light  and  rest: 

rie  tune  my  accents  to  a  trumpet  now. 

And  seeke  the  laurell  in  another  Aeld, 

Thus  I  that  once,  as  beautie  meanes  did  yeeld. 

Bid  diuen  garments  on  my  thoughts  be«tow: 

Like  Icarus  I  feare,  vnwisdy  bold. 

Am  puipos'd  others*  passions  now  t*  vnlbld/ 


90N0  X. 

Fammweil  sweet  fimcies,  and  once  deare  delights. 
The  treasores  of  my  life,  wbiob  made  me  pioue 

That  ▼paceomplish*d  icy  that  cfaarm'dtbe  sprightSt 
And  whilst  by  it  I  onely  seemM  to  moae. 

Did  hold  my  rauish*d  soule,  big  with  desire^ 

That  tasting  those,  to  greater  did  aq[»ircL 

Farewell  free  thraldome,  fieedome  that  was  thrall, 

While  as  fled  a  solitary  life. 
Yet  neuer  iesse  alone,  whilst  armM  for  all. 

My  thougbta  were  basied  with  an  endlesse  strife : 


Eor  then  not  bauing  botmd  my  selfe  to  any, 
I  befatg  bound  to  none,  was  bound  to  many. 

Great  god,  that  tam'st  the  gods'  dd-witted  child. 
Whose  temples  brests,  whose  altars  are  men's 

From  my  heart's  fort  tky  legions  are  ezil'd,  [hearts^ 
And  Hymen'd  torch  hath  burn'd  ont  all  thy  darts:  , 

Since  I  m  end  haue  bound  my  selfe  to  one,  ' 

That  by  this  meanes  I  may  be  bound  to  none. 

Thou  daintie  goddesse  with  the  soft  white  skinne, 
To  whom  so  many  offrings  dayly  smoke. 

Were  beautie's  processe  yet  for  to  begin. 
That  sentence  I  would  labour  to  renoke: 

Which  on  mount  Ida  as  thy  smiles  did  charme^  * 

The  Fhrigian  shepheard  gaue  to  his  owne  harme. 

And  if  the  question  were  refer'd  to  mee. 
On  ^hom  I  would  bestow  the  ball  of  gold, 

I  feare  me  Venus  shonkl  be  last  of  three. 
For  with  the  thmiderar's  sister  1  would  hold» 

Whose  honest  flames  pent  in  a  lawfiill  bounds, 

No  feare  disturbs,  nor  yet  no  shame  coofoonds. 

I  mind  to  speake  no  more  of  beantie's  doue. 
The  peaoooke  is  the  bird  whose  feme  Tie  raise; 

Not  that  1  Aigos  need  to  watehmy  loue» 
But  so  his  mistris  luno  for  to  praise: 

And  if  1  wish  his  eyes,  then  it  shall  be, 

That  I  with  many  eyes  my  lone  may  see. 

Then  ferewell  crcMsing  foyes,  and  ioyfoll  cromcs, 
Most  bitter  swOets,  and  yet  vadA  sugred  sowers,. 

Most  hurtfullgaines,  yet  most  commodious  losses. 
That  made  my  yeares  to  flee  away  like  bowers. 

And  spent  the  spring-time  of  mine  age  in  vaine^ 

Which  now  my  summer  must  redeeme  againa. 

O  welcome  easte  yoke,  sweet  bondage  corner 
1  seeke  not  from  thy  tolles  for  to  be  shielded, 

Bu(  I  am  well  content  to  be  orecome. 
Since  that  i  must  commaund  when  I  haueyeelded: 

Then  here  I  quit  both  Cupid  and  his  mother. 

And  do  resigne  my  selfe  t'  obtaioe  another. 


DOOMES'PAY; 

0«, 

THE  GREAT  DAY  OF  THE  LORD'S  IVDGEMENT. 


XllCOlffUH  BY  DR17MM0MD. 

Lob  Sophocles  (the  hearen  in  a  trance) 
With  crimson  Gothurne,  on  a  stately  stage,  [glance) 
If  thou  mareh  forth  (where  all  with  pomp  doth 
To  mooe  the  monarchs  of  the  world's  first  age: 
Or  if  like  Phoebus  thou  thy  selfe  advance ;  [badge, 
Alt  bright  with  sacred  flames,  known  by  Heaven's 
To  make  a  day,  of  dayes  which  scomes  the  rage : 
Whilst,  when  they  end,  it,  a  hat  should  come,  doth 


Thy  PbeenijL-Muse  still  wing'd  with  wonden  flyes, 
Praise  of    our   brookes,    staine   to  old    Piudus 

springs. 
And  who  thee  follow  would,  scaree  with  their  ey^ 
Can  reach  the  spheare  where  thou  most  sweetly 

sings. 
Though  string'd  with  starres.  Heavens,  Oipheus 

harpe  enroile. 
More  worthy  thine  to  blase  about  the  pole. 
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DOOMES-DAY; 


^HE  GBBAT  DAY   OF  THE  LORO*S  lYDGfeMBlfT. 


TRt  flUT  HOVU. 


THE  ARGCHBirr. 

God  by  hii  vorkes  demooalfmttvtljr  proT'd ; 
HIr  pffovidenoe  (impugnin;  Atbeisme)  vrg'd  f 
Tli«  divels  from  Heav«o,  from  Eden  man  renov>d ^ 
Of  guilty  guests  the  world  by  vater  purg'd; 
Who  never  iimi*d  to' dye  for  none  behov'd  j 
Thote  who  him  ■cooBg'd  in  God'i  great  wrath  ara 
■«w»K'dj  [patt, 

Somii  tampofBll  plagots  and  faarefuU  jadganants 
Are  cited  here  at  figutes  of  the  lait 


Tflov,  of  wboaepower(iiot  reach'd  by  raaaon'ebe^t) 
The  flea  a. drop,  we  th*  earth  a  mote  may  call : 
And  for  wheee  tropbees,  stately  to  the  sight. 
The  azure  arlce  wa9  rear'd  (although  too  small) 
And  iromthe  lampe  of  whose  most  glorioiis  light 
The  Sun  (a  sparke)  weake,  for  weake  eyes  did  fall, 
Breath  thou  a  heavehly  fory  in  my  brest: 
Ltmg  the  sabbath  of  etemall  rest. 

Though  every  where  discerned,  no  where  oonfin'd, 

0  thou,  whose  feet  the  ctoods  (as  dust)  ailbrd. 
Whose  ipoyce  the  thunder,  and  whose  breath  the 

winde,  [thy  word; 

Whose  footHBtoole  th*  Garth,  seate  Heaven,  works  of 
Ooairds,  hosts  of  ingels  moving  by  thy  minde, 
^  Whose  weapons,  famine,  tempest,  pest,  and  sword  5 
My  cloudy  knowledge  by  thy  wisdome  cleare, 
And  by  my  weakenesse  make  thy  power  appeare. 

Loe,  ravish'd  (Lord)  with  pleasure  of  thy  love, 

1  feele  my  scale  enflam'd  with  sacred  fires. 

Thy  judgements,  and  thy  mercies,  whil'st  I  move. 
To  celebrate,  my  Muse  with  scale  asphes ; 
Lord,  by  thy  heipe  this  enterprise  approrve. 
That  successe  so  may  second  my  desires. 
Make  Sathan^s  race  to  tremble  at  my  lines. 
And  thine  rqoyce  while  as  thy  glory  shines. 

Ye  blinded  scales,  who  even  in  frailty  trust. 
By  moment's  pleasures  earning  eodlesse  peine, 
Whil'st  charged  with  heavy  chatnes,  vi  le  slaves  to  lost. 
Of  earth,  and  earthly,  till  en-earth'd  againe ;    . 
Heare,  hold,  and  weigh  my  words,  for  once  ye  must 
The  strange  efiects  of  what  I  tell  sustaine : 
1  goe  to  sing  (or  thunder)  in  your  cares, 
A  Heaven  of  comfort,  or  a  Hell  of  feares. 

All  my  transported  thoughts  at  randome  flye, 
And  where  to  fixe,  no  soHd  ground  can  finde, 
Whil'st  silent  wondring  makes  a  setled  eye, 
Whathugeamazementhath  o'rewhetm'd  my  minde? 
How  some  dare  scome  (as  if  a  fabulous  lye) 
That  they  should  rise  whom  death  to  dust  doth  binde. 
And  like  to  beasts,  a  beastly  life  they  leade. 
Who  noogfat  attend  save  death  when  they  an  dead. 


Bat  yet  what  I  adadrM,  not  atoMga  dolft  sssbm^ 
When  aa  I  heare  (O  Heavens  should  aaehhne 

lireath:) 
That  there  be  omo  (if  men  we  may  esteeoK 
Tkonket  that  are  void  ef  settles,  soolea  void  of  feitk,) 
Who  all  thia  wQiU  the  woite  of  fortune  deems, 
Not  hoping  mercy,  nar  yai  fcating  wrath. 
There  is  no  God,  fooles  in  their  fcsmrti  dna  say, 
Yet  make  their  hearts  thchr  |ods^  ami  tkaAibq^ 

The  stately  Heavens  which  glory  doth  array, 
Are  mirrours  of  God's  admirable  might;  [tbe  day, 
There,  whence  forth  spreadtthe  night,  forth  spriogr 
He  fix'd  the  fountaines  of  this  temporal  1  li^t. 
Where  stately  staraenstoll'd,  some  stand,  some  atny, 
All  sparks  of  Ms  great  power  (thoogh  small  yet 

bright.) 
By  what  none  otter  can,  no,  not  conoerre. 
All  of  his  greataesse,  shadowes  may  pmceiveL 

What  glorious  lights  through  cbristall  lanteraei 

glance, 
(  Asahraies  burning  with  their  MakerS  love) 
Spheares  keepe  one  musicke,  they  one  mearare 
Like  Influence  below,  like  coune  above,      [dsace, 
And  att  by  order  led,  not  drawne  by  chance, 
With  majestic  (as  still  in  triumph)  move. 
And  (liberall  of  their  store)  seeme  shonthig  thus; 
"  Looke  up  all  soaks,  and  gaze  on  God  through  ni.** 


This  pondYousmasse  (thongh  oftdeform'd)8till  Aire, 
Great  in  our  sight,  yet  then  a  starre  more  small. 
Is  ballanc'd  (as  a  mote)  amid*st  the  ayre$ 
None  knowes  what  way,  yet  to  no  side  doth  foil. 
And  yearely  springs,  growes  ripe,  fades,  foUes,  ridv 

bare, 
Men's  fnother  first,  still  mistresse,  yet  their  thrall. 
It  centers  Heavens,  Heavens  compasse  it,  both  be 
Bookes  where  God's  pow'r  the  ignorant  may  see. 

What  ebbes,  flowes,8wels,  and  sinks,  who  finne  dolk 

keep? 
Whil'st  flouds  from  th'  earth  burst  in  abundance  oat, 
As  she  her  brood  did  wash,  or  for  them  weepe : 
Who  (having  life)what  dead  things  prove»daTe  doubt; 
Who  first  did  found  the  dungeons  of  the  deepe  ? 
But  one  in  all,  ore  all,  above,  aboat :    ^ 
.The  flouds  for  our  deUght,  first  calme  were  set, 
Bat  storme  and  roare,  since  men  did  God  foiget 

Who  parts  the  swelling  spouts  that  sift  the  raine? 
Who  reines  the  winds,  the  waters  doth  empale  ? 
Who  Irownes  in  stormeSythen  nniles  in  calgies  agame, 
And  doth  dispense  the  treasures  of  the  hailc? 
Whose  bow  doth  bended  in  the  clouds  remains  ? 
Whose  durts  (dread  thunder-bolts)  make  men  look 

pale? 
Even  thus  these  things  to  show  his  power  aspire, 
As  shadowes  doe  the  Sonne,  as  smoke  doth  fire. 

God  visibly  invisible  who  raignes, 
SoQie  of  all  sooles,  whose  light  each  light  directs, 
All  first  did  freely  make,  and  still  maintaines, 
The  greatest  rules,  the  meanest  not  neglects  ; 
Fore-knowes  the  end  of  all  that  he  ordaines, 
His  will  each  cause,  each  cause  breeds  fit  efled% 
Who  did  make  all,  all  thus  coold  onely  leade. 
None  could  make  all,  bat  who  was  never  1 
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Vile  dogge,  who  wooldsttlie  gtronnd  of  troth  ore- 

tknm, 
ThjrielfB  to  Biaribs  thf  darkened  jadgement  leade. 
'For  (if  Iky  Mkfe)  tboa  moat  thy  Maker  kndw, 
Who  all  thy  nembere  pvoTidently  made, 
Thy  Caet  tread  th'  earth  (ta  becooteno'd)  laid  km, 
To  kwke  oo  Heaveu  eialted  eras  thy  head. 
That  there  thou  iiiight*8tthe  stately  maiMioD  see,  [be. 
From  wheaee  thoo  art;  where  thou  should'st  leeke  to 

The  world  in  aoules,  God's  image  clean  may  see, 
Tboogh  mirrours  bnis'd  when  faliie,  sparks  dlm'd 

lariiowne. 
They  in  strict  bounds,  strict  bonds,  kept  captive  be. 
Yet  walke  ore  all  this  all,  and  know  not  kcboWn ; 
Yea  soare  to  Heaven,  as  from  tbeir  burden  free. 
And  there  see  things  which  cannot  well  be  showne. 
None  can  conceive,  all  must  admire  his  might. 
Of  whom  each  atome  gives  so  great  a  light 

When  troubled  conscience  reads^accusing  scroules. 
Which  witnessed  are  even  by  thebreast's  own  brood  -, 
O  what  a  terrour  wounds  remording  soutes, 
Who  poyniRi  ihide  what  seem'd  a  pleasant  food ! 
A  seeiwt  pow*r  their  wandering  thoughts  controules, 
Aad  (dunnrog  evill)  an  author  proves  of  good. 
Thus  here  some  mittdes  a  map  of  Hell  doe  lend. 
To  show  what  horrours  damned  soules  attend. 

To  grant  a  God,  the  Divel  may  make  men  wise, 
Whoae  apparitkns  atheists  ninst  upbraid. 
Who  borrowing  bodies,  doth  himaelfe  disguise. 
Lest  some  his  uglinease  might  make  afraid : 
Yet  oft  in  monstrous  formes  doth  roaring  rise, 
Till  even  (as  charm*d)  the  cbarmer  stands  disouud. 
He  bellowing  forth  abhominable  lyes, 
Blood  in  his  mouth,  and  terrour. in  hit  eyei< 

Who  saTCs  the  world  lest  that  it  ruin*d  be 

By  him  whose  thoughts  (as  arrbwes)  ayme  at  ill, 

Save  one  that  rules  the  world  by  his  decree; 

Who  mnkea  hia  power  not  eqoAll  with  hit  will  ? 

Of  which  (not  left  to  plague  at  pleasure  free) 

He  (fbcc'd)«flbsds  a  testimony  ttilL 

From  every  thing  thnt'spring*  to  Qod  some  .praise. 

Men,  nngeh,  divels,  all  must  his  glory  raise* 

Though  trustrog  more,  yet  some  transgxeape  at  much 
Am  those  who  unto  God  draw  never  neare  r 
Fdr  whnt  the  first  not  see,  the  last  not  touch, 
Th*  ouB^€jt»  are  blinde,  the  others*  ar^  not  cleare : 
Their  mindes  (fislse  mirrours)  frame  a  god,  for  such 
As  wnten  straight  things  crooked  make  appeare. 
Their  €aith  is  never  firme,  tbeir  love  not  bright. 
As  ankers  without  holds,  fires  without  light. 

Their  jodgementt  fond,  by  frailty  all  oonfiode. 
Whose  sonle  (as  water)  vanity  devoures ; 
Ikie  faine  in  God  what  m  theilMelves  they  finde. 
And  by  their  weaknesse  judge  the  pow'r  of  pow'rs  i 
Then  (the  unbounded  bounding  by  their  minde) 
Would  staine  Heaven's  garden  with  terrestriall 
'*  Men  adll  imagine  others  as  they  are,     [flowres. 
And  measure  all  things  by  corruption's  square." 

They  thkrite  that  God  soft  pleasure  doth  afiicct. 
And  jocond,  lofty,  lulPd  in  ease,  as  great, 
Ckith  soome,  oontemne,  or  at  the  least  neglect 
Msnt  flekle,  abject,  and  kOxxrious  sUte, 
That  hn  disdalnes  to  guerdon,  or  correct 
Man's  food  or  euill,  as  free  ftom  kite,  or  hatsb 


That  when  th'  Earth  is  his  prospect  from  the  ddet, 
hi  men  on  beasts,  on  men  he  casts  his  eyes. 

No^  high  in  Heaven  from  whence  he  bindes,and  frettb 
He  in  voluptuous  ease  not  wallowing  lyes  ; 
What  was,  what  is,  what  shall  be,  all  he  sees. 
Weighs  every  worke,  each  heait  in  secret  tryet. 
Doth  all  ieoord,  then  daily  by  degrees 
Gives,  or  abstracts  his  grace,  cause,'cad,  both  spies. 
His  contemplation  fsrre  transcends  onr  leaeh, 
Yet  what  fits  us  to  know,  his  word  doth  teach. 

Then  to  coofinne  what  was  affirm'd  before. 
That  no  God  is,  or  God  doth  not  regard, 
Who  doe  blaspheme  (say  fooles)  or  who  adore. 
This  oft  due  vengeance  wants,  and  that  reward^ 
Then  godly  men  the  wicked  prosper  more. 
Who  seeme  at  freedome,  and  the  others  snar'd. 
Socb(astbeythinke)foelepaine,anddreamebutjoy, 
WhiPst  they  what  can  be  wish'd,  doe  all  eiyoy. 

The  Sonne  in  all  like  comfort  doth  hiftise. 
The  raine  to  all  by  eouall  portkms  parts, 
Heaven^s  treasures  all  alike  both  have,  and  nse. 
Which  God  to  all  (as  lov'd  alike)  imparts ; 
Bach  minde*8  fi«e  state  like  passions  doe  ahdse, 
Each  burd*noti8  body  by  like  sieknesse  smad>. 
Thus  all  alive  alike  all  fortunes  try. 
And  as  the  bad,  even  so  the  best  doe  dye. 

O  men  most  simple,  and  yet  more  then  mad. 
Whose  foob'sh  heaitssiane  wholy  hath.aubd«'d# 
Whil'st  good  men  now  are  griev'd,though  you  he  gladt 
They  weake,  (yet  pure)  you  strong,  (yet  stain'd,  and 
Huge  are  the  oddes  betwixt  the  best  and  bad  [lew*!!} 
Which  darkely  here,  hence^hallbecleereIy  view'dl. 
When  of  God's  wrath  the  winde  sifts  soules  <t  last. 
They  shall  abide,  you  vanish  at  a  blast 

God's  benefiU  though  like  to  both  design'd, 
Whil'st  judgement  doth  upon  weake  sight  depend^ 
Yet  th'  inward  eyes  a  mighty  difference  finde^ 
To  ballance  them  whil'st  spirituall  thoughts  ascend. 
The  gift  is  one,  but  not  the  giver's  minde, 
The  use  is  one,  but  not  the  user's  end. 
God  so  would  clogge  the  one,  the  other  raise. 
Those  take  themselves  to  please,  they  him  topraise. 

The  godly  ill,  the  wicked  good  may  have. 

And  both  may  be  whil'st  here,  pleas'd,  or  annoy'di 

But  as  they  are,  all  make  what  they  receive. 

Not  real  of  it  selfe,  but  as  imploy'd  ; 

Those  temporall  treasures  monuments  doe  leave. 

As  by  a  blessmg,  or  a  curse  oonvoy'd. 

Bnt  this  is  sure,  what  ever  God  doth  send. 

To  good  men's  good,  to  evill  men's  ill  doth  tend. 

God,  soules  to  cure,  doth  divers  balmes  apply, 
Whil*st  his  intent  the  successe  still  doth  crowne  ; 
Some  are  press'd  downe,  lest  they  should  swell  too 
high,  [downe : 

Some  are  rais'd  high,  lest  that  they  should  sinks 
Some  must  have  wealth,  their  charity  to  try. 
Some  poverty,  their  patienc^  to  renowne. 
'*  He  who  made  all,  knowes  all,  and  as  they  neede 
Not  as  they  wish,  makes  things  with  his  succeed.'^ 

Since  worldly  things,  God  makes  both  sorts  possesse. 
Whose  use  in  them  a  gratefhinesse  should  move : 
Let  us  seeke  greater  things  (though  sbeming  lesse) 
Which  for  one  sort  doe  onely  proper  prove. 
That  heavenly  gTace,whose  power  none  can  ezpresse. 
Whose  ^tt  are  veftne^  scale,  foith ^  hope,  and  love. 
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*  The  godly  may  the 'wicked's  treai^p^^gfine, 
But  thiAv$jiifi^wifM^^mn  «W  «Hw»*''  .     ►  . 

Ah,  why  phbnld  aoi)l«i  for  iomelcve.  Qches  ^are ! 
They  mercy  neede,  it  is  a  way.  to  wratlu 
The  first  man  h^  was  jiiuul8,.tlie  reft  bouie  b«iw} 
Those  fiotiog  treasures  oome,  ^aad  ^  with  breath. 
Not  mortals*  goods*  new  moztalls'  eyils  they  are^ 
Which  (stDce  hutjdeafh  caonothiiig  glveeove  death. 
Their  seed  base  eaire,  their  fruit  is  torturing  paine, 
A  losse  when  found,  oft  lost,  the  looser's  gaine. 

The  gre&test  good  that  by  such  wealth  is  sod^t,  ' 
Are  flatteritig  pleasures^  which  (whiPst  fswn^trg) 

stayne,  '     ''     "  " '     , 

A  smoke,  a  shadow,  flhoth,  a^heaiHe,  a  thought, 
light,  sliding,  (i^iTe,  abusing;  ibnd,  all  raine ; 
Which  (whil'st  they  last,  bat  showes)  fb  end  '^n 
Of  bravest  thdught»,thelibi6rtyffetrahie.  fbroii^ht; 
As  of  Heaven's  beauties,  clouds  would  make  us  doubt, 
Throagh  aautsvfioindfsi  fchafprite^eepiiittntly  e«t. 

^  ■,•     .  ,  .    . 

That  king  (of  men  admir'd,  of  God  \)iAfm%) 
WhoDk  suob  oooD  did;|ireMede,  cmr  yet  fuceeede^ 
Who  wiao<to<riito  niaioai,nrtiM's  ^attegneprovfdr' 
Did  show  If hi4  heighlh  of.  MissMkiii  Bactb  could 

Jareed^'  *  >       < .  >  .  .  • .  « 

Whose  ttiin^^and  liofluae  ip  Jibe  nmmw  w  vmv*d^ 
WhU'st  wttalth  ^ud  wit  MriVd  wkucl^  should  most 

exceed, 
Even  he  was  croMM^liye*  ^nd  scoprn'd.  when  d^d, 
By  too'mo^h  jiaj^inessey^  unhiappy  made. 

Ber  rtei^  firanke  Katare  pradlgally  spent. 
To  make  that  prince  more  than  a  pdnde  esteem'd. 
Whilst  Art  to  emulate  her  mistressbr'bent,  [seem*d, 
Though  borrowing  strength  from^her,  y^  stronger 
He  noifhing  lack'd,  which  might  a  miode  cont^t,. 
What  ottce  he  wfth'd,  or  but  to  wish  was  deemM. 
For,  thought*  of  diousands  restedf  on  his  will,  ' 
**  Great  fortunes  finde  obsequious  ibllowen  still." 

With  Ood  thaf  ather,  he  who  did  oopfcrre, . 

And  of  the  aonoe  piae'd  for  #  figure  stwxl, . 

He  to  God'a  law  did  hie  •vile  hut  preferr^  •  » 

His  lust  as  hooadl^sae.a*  a  regi«g  flpud; 

Who  w»uld  have  thpiight  he^ooold  M>.g|Qs)y  err^ 

Even  to  serve  idols,  aoonie*a  <3od  ao  good  ? 

**  The  strong  in  iaith  (whe|i  destitute  of  graee) 

Like  men  disarmed,  fall  faintly  from  their  place." 

God^  way  cannot  be  found,  his  opnrse  i|ot  knowne, 
As  hearts  he  did  enlai^^  or  else  vestrahie, 
Some  wet^ '  mai9e  sainfii,  wito  saints  fasd  once'  tne- 

throwne. 
Some  once  thought  holy,  tttrn'd  to  be  pK^hane^ 
To  tfabck^  ihen^s'judgenieht,  j*^^*^  ^  owne,   ^  , 
Whil'st  dfodhyboth  did  raagnltt'd  remaine. "       '  ' 
Let  none  presume,  nor  Jret  all  Vope'despise ;   *    '  ^ 
When  standing,  feare,  when  fhhie,  still  strive  U>  risA ' 

Through  Hell  to  Heaven  since  our  Redeemer  past, 
Thinke  tb^  all  pleasure  puccha^d  is  with  painie, 
TliQHgh  the  4rst. death,  none  shall  the  seci)^  taste, 
Whp  are  with  Go4  eternally  to  ra^gne;' . 
Chus'd,  cairdy]^adfiiJK>^,,kf9t  ^pdglorjou^last^, 
Twixt  Heav^  and  %a(tli^,^y(  4)«ye.  a.^iipirituall 

Whose  Tasteoi^g  &ith»  whoeeii^es  Ve  all  of  love^ 

Through  ^MMu|.Ck4ft<WQ«MiMlll^t<^'4^^ 

above. 


Let  not  the  godly<«|ia  umilfen 

God  wreetle  may  with  some^  W , . ^ 

Who  gives.tfa»»»rd«iw4iilK»HMtrer^»htahmrtr| 
And  best  r«^f^«)^^he  gm^mUmmMiiimm^*.  ,  f.i4. 
Those  who  woi4^r«sp%  4h^ihat(Ul«Afii4M*«n| 
God'g  lovew  b«8  fiMth*  ji.<wed  mmf^  tmMt  tUnmH 
'*  Ti^e  whoat  fiW  4y«y»»<»wi  lhw>  pi^mm 

stand. 
He  lacob  tos8fd>  aott  hel^«btbl^«i»taMl.»^' 


Loe,  siHM  ft%t*enVurd"ert*^_ 
Th' elected  'ire  not'To^'i^V^ 
And  let  none  aske  what  so't. 
ffis  wil!  his  word,  bis  word  our  i 
He  hated  Esau,  knd  he  lacbb  Voy^v^  , 
Hath  not  the  pott^  |^w^  to  Wse\Be  c^yl"* 
And  though  his  ¥esM<M:MHiU^%sliteldtberplBe^ 
If  to  dishoDoor,  or  to  hnMrninnaie?  f  :  •  ^c  •' 
-  .  :  I  "  I  ...**•  !  •.  J  ". 
Some  dare  tempt  /Sod,  presoliAh^^  df  Ifir  )|ntU  '-L 
And  proudly  simie,  C«i  sai»<<i»rM  1to*|5p^^  •  " 
Nor  caW  iiot  mac^  whal  cooiMf^heNj^  aA  fkHflii} 
SiaooDOught  (they  say)  ^  ^^^'^!^^^* 

No,  none  findea  H^v«|^;),g«g|g^^,^^ 

Who  f^^KMjfp^ 

Who  trust,  he  thai^efun.hotb  Qodpiiii^pmthdi 

.  I  J.I  ij'i..'  tt&  j^tn  v*t/i  ■i-;*'n  -nfT 

;With  giMilt«>rtheH'%(ftt^  4Xtm  feWftlit^' *il 

praoe  tMrey  lMSll,^>wiMh')llMraM^^  "^ 

^09a  eieu«i  «if^<^eVN<  wvmiTlAfi'WiieWMt^ 

And  blindes  them  here,  i 
iThose  wliom  he  dM'^e|< 
Those  whom  he  leaVi^i^l 
Such  lite  like  beasts'  bnf  <ici 
mair-         **  '  •  "^ 
beasts  ddad,1 

this  froward  ta«e  thaiitx 
Throngh  selfe-presumptiao,  or  dj 
Shall  etice-disgo'i||«  <hi  MHbf  < 
yniiPst  wUkitieems'figM;  tMi< 

With  ttiem  in  judgement  oher 
To  beat,  to  broise  them'wifn! 
"  WhilWal^r^pfehsuteiJlJ^ 
Exbaiis«ed1idtte^rbive»  k^biM>! 

Yet  wicked  m^  wtttaPMiNM) 
Bafeaay  (O  tiewtMttn 

tet  us  ilfve<faa««iNialF< _. 

ind  dread  (wheW(Md)l4iredtsl 
the  debt  m»  sitoettj  tlHlHsMMi 
At  least  the  payment  long  deferred ^-.^ .      .^ 

But  start  ai  dwam^/MHtotfef  iy>iiiiy%ltijgT 

Ah,  filthy  wretchi  9on  hjfh.MVo^. 
(Thatdptii  eiiqr<»<:h  irh^Qli  ^ta^fCMMi 
Then  ea^e,  arrow,  shippea,aR  w/IWi  ■! 
(Match'd  oneliy  hy  ^  m^'mfjmmi^^L 
Straight  of  aU  spules^  ggfelifJUhe  mn»%^^  at 
And  private  thought!^  wia» jhwN^I^pbO  djuliyrf; 
Then  when  time's  g]ajis«(ii|^ to Wlwii^]^ifd9W*-« 
Tt)eir  ,grie^^atill,,g4PVW9^#p|BUMr«  mem^mMmi 
begun.  «•  ji0§ 


'T2J.  I 


V 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


DOOHEShDAY; 

Whilst  imi^d  in  hMt%  mhtm  aouiM  from  him  rebeU, 

By  ioQiuUitioiii  oiT  impetuoiifl  tiooe. 

The  flondB  of  God*K  deepin^igpation  swells 

Till  torm^Vf  lorrentfl  imri<m»ly  come  in, 

t)iinnation's  mirnM4v%  models  of  the  Hell, 

To  ihov  wbat  hence  not  ends,  qiay  here  b^nne. 

Tbn  let  me  imf  aome  of  Go^"^  jodgemenu  p««t. 

That  who  them  he^rt*  may  tremble  at  th^  last 

Tbat  gloriooB  angell  bearer  of  the  light. 
The  taoroing's  eye,  the  menenger  or  day. 
Of  aJI  the  bandt  above  eflt«em'd  moat  bright, 
(At  is  amongft  the  rest  the  month^of  May) 
Be  whom  thoie  fifb  should  humbled  have  of  right, 
M  (swolne  with  pride)  from  bim  who  gave  them 
Aod  toaght  {%  traitour)  to  osarpe  his  seate,  [stray, 
Ym  worw  (if  worse  may  l^)  did  prove' iograte.    . 

Their  starry  tailes  the  pompons  peacocks  spreader 

As  of  all  birds  the  baseiiesse  thus  to  prove, 

8b  Locifer  who  did  HelPk  legions  leade, 

Wss  with  Mmeelfe  prepostemusly  in  love  ; 

lot  hetler  angels,  seeming  sueh  a  head, 

Ke  flattering  hope  to  leave'tbeir  Lord  could  move. 

*'  Those  who  frow  prond,  presumrog  of  their  state, 

They  others  doe  ooAtemfte,  them  others  bate." 

The  DiToU  to  all  an  easie  way  aflbrds, 
Tbat  strife  which,  one  devised,  all -did  copolode, 
Their  araoar  malioe,  blasph^y  their  swords, 
Bsrts  sharped  by  envy,  onely  aym'd  at  good  > 
They  wben  they  met*  did-seed  to  use  no  words, 
^  tboogbt^  of  others,  who  soone  understood* 
By  bodies  frossn  when  they  no  hindranee  have, 
Pere  ^ritei  (at  frcedome)all  things  may  oenoeife. 

is  where  nncleannesse  is,  the  ravens  rcpaire, 
1W  Dotted  bnnd  twarmM  where  he  spu'd  his  gall, 
Wbo  fondly  durst  with  Qod  (foole  f)ole)  com(pare, 
And  his  apostasie  applaoded  all; 
Then  tn  usurpe  Henyen'St  thYimedid  bend  ^heir  caie, 
is  hasting  on  t^Mi  horrour  d  their  fall,  [strayes) 
Wbose  tn^r^rnvw  bead  made  Hike  a  whore  that 
His  flaminf  beantins  pnidigaU  of  vayes. 


When  them  he  ♦lew'd^  whole  pow^  nought  can  ex- 

'  presse, 
To  whose  least  nod  the  greatest  things  ate  thrall. 
Although  bis  word,  his  looke,  bis  thought,  or  lesse. 
Might  them  have  made  dust,  ayre,  or  what  more 

'  small. 
Yet  he  (their  pride  though  purposed  to  represse) 
Grac'd  by  a  blow,  disdaiu'd  to  let  them  fail, 
But  them  reserV'd  for  more  opprobrious  stripes. 
As  first  of  sinne,  stiH  of  bis  judgement  types. 


WhlTit  nunely  pnft  up  with  preposterous  ayme% 
He  even  fmm  God  bis  treasure  strivM  to  stealc. 
The  aagvls  good  (those  cot  deserving  names) 
With  sMSsad  ardour,  ^nidly  did  appenle;   [names, 
iMr  eyes  sket  Hfhltting,  and  their  breath  smokM 
As  tavWlM  ssilh  Go<Fs  love,  homt  up  with  senle* 
AH  GM  «p  tbeir  ilight,  their  voyce,  their  hAdds, 
^ta  Mg  M*§  pirms^  rsbttk'd  rebellions  beads. 

Tkk  mutiny  •  moastipos  tumult  bre4 
The  place  of  peace  all  plenisb'd  thus  with  armes.; 
Bright  Michael  forth  a  glorious  squadron  led, 
5^  fcre'd  thk  flends  to  apprehend  tbeir  hames, 
The  Hght^QlBonwen  loek'd  pale,  doiids  (thondriag) 

she^ 
fhiis  (nmring  timmpeta)  bellowM  loud  alarmea : 
Thiaha  what  waa  fiidn^d  to  beat  Fhlegm  bonnds, 
Of  this  a  sfcaAm»  eoetem  but  of  sounds. 


OdMKd  dog,  who  14  a  happy  state, 
Csoid  aot  thyaeife,  wouU  not  have  others  bide ; 
Waeae,  dsnth.  Hell,  then  open  didst  the  gale^ 
Astition^s  bcNowos,  fooataine  of  all  pride, 
)fholN«afai  iIe«Tes^  in  Paradice  deceit, 
^  earth  na^  both,  a  teaitonr  alwaies  try'd. 
^te  the  troisndi  stUl  gnil^  of  all  evils,  [direli. 
faee  whom  God  angolimad^  thQ«  mod'st  thott 
YOU  V.  ' 


Those  scorned  rivals,  God  would  jodg^e,  not  fight. 
And  then  themselves  none  elte,  more  fit  could  6nde, 
Brands  for  his  rage,  (whil'st  flaming  at  the  height) 
To  deare  their  knowledge  it  with  terrour  shin*d ; 
Whose  guilty  weakenessc  roatchM  with  his  punr 
Did  at  an  instant  vanish  like  a  winde.  [might^ 

*^  Their  oonscieoce  flr*d,  who  doe  from  God  rebell, 
H^l  first  is  placed  in  them,  then  they  in  Hell." 

Tbat  damned  crue,  God  havinf^  spy'd  a  space. 
First,  lightning  lookes,  then  thupdred  forth  those 

words, 
*'  Baites  for  my  wrath,  that  have  abus'd  my  grace^ 
As  once  of  tight,  of  darkenesse  now  be  lords. 
Where  order  is,  since  forfeiting  your  place. 
Passe  where  conftisjon  every  thing  affords. 
Aod  use  your  spigbt  to  pine,  and  to  be  pin*d, 
Nbt  angels^  no,  doe  evils  us  diveUi  design'd.'' 

If  we  great'things  with  small  thmts  may  compare, 
Or  with  their  Maker,  things  that  have  been  made, 
Marke  when  the  falcon  fierce  soares  through  the  ajrre. 
The  little  feathered  flprkes  fall  downe  as  dead ; 
As  darkenesse  flyes,  Heaven  (like  a  bride)  lookes 

ftiire, 
Wben  Phcebus  forth  doth  fiery  coumers  leade. 
Like  some  bride-grobme  bent  for  his  wedding  plaoOt 
Pr  like  a  mighty  man  to  ruone  his  race. 

Even  so  as  iightliiag  (flashing  fnrai  the  sky) 
Doth  dye  as  it  descends,  scarce  seen  when  gone, 
More  fkst  then  foUow'conld  a  thought,  or  eye, 
Heaven^B  banish *d  rebels  fell  downe  every  one; 
Then  abject  runnagatesover all  did flye, 
As  seekTng  deserts  where  to  bowle  and  moane. 
O  what  a  deadly  storma  did  then  begins 
When  Heaven  rain'd  divels  to  drown  the  world  with 


That  fbrge  of  limnd,  evils  centre,  spheare  of  pride, 
Troffl  blisse  above,  whom  God's  owne  breath  had 

bKiwne  j 
Re,  who  hissHmigth  in  Heaven  in  vaine  had  try'4, 
(As  oogs  bite  stones  for  him  who  hath  tham  throwne) 
Did  hunt  God'a  image,  when  in  Adam  spy'd, 
Aad  (grudging  at  his  state)  despised  his  owne : 
It  never  ended  yet,  which  then  began. 
His  bate  to  Ood,  his  anvy  unto  man. 

Ere  tainted  first  with  that  most  fotaU  oiui^ 
Then  Adam  livM  more  blest  then  can  bo  thought:  ~ 
Babe,  infisot,  ohitde,  youth,  man,  all  al  one  thi»i^ 
Form'd  in  perfection,  having  need  of  nought* 
To  Paradice  preferred  from  abject  slime, 
A  graine  of  th'  earth  to  rule  it  all  waa  brought 
With  him  whom  to  cootent,  all  did  contend, 
God  wa1k*d,  and  talk'd»  as  ft  fiMiiitiar  Mend. 
V 
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Then  of  hif  pleasures  to  heape  np  the  store, 
God  Evah  did  create  with  beauties  rare, 
Stich  as  no  women  bad  since ;  none  before; 
Thinke  what  it  is  to  be  dWinely  faire, 
And  then  imagine  her  a  great  tfeale  more ; 
She,  principal!,  the  rest  but  copies  are.  ^ 
No  height  of  words  can  her  p^dctions  hit. 
The  worke  wa6  matctklesse,  as  the  workemsln'i 


Tlie  world's  first  father  what  great  joyes  did  fill, 
WhiPst  prince  of  Paradice  from  trouble  free» 
The  fairest  creature  entertaioM  him  stilly 
Ko  rival  I  was,  he  could  not  jealous  be, 
But  wretched  proi^M,  iki  having  all  his  wilK 
And  yet  disdharg'd  the  tasting  of  one  tree^ 
«  Let  one  have  all  things  good,  abstract  soirie  toy, 
That  want  more  grieves,  then  all  he  hath  gives  joy.*' 

Through  Eden's  garden,  stately  Evak  stray'd. 
Where  beauteous  flowers  her  beauties  backe  re- 
By  nature's  selfe,  aad  not  by  art  array'd,  [glaiic*d^ 
Which  pure  (not  blushing)  boldly  were  advanced'; 
With  dangling  haires  the  wanton  Z^hyres  plity'd, 
And  in  rich  rings  their  flotiog  gold  enhannc*d^ 
All  things  cORcurr'd^  which  pleasure  could  ibcite. 
So  that  she  seemed  the  c6atte  of  deTiglic. 

Then  could  she  not  well  tbioke,  who  now  can  tell 
What  banquetted  her  sight  with  olijects  rare  ? 
Birds  striv'd  for  her  whose  soogs  should  moatexcell. 
The  odoriferous  ilowres  perf um*d  the  ayre : 
Yet  did  her  breath  of  all  most  sweetly  smell, 
Not  then  distemper*d  with  inteftiperate  fare. 
No  mixtures  strange  compos'd  oomipting  food^ 
All  naturally  was  sweet,  oU  simply  good. 

But  ah !  wheo  she  the  apples  fure  did  spy, 
Which  (since  reserved)  were  thought  to  be  the  beat; 
Their  famed  pretionsnesse  enflam'd  to  try. 
Because  dischargM,  she  look*d  where  they  did  rest^ 
Luxuriously  abandoned  to  the  eye, 
Swolne,  Janguishing  (like  them  upon  her  brest) 
«  Ah  coriousnesse,  first  cause  of  all  our  ill, 
And  yet  the  plague  which  most  tonnents  us  still !" 

On  them  she  (doubtfull)'earBestly  did  gate. 
The  hand  oft  times  advanc'd,  atid  oft  drawne  backe, 
WhiPst  Sathan  cunningly  her  parts  did  praise. 
And  in  a  serpent  thus  his  course  did  take : 
"  Your  state  is  high,  you  may  more  higli  it  raise^ 
And  may  (with  ease)  your  seWes  immortall  taakio. 
This  precious  fruit  God  you  forbids  to  eate. 
Lest  (knowing  good  andrevill)  ytou-nmtcb  his  state." 

Those  fatall  fruits  which  poison'd  trere  with  simie. 
She  (having  tasted)  made  her  husband  prote; 
What  could  not  words  of  such  a  Sirene  wmne  ^ 
O  woe  IQ  man,  that  woman  thus  can  moTc! 
He  him  to  hide  (his  fell's  flnit  marke)  did  rinne^ 
Whom  knowladffe  mm  had  leaniPd  to  loath  aed 
lore.  .    E<^ka, 

Death  from  tbat  tree  did  shoot  throogb  shadowes 
His  rest  an  apple,  beauty  was  his  marke. 


*  A  Scotiscism  for  run,  which  f^reqnently  occufs 
in  these  poems.    C. 


Thus  good  and  enll  they  leam'd  to  knov  by  thb. 
But  ah,  the  good  was  gone,  the  evill  to  be: 
Thus  moostfously  when  having  done  amisse, 
They  cloathing  songfat,  (of  bondage  a  decaree) 
*'  Loe,  the  first  fruits  of  mortals  knowledge  is, 
The^r  nakednesse,  and  hard  estate  to  see: 
Thus  curiousnesse  to  knowledge  is  the  guide, 
And  it  to  misery,  all  toiles  when  tryde;'' 

Marke  Adam's  answer  when  his  Maker  cravM, 
If  tbat  his  will  had  beene  by  him  transgressed ; 
"  The  wdman  (Lord)  whom  T  from  thee  received. 
Did  make  me  eate,  as  who  my  soule  possess'd  :** 
The  woman  said,  **  the  serpent  me  decei^'d :" 
Both  burden'd  others,  none  the  feult  confessed. 
Which  custome  still  their  faulty  race  doth  use, 
*'  All  first  doe  runne  to  hide,  next  to  excuse." 

But  he  who  tryes  the  reynesi  and  views  the  heart, 
(As  throfigh  the  clouds)  doth  through  fraile  bodies 
And  is  not  mock'd  by  men*s  ridiculoiis  art,      [see. 
By  which  their  crimes  encreast,  more  odious  be : 
Who'proudly  sinne,  they  must  submiasely  soiart, 
Loe,  God  craves  count  of  what  he  did  decree. 
And  those  who  joyn'd  in  sinne,  are  pmiish'A  all. 
All  Adam's  partners  crush'd  were  with  his  felL 

Thus  God  first  damn*d  the  fbuntaine  of  deceit, 
'*  O  most  accurst  of  all  the  beasts  Which  breed. 
Still  wallowing  in  the  dust  (a  loathsome  state) 
Drawn  on  thy  bellT  basely  shalt  thou  feed ; 
The  woman  thee,  thou  shalt  the  woman  hate. 
Which' hatred  still  inherit  shall  her  seed. 
Whose  fierce  eflbcto  both  matually  shall  feele, 
Whil'st  he  shall  breake  thy  bead,  thou  braise  his 


**  And  woman-  westke,  whoser  thought  each  feocy 

blowes, 
I  will  edcrease  thy  griefe,  thy  jgyes  restraine. 
And  shice  thy  judgement  doth  depend  on  showes, 
Thou  to  thy  huslMnd  subject  shaft  rsmaiDe : 
And  (bringing  forth  tliy  brood  with  bUterthrowcs) 
What  was  tb^  pleasure  sown,  shalt  reape  with  paioe. 
Hiose  beauSes  now  which  mostred  are  with  pride. 
In  withered  wrinckles,  ruinous  age  shall  hide. 

**  Fond  Adam,  thou  (obeying  thus  tby  wife) 
What  I  commanded  iriolate  that  duiit : 
Cares  shall  exhaust  thy  dayea,  paiaes  end  thy  life, 
WhU'st  for  thy  cause  the  earth  becomes  accurst. 
With  thornes  and  thistles,  guerdoning  fby  strife. 
Who  sweating  for  thy  food,  art  like  to  burst. 
And  Uxke  no  more  for  rest,  for  toile  thou  must, 
Till'whence  first  com'd,  thou  be  tnnt'd  back  to  dusL* 

By  angels  amfd  barr'd  from  the  pleasant  place, 
When  wretched  Adam's  pilgrimage  was  past. 
The  tree  of  sinne  o're-shadowing  all  his  race. 
They  fkoor  their  minds  all  love  of  6od  did  cast, 
Thens  to  vodaime  who  did  rontrmiie  his  grace, 
Who  weary  was  with  striving  at  the  last. 
And  of  the  world  a  harvest  made  by  raine, 
.  Did  straight  resolve  to  try  new  seede  againe. 

Yet  since  that  Noah  uprightly  had  liv'd. 

He  and  his  race  stood  safe  on  hoiroar's  height^ 

And  when  all  creatures'  raine  was  eootriv*!!. 

Did  liv^  secure  the  forty-day-tong  night: 

To  make  the  world-repent,  tbat  good  man  Slriv^, 

His  swelUng  engine  buiMinf  in  thdr  sigkt. 
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"  ftdt  with  the  %icted  what  can  well  succeed. 
In  whom  pen wasiooi  obstinacy  breed.*' 

Whil'it  nn  or^flowM  the  world,  God'  swrath  ore-' 
flam*d,  [pours. 

Which  when  raisM  high,  downeflouds  of  vimgeanca 
As  Noah's  preaching  oft  times  had  procl^m'd, 
(Heavens  threatning  straight  to  drown  the  highest 
towers.)  [streamed, 

Goods  dustred   darkenesse,   lightnings    terronr 
And  rambling  thunders  usher'd  ugly  aix>nres ; 
Whil'st  rarenons  tempests  swallow'd  up  the  light, 
Say  (dead  for  feare)  brought  forth  abortive  night 

From  guests  prophane  that  th'  Earth  might  be  re- 
deemed. 
The  lightsof  Heaven  quench'd  in  their  lantemes  lay, 
The  ckNidy  conduits  but  one  eisteme  seem'd, 
Whirst  (nve  the  waters)  all  things  did  decay  t 
The  fire  dniwn*d  out,  ikarens  all  dimolv'd  were 

deem'd, 
Ayre  water  grew,  the  earth  as  washM  away : 
By  monstrous  storms,  whil'st  all  things  were  ore- 
tnra'd,  [bum*d. 

Then  (save  God's  wrath)  in  all  the  world  nought 

Men  to  the  mountaines  did  for  heipe  repair^ 
Whence  them  the  waves  did  violently  chase; 
In  nature's  scome,  came  scaly  squadrons  there. 
The  foirest's  guests  inheriting  their  place: 
By  too  much  water,  no,  for  lacke  of  ayre. 
All  were  confounded  in  a  little  space. 
"  One  creature  needs  all  th'  elements  to  live, 
Bnt  death  to  all  one  element  can  give." 

That  moving  masse  against  the  storme  did  strive, 
Which  all  the  creatures  of  the  world  contayn'd ; 
AsUmnghthedeepes  it  through  thecloudsdid  drive, 
Not  by  the  compasses  nor  the  rudder  rayn'd : 
No  port,  no  land  was,  where  it  could  arrive, 
Whil'st  th'  earth  with  waters  levell  all  remain'd. 
The  waves  (the  work)  all  else  as  hush'd)  at  once. 
Board  forth  a  consort  with  men's  dying  grones. 

Bat  when  ore  all  God's  breath  did  ruine  blow. 
The  arke  with  others  sinne  from  death  did  save : 
Him  whom  the  raging  floods  did  not  orethrow. 
Who  (of  God's  judgements  judge)  did  all  perceive 
A  little  liquor  did  at  last  oVethrow, 
Which  to  his  soone  to  mocke  occasion  gave. 
*'  Thus  dmnkennesse  disdainefull  scome  doth  breed, 
A  fertile  vice  which  others  still  succeed." 

Asthe  first  worid  did  first  by  pride  offnid, 
Whose  homing  rage  to  such  a  height  did  rnune. 
That  it  to  qoeoch,  God  did  the  wste^  bend : 
O  drunkenoeaw,  the  second  world's  first  sinne, 
The  course  of  vice  that  element  must  end. 
Which  is  opposed  to  that  which  did  begin, 
hi  eviry  thing  God's  justice  we  may  spy,      [dry." 
"  As  floudsdxown'd  pride,  flames  drnnkennesse  must 

The  peopled  world  soone  left  the  T^rd  to  ((Bare, 
And  Ssdian  in  their  soulcs  did  raise  bis  throne; 
0  what  a  hurden.  Nature,  do'tt  thou  beare, 
Snee  that  to  sinne  and  live  seeme  both  but  one  I 
Men  Babel's  towers  against  the  starres  did  reared 
Since  like  deserving,  fearing  what  was  gone. 
As  though  that  God  could  but  one  plague  command; 
(Ah,  fiwles)  what  strength  against  his  strength  can 
stand? 


WhlKst  fondly  they  JMt>ud  weaknease  did  bewray, 
(  Who  can  the  deeps  of  his  high  judgements  sound  ? ) 
By  making  their  owne  tongues  their  hearts  betray. 
The  thond'rer  straight  those  Titans  did  confound : 
Here  divers  tongues  the  wbrke  of  men  did  stay. 
Which'  afterwards  the  worke  of  God  did  ground. 
«  One  meanes  made  Christians  joyne,  and  Ethnicks 

Jarre, 
Did  helpe  th'  apostles,  Babel's  builders  marre." 

When  purpos'd  to  dissolve  quiche  clouds  of  dust, 
God's  wrath  (as  stubble)  sinners  doth  devoure; 
That  towne  to  sacke,  which  had  not  ten  men  just. 
He  brimstone  rain'd  (O  most  prodigious  shoure !) 
Their  bodies  bnra'd,  whose  soulcs  were  bura'd  with 

lust. 
What  fiiyre  was,  ugly,  what  was  sweet,  grew  sowre. 
Yet  of  that  fire.  Lot  scap'd  the  great  deluge, 
<*  God's  holy  mountaine  is  a  sure  refuge.*' '  . 

I  thinke  not  of  the  mine  of  those  sUtes, 
Which  since  but  strangers  to  the  ground  of  grace. 
Were  carried  head -long  with  their  owne  conceits^ 
And  even  (though  brightly)  blindely  ran  their  race : 
God's  firme  decrees,  which  fondly  they  calFd  fates. 
Did  bound  their  glory  in  a  little  space,      [mindes, 
Whil'st   tempests  huge  tofis'4  their  tumultuous 
Like  reeds  by  rivers  wav'ring  with  aO  windes. 

Such  rais'd  not  for  their  good,  but  for  God's  ends. 
When  bent  hb  owne  to  punish,  or  support. 
Doe  (as  his  arrowea)  hit  but  where  he  tends. 
Else  of  themselves  their  power  doth  not  import  $ 
His  spotted  flocke,  when  he  to  pnrge  mtends, 
They  are  but  tooles  ns'd  in  a  servile  sort, 
To  fonne  or  cleanse,  such  fannes  or  besomes  are^ 
Which  afterwards  he  not  in  wrath  doth  spars. 

Proud  Aahnr  fint  did  diunt  all  other  soiles. 
Till  barbarous  Persia  did  become  her  head  j 
The  Greekes  did  glory  in  the  Persian's  spoilei. 
Whose  prince  at  last,  Rome  did  in  triumph  loule; 
Rome  (ravishing  the  earth)  bred  bloudy  broiler 
Yet  was  by  whom  she  scom'd  a  widdow  made. 
**  The  world  a  tennis-court,  the  rackets  (Sates, 
Great  kings  are  balls,  when  God  will  toase  their 
stotea." 

To  them  whom  God  to  doe  great  things  doth  chose. 
He  generous  mindes,  and  noble  thoughts  impart^ 
And  doth  in  them  all  qualities  infuse, 
That  are  required  to  act  heroicke  parts ; 
Of  matters  base,  then  making  others  muse. 
He  breaks  their  sprites,  and  vilifies  their  hearts. 
**  As  greatnesse  still  a  gallant  minde  preceeds, 
A  staggering  courage  ruine  still  succeeds." 

Of  Greece  and  Rome,  the  glory  mounting  high. 
Did  minds  amaze,  (made  all  the  Muses  song) 
On  both  the  wings  of  worth,  whil'st  it  did  flye^ 
By  valour  rais'd,  borne  up  on  learning  long ; 
But  (be)  both  base  in  al^ect  bondage  l3re,  [strong. 
Whose  brood  provea  now  as  fiaint,  as  once  thought 
That  #ith  their  empires  (made  tiwireneoiiea?  spoUea) 
Their  writes  seeme  too  transferred  to  fbrraine  soiles. 

For,  nations  once  which  strangers  were  to  fame» 
On  whom  (as  monsters)  civill  lands  did  gaze ; 
Those  who  in  scome  did  them  barbarians  name, 
Doe  now  farre  passe  in  all  which  merits  praises 
Thus  g1orie*s  throne  Is  made  the  seate  of  shame,. 
Who  were  obscure,  doe  honour  highest  raise^ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


.M4 


jr>!' 


santLiNeis  vo&^s^ 


«  Noqgktneofart«9tuMoW|t«inolttiiftvoftii> 
U  melted^iMt^,  ai¥l  lireeMft  ia  te  nortli." 

WImt  heart  bot  gualcet  to  thinte  >irhat  teroQles  re* 
The  vengeance  huge  inflicted  iftt  below  ?       [cord, 
Not  onely  Gentiles  thai  as  then  abhorr'd, 
'  High  iii<ngnatioa  justly  did  oreihrow ;       ^ 
Tint  heritage  long  labour'd  by  the  Lord, 
Which  (as  his  poiiidn)  he  would  ooety  owe. 
As  loa^M  for  sinne,  or  for  repentance  lov'd, 
Ood*s  minion  still,  or  slave  to  strangers  proved. 

By  iQpnstitNis  plagues,  God  did  bis  power  expresse 
,  In  NUiw*  bonndsf  which  yet  adoiir'd  r^maivf* 
The  subtile  sorcerers  forcing  to  confesse, 
,  That  his  ofme  finger  pointed  out  their  paines^ 
The  sjKM  retired  would  not  bis  will  transgresse. 
Till  sc^uirirons  fnarch'd  ^poi^  their  yirgiu  playnes. 
He  gloriously  triamph'd  ore  Pharaoh's  host. 
What  Israel  laVd,  that  the  Egyptiaot  lost 

God  made  not  wonden  strange  to  Iacob*s  brood, 
When  their  great  journey  boldly  was  begun, 
■  'Over  them  a  cloud  by  day,  by  night  Are  stood, 
A  guide,  a  guard,  a  shadow,  and  a  sunne, 
'Kockes  vomited  a  fl6od,  Heavens  rain'd  down  fbod, 
Cbna:!an  was  miraculously  wonne. 
Uteir  anneadid  armies  spoile»  huge  gyants  kill, 
Waake  blasts  breached  walk,  the  Sun  (as  cbarmM) 
stood  still. 

But  who  can  thinke  and  trust,  trust,  not  admire, 
That  tboM-iDgrate  to  anch  a  God  could  prove ; 
mf^oft  had  aean  (above  their  owne  desire) 
Hi9  nairer  by,  wooderv*  and  by  gi^.  his  iov$  I 
Yet  they  provok*d  the  holy  one  to  ire, 
And  did  th«  mlghtie'i  indipiaSkion  move. 
Till  as  abhorred,  the  land  did  spue  them  forth, 
And  JCuphratea  did  iwaik>w  lordui's  worth. 
*  '  »  • 

Thftt  real  me,  the  world's  first  froth,  and  now  the  lees^ 
Of  wliich  foir  Israel,  angels  hosts  had  slaine ; 
Theliord  transplanting  men  (as  men.  doe  trees) 
It  Israel  made  a  captive  to  reraaiue : 
7*he  stately  temple  nought  from  mine  frees, 
Who^  iacred  vessels,  EthnickStlid  prophane* 
Tft  (when  repenting)  all  tumM  backe  by  faith: 
'*'  Sole  morul's  teares  doe  quench  th'  immortals 
wrath." 

Of  all  the  workes,  which  God  for  us  hath  wrought. 
None  more  to  stray  opinion's  course  permits, 
Thedour  salvation,  offred,  urg*d,  not  sought, 
And^  curiou9  nature's  Qpurse  the  tpith  worst  hits : 
What  was  cootemn'd,  a  pretious  treasui:e  bought^ 
A  mystery  surmounting  vulgar  wits. 
**  The' wCrker,  not  the  worke,  must  move  our  mindea: 
CUestiall  secrets,  faith  (not  reason)  findes." 


O!  who  oouldlodke for  glory  foomth»duft? 

OrforaSafkurfettredinthegfaTe}  [trust, 

The  power  .which  wroue^.  i^  must  gi^e  power  to 

£ls6  nature's  strength  will  but  make  wit  to  rave': 

O  JMrtice  mercifqil,  ,0  mercy  just ! 

fie  l^ave  his  best  belov'd  his  foes  to  save. 

And  even  to  suffer,  9uffer  did  his  Sonqe, 

"  The  yQ^t^an  wer  JHjllji  Jisjr^y  ?99Pf"     . 


The  ,word  was  flesh..  thft<}<^-l^  4?f^  ^^  ***** 
Invisible,  yet sulj^ct tome ^m, 
He  whom  no  uounds  coula  boupOi  was  bounded  then, 
Whiistth'eartl^ydarkeoessa  clouded  heavenlyUg^t : 
Birds  bad  their  nests,  and  every  beast  a  den. 
Yet  bad  he  nought  who  did  owe  all  of  right. 
No  kinde  of  thii]\g  the  wicked  world  could  move, 
Not  wqniiers  done  below,  words  from  above.  ^ 

Tboae  wonders  then  which  saceed  writa  nem^ 
Did  some  convert,  a  muititude  amase^ 
What  did'noC  God's  owne  word  doe  by  m  wM«d> 
Lame  ranne»  deafe  heard,  dumb  ipake.  4M^Mi 

dead  raise. 
Of  Mrvanu  servant,  whil*it  aC  lords  th^LoHiii  .a 
Did  seeke  but  his  owne  paine,  mao'a  food.  Gof f 

pfaise. 
To  marry  Heaven  with  Earth  whil'st  he  began, 
God  without  mother,  without  fathet  mm* 

Who  never  did  begin,  he  would  begh). 
That  lifers  chiefe  founUlne  inight  of  lifelyeMrevp^; 
The  innocent  would  beare  the  weight  of  Mrie,     ' 
That  by  his  sufferings,  siuners  might  be  sav'd. 
Yet  that  whicfa  God  must  give,  and  tton^  iskn  wioBC, 
(Though  otfred  freely)  many  not  receiVd- 
WhilSt  on  a  tree  Christ  gaih'A(whett  torttir^moit) 
What  by  a  tree  for  pleasure  Adam  lost 

The  world's  great  ludge  was  judg'd,  and  worIdlin|s 

stood. 
Even  gloria's  glory*  glorying  to  disgrace;    .    ,     . 
They  damu'd  as  evill  the  author  of  all  good,       ^ 
(Though  death  of  death)  who  unto  death  gave  place: 
Ah,  for  omr  raoaome  ofieriog  up  his  blood* 
Great  was  the  wane  he  bad  to  make  cmr  peace !' 
Th^  heire  of  HeaTen  daign'd  todescepd  toDuUMj 
That  l^  the  Heaven,  heUrWorthy  men  ua^t  dp^ 

The  Father  saw  the  ^ne'suvcbarg'd  with  wu^ 
Yet  would  to  calme  his  griefo,  no  favooraiMw  i  - . 
For  man  could  not  repay,  ubr  God  forgoe^-  '     - 
That  debt  which  the  first  roan  did  jiu^yowts  . 
Christ  (as  a  God)  could  not  have  suffeeed  a^»   '    i 
Nor  have  as  man  prevaii'd,  but  both  below. 
He  inen  most  grac'd,  when  Aen  him  most  di^grac^ 
lustice  and  mercy  mutually  imbrac'd. 


When  God  confirm'd  with  many  fearefoll  i 

The  great  worke  which  was  wrought  for  tMm-  te 

lovM,  •      '''i  '  '** 

Heaven  (clad  with  daikneaie  ■lotifn'd)  til*  tetk 

sob*d  asunder:        -'- ^  ''*•' 

Thus  creatures  wanting  iense,  where  higUy  naw^d. 
Who.  should  bkve  liad,'  had  ^noite,  nor  coaNK^M 

ponder,-  •^^-'    *-'* 

What  did  impdrt  the  anguish  that -fan  m«^-  ^  <  ^^ 
But  of  his  torments  strani^whidi  did  whoa*di'^<  ' 
Ah,  man^  ingiactiCndedid  dtepcitfraMlb  »'  'f^  " 


O!  wicke<^  off-spring  of  a  gc^ijfe* 
Who  saw  the  Saviour  oY  the 'world  ani 
Th^t  which  yoor  fathers  djd  so  oft  d«i- 
Yet  could  not  get  that  which' ybuoi^^ 
Who  mercy  mock'd,  prepare  youjf  selv^  ftUrt^^^ 
He  lives,  he  lives,  whose  death  you  df^'?^^  *  " 
,  His  bloud  (not  spent  in  value)  ipust  wash,  or  Wnrti^ 
Those  whom  it;  doth  not  save,  ^^  "H^^^  f"!?^^ 
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To T^tVaATiwrfeift?^  tew« i^h^m&f; 
F(*Christ'8conteilin«fllrtS(iitt,lma  vhftt  thcy^^ught; 
<*  Thenbloud^no  burden  with  more  weight  doth  lye," 
Even  as  they  hii,  "BO  wM 'theit  oMtbvow  wrought: 
Tbey  by  the  Eoman  poidrer  did  nnke  him  dye. 
And  tbM  the  Roman  pOiv«r  to  raine  bronghic 
Wbll'it  for  tkeit  cause,  God  every,  thing  had  curst, 
Rome's  mildest  em^^isrotir  provM  f)r  them  the  worst-' 

I«ntetemtte1Mf«,  lehbnai'sloTe,     . 

Repudiated  by  diMiiiielM  vmfcb, 

A  bastard  rac^  did  beare,  whom  nought  could  move  j 

A  vile  adaltresae  violating  £ufh  $ 

Then  did  the  world's  delight  her  terrour  prove. 

And  harmes^iterforqi'd  foi^told  by  sacred  bi^th: 

KougM  rwtad  where  the  stately  city  stood,  , 

Save  beapcs  of  horrpar  rais'd  of  dost  and  bloud. 

But  <aiiri*tiog  satetsy  i^  widhednesse  grown  boM, 
That  towa  which  iong  was  drunk,  lastdrown'd  with 

bloiidf  ... 

That  town  by  which  who  bought  the  world  was  sold,; 
Sold  with  disgrace,  beheld  l^er  scorned  brood : 
Tlwm  lov'd  by  Ood,  men  did  ia  botiour  fiold, 
Aiid1oatb*d  1^  Ood,  with  them  iu  horrour  stood. 
Then  lewes  whom  God  h?gh  raisM,  and  low  doth  bow. 
What  name  more  gloHous  orice,  more  odious  now  ? 

When  of  salratioh,  joyfuU  newes  were  spread, 
Wi^  spritoall  grace,  all  nations  to  bedew, 
WM!»tt)km»b>9  B(Ml<>^t1mtiiMlered  nectiU^  * 

The  Lord  Strang  judgements,  millloiis  made  to  vi^, 
And  those  who  ftm  ^erce  perjiecatioiis  bred, 
A  jealous  God  with  vengeance  did  pursue, 
the  wrath  tliat  he  against  h'»»  servants  beares, 
Is  kifidled  by  their  sinne,  quench'd  by  their  teares. 

^  l)m  who  first  'gainst  Qirist  did  ensignes  pitch, 
IQBsbrotiier,  motha*,  wife,  and  selfe  was  slaine; 
The  great  apostate  wounded  in  a  ditch. 
Did  gmat  with  gsiefe  the  Oaltlean»4»igpe  $ 
Of  him  vtRMK  ermars  did  whole  realines  bewitch^ 
The  death  most  .viie,,  did,  viler  doctiiae  staine. 
"  A  mvnsttvMM  deith  doth  vtonstrOos  lives  attend. 
And  viMt  ailis,  is  judged  by.  the*  end.** 

Be«1m  made  ftimen's  torch  drop  bloud,  and  teares, 
(The  nation  lno8tri«naHe,  growne  inhumane) 
Did  blood  (when  dead)  at  mouth,  nose,  eyes,  and 
Aswmitiiighif^urMspfgame:  [eares, 

^  qfiam,  «nd  <iiowiiAiiKe  charge  his  brother  beares; 
The  bloody  band  by  mutuall  blowes  was  slaine. 
IK«a«»  ftm^^ininh  tho  figwv  d#iris*4  .that  ijt , 
The  klBf » the  duke,  the  fryfi^. the. king  did  fcdL 

Who«iri«^i|l  so  «elipi^'d.whki»  now  npt  ^ees, 
In  every  tcncdoOM^  province^  tpwoe,  and  race, 
Ob  ^nm^sMmit^  WNig^aU  degreeiw     Ltcac%> 

WUck  noMtiranMii««»inoreAh«a  the  cojttaga  frees  ? 
The  wicked  man  (sayes  God)  shall  have  no  peace. 
"  AoonnteoanQ9  odnie  may  maske  a  stormy  min^e. 
Bat  gailtioeflUf^po  perfect  ease  can  finde.*' '    ' 

Jei  tf  tc  btit  sM^  f  mokes  of  frb,. 

.  which  Ts  riot  arm'd  with  fahh,  , 

'4o/^  vehjfeaoce  doth  fe<i*5^^»'    , 

—  w'^ke  spark'es  of  wrath ;      . 

1*8  etemall  fire, 

alftdiVifeath: ' 


ApulibvapgtaQBHaitsindoii,i«rmdi«aiifei*.   '    .  ' 

As^gh'dty  (9od>.itill  bAltaocM  hkn|ptlMiroiina: 
Which  sinne  (jgnmn  heavy)  now  quite  downwam 

beares; 
Gkhiibsted  courage,  horrour  ^lall  confound, 
Till  Hope's  high  towers  restallorefiowM  with  feoesf 
All  shall  together  fall,  as  by  one  wound,. 
^ot  having  time  to  flye,  no,  not  for  tearas. 
On  day  as  night  (as  on  the  wearied  sleepe) 
Death  Meales  on  life,  iBind  judgement's  way^dbth 


All  clearely  see  ^l^tf  Hlb*s  8lK>rt  raoe  doe  ften^ 
Though  this  last  judgealent  they  would  not  admit, 
That  faUll  doome  iniicted  first  for  sInne, ' 
Wbich  (wbiPst  not  looked  fer)doth  most  certaioe  hit, 
And  of  all  soules'the  prooefte  doth  begiime ; 
For  straight  when  death  arrests,  the  fudge  doth  sit 
Ho  beai%  ttih  ohavgiB,  k\i  fortifle  the  miwi^ 
<<  As  death  us  leaves,  so  judgement  shall  us  ftodei*' 

Death  each  man  daily  sees,  but  nobe  fbre-sees, 

The  wage  of  sinne,  the  inbilee  of  cares. 

First  judgement  thteatned  base  corroptiini's  lees. 

Inheritance  that  serves  All  Adam's  beires. 

And  marshalling  (not  partiaU)'aH  degrees. 

The  charge  enjoyn'd  for  no  respect  that  spares ; 

Wl^tagues,  wounds,  thoughts,  painy,  all  breaching 

breath, 
Are  heraulds,  seijeants,  vshers,  posts  of  Death. 
.  • 

Death  dores  to  enter  at,  and  darts  to  womid. 
Hath  as  the  Heavan  hath  siarreib  or  sea  batb  sandl ; 
What  though  adi  sidkfe,  not  itttb'd,  ttoe  qIMM, 

burnt,  drown'd. 
Age,  matchlesse-aMmy»  all  at  lift  commands? 
O  what  destgnes  the  emperour  pale  doth  bound, 
Built  of  hare  bones,  whose  axeh  triumpball  stands  I 
Ah,  for  one's  erronr,  all  the  world  hath  wept, 
The  golden  fruit,  a  leaden  dragon  kept. 

Then  sinoe  Sinne's  hAng-nkan,  nature's  otter  foe, 
liy  t^liom  trtte  lifo  is  fottnd,  life's  shadow  k)6t, 
A  thoiisand  fllacies  interttii^Bg  so^ ,  ' 

When  least  eypeoteii,  doth  importune  most : 
Haste,  liaste  your  reck'nings,  all  muSt  pay,  and  goe, 
Guests  ol  the  wdrld,  poore  pessengers  tniit  post^  ' 
«  And  let  us  strive  (a  change  thns  wisely  made) 
To  dye  alive;  that  we  inay  live  when  dead.'* 

All  thinke  whil'st  sound,  what  ricknesse  may  succeed. 
How  in  the  bed  imprisonM  ye  may  be. 
When  every  otg^ct  loatfasomn^sse  ddth  braed. 
Within,  without,  t&at  soote,  or  eyes  can  see, 
To  trembling  natufe,  which  still  de4th  doth  dreaQ, 
Wbil'st  gHefe  paints  bortom'  in  m  high  d^grefe,  '  * 
The  body  in  the  bed,  tbeugfats  in  kroale^ 
The  conscieik^e  casting  np  a  Utter  seroule. 

But  whew  tV  ekhArtiltn  ^eta  befitl  tdftilej 
TTiat  neither  tongue  can  g4ve,  nor  eartS  r^oeivo, 
Friends  (wf^hM  «biriforteiif)V««tfe444b  miik; 
To  AgonteetMe  i«Wtt  alOne  doe^Ml^  <  •'"  '^    >   ^ 
Which  Sathan  straigbt^Hth ii^uadnltfS^dlbMMit^V 
yhen  bent  to  Wrc»e  IHArt^i-st  h#  dW  dfeipMvtt;     ' 
Who  once  eritlW,  tHeil  to  iM*iiB#  lAl|^hJlAil^(* 
To  wakehedMl1eir4(lMMM|^  MifiedfttlMfc  '   & 
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That  faUU  tioiifliet  #hteh  all  flMi  doth  ibaro. 

By  helpes  from  Heaven,  which  fooghten  out»  and 

woime, 
Whil'st  soales  to  Heavoi  triomphing  aageb  beare^ 
ThJB  mortall  race  magnaninioiiBly  ramie: 
Of  them  that  are  to  decke  the  highest  sphere, 
The  soUle  shall  shine  move  glorkxis  then  the  Snnnc. 
Whii'st  cloatb'd  vith  rigbteouiiBesse,  a  Priest,  a 


Hell,  where  Is  thjr  victory,  Death,  where  thy  sting  ? 

O !  when  to  part,  God  doth  the  soule  permit, 
Rais'd  from  her  shell,  a  pearle  for  Sion  chus'd. 
She  recollects  (accomplished  ere  she  flit) 
Her  fiMsnlties  amidst  fraile  flesh  diffos'd ; 
AS  judgement,  reason,  memory,  and  wit. 
Then  all  refin'd,  no  more  to  be  abus'd. 
And  parts  in  triumph,  free  from  earthly  toiles. 
Yet  longs  perchance  to  gather  np  her  spoiles. 

Let  those  great  plagues  (smokes  of  otur  Maker's  ire) 
'Make  all  in  time  their  inward  slate  reformer 
Thoae  plagues  of  which,  loe,  even  to  sing  I  tyre. 
Ah,  what  doe  those  who  beare  their  ugly  fonne  I 
Yet  they  but  kindlings  are  of  endlesse  fire. 
And  Uttle  drops  which  doe  foregoe  a  storme. 
Look,  look,  with  clouds  Heaven's  bosome  now  doth 
To  blow  the  wicked  to  the  lowest  HelU         [sweU, 


DOOMES-DAY; 

oa, 

TBB  OBIAT  BAY  OP  THE  IiOBO'S  ITOGBMBNT. 


THB  ABGUMEST. 

That  ihteatned  time  which  must  the  world  appall. 
Is  (that  all  may  amend)  by  signes  fore-showne, 
Warres  rumour'd  are,  the  gospell  preach'd  o^re  all, 
fiome  lewes  convert,  the  antichrist  growes  knowne: 
Divels  rage,  vice  raigaes,  zeale  cooles,  faith  failes, 

jstars  fall. 
All  sorts  of  plagues  have  the  last  trumpet  blowne: 
And  by  prodigious  signes  it  may  appeare. 
That  of  the  Sonne  of  man  the  signe  drawes  neare. 


Thooob  thnndring  down  those  who  transgresse  his 
And  with  disdaine  h»  bounty  do  abuse  r      [lawes. 
As  adamants  doe  iron,  repentance  drawes 
The  Lord  to  k>ve  them  whom  be  fint  did  chuse  ; 
A  space  retir'd  firom  the  tempestuous  waves. 
The  port  of  mercy  most  refiresh  my  Mnse ; 
Who^  ventrous  flight  all  loftinesse  must  leave. 
And  plainly  sing  what  all  men  should  conceive. 

The  Lord  delists  not  in  a  sinner's  death, 
Bnt  sheepe  which  stray,  tptles  to  recover  still ; 
To  please  a  sonne,  who  b(Mi  deserv'd  bis  wrath, 
His  calfe  (long  f<^)  the  fieoher  straight  did  kill: 
Kotforthebe8twhosethooghts(sway'dbyhiabreath) 
Had  squar'd  his  actioatoMly  t^  his  will  ^ 


His  caUe,  €k)d's  lamb^  were  given  the  lost  to  gMB^ 
His  best  sonne  griev'd,  God's  onely  Sonne  i 


Who  can  expresse,  consider,  or  conceive^  . 
Our  Makers  mercy,  our  Redeemer's  love^ 
Or  of  that  sprite  the. power,  winch  who  leoeivc^ 
By  sacred  ardoitr  rafisb'd  are  above } 
0\  to  create,  to  sanetifie,  to  save. 
Ingratitude  to  gratefiilnesse may  move; 
Who  weighs  those  wocka  (else  damned  wwraUssble) 
Must  (if  no  more)  be  griev'd  tolie  ingratBi 

First,  ere  by  ends  beginnings  conid  be  j^rov'd, 
Wbil'st  time  nor  place,  to  limit  nought  attain*d, 
All  wboly  holv,  wboly  to  be  lov*d, 
God  in  himselfe,  and  all  in  him'remainVi : 
Wbirst  both  the  Sonne,  and  spheare  in  whidi  be 

mov*d. 
That  which  contained,  and  that  which  was  oontaoo^; 
Truth  lightned  light,  all  Hi  perfection  stood. 
More  high  then  thoughts  can  reacb^all  God,  all  good. 

All  this  alone  the  Lord  would  notpossesse. 
But  would  have  some  who  taste  his  goodnesse might. 
Which  (when  bestow'd)  in  no  degree  growes  lesse; 
What  darker  growes  the  Sonne  by  giving  light } 
Yet,  not  that  grace  orefiow'd,  as  in  excesse : 
All  was  (uf  purpose)  providently  right. 
His  gk>rie*s  witnesses  God  men  did  raise, 
That  they  might  it  admire^  him  serv^  and  praise. 

When  God  in  us  no  kinde  of  good  could  see. 
Save  that  which  his,  we  not  our  owne  could  call, 
Great  was  his  favour,  making  us  to  be 
Even  ere  we  were,  much  lesse  deserv'd  at  all; 
What  ?  since  in  us  affection  must  be  free. 
Who  dare  presume  to  make  our  Maker's  thrall  ? 
He  first  us  freely  made,  when  nought,  of  nought, 
And  (when  sinne's  slaves)  with  his  own  bhmd  ns 
bought. 

Though  sometime  some,  inspir'd  by  God,  we  see. 
Do  gratefull,  yea,  not  meritorious  deeds  i 
The  fruit,  not  root  of  mercie's  saving  tree,  [ceeds; 
Which  was  Christ*s  crosse  whence  all  onr  rest  pn>- 
As  owing  most,  they  should  most  humble  be. 
To  him  wbpse  grace  in  them  snch  motioBs  breeds; 
From  whom  so  good  a  minde,  and  means,  they  bad, 
Where  others  were  abandon'd  to  be  bad. 

The  Lord  to  those  whoee  soals  produce  hli  aeale. 
Doth  give  good  thinga,.  as  who  them  jostly  owes. 
Bound  by  his  promise,  pleaded  with  true  aeale ; 
Which  all  the  arguments  of  wrath  orethro«% 
N¥hit'st  they  from  it  to  merey  da  appeale» 
Which  justifies  all  that  rspeatanoe  shoifa ; 
God  sinnes  confessed  with  griefe,  with  joy  Jnngives, 
That  which  faith  hnmbly  seeks^  power  ftesiy  gifck 


He  who  (when  pilgrims)  all  their  trouble  i 

The  faithfull  souls  from  danger  doth  secure  j 

And  them  from  fetters  of  corruption  frees, 

As  griev'd  that  mortals  should  such  griefe  endure  i 

But  now  for  them  (whom  be  to  save  decrees) 

He  shall  true  rest  perpetually  assure, 

At  that  great  court  which  must  determine  aD» 

Even  tUl  Christ  rise  jn  ludge,  firom  ifeem's  falL 
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THeir  UoQi,  whieb  tjFnmfti  (by  ^vill  aiig«lt  led) 
like  MorthloMe  vaterv  lavish'd  on  the  dast, 
frm  out  ihe  altar  cries,  all  that  was  shed, 
From  Abel  till  (and  iioce)  Zacbary  «the  just, 
To  lee  the  vicked  with  oonfuskn  ded, 
Wbea  jndg'd  bj  him  in  whom  they  would  aot  trust 
"  The  sorrow  of  his  saints  dotii  move  God  much : 
No  sawter  tneense  then 'the  sighs  of  such/' 

€odi8  pot  slack  as  woridiogs  do  soppose, 
Bot  poely  patient,  willing  all  to  winoe  ; 
Time's  consammation  quickly  shall  disclose 
The  period  qi  mortality  and  sinne. 
And  fin*  the  same  his  8erva,Dts  to  dispose. 
Else  cbarg'd  by  signes  the  processe  doth  begin, 
Sgoes  which  each  day  upbraid  us  with  the  last, 
Tew  are  to  come,  some  present^  .inaoy  paqt 

What  fistall  warnings  do  that  time  presage, 
A  doe  atteodanoe  m  the  world  to  breed :     ^ 
<Tbo«gh  ofeoer  now)  some  us*d  in  erery  age. 
And  some  move  monstrous,  straight  the  day  preceed: 
Ah !  die  the  flames  of  that  encroaching  rage. 
And  aime  against  these  terrours  that  succeed : 
Por  whom  the  first  not  frights,  the  last  confounds, 
As  whilst  the  lightning  shines,  the  thunder  wounds. 

Whilst  .thraatning  worldlings  with  the  Ipat  deloge. 
Old  Noah  soome  aoquir'd,  but  never  trust : 
Thpngh  building  in  theic  sight  his  owne  refuge, 
So'  were  the  people blinde  withpride and  lust ^ 
And  ere  the  coming  of  the  generall  ludge. 
To  damne  the  bad,  and  justifie  ,the  just, 
Eren  when  the  tokens  ooQie,  which  Christ  advis'd, 
Ai  Noah's  then,  Chrift's  wprds  ftre  no^  despis'd. 

As  life's  last  day  l^Uh  w&to  nope  |>eeDe  sbowne. 
That  still  (attending  death)  all  might  live  right: 
So  that  great  lodgement's  day  is  luB^t  unknowne, 
To  m»ke  us  watch,  as  Christ  were  still  in  sight; 
like  yifgins  wise  with  oyle  still  of  our  owne. 
That  when  tbebridegroomecomesy  we  want  not  light 
*'  JJye  still,  as  kx)lung  death  should  us  surprise. 
And  go  to  beds,  and  graves,  as  we  would  rise." 

0  what  great  wonder  that  so  few  a^  foondf 
Whom  those  strange  signes  make  griev'd,  or  glad, 
appnare !  {/ound. 

Though  that  day  hftte  wl^b  should  tbeir  ao^  eon- 
<V  nom  oormption  make  them  ever  pleare. 
Ifholy  lemme  thdnght  he  heard  the  sound 
Of  that  great  trumpet  ihnndri9g  in  hip  eare, 
Wkatjedous  cares  should  in  our  brests  be  lodg'd. 
Since  greater  sinnerh  nearer  to  be  jqdg'd  ? 

When  win  to  man,  or  rathei^man  to  will, 
Was  fredy  given,  st|«ight  disoord  did  begin : 
Though  brethren  boime,  th'  one  did  the  other  kill. 
Of  those  who  ftrtt  were  made  life's  race  to  runne. 
Thus  striving  (as  it  teem'd)  who  did  most  ill, 
l^iK^hcrieM,  the  senne  did  sink  in  sinne. 
Iii««  Adam  toft,  but' Gain  did  kindle  wrath. 
The  avtiior  breeding,  th*  actor  bringing  death. 

Thus  at  the  first  contentious  worldlings  jarr'd, 
Of  all  the  world  when  onely  two  were  heires  *, 
And  when  that  nations  were,  then  najtions  warred, 
Oft  sowing  hopes,  at>d  reaping  but  despaires ; 
Bise  avarice,  pride,  and  ambitMm  marr'd 
All  concord  first,  and  fnm*d  death  divers  snares : 
"  Though  as  a  wii^e  toone  vanish  doth  our  breath ; 
We  foniiih  tethers  for  the  wings  of  death."       ' 


Lo,  as  the  sacred  register  reoovds, 
Stnfe  is  (styi  boyling  mortall  men's  derites)^ 
The  thing  most  fertile  that  the  world  affords. 
Of  which  each  little  s^wke  may  breed  gteat  fires. 
Yet  that  parteotoonswpfrewhich.Christ^ownewords 
Cites  as  a  stgne  when  judgement  th'  Earth  requires. 
It  is  not  that  which  Taine  ambition  bends, 
Bj  partiall  passions  sais'd  for  private  ends. 

Sndi  was  the  warre  which  in  each  age  was  mov'd. 
When  by  preposterous  cares  from  rest  restrained : 
Bent  to  be  more  then  men,  men  monsters  prov'-d, 
Who  (tords  of  others)  slaves  themselves  remained. 
For,  whilc^t  advancement  vaine  they  fondly  kyv*d. 
The  DevlU  their  souls,  whilest  they  but  bodies  gain'd ; 
So,  with  their  owne  disturbing  every  state, 
They  bought  Heirs  horrors  at  too  high  a  rate. 

Christ  came  below,  ibat  souls  might  be  releevM, 
Not  to  breed  peace,  hut  worse  then  civill  warres  : 
Broyb  amongst  Jhcethen,  ^sarce  to  hebeleev'd  9 
Even  twist  the  sonoe  and  syre  engendring  jarres. 
"  God  mu^  be  pleys'd  .wh^  esver  ioUie  be  griev!d  ; 
The  gospeVs  growth  no  tyrant's  maljce  marres. 
As  ^Egypt's  burdens  Israel's  strength  did  crowne^ 
The  truth  most  mounti  when  men  would  presse  it 
downe."  ' 

Those  werres  that  come  before  that  fatatl  day. 
End  tbmgs  begun,  and  endlesse  things  begin : 
Are  90t  usM  broils  which  states  with  Steele  array, 
Whilest  woridlipgs  woidd  but  woridly  treasures 

winne. 
No,  even  religion  shall  make  peace  decay : 
And  godlmesse  be  made  tl\e  ground  of  innne. 
Then  let  the  world  ezjiect  no  peace  agame. 
When'  sacred  causes  b%eeA  effects  propfaene. 

Such  warres  have  beene,  lome  such  are  yet  to  be. 
What  must  not  oooe  plague  Adam's  cursed  brood? 
Ah,  thM  ^M^e.wiwld  so  olt  those  flames  did  see. 
Which  zeale  had  kindled  to  be  quenched  with  bloud. 
Whilst  disagreeing  tboogbts  in  deeds  agree, 
Some  bent  for  spritoall,  some  for  temporall  good, - 
"  Heirs  fiie-brands  jrage,  whilst  zeale  doth  weaklr 
When  policy  pi^  qu  inisUgion's  doke."       [smoker 

All  nations  once  the  gospel's  light  shall  see. 
That  ignorance  no  just  excuse  may  breed. 
Truth  spreads  in  spite  of  persecution  free : 
The  bloud  of  martyrs  is  the  churche's  seed. 
That  it  receiv'd,  or  they  condemn 'd  may  he. 
All  on  the  word  their  soules  may  sometime  feed. 
The  word  by  which  all  help,  or  hanne  must  bave, 
<*  Those  knowledge  damnes,  wbo^  conscienpe  cai»- 
not  sfnre." 

When  bent  to  mitigate  his  Father^  wrath, 
Man's  mortall  veile  the  God-hea4  did  disguise, 
The  world's  Redeemer  was  engag'd  to  death, 
A6d  rais'di  himself  to  shpw  how  w«  should  rise; 
Thg«e  twelve  whose  dpct^ine  bnild^d  on  his  breftfa. 
To  beare  his  yoke  all  nations  did  advise. 
They  ter^purs  first,  apd  theq  ^id  comfprt  sound,  -. 
For,  ere  the  gospell  heale,  (he  law  must  wound. 


In  simple  men  who  servile  trades  had  usiile, , 
(The  wisest  of  the  worid  are  greatest  fools) 
The  Holy  Ghost  one  truth,  all  tongues  infu9*der, 
And  made  them  teach  who  never  knew  th^  schools ; 
Yea,  with  more  power  the  souls  of  men  they  bru3'd« 
Then  rhetoricl^  could  do, with  golden  rules; 
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Fhimidieij^^tf|M^nggi|ppe«4to4Wglib0^      The  t>artard  lieadr  W 


To  iKMiad  a9iffiflU0%^JkQ  1 

The  Geniilea^  aeak^from  Setht 
And  i|MM^KMtt*a-dU  jbfifeari 


.  .  piM%^^  .  ij  .  »  .■?  ,  -J  ... »  I.  ,  ...  Joe'ttrnigen'eiitKilrMIM^^ftiiMSlnrn 
And  thqn  mme «ut|» did^striva ham  lo>be.gr6«t, t  i  Wiio  h«id. beteeinMW MMoU flS^fcl 
By  morau  jeituDgf  jaod  by.mwIiaiLjifiB,  ... 
Till  coMer  <^imaU  did  cootroU  tli|kl.)ie9ik. 
Both  sbowins  stto^jer  htaidx  md  vtodlbr  Aeaht, 
Ahd  viuliljMhlimQ^ima^Ni^yiii^t^d  «»  a«liMi|r, 
The  way  to  Mrtaitm^.mmihv  rme lony. 


Tbe  )igM  Of  HeftT^  arat  in  tbo  aaitidid'ehiiiek  •  ^ 
Then  raqv^.Oie  /^ownia  Jcept  liy  tM  MVtbly  light. 
And  4id.(»i  sefiie  in  j;eajnie»)j;ifflto  iMid  deqlfne, 
StiU  gi^ip^  day  ^«Miic,  ixv^h^noi^^ , 
The  faith,  of  roan  yet  lioU'd  it  to  refipe» 
AM  left  noJa^  tilI.IaaUL'd,.iiot%c>d»<iio  iUgtit,' 
Christ'fi  light  4»dr$tiJl  aoBQligttfckeVjiadiawiia  mine, 
TiU  ta  hU  preMce.Mug;  lWP«Wr^  tHeJir^nniia. 

Where  are  these  chuv^bea  aeyeD,  thoae  lahtecns 

seveo^  , 

Once  Asia's  ^lory,  geac*d  byaawed  scrcnilet? 
with  moDstefs  now,  as  thesi  ii^ith  mariyn  even, 
The  TurVe  their  Wie^Sathjin^rul^  their  soules, 
Lan^  then  obscure  are  li§/?d  jop  tix  Heaven, 
WBose  souls  like  Jinxes  Jqqk^  whO^t  tb^rs  Vtif^owlm, 
Tliose  whom  the  word  reDwp'<i,  i^reMqwwaQjncwe,' 
Those  know  God  best,  who  scarce  knew  men  before. 

The  world's  ghie^  «iaU  W4  RamewjU^  gkn^^uVJ, 
Of  which  thejQ^  beM^pheiw**ahaBie«Waeah* 
The  gospcl'f.trut^  at JU«eJQi«uuibtTemaii2*d; 
But  nop  she  would  the  jam^  too  nmbbcflMeate, 
Thus  tempVall  power,  and  spiritoal,  both  Rome 

stain^d^   , 
Jgtowtoe  cold  in  omu^ga  fitst,  and  liiai  in  a^le, 
The  charch  first  stood  by  toils,  whiPst  fa&tt,  still 

And  straight  whilst  nob  ihita  reirt,  fen  when  s^tiic. 

Vrom  off'ring  grace  no  sismne  the  i*rord  can  stay. 
Xn  judgement  come  to  those  who  wili  receive, 
i?  this  laatage  tiaMdoth  new  worlds  display : 
^at  Christ  a  church  over  all  the  Earth  may  have. 
His  Qgbteousnesse  shall  barbarous  realmes  array. 
If  their  ^rst  love  more  civill  hukla  wiH  leave, 
Aroerie^t<>^urope.  may  succeed,    . 
God  may  of  stones  raise  up  to  Abram  seccl^ 

1  ne  Kpspell  Clearly  Dreach  d  in  Arerv  biAca. 
TO  laijjds  or  ^hich  our  tethem  oou^  x^  ^Jl, 
Aod  When  the  Gtjntileaall  are  ^rawne  to  grace, 
Whwh  mjthe  dew  teru^irfe^  8h9uld  df  cl^ 
Thenlfchallthdstublwme  lews  that  4nit;b.imbracii 
From  wfcifch  with  such  disdaine  their  did  rebell ; 
S*5L?!S'*''\'»5  «hi^  4wt  the.  go^^  have,    .. 

(By  IMS  6^e  mercy,  not  their  merits  mov^i)         t 
The  Qentjle^  m  wHt  ^  their,  eyes,  seapp'it  goad. 


^'^^^X'^!S^  ^  >5wtesifdwbittBe  W4* 


^^Oieirhloud,.    .  j 

}theQ  WasumorahaaaMy^i^v'd; 


Whilst ^rci<^  pueaimiyiM^  wtei% ^Wyk   I 

That  cfadfe^  ftocV  WfaMm&fifert^lfe^dtflw,'^  ^  '[ 
Who6awno^Ta^b^%'<gtt!t,'li(Jrl^^*aayi^:  '^ 
Wbenwcregener-d,t|j^ydeg?5cr^^rc!fj,  ,; , 
To  len^  us  light  theSf  jJiffJa?!^  d^  be^..  [^. 
Y«5p.w9"e  ^^^  ^  ^benW^n|t,.Jpii»,jffl«^thqr 
And  when  that  his.  wine-yani  they  «i4ll<4  in» 
They  first  bis  servants  kir4.4nitS<^JhHs«poc,  . 
<«  Nought  grows  more  f^t  t^  jttiiaohfefe  wbea 
^?W%"     '      ....     ,,pj  <  .4'  ^;i.  •.  •      ' 

Sonnes  of  the  secend.  match  whrai  <%nit  should 
Ah,  brag  not  you  as  heritaoi^ofKmoat  -  {«rtwai, 
The  natural!  hranch«9  they  •wevethfOhe^  Mme,  * 
And -we  (Wilde  «livc«)|M«dlad  in  €h«ir|»WM«i'  -  ^ 
Fefure,  feare,  leslaeMof  siniMK^arapiiIck  deilMwM^ 
ShaU  he  p^aver  tig  who  spafd  oei  IU>ttite^1fidh^ 
Astheyfor  lack  of  faith,  90  may  ^fiiR^  ' 

"  What  si«4ag9  fttsdiii^  fti'iPbMed  ill  Vrttik" 

Till  oun  be  full  thbugh  TsHiel's  li^ht  lyes  spent, 
Out  light  shall  once  Ibeth  to  diiMtiobl^e^ 
Is  (Sod  like  man  kHat  he  sbotiirw»w  T^|!^t,-    ' 
That  promise  whk:h  to  Abraih'^'  seed  Wib  biicl^  ? ; 
^or  hid  great  harvest  ere  that  Ch^M  be"  bent, 
The  lews  shall  Bs^e  a  church,  a^  Mm  fbeirhea;^ 
Both  lews  and  Gentiles  once,  one  chu^h  shall  proT& 
we  f»fe  their  law,  they  ^m  obr  fb^s^  love. 

This  signe  it  sisetaieslnfglit  sooha  aeodftiplh^M  be; 
VMrt  4iot  Whefie  tfo*  remames.thstt  riec  of  Shems, 
The  Ckmtile!!^  dregges,  and  idols ,fhidh  tlwy  see. 
Makes  ttMfm  loath  all,fdrwhatti|ehr  WcoodeoiQesj 
Tebebaptisdeyetffomeoftti^iigreei  [temnes; 
Whil'st  tbiem  th^rinates,  theh-  niaius  tiie  world  cnn* 
And  why  should  we  not  seek  to  have  them  sav'd* 
Since  first  frotik  them  salvation  we  teodVd } 

When  the  evai^gell  moat  toil'd  sduls  to  vrUbe^ 
Even  tnen  theiis  was*  a  ftlfing  iiTKn  the  uutn  t 
The  anMehtist  his  kfhgdome  did  beglti  ' 
To  poyson  souls,  f^t,  ere  the  dhy  of  %till!h, 
Once  ^han  perditron'ii  childe,  that  ihah'ot  duK, 
Be  to  tbe  woirtd  tevehIM,  a  Dr«isHto'6ea:ai. 
(3od  toa^t>^tjriattt<apAttVgAi>UliaVgh»htty^ 
Yet  shall  tbesoouvgebe  too^r:g*d,  thechatehrelieTU 

The  antichrist  shield  pome  .wfdi  ppw^  asA  mighli 
By  signes  and  ;won|lers  to  cleludaj^hp^yeavc. . . 
Thus  Sathaa  seemesan  ai^U dft.f^I^^ 
That  who  the  truth  contempt,,  jiiay  tjn^  wtljfsa 
And  this  with  Justice  stana^.even  jiq^  Gpd'^^  ngh^ 
That  he  in  darknme  fall,  ^e.ligh^  wh«^^^s 
<<  And,  oh !  this  is  the  uttermost  of  lU, 
When  God  abandobs  Utorldthigft  to  fh'^  witt** 

thia  adi^rsaty  of Chriat'*  haa»qHy  »oipd,   • 
Sho«idatrflight  himselfe  CKtoll  by  Satbiirtplritt 
Oi'or  all  thai  it  oaird  €ted^  «r.|i>allbr>i  ? 
Ahd  of  ini(}idty»iio  neanea^aift^     .i  /   • 
thought  woithgrctf'the  vIMrUI  la;h6^ybhOtM| 
He  in  tha-^hvv^of  Qttd/^vGH  ifiMUT  sitv 
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DooMEs-ttSf  r'*nnHW»e^  HouRfc 


This  mysterie  ofsiBoe  wjbli^  Ood  doth  ^ate.   

Btoi  1^  Piu^!s  tii^9i^M>,ai4  Him*  ^«l^<K)f  h<  ! 
Yet  cottld  not  thoi;^  be  Kaowne,  tjU  from,^  g«t«. 
That  whicli  tifm  fHwVM"**  Wd^  Wi  HiMsw*^ 

That  of  lose  spates  the  luster  it  obscqr'd  » 

The  let  y»fsfe  thWtirig'^Wipit^bite  ^l«W?*4r.r. 

This  amwhrw^tjlw^  |>«t,»3ptrwr.»rof'df>i  r     rr  . ' 

That  tpirHtfftlf  ^T^ilfMf'^li^Qb'poykMtt  mahjr  Htttd$. 

*  liot  thiTTdrtej  ifer^fHMlbmk  tts  siillit^    ' 

Kor  none  who  Christ  to  Crosse  dh-ectly  xtands : 
He whdnt  f^'iMiW\»^as\ith  g^^t^k\iato pdkiM, 
It  ft'ittt  be  b^  ii^d  fo.  tK'e  ctlatth  eoM^iaiids, 
Wj  «)e  eortWTI,  Ifaia  j^ofessof  fhfnt:  '    "^ 

Portf  all  did  himloiDw,  none  would  him  know, 

Afbe(thoorbtftiend)  gives  the  mostd^ngtirous  blow. 

«T(  "•  w       I.I       •  .       .»  .•  '.^  '        ♦.in  - 

£ra  Owt  d»yc4itqMftirfaieh  MwoM  ^e  jbat  adaraie, 
And  thtik  <iiininff.#rtfy.<aewfcthong>t»'  >'j 
The  aotiolifMt  whose  had^e  whole  lands  have  home, 
ni»»l«pHa»ifcJie«iikMi.«|rlBg  »MM»  *io«ghl^ 
The4Mwt^  iiitklJbetbla|(|ilieitaito«toiifth  and  hdn* 
Shall  bo  MV«ai'4  Mktoc^Mtkmibraiiilifc. 
"  For  aaitpfiaihid  fthons^fiqd  ia«|iac«  iiMve  abtae, 
Their  jeiJBi  in  rtiti  ate  omte  hMvy  whoD  they  oome." 

Th*  effruQttail  Whom  propbeticalljr  3howi>e 
By  holy  lo^fi.m  his  jmystcrious.  scro.uls, 
Whom  kings  andf  nations  to  their  shame  shoi\kiowne^ 
The  DeviPs  chiefe  bawd  adulterating  souls ;  . 

Though  84:and^iz*d,  and  to  the.world  made  knowne. 
By  mi  ogling  poyson  with  her  plf^^aqt  fy>v(\fi, 
Yet  shall  her  cousening  bcauUe^  coufted  ^. 
Till  all  at  last  her  fall  with  liorro^r  see^ 

The  part'Mi^rfrUkat  ptA  whOre  hlelr  <^dttrt  shouTd 
Vili>  Babylon;  4MK>nifbab1e  towne^  (hold, 

Wh«te  efUFy  VM%,  eteri  s&ah  of  tden,  are  sold, 
Low  ID  the'fltffet  to  lye,  lAiall  be'bi^ni^bt  ddWne-: 
Her  nakedaesee  all  nations  shall  behold. 
Aim  hold  ttaAr  MHOns  Which  nad  oyicfe  renowne  ^ 
Cat  her  diieofery,  and  her  ruine's  ifrby, 
Are  hid  till  tMtl  dtie  fihie  the  sikme  ilisplay. 

Fl«,  faithOilkCbivtiiu*  frtfiUhat  sea  of  ainoB^ 
t»1io  hale  ibe  vfaore,  vid  fioaa  tifee  tnroed  baait 
File,  i'te  in  tima^  bbfore  tbenr  giiefe.be^,. 
Leit  as  tbebr  ti*«MMra%  •»  t^ir  iria^iiM  yeutaate; 
When  as  the  Uunbe  the  victory  doth  winne, 
BeofCiithaicrtriUnmkebls^ookafeaat  (btigM, 
This  ck>ud  dispersed,  the  Sunne  B\l^\i  slnne  more 
Whii'st  dstflmcMe-p^st  endeeraa  Om  pbesent  ii^ht 

Vow  in  the  dangerous  dayes  of  this  last  age, 
When  aft  he  knowes  Christ  doth  to  come  preparei 
The  Divclt  shall  like  a  roaring  lyon  rage, 
Still  catching  soules  with  many  a  subtile  snare/ 
Wh|l*st  his  fierce  wrath  iV>  mischiefe  can  asswage^ 
Sonic  by  presumption  fall,  some  ^y  despaire,  y 
Aod  if  tiitf  tiipe  not  shortened  were,  deceiv'^ 
God's  chosen  ch|ldren  hardly  could  he  say^d. 

Some  toft*  a  gloridiis  ate  whb  OMce  did  serve, 
As  Btttiea H^  tfar  tfeli  detfra-fi^ts  of  aottles  n- 
teem'dt  •  [swerve, 

hm  (stvmbliiiirMbekea)  INAi  thiMT  ihH  ood^  did 
Kut  what  th»f  were,  else  wAP^mat  what  lliey  ■etal'd, 
And  jottiy  4^mn^d  <ligbt*i  ibea)  A  tMf  ^csdrve, 
from  darimmit  matm  ihall  MBrdr  be  roieaard  t 


Men  al^*m%W^}&^aiiM\^it^}f^n^ 

miiiDttm  HMidnMU^  eMKMh^t^be  M«$ht, 

The  s^lritnall  ligM'h  eelipse  sbhlliitlli^  itf  jri^Ht, 
llMt  »y<iPth«  li<bth,'trttth  ihlrtt  ttfy(f%6  ,fH9bkht :'     . 
Yet  sotne  fRli11%ei|^Hb«ir'Wdt#eil  it^ulihlh^hile,* 
Aa  they  themiirf^,  hbt  Christ,  thifir  ^iiLes  hafd 

•boughVt  ' •'     •  .  ^ 

iMJi«tlxyie^e,'iftftbe,t]iett'iHld\ftil^wrWt,    ' 
Not  hem  tb '«difi^  bill  to  cdhted't 

Some  sig[iie5  hf^  '^ne,  which  r^trti^'Wefe  found^ 
Te  ittaze  the  wortd  b^ibfe  thilf  di^dfiiTl  btast : 
Sut,'liHt ' Vi4fM  aft  Aow  Msl  hnd  t  ft)i!iit  sound;  ,  . 
]  wis*  tbey^^ftHe'lb  Wme,  <W  \ifst  a^ctt  ^aH  ,\  " ' 
Those  signeci'Dboae  stnhelf  f  iing,  dob  wtoe,'4iatL 
TMs  age,  too  hf;*&j  )tixki  worthy  to, be  la^.,  [wouni 
Jt«igm|4  Ifhait  ftha*>w*d  were,, doth  so  desigp^  .  j 
I  muat^bfstoyide,^!]^  not  dhrine.     '' . 

Thab  his  flMMitd  iMAe  be;  CMat  gavradvfce,  *  ^ 
Since  thousands  were  to  be  tedac'd  by  l^m  ;- 
The  DtvM»(whfl'iitttll  aidbre-tbei^'bwlib  deflce]  . 
Dodi  tftia  t  mea^fc  hvdrti,-  or  else  U|ibf &7d  fhK  byd^ 
The  froth  of  verttie,  and  the  dregs  ofVice^ 
Wbich«nMirfe^t,4«e  ifS^a^if^tmh  1m^fiL\' 
Not  griet'd,  w,  noi*  liihdm'd^;  bf  ilnd^  sddil  v&^bt^ 
loiplecy  doth  ao  vifine  ihind«i  iufypfarit" 

Men  with  themselves  so  much  in  love  remaine».  .«■ 
"^ej^  fKJore  within,  without  themselves  aoome.  ,f 
And'  i[lf  hot  -gorgeous)  garments  doe  disdaine, 
ThdUgh  the  first  badge  of  bondag^that  was  boi^ 
Yet  pampred  bodies,  fomish^d  sealer  retaine, 
Which  sceke  the  shadow,  aod  the  substance  sconii. 
'*  Cre  high  advanc'd,  all  once  must  humble  prove* 
Those  first  tbemsekes  must  loath,  whom  Ood  wUl 
love." 

The  greatest  number  now  prophanely  gweares^ 
And  dare  to  brawle,  or  jest,  name  God  in  vaine*  I . 
Yet  that  Heaven*  thunder,  or  th'  Earth  hQs$t,  iMtf. 

feares, 
Uast  ee  thegr  cn»h*d  orewANtfWirMiOdld^KAttahie) 
Some  vomit  fiMi  (poUntltig  pdler  eiir#sy    ' -^  -   ^ 
Worda  which  them  4iat>  and^ythef^^fter  sfidn^'  •\ 
"  A  6ltby  toqgne,  and  a  hlaspbemodd  moe^B,    '  * 
Of  SathanS  seed  dbe  show  a  aright^  gfow^h."      '  ^ 

That  avarice  which  the  apostle  told,  .  [swaji, 

When  vii  the  ^orld  decliheis,  men's  miniies  should 
Doth  rage  so  now,  that  erm  their  God  fbir  gold,  - 
^Not  onely  men,  meh  in  our  time  betray , 
*To  Sathan  some  ibr  galne  their  soules  have  sold,  V 
Whilst  what  thdr  hearts  hold  truth,  thdr  werdh 

gaioe^say* 
"  By  Ethnickes  once  ^ptemust  condemii'd  remaine^ 
Who  change  religion,  worldly  things  to  gaine." 

V, 

What  age  ere  this  so  maAy  children  si^w,  f 

Who  with  their  pairents  (O  uiihappy  strife)  ^,  -. 
0oe  plead  lit  law,  though  wronging  nature's  UiiLj- 
And  beipe  to  haste  their  death,  who  gave  them  \^u^ 
Now  vertuous  words  to  vitious  deeds  doe  draw :  « 
The  love  of  God  is  rare,  of  pleasure  rift; ;  £nigh^ 
'*  Thia  darkheste  thowes  that  it  drawls  neare  thiii 
Sime  then  must  shortly  fhll,  since  at  tb«  height" 
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Then  ev^  the  most  of  misfliir  tD 
Tbe.aooles  of  some  which  (alwmiei  ill)  ^ow  >irone» 
(All  sense  quite  lost)  in  sinue  such  pleasure  take. 
That  frozep  miiides  can  melt  m  no  femotie  i 
Vo  threatned  terroun  can  their  cooscleoce  wake, 
Same  hath  so  much,  the  sprite  so  little  fDrca. 
**  No  phyficke  ior  the  sicke,  which  live  as  sound, 
A  aoDB  past  sense  doth  show  a  deadly  woand.** 

Ab  such  a  hurdeo  it  did  burst  to  beare,       [shake, 

(Through  horrour  of  our  simies)  the  Earth  doth 

And  shall  it  selfe  ofttimes  aionder  teare. 

Ere  Christ  his  iudgement  manifest  doth  make  ; 

Or  else  I  know  not^'if  it  quake  for  fcgire 

Of  that  great  ^rre  which  should  it  shortly  t;ike; 

The  living  Earth  to  move,  dead  Earth  doth  move, 

•Yet  earthly  men  then  th'  Earth  more  earthly  provew 

In  fbrraine  ptfrts  whose  ruines  Ikme  reno#nes, 
in  indignation  of  her  sinfull  seed, 
(As  men  should  doe  their  eyes)  the  Earth  Ood 
drownes,  [freede) 

Which  (that  some  captiv*d  aire  may  straight  be 
Doth,  vomit  moimtames,  and  doth  swallow  townes; 
The  world's  foundation  brandish*d,  like  a  reed, 
Whil'st  with  pakheatts  the  panting  people  tbinke, 
^Thjst  Hell  will  ryse,  or  that  the  Heaven  will  sinke. 

One  earth-quake  toss*d  the  Toike*s  imperiall  head, 
Payes  sensible,  but  violent  some  bowers. 
Till  in  that  towne  a  monstrous  breach  was  made, 
(As  charged  at  oiice  by  all  the  damned  powers) 
I  kuow  not  whether  buried  lirrt,  or  dead, 
T^upes  seemM  to  striue  in  (ailing  with  their  towers, 
Wl^lst  those  who  stoode  long  trembling  did  attend. 
That  all  the  world  (at  least  tbemselvps)  shpuld  end. 

Twixt  Rome  and  Naples  once  (in  ^nvie*B  eye) 
-What  stately  iownes  M  the  world's  conquerouri 

found, 
iW^ueh  now  wee  not  (ooe,  not  their  ruines)  spie. 
Since' lay de  more  low  then  levell  with  the  ground? 
They  with  all  theirs  en-earth*d  by  eartb<quakes  lye, 
Whose  stones  (drawne  down  where  darkenes  doth 
I^ke  Sisiphus  peK^iance  a  number  routes,  [abound) 
•KIse  Dis  builds  diipgeoos  for  the  damned  sonlei» 

Late  neare  those  parts  whose  mines  men  admire. 
Where  wealth  superfluous  idle  wonders  wrought. 
An  earth-quake  strange  anaaxement  did  acquhne, 
A^plame  conceav'd,  and  forth  a  mouqtaine  brought, 
Which  diuers  dayes  disgorged  flames  of  fyre,     . 
And  stones  whose  substance  was  oonsum'd  to  nought; 
Heirs  fyre  it  seem'd  which  (as  Ood*s  wrath)  did  rise, 
Growne  great,  flam'd  forth,  upbraiding  sinners*  eyes. 

Last  in  this  land  oor  eyes  saw  one  of  late. 

Whose  terrour  from  some  mynds  rests  not  remoov*d. 

Then  any  else  as  strange,  though  not  see  great, 

Ifot  violent,  but  universall  prov'd, 

As  if  of  Nature*8  course  the  threatned  date, 

All  at  one  houre  this  kingdome  trembling  moovM;' 

The  old  state  lothing,  longing  for  a  new, 

Th*  Earth  leapes  for  joy,  as  straight  to  have  her  due. 

But  ah !  who  walkes,  when  rock*d  is  all  this  round. 
Or  stry  ves  to  stand  though  even  the  Earth  thus  starts? 
Though  God  doth  tosse  this  ball  till  it  rebound, 
Who,  lest  it  part,  from  his  corruption  parts? 
Ah  *  that  the  world  soe  sencelesse  should  be  found, 
Soth  Heaven  and  Earth  doe  shake^  but  not  men's 
hearts; 


STIEUNO'S  POEMS. 


Since  for  his  word  the  worid  diidayiMi  to  bow, 
Dumbe  cifeatures  doe  denonnne  God*f  iadgnmrti 


I  thirice  the  Earth  by  audi  strange  throwes  vraU 

ten, 

Horn  much  sin  doth  her  present  state  despise; 
Or  else  all  those  who  in  her  bowels  dwell. 
Doe  rouse  themselves,  as  ready  now  to  ryie : 
Her  belly  thns  gtowne  big  doth  aeeme  to  swell. 
As  one  whose  travdl  soone  Aonld  her  amprise; 
And  yet  her  brobde  she  vipcv-hke  mnat  fiee, 
Whoae  course  moat  end  when  theiis  beghmes  to  be. 

As  God  that  day  of  doome  strives  to  make  kooinie, 
By  monstrous  signes  which  may  amaze  the  mynde, 
That  judgment  great  by  judgements  is  foreshowne, 
WhiPst  all  the  weapons  of  his  wrath  have  ihin'd, 
That  others  may(whil'st  some  rest  thus  o*rethro«ne) 
Stand  in  the  furnace  of  afiliction  fin'd; 
*<  For  stall  the  wretched  most  religious  prove, 
And  oft  examples  more  then  doctrine  move" 

The  swoid  of  God  shall  onoebedrankowith  Uoode^ 
Aidl  sorletnn  the  flash  of  thousand*  elaine 
Of  those  who  (following  evill)  doe  flie  iroa  goad, 
And  (soonnog  Christ)  prelesse  to  he  prophane, 
From  God's  wine  prwse  of  wvathrshalliove  afloedc^ 
Which  shall  with  blood  their  hors^' bridles  stains; 
None  may  abide,  nor  yet  can  flIe  his  sight, 
When  arm'd  with  vengeance  God  doth  tfaondrisg 
'  %ht. 

When,  father-like,  God  chastisbg  his  diilde^ 
Plagu'd  all  the  snbjecti  for  thdr  soveraigne'ls  enam. 
What  thousands  then  were  fjropi  the  world  esil'd  ? 
Even  in  tUree  dayes  (so  soon  turaes  flesh  to  sKrne) 
The  fiaith  made  waste,  aen  h«d  no  onm-defll'd. 
Had  but  one  angelt  wair'd  a  little  tiqies^ 
Since  by  God's  word  the  world  did  OAde  remaine, 
Lesse  then  his  Ipok  piay  nune  it  agpune. 

The  pestilence  of  wrath  chiefe  weapon  tbongfat. 
Which  of  all  plagues,  the  plague  itonely  called. 
As  if  all  f^  (respecting  it)  weie  oQUghti 
ft  hath  so  much  the  mndes  of  men  appali'd  ; 
That  wound  by  Godlsofn  hand  seemsonMywrorngM, 
Whoseidediate  aManesscaron  resito  reason  tbratt'd: 
That  which  we  not  conceive,  admire  we  mnst. 
And  in  God's  power  above  our  knowle^  trust 

That  poyBaA'd  ^fict,  whose  strength  none  can  gains- 
stand, 
God  us*d  but  rarely  (when  enflam'd  with  wrath) 
And  had  it  once  been  braodish'd  in  his  hand. 
All  trembling  stood  (as  'twist  the  jawes  of  death) 
Then  now  it  s^fe,  the  fame  more  nM>v*d  this  land. 
Of  that  great  frtm^y  which  infects  the  breath  : 
"  Athhig  thought  strange,  by  habite  homely  prova. 
What  first  all  griefe^  at  last  all  sense  removes." 

Once  in  one  age,  few  dayes,  and  in  few  parts. 
The  pest  some  people  to  repentance  nrg'd. 
And  did  with  terrour  strike  the  strongest  hearts, 
Whil'st  his  vuMgrard  the  Heaven's  great  hnsbsad 

The  quiver  of  whose,  wrath  did  mine  downe  dait^ 
By  which  of  late  what  kingdome  was  not  aoonrg'd? 
So  that  men  now  not  f^re  that  whip  of  God« 
Like  boyes  oft  beaten,  that  coptemne  the  nA 
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Loe,  is  thb  stotdy  fle,  •dmtr'd  «o  nrach. 
What  province,  no,  what  towne  hath  not  been  pyn'd 
By  that  abborr'd  disease,  which  strikes  who  touch, 
Whil'tt  byles  the  body,  madnesse  sweis  the  minde  ? 
Ah,  of  some  townes,  the  angush  hath  been  such, 
That  ail.  all  hope  of  safsty  had  resignM : 
Wbil'st  fiieDds  no  comfort  gmve,  no,  no  reliefe. 
The  sieknime  ondy  (not  the  death)  bred  griefe. 


This  fmging  agae  bursts  so  ngly  out. 
Tin  men  of  those  whom  they  love  best,  are  dread ; 
WhiVst  danger  all  in  every  thing  doe  doubt,  [ded. 
Men  by  the  plague  (made  plagues)  as  plagues  are 
Aad  are  with  horrour  compassed  round  about. 
When  that  oontagion  through  the  ayre  is  spread ; 
The  ayre  which  first  our  breath  (abns'd)  doth  staine. 
It  poison*d  so,  but  poisons  ns  againe. 

What  thmg  more  wretched  can  imagin'd  be, 
Ihen  is  a  towne  where  once  the  pest  abounds  ? 
There  not  one  sense  rests  from  some  trouble  free; 
Thiee  doe  infect,  and  two  (though  pure)  beare 

woonds; 
Oft  in  one  bole  teapes  throwne  at  ooee  we  see. 
As  where  u>  bury  fear'd  for  want  of  bounds : 
Yea,  whiPst  m  plaints  they  spend  their  plaguy 

brealb, 
or  all  things  that  are  foar*d,  the  least  is  death. 

Death  (wbil'st  no  dmgge  this  feavers  foece  ore- 
0ft,  ere  the  patient  the  physitian  clames,  [throwes) 
The  ayre  they  draw  their  heate  more  high  still 

blowes. 
Till  even  what  sbonld  refiesh,  then  most  enflames ; 
Of  damned  scales  the  state  their  torment  showes. 
Who  gnash  their  teeth  as  cold,  whim  fry*d  with 
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Since  that  the  world  doth  loath  cdestiall  foQd> 
That  sprituall  manna  which  80ule*s  nectar  prova. 
By  grace  drawne  forth  from  the  Redeemer's  bloud, 
A  gift  (and  no  reward)  giv^  where  he  loves. 
Those  who  terrestriall  things  tfainke  onely  good, 
Then^  want  diall  try,  whom  no  abundance  moves : 
**  For,  ah,  of  some  so  fat  the  bodies  be. 
That  of  their  soules  they  not  the  leaonesse  see. 


God*s  creatures  (oft  oondesnn'd)  shall 
Those  who  in  wantonnesse  them  vainely  spent. 
And  justly,  what  unjustly  they  abuse, 
Shall  unto  them  more  sparin^y  be  lent. 
That  which  they  now  superfluously  use. 
Shall  (made  a  curse)  not  nature's  need  content. 
**  A  barren  soule  should  have  a  barren  earth, 
Oft  temporall  plenty  breeds  a  spirituall  dearth." 

Those  in  the  dust  who  still  propbanely  roule. 
Whose  thorny  thoughts  doe  choake  that  heavenly 

seed. 
Which  by  the  word  yrta  sown  in  every  eoule. 
Shall  likewise  want  what  should  their  bodies  feed : 
What  most  they  trust,  shall  once  their  hopes  con- 

troule. 
By  earthly  hunger,  heavenly  thirst  to  breed. 
Thus  those  (like  babes)  whose  judgement  is  not 

deepe. 
Who  scomM  a  treasure,  shall  for  trifl^  i 


And  *twizt  tiieir  paines  thia  difference  but  conies  in, 
Death  ends  the  one,  the  other  doth  beginne. 

To  plagoe  tboae  parts  where  Christ'*  owne  bxiops 

do  dwell. 
The  angell  that  destroyes  hath  most  been  bent. 
That  whom  words  conld  not  move,  wounds  might 
Ere  raise  come,  in  time  now  to  repent,    [compell. 
By  peine  on  Earth,  made  thinke  of  peine  in  Hell, 
As  this  they  flye,  that  that  they  may  prevent. 
'*  What  can  discourage  those  whom  Christ  doth  love, 
To  whom  eviU  g«^  griefe  joy,  death  life  doth 

prove  ?** 

Where  we  dioold  ahraiea  strive  the  Heaven  togame, 
By  prayefB»  plaints,  and  charitable  deeds, 
To  raise  up  earth  on  earth,  our  strength  we  straine. 
So  base  a  courage,  woridly  honoar  breeds ; 
This  doth  provoke  the  darts  of  God's  disdalne. 
By  wfaidi  of  some  the  wounded  conscience  bleeds : 
**  AD  head*long  rnnne  to  Hell,  whose  way  is  even ; 
Bat  by  a  MTTOw  path  are  drawn  to  HeaTea" 

Of  va^eaiiee  now  the  store-house  opened  stands, 
O  what  a  weight  of  wrath  the  worid  (ah)  beares  I 
ThnH^  tenonr  straight,  why  tremble  not  all  lands. 
When  God  m  rage  a  throne  of  justice  reares  } 
And  poorea  downe  plagues  whit'tt  brandiahhig  his 

•  The  pest  now  past,  straight  faminebreeds  newfeares. 
"  fttll  thinke  that  mischiefe  never  comes  alone, 
Who  worse  presage  the  present  leste  bemooe." 


What  saucesstrange  (a  fauH  which  custome  cloakes) 
To  urge  the  bodie's  appetite  are  made. 
Which  nature's  selfe  sufiksiently  provokes? 
But  of  the  soule^  when  camall  cares  it  leade. 
The  appetite  which  (ah)  even  nature  ehoakes. 
What  art  is  us'd  to  quicken  it  when  dead  ? 
Whil'st  bodiies  doe  too  much,  soules  nought  disg^ 
But  when  the  others'  fisst,  are  fit  to  feast 

Basd  belly-gods,  whose  food  is  Satban's  bate. 
Whose  judgemenU  to  your  taste  rest  onely  thrall. 
The  lord  in  wrath  shall  cut  away  your  meate, 
And  for  your  honey,  furnish  yon  with  gall, 
like  loathsome  beasts  since  you  the  aoomes  eate. 
Yet  looke  not  up  to  see  from  whence  thoy  foil ; 
Sonoes  prodigall,  who  from  your  fother  swerve. 
You  keeping  worse  then  swine,  shall  justly  sterve. 

To  waken  some  which  sleepe  in  sinne  as  dead. 
The  Lord  ere  Christ  doe  come  all  states  to  try. 
Since  but  abus'd,  shall  breake  the  stafib  of  bread, 
And  as  we  him,  make  th'  earth  us  fruits  deny ; 
The  come  shall  wither,  and  the  grasse  shall  fode, 
Then  men  to  nurse,  since  rather  bent  to  dye ; 
As  dntiftill  to  him  by  whom  they  breed, 
God's  creatures  pure,  his  rebels  scome  to  feed. 

Now  in  this  time,  which  is  the  last  esteemed,        ^ 

The  sprites  impure  doe  all  in  one  conspire. 

And  wprfce  that  God  by  men  may  be  blasphem'd. 

To  purchase  partoers  of  eternail  fire, 

I1iat  who  should  themcondemne,  hath  us  redeem'd. 

Makes  envy  blow  the  bellowes  df  their  ire, 

Till  wicked  angels  irritated  thus. 

Not  seeke  their  safety,  but  to  mine  us. 

More  neare  doth  draw  salvation  to  the  just. 
The  more  the  dragon's  minde  doth  envy  wound. 
That  men  (the  slaves  of  death,  the  sonnes  of  dost) 
I  As  heires  of  Heaven,  with  glory  should  be  crown'<d. 
And  that  perpetuall  paines  they  suffer  must. 
Though  (ail  immortall)  to  no  bodies  bound : 
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«*  Heart*  ntf drl^tt  h&he  Mnht  nt  ^wery  thing, 
Whoivkiimtlftir'iitt-fti^i^^c^l^  <M&e*8  gobd  mast 

Mao's  |>9,iKbo  fljit /;oivCii^^'  jud^eriiie^  ... 

ttirotigti  stneogtK  9I1  ti|i'd  our  ^daknassii  doth  da- 

i«>ii^  ..,     ..  .u..'^ -  .    .    -  . 

And  knowes  what  best  may  serve  each  soule  to  kill : 
Ha  tmaiwsei  odr  (iluBioiis  doih  varpuMi 
And  to  t^eti^y  bur  ivit,  corrapts  oor  will.    ■    r#m, 
«  Whom  God  notgoatdSi  tboas  Sathan  i^dta  inay 
Wbirst  foc6e  doth  chaise  withMt,  and  fraud  within.'* 

That  heire  of  Hell,  whom  justly  God  rejects, 
(Who  sought  by  snbtilty  all  soules  to  bliode) 
Not  onely  shafts  in  secret  now  directs, 
'By  inspirations  poysoning  the  mihde, 
But  ^f  eo  a  baooer  boldly  teetvcta, 
M  this  world's  prince  oy  pubUke  power  desig&'d  t 
From  shape  to  shape,  this  Proteus  thus  removes, 
Who  irst  a  i<»Ke,  aodi last  m  ly^B.praves. 

ite,  since  his  king^ome  noir  should  end  so  soon^v 

Ooth  nfaiiy'tlh;!^  liU  M^d^as  ih'ake. 

That  canbbscore  the  Sonne,  and  charme  the  Moone, 

Rais^^iipifle'de^i*  aiid"mate  the  tiving  qualte, 

Whil'st-thby  by  picttiitei,  'persons  have  undone, 

]>oe  gite  Cb  tome,  from  others'  substs^ce  Vake : 

Three  «lemenU  thei  r  ty  ranny  doM  (bnd). 

But  9ft  tb^  fburth  takes  veiy^nce,  of  thf^  all*  . 

WhU's^  in  his  band  «hl!  bdNt4if  d»ith  h^  beai^; 
Still  witching  sdules  the  crafty  htmter  lyes 
With  itNrard  ftibdes,  vnd  wHh  outward  feares, 
Whom  he  mkr  tempt,  continually  he  tryes: 
Whir  St  (nvMMMf  l4Mrtii'}soAnds  asssdlt  tfacreares. 
And  tboniAA93B  fHAtfes  jwitht  f  ^rfbtir  id  the  eyes : 
He  who  i#illi'6^«i^  iA  the  Hi^Vteh-ddt^  striVe, 
Thinks  soo«  on  Earth  men's  fuifie  to  contrive* 

A&  many  4i<l  posseis'd  by.apciU  vcni»na,    .  > 
WhfRjfirsIt  Qhnst.csama^aalvatHNi'tQ^gtanei 
So  likeYiappoW'^afin^-haooin^agaiiia^ 
9ome  bodies  daily  which  they  enter  in, 
^idiip*t»^aataaba  asadd  be^dispateiM^ipAitie, ' 

AndifthBt<<SMl.Aatinteipotfdbi»tiaw«»^  .*'^    •      ' 
HeU^tyraat  «kraig^  would  evevyaoula  dtfipotre. 

In  some,  whom  God  permits  him  to  abuso,  ., 
The  pripce  of  dvk^i^i^  dotK  «b  4i^oi9  homes,. 
His  subtile  substance.fniadfaUxJnfm^    .  <.   ^  ^  / 
TilUh^y  his  sprite.,  his  aprjte  thaicaoniesdevom^: 
He  as  htt  owOe  doth  all  their  members  use» 
And  thegr  ({5MI  bubflsniitb  «tei»oi4i)oorhfi  with  hssr 

Which  Uut^withiilieiviaMrtMnBdboati^ 

When  erst  ilk  l>eti>boSi  lifter  ugly  cr|^. 
The  priestress^  Pythia*  seeiOing  to  be  sage,  ^ 

Big  by  the  0hrcA,  delivered  was  of  iyep.^,      , 
She  to  thb  terronr  of  that  seoseIie!»e  age^    ' 
Still  pittthlg,  swohie,  HetT  tUming  thrbugh  lier  eyes, ' 
Roar'd  forth  r^poi|scS(l9)|>iqDpili|^lidke.bi^r  > 

Andt|^^r^w4^»ilulfsi.9n]s|««otfldlft«s^t.        <^ 
An  jiisge  |M^  of  i^|>^  Jiy  ti»  irithi  na»     »:      > 

Of  th(Ae  K^  are  posstsfi*^  in  such  a  sort^' . 
.  Some  to  thopisefves  whpm  &ttban  doM)  ^ccut^       r 
'Theyrakd(oHiefaift](ietn},d<>^£i7^e,.Qrsppr|,,,  , 
And  wb|l*stlhe^ would  tl^^looki^rs  on. abuse;, 
Do^  sedtbs  f  td'themselT^  pot  koovm^ 
And  of  iiry^'erthe  el04^eo  ^ 


uai  i: 


All  what  each  age  de¥iS*dx)bser«ing$iaV 

*'  The  Divell  koowes  much,  but  b^Ui  K  sUtoilL'' 

O  Hesveos,  l>e  hid,  and, joi^  thy  Jiii^fiSain  i 
Smce  in  the. world  (O  w)^  a  f«ax«|tjtt^i% !) 
The  Divell  d  some  so  great  a  power  )^  ifoautt 
That  what  was  theirs,  he  doth  in  boiMljiflB  brine 
Then  fr6m  their  body  speakes  (as  from  a  tome) 
As  sounds  from  bels,  or  flouds  through  rockes  do 
Pleare  Saviour  rise,  and  in  a  just  disduae,     [rin^ 
This  serpent  bruise,  this  leviathan  reyne. 

The  Sunne  and  Moone  now  ofte&tinfees  hM^  psie, 
(As  if  asham'd  the  shaq^e  of  mon  to  aeiQ  . 
Or  else  grown  old,  then*  krc^  bi^nnes  to  isik, 
That  thus  so  ctft  eccIlM'4^4.|i!^  ^fiutias  bfw  , 
And  ofe  their  glory,  dailLnesse  4oth  prevaUe, 
Whil*st  fsint  for  griefe,  thdr  ruinc  they  fiare-see: 
For  (as  superfluous)  they  must  shortly  ftUl,     ^ 
When  as  the  light  of  lig^t  doth  lighten  all. 

The  heavenly  bo£es  (as  grcrsrne  now  fefiMe^firteg)    | 
Do9seemeB[|oresIaeke(si^wo|^oCt]^ri«Q^i    | 
So  that  time  rests  reform'd  (as  q«it^  tmoti  wrn^ 
All  dymats  still  new  temperatofps  anjj^iiico, 
What  strange  effects  must  follow  thjkk  ere.  loog  ?  '- 
Some  starres  seem'  new,  and  .otl^ers  ^^^b^L^ge  thtir  | 
So  altred  is  the  starry  court's  estate,  [place ; 

Astrologuea  want  intelligence  of  late. 

Each  element  by  divers  signes  bath  shownel 
That  shortiy  evill  must  be  disedrtt'd  ftM  goo^ 
The  Uaith  Cag'd  mother)  ioe^  Is  Ifarreo  gito^sne; 
Whose  wombe  oft  wome,  now  txMi^  #Mfi  faile  ^ 

bpood,  ■       ^'' 

And  may  (since  staggeringelse)  be  toone  ot^ftnm : 
Whatwonder?  weakethRMghaqge^anddroBiLtritb 
,  bloud, 

with  bloud,  which  still  to  God  for  vengeance  cryes, 
And(a%on»^ordan*dX9reiuiig,.grofeliiic^-l^  ' 


The  liqtOdAigiioa  by  tnMO 
( Whose  bello#iag  bitlaAaes  to  ftransOosd  HctaU&S} 
Do  oft  maif,  «ad  fomotimo  l««te  ilio  f  aad^     - ' 
Still  stor'd  with  moMtdtu-wftlOb  a  aiMsie  porttef/ 
Wbil*sl»'Oivim'd  ^ith'blMidi,^  oadh'  hfttfnnbTfc| 


Which  acted  first,  bol  suffer  most  in  ead : 

A  mighty  change,  Heaven's  H^mmnMmm  Doadodc^ 

Flouds  ficst  (yiencb'd  itamas,  IUmo*  Mvaigbi  iM 

.oJHpU#4tfldfn<.^.Mi.:t  -^rfi  .-.i  boa  ,u*ob    T^* 

•  .   )  .      ^t.   >.  »fl»    .•*>'      •  .'!'.#  •<'I»lll-«lt»      ■•  ' 

y<M»jiyyo^lWfOPOwerAmpn»)iiits  iNQNAibMitibOQad^ 

Doth  QiUi.9XhKiisi^M^iqa^t,^smk9^\fmm^  :.  < 
Whirst  IhPodriBg  ^ODipeitaiiaMi*  mminitiMi- 

teAnd  thfti^s^  tuMUF^t  Xmffm-n^^msnhhA'^-^  .<- 
ee  blasts  denounce  the  mine  of  this  round, 
ichUeaveninshowi^9^fu«fVf!^^.^°?^ 
liius  waten  wash,  wmds  Wipe,  aAo  oot^  msptre, 

Tkat  th'  ^fffi>,{fii9!i^iimrMsmrmfff^ 

The  water  th'  earth,  the  ayi«  would  i^p^^Rislhroa, 
Whose  U»,^  Vim  WfkTiAbWWp^v^i  i  £  n  .     • 

511  once  the  highest.lMWe^q»nioin'i>,i%iWfei  -  ' 

tse  proofe  is  last  icseiv'd,  as  tha||f|p^, 


Whose 
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Then  KHore't  leife,  natt troog  as  of  befoie» 
Yeelds  frnitf  delorm'd,  99  from  a  bastard  peed, 
That  moutroos  mindes  may  be  admirM  no  more, 
WhiFit  monstrouB  bodies  more  amazement  breed : 
Alt  tW  poMetflMoiilr  brood  of  beasts  abborre, 
Aad  (siii6«  pttMHj^tfak)  OmhiOtfsfjr  dread. 
SiBoe  all  thrags  ebftoge  from  what  they  first  have 

bae^  '' 

All  (m  aooClier  fMXke)  Aall  sooiie  be  aeen. 


Ter  rignes,  or  none,  remaine  men*d  mindes  to  move, 
Till  of  tbe  Sonne  of  man,  the  signe  crave  sight ; 
Th«t  dory  which  unspeakeable  doth  prove, 
QiHrn  sttbatance,  no,  his  shadow,  yet  our  light, 
Whoae  m^aif,  and  beanty,  tnm  above, 
ShaB,  ere  he  riiifi^  make  all  idibut  be  bright : 
The  commhag  of  the  lord,  that  signe  bewrayes, 
As  fightwiog  thunder;  ils'^^d'Sunnftlila  niyes. 

I 
Yet  this  vi]eage(  wb«^  rage  I )  some  mockers  breeds. 
That  big  with  scome,  disdainfully  dare  say, 
"  What  ^hw^ipad  mlod^  intb  such  food  ftincias 
'feeds,  ,  .     ,    [9tnj^ 

From  fpntiei  tot  known,  since  nahght  below  dolli 
The  sommer .  hanrtst,  igQter  spring  spcooeds,. 
Tbe  Moon  doth  phine  byrnight,  tlKS  Sunnelb^^day^ 
Males  procreate*  and  females  doe  conceive, 
Sofn9  jiily  life  dg0  lo«^  a6me  it  rsoetviB.^ 

0  atheists  vfle,  else  Christians  void  of  care, 
From  Qod"^  trtbonaU  who  iti  vaine  appeale. 
That  Christ  to  judge  th^  world  doth  straight  prepare. 
You  thus  (eoQieapming  aigiite>  a  signe  rtiveale^ 
Whoie  hearts  ot4ttB*d»  (ha  XiaacenasBe  doth  declare, 
Of  your  daiDiiatiDO*s>  cor  sahratioa's  sealc  t 
^vhil's^yqwhaaitMl^Ekavaa  andHeildei«4K 
Y«iir  judgement  Heaven,  your  tarm^nt  Heil  pro* 
videt. 

Vet  foali*  cMrieatlieir  plcnurs  ttill  aibet,' 
(And  marrying  wives)  what  mirth  may  mpve  devise, 
Bat  whil'st  aalaep  Micsr  w€ety  they  n^gleot, 
Qw»  (w  •  tkifihiftrnwitk  tMm  ^bidl  tm,-  -  . 
^  (>a  a^iw)  ^Wm«  tb^  him  Ifiitft  avaf^ 
S^  stoalUvttJvrvaata  sudd^y  surpviaB,s 
Who  tW  «Mi  wisl<{wbilVt  friffhtfe^cM^ai^ll^ 
That  froahiafiiibe  them  hill%..|]tM«»)ielKm0ht  hide. 

OnMltiiQae^  0'tairitlt«d«  aa  sand  I   •'        "    '< 
A  ^ly  onMHwiiP  •u'Kigo'iBwi  4snifgM  wppeare. 
Come  down,  and  in  the  threshing  valley  stand. 
The  thieshing  valley,  loe,  tbe  lofd  diawes  neare, 
AM  ehw'ddW  tiake'(tal:e  heed)  his'  fanne  b  band ; 
Lifbtaml^'aa  chafi^  widi  winde,  doe  vanish  here;'; 
TfabaiiJiiVll^  and  the  wio^-presae  is  full. 
Yea,  wickaddbM  oA-fioves/all  hearts  are  dull. 

Soite,^  ¥lall,' ^mp0t«  senvenlh,  bpens,  powre% 

Wl^tt  ifotk  not  intimate  Godli  great  decree. 
Which  Natpn'f^iie^-  'P^'l  ^!^>.^9^''  P>^^5i 

Even  in  a  time{iMl\M^tfto^W  fli^e  shall  be ; 
The fyre  is  mWgMbe  w&icb  a\l  confounds) 
<*o4*i  hania  YIde/)  ff^flx^lttk  balance  rais'd  we  see  v  , 
When  fovffea  ifrd  welg^$  (QATs  wondrous  workes 
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But  eris  tbe  dpfi^tftf^wr^i /imti^Ji  Uii^jft  '' 
When  as  repftg^tt^fball  m  IMrfiiiin«ipiaoe^  /* 
As  God  a  time  deferres  some  soules  to^jaiine^ 
I  will  suspend  my  furie  fur  a  space,  .  a  «.  »# 
That  ere.the  height  of  liorrbUr  M^m,''  ''^ 
My  thoughts  may  bath  amidVtthei  jipiwin 

Tociearesome  soules  which^Satban  s&fifi  {?fil , 

U)rd  purge  my  sp:nt^  inuminat?  fu;^^^^^  j,„^ 

o  ••  onA 
M:onV'  »* 

.;.jr  I.  Jr 


/r- 


TUfi  ^^BEAS"  Bik'V  av  THE  Leap's  irtxhtr^KT. 
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With  itfiAJe^Te  and  terrodr,  power  ^viid  ia» 

What  flyc,  Wklltc,  grpj»'/sYtmui<^  '*H>W  mf 

"  fend,  (foe  epd.  '    '      .  ' 

Earth,  airt,  andiea,  aff  jiui^M'jVto  Wie';  '"\ 
'Strange  prap^ratlons  that  great  court  preceede^ " 
Whera  aU  mmmAMt-^^minm^m^ji^iMtiiH^^i 

<  .'  t  '  tM  ^  .1*  '  t'l.fir.Ji*  ;ii .'' 
.  -.  .J.I.  '*i  w  \m*^  ,'.  /.»»'»  >.r.y  *,:.'  '.]'7. 
'  ■'    •*      4*  '  '    '^'""J^^'f''"' '  v.  lit   -I.  :::  •  7/ 

Jmmobtau.  mqnAiS^^  na«i^.^.M)«  9M«^< '  »-  •  n  ? 
Embalms  m  bpfqiiiQ«tViitb.iii«iwi^  impair ..,. ,  : 
Whilst,  lifted  upal^vethe  vujgair.b^iA^  ,.ti .,  ,\' 

£patb  w>tp^v.y  mm^%mm:^tfw^  ,^,.d  • 

That  I  with  brazen  breath  mt^-^  roare  f^r^h  soun^^ 
To  shake  the  heart,  #x^  paleneste  in  tbp  fab^ :  ^^ ' 
Lord,  make  my  tw^lUng  voice  ta  njighty  wJott^V  *' 
Lift  dp  the  km,*beat^  down*  WelcfH^  iiibd^.  ;  \ 

What  dreadfQll  Joii6d  doth  thaader  hi  mtfle«aitepf 
What  pompovasplendourdoth  trahspoct  Wfut  %eU^' 
I  wot  not  wlMt  above  my  aeMb  ndeiiMes;'  ^^  ' '  "*^ 
He  aonea^hftaonQp^wb^att  iioprtKtVKt^lifryei^  i< 
Shout,  shout  fbr  loy  who  lon^  have  ravn*de  dajvi^a,. 
teares.'      \^'^'    '   '•  '  .^  ^       Eprisca-* 

Houle,  bbttTc  fbr  iVicfe  yon  who  vaine  Iovm  pm2t| 
Now  shall  be  btiil^  ana  on  eternal]  grbun(&,  ^^  , 
The  heig^  df  horfouf.  pleasure  ^^s8io|[  bpuii^^'  ',' 

Nov(iiiem«BallitM)<tlMeill«afill«il>MjiBi^,>  ni^' 
Aala^thada0ite'(ta*MMVIIIIfrll«WKi'tfftb«';  '^^ 
Loe,Uk«»^draift«df¥Mlwihe«HiOiU^k9^y  '  '  '' 
As  gannento  old  deg^ed front tbelr  Mrew  ,  ..  .vr 
AH  folded  up  Heav^*^  blew  paViU&l^e* .  /  '  !  : 
Which  wiflr  $  noy^  dotW  vanish  from  iibf  ida<;et ,. '  n 
The  lanteme  burnt,  Ught  utter?  utter  mofS^^  ^  ,,!,- 
Drawne  are  tbi!  haogings,  sri^astie  <»o«|ie4  for^  ••!,> 

WboeaqaiMeltba'glary^ofJl^atsigit*'  i)};or  ■:..>il 
Whigb  kiUs  tba  fivJDsf,-  Md  the  dead  im  ^4^^'^^ 
With  squadrontftMUptsahie)  i^ngek  fflMfti'g  tirfpi, '^ 
Whom  the^n^  ^i:j<v  ^'tiwmff^  rl^NMflir^O 

My  soule  enlranc.4  i^  r^y^sh;^^tK  tt^afcl^ali^  ^^^t 
Which  in- a  moment M^\x\k  f^\imwm\v^ h  bak 
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StlRUNO^'  POEIJIS. 


A  fyre  before  htm  no  resistence  findes, 
Fierce  soands  of  horrour  tbander  in  each  eare. 
The  noyse  of  armies,  tempests,  and  whiriewindea^ 
A  weight  of  wrath,  more  than  ten  worlds  can  beare ; 
Thinke  what  a  terronr  stings  distracted  mindes, 
When  moontaines  melt,  and  Talleys  burst  for  foare; 
What  ?  what  must  this  in  guilty  mortalls  breede. 
While  all  this  "bU  doth  tremble  like  a  reede  ? 

The  God  of  battels  battell  doth  intend. 
To  daunt  the  nations,  and  to  fetter  kitfgs; 
He  with  all  flesh  in  judgment  to  contend. 
At  mid-night  comes  as  on  the  morning  wingi. 
O!  tyme's  last  period  esqpectations  end, 
Which  dae  rewards  for  what  hath  past  then  brings; 
The  Lord's  great  dky,  a  day  of  wrath,  and  pahie, 
Whose  night  of  darkenesse  never  cteares  againe. 

Thai  element  still  clecre  in  spight  of  nights, 
Which  (as  most  subtle)  mounted  up  aboye. 
To  kindle  there  perchance  those  glorious  lights, 
Which  dy'd  by  it,  as  decked  by  beauty,  move ; 
Or  else  of  curious  thoughts  too  Tentrous  flights, 
(As  which  may  not  be  touch'd)  a  bounds  to  prove, 
"fhat  they  presume  not  higher  things  to  see^ 
Than  are  the  elements  of  which  they  be. 

Marke  how  th'  £olian  bands  loos'd  fhim  the  bounds, 

Where  them  in  fetters  their  commander  keeps, 

(As  if  the  angry  sprite  of  all  the  rounds) 

Like  tyrants  rage,tUl  Heaven  to  quench  them  weeps. 

Whose  rumbling  fury,  whil^  it  all  confounds, 

Doth  cleave  the  clouds,  and  part  the  deepest  deeps. 

By  noyse  above,  and  violence  below, 

Th'  earthquakes  and  thunder  both  at  once  to  show. 

Even  so  fiie  which  was  made  (nought  to  annoy) 
To  liquid  limits  closM  with  clouds>retire. 
Lest  what  it  fosters,  it  might  else  destroy, 
O!  whenenlarg'd!  and  kindled  by  God*s  ir^ 
It  him  at  mid-night  doth  as  torch  convoy, 
All,  all  will  seeme  a  piramide  of  fire: 
To  God  what  is  this  universall  frame? 
Now  but  a  mote,  at  last  a  little  flame  ? 

The  axel-trees  On  which  Heaven's  round  doth  move, 
Shrunke  from  their  burden,  both  fall  broken  down; 
Those  which  to  pilots  point  out  from  above^ 
Their  wayes  through  waves  to  riches  or  renowne, 
And  so  (tiioogh  fixM)  the  stra^^rs  helpers  prove. 
Night's  stately  lampes  borne  in  an  azure  crowne: 
Those  guiding  starres,  may  (as  not  needful!)  fall. 
When  worMUngs'  wandrings  are  acoonpUsh'd  all. 

The  vagabonds  above,  lascivious  lights,         [mire. 
Which  from  food  mindes  that  did  their  course  ad- 
By  strange  effects  observ'd  from  severall  heights, 
(As  deities)  idol's  altars  did  acquire,  [sights. 

Thrown  from  their  spheres,  expos'd  to  mortals' 
(As  abject  ashes,  excrements  of  fire:) 
jrhey  (whilst  thus  ruinM)  fsrre  from  what  before, 
Shall  damne  the  nations  which  did  them  adore. 

With  lodgings  twelve  design'd  by  severalf  signs, 
Now  falls  that  building  more  than  cri.nall  cleare. 
Which  dayeSs  bright  eye(though  circling  ai])caofines. 
Still  tempring  times,  and  seasootng  the  yeare  ; 
All  temporall  light  (no  more  to  rise)  declines. 
That  giory  may  etcmaliy  appeare: 


All  then  made  infinite,  no  bomids  attend, 
Times  and  half  times  quite  past,  time  takes  aaeni 

As  slimy  vapours  wbil'st  like  itarrei  they  &11, 
Shot  from  their  place,  do  hpile  alo^prt  the  skie^ 
Then  Pleiades,  Arcturus,  Orion,  all 
The  glistering  troupes  (hghte  languish!^)  doe  dye; 
Like  other  creatures  to  confusion  thrait. 
They  from  the  flames  (as  sparkes  from  fire)  doe  five; 
The  Heavens  at  last,griev'dfortfaeirfrUingsplM9ix«, 
(All  else  dry'd  up)  weep  down  thm  stars  for  tearn. 

Asleaves  from  trees,  thestarsfiPcnMHeavettdoesbake, 
Darke  clouds  of  smoke,  exhaustmg  those  of  rsine, 
The  Moone  all  tumes  to  bloud,  the  Sunne  g:mn 

blacke. 
Which  (whil'st  piodigions  formes  they  dosretaise) 
Of  vengeance  badges,  signs  of  rume  make, 
And  not  ecciips'd  by  usual  meanea  remaioe: 
Those  common  lights  obscnr'd,  the  jost  shine  bngl^ 
The  wicked  enter  in  ttemall  night. 

Whil'st  staggering  reek  this  nnivenall  firame. 
The  Loud  doth  tread  on  ckmds,  enstalPd  in  state. 
His  scqiter  iron,  his  throne  a  fiery  fiame, 
To  bruise  the  mighty,  and  to  fine  the  great; 
Who  of  his  glory  can  the  greataesae  dreame. 
That  once  was  valued  at  a  little  rate  ? 
He  by  his  woid  did  first  make  all  of  nought. 
And  by  hu  woid  shall  judge  all  oi  eachthoogbt 

When  God  his  people  did  together  draw, 
On.Sion's  mount  to  register  his  will. 
He  (that  they  might  attend  with  reveivnt  aw) 
Came  clad  with  doods  (steme  trompets  sowidisg 
•brill)  [Ww) 

And  threatened  death  (whil'st  thundering  forth  his 
To  all  that  durst  approach  the  tremblmg  hill: 
What  compassed  with  death,  he  thus  did  givc^ 
Ah,  who  can  keep,  or  violate,  and  live  ? 

Since  this  confounding  forme  did,  miodes  to  tsme^ 
(That  of  their  yoke  all  might  the  baidoi  know) 
Those  dreadfoll  statutes  terribly  prodaime ; 
All  flekh  fbr  foare  shall  fade  away  bdow. 
How  they  were  kept  when  God  acoontdotfa  daimc^ 
A  time  of  terrour  more  than  wonb  can  sbov. 
He  gave  in  mercy,  shall  exact  with  ite^  * 
The  monntainemok'd,  the  world  shall  bnmonfire. 

In  spite  of  nature's  powers,  which  then  expiry 
Through  liquid  limits  breaking  from  above, 
Loe,  downwards  tends  the  tempest  of  this  fire ; 
The  airie  region  doth  a  fomace  prove, 
To  boile  her  guests  (as  vessell  of  Ood*s  ire) 
Which  lortur'd  there  can  no  where  else  remove: 
Flames  which  should  still  for  their  confnsioa  lage, 
Thus  kindled  first  perchance  nought  can  asswsge. 

The  growing  creatures  which  do  mount  so  higk. 
And  as  their  earthly  bounds  they  did  disdaine. 
Would  (whil'st  their  tops  encroach  npon  the  skje) 
Base  men  upbraid,  who  not  their  strength  do  struse 
With  heavenly  helps  still  higher  up  to  fiie. 
And  spume  at  th'  Earth  where  rooted  they  remsisei 
Those  leavie  bands  while  as  thev  fonne  the  ayrc. 
As  fittest  baiU  for  fire  flnt  kinaie  there. 
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Wbo  can  tmagiae  thii  and  yet  not  mounie? 
Whtt  tetlell  mmt  succeed  this  bnge  alanne  i 
Of  Lebanoo  the  lately  cedars  burne, 
Tbe  pines  of  Idos  ^  without  an  anne  } 
The  fertile  foncsCs  all  to  flames  do  turne. 
And  waste  tbe  world  wbkb  they  were  wont  to  wamie. 
To  plagae  |mmd  simien  every  thhig  accords. 
What  cooforl  once,  oonfonon  now  ofibrds. 

Tbe  soiokti^  monntains  melt  like  was  ««ay, 
Ehe  MAk  fot  fean  (O  more  than  fSearftill  things !) 
Tbey  which  die  fields  with  riven  did  amy,  * 
is  if  to  quench  their  heat,  drink  up  their  springs; 
Ukt  fiided  floweis,  their  drooping  tops  decay. 
Which  (crowtt'd  withchrads)  stretch'd  through  the 

aire  their  win^ 
Ai  did  the  mine,  whil'St  flfe  dolh  seise  all  bounds, 
What  last  the  ftnt,  the  last  at  first  confounds. 

Then  of  that  birth  hills  shall  delivered  be. 
Which  big  by  Nature  tbey  so  long  have  home, 
Though  it  Ibnd  mortals  (slaves  by  being  free) 
To  make  abortives  have  their  bellies  tome : 
Gold  (as  when  Midas  wish,  O  just  decree !} 
Shall  flow  superfluous  avarice  to  scorn. 
What  of  all  else  did  measure  once  the  worth, 
Shall  then  lye  loath*d  by  th'agnous  Earth  spuM  forth. 

Tbe  godly  king's  wise  sonne  from  Opfair  brought, 
With  ethnieks  joynM  (all  welcome  are  for  gaines) 
What  Spanyards  now  in  other  worlds  have  sought, 
Thatgolden  fleecestill  wonne,  and  worae  with  paines: 
And  yet  at  last  what  all  this  trouble  wrought. 
From  molten  mountains  shall  ore-flow  tbe  plains. 
Ah,  ah  curst  gold,  what  mak'st  thou  men  not  do, 
Snce  soo^t  over  all  the  Earth,  and  in  it  too  ? 

Fond  enriooaiiesM  made  our  firdt  parents  fall, 
And  siaoe  the  aanle  hath  stiUheld  downe  their  race; 
Whose  jndgmefits  wem  to  senselesse  things  made 

thrall. 
Which  God  most  low,  and  they  most  high  do  place; 
Noo|^t  in  themselves,  to  us  by  us  made  all. 
The  which  we  first,  and  then  they  all  things  grace; 
But  (straighl  dissolTM)  they  shall  to  Hell  rapaire, 
To  brave  a  maltitoda,  by  them  dmwae  there. 

At  Heaven  (when  hence)  if  certaine  to  arrive* 
Then  theae  barbarians  what  could  much  annoy. 
Who  naked  walke,  eate  beaibes,  for  nothing  strive. 
But  soosne  oar  toyls,  whose  treasure  is  their  toy  ? 
As  Adam  first  (when  innocent)  they  live. 
And  goldlesse  thus  the  golden  age  e^joy ; 
We  barhaions  are  in  deiods,  and  they  in  show, 
Too  little  tbey,  and  ah,  too  much  we  know. 

What  huge  deluge  of  flames  enflamesmy  minde, 
Wha^  mward  ardour  that  wtthottt  endeeres  ? 
A  light  (or»4lowing  light)  doth  make  me  Ulnde, 
Tbe  sea  a  lanteme,  th'  earth  a  lampe  appeares : 
That  cristail  covering  Itura'd  which  it  confin'de. 
The  way  to  nini  fatall  lightning  deares. 
IHist  ei^HJs  all  that  nato  it  return : 
AB  creatorea  now  one  funemllfira  doth  bume. 


The  statriy  birds  which  sacred  were  to  love. 
Whose  portraits  did  grnt  emperours'powers  adome, 
WhiTst  generously  their  race  they  strive  to  prove, 
Which  Titasi*S  beames  with  bended  eyes  had  bonke, 
Shall  fall  downe  headlongs  hnming-from  above, 
(As  Phaatoa  was  fayn'd)  ambition's  seocne. 


"  As  fit  to  fall  who  of  themselves  prennMr 
Thcae  raging  wrath  doth  at  the  first  ocnsoma.'* 

The  sixth  and  last  of  that  unmatched  kinder 
(If  each  of  them  doth  live  a  thousand  yeares) 
Shall  sabbath  have  in  ashes  still  confined. 
Whose  birth,  death,  nest,  and  tombe  all  onoappeares^ 
That  only  bird  which  ore  all  others  shin'd, 
(As  ore  small  lights  that  which  night's  darknesse' 
He  from  renewing  of  his  age  by  fire,       [cleans.) 
Shall  be  prevented  ere  that  it  espire. 

The  salamander  which  still  Vulcan  lov^. 
And  those  small  wormes  which  in  hot  waters  dwell» 
They  live  by  fire,  or  dye,  if  thence  remov'de, 
But  those  last  flames  shall  both  from  breath  expell; 
Those  creatures  thus  by  burning  heat  oft  proved,    • 
Show  tortur'd  souls  may  pine,  yet  breath  in  Hell: 
If  those  in  fire  (and  with  delight)  remaine. 
May  not  the  wicked  live  in  fire  withpaii^e. 

That  pompous  bird  which  still  in  triumph  bearei^ 
Rould  in  a  circle  his  ostentive  taile. 
With  starres  (as  if  to  brave  the  starry  spheares) 
Then  seemes  at  once  to  walk,  to  file,  to  sail^ 
His  flesh  (which  to  corrapt  so  long  forbeares) 
Against  destruction  shall  not  now  prevaile. 
Those  painted  fowls  shall  then  be  baits  for  fire. 
As  painted  fools  be  now  for  endlesse  ire. 

The  Indian  griphon,  terrour  of  all  eyes, 
That  flytug  giant,  Nimrpd  of  the  aym. 
The  scalie  dragon  which  in  ambush  lyes 
To  watch  his  enemy  with  a  martiall  care,      [dyes^ 
Though  breS(thing  flames,  touched  by  a  flame  straight 
And  all  wing'd  monsters  made  (since  hnrtfnil)  rar^: 
"  Types  of  strong  tyrants  which  the  weake  oppresse, 
Those  ravenous  great  ones  pray  upon  the  lesse.'* 

Their  nimble  feathers  then  shall  nought  import, 
Which  with  their  wings  both  levell  sea  and  lan^ 
The  falcon  fierce,  and  all  that  active  sort, 
Which  by  their  burden  grace  a  prince's  hand : 
And  (they  for  pmyi  their  bearers  bent  for  sport) 
Do  thrall  greatmonarchs  Which  even  men  command: 
Ere  falne  on  earth  their  ashes  quenched  be, 
Whom  soar'd  of  late  aloft  men  scarce  could  see. 

lliose  birds  (but  tufn*d  to  dust)  again  shall  raine, 
Which  mutinous  Israel  with  a  curse  received  ; 
And  those  fbr  sport  so  prodigally  slaine. 
For  which  (what  shame)  some  belly-monsters  cravV), 
Long  necks  (like  cranes)  their  tastes  to  entertaine. 
From  which  tbe  phenix  hardly  can  be  sav*d. 
v'<  In  bodies  base  whose  bellies  still  are  full,    [dull.** 
The  souls  am  made  (choak'd  with  grosse  vapours) 

The  liBather>d  flocks  which  by  a  notion  strange, 
(I  know  not  how  insphr'd,  or  what  they  see) 
Or  if  their  inward  fbllowing  outward  change,  * ' 
As  tme  astrologues  gathering  stormes  tarie. 
In  quaking  clouds  tiieir  milrmuring  troups  which 

faage. 
To  waile,  or  wame  the  world,  hivM  on  some  tree. 
Nought  unto  them  this  generall  wrack  foreshows. 
Men,  angels,  no,  not  Christ  (as  man)  fbre-knows. 

The  rage  of  time  these  changelhigs  to  appease, 
like  famed  friends  who  fortune  only  woo :     [ease. 
Which  haunt  each  soile  wbil'st  there  tl^ey  finde  their 
ThoQ^  I  oonfesse  this  shows  their  greatnesse  too^ 
Who  at  their  will  use  kingdomes  as  they  please ; 
Even  more  then  mooarchs  wit)i  great  hosts  can  do. 
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GodV«iiOM^>tt»  hisarflMdotiLHicteti  on  adL       >  Nougbi  c«n  be  ootcEi^  now,  ao^  aQt  0M  lM|kU 


Thoie  whteb  di«iiaisel««s  in  ei?ill  w«rrei  dtf  match, 
Whoie  co«iid  triumpbaH  lyooa  |Miti  to  flifht, 

'  The  moraiog  uAen,  urging  sleeps  dispateh, 
Vhoee  .nmge  applaud  their  Tbice  eatoting  light, 

.  The  Iaboiii«r*s  honioge,  ordmary  watch. 
Whose  coiiraei  by  Nat«ire  rul'd,  goeg  ahrayes  right. 
IOmm  tnunpetlen  difiBOlving  many  dreame. 
Hay  theo  not  tee  the  day  which  they  proclaime. 

So  aaddenly  all  shall  with  mine  meet. 
That  even  the  fowl  which  itill  doth  itreames  pntsue. 
As  if  to  wash,  or  hide,  her  loath'd  black  feet. 
Then  swimmes  in  state  proud  of  her  snowie  hue : 
Who  usM  with  tragrek  notes  (though  sad,  yet  sweet) 
To^make  Meauder*s  nymphs  her  dying  me. 
She  then  surpris'd,  not  dreaming  c^  lier  death. 
Shall  not  have  time  to  tone  her  plaintive  breaUi* 

The  winged  squadrons  whicb  by  feeUng  finde 

A  body  (tbo^gb  invisible)  of  aire, 

Botn  solid,  vaste,  clos'd,  open,  free,  confin'de, 

Whil'st  weight  by  Ugbtnesse,  stays  ^y  moving  there; 

As  swimmers  waves,  those  flyers  beat  the  winde. 

Borne  by.thejr  burdeps,  miracles  if  rare. 

The  feathers  fir'd  whil'st  stretched  armes  do  shrink, 

Though  thus  made  lighter,  they  more  heavy  sink. 

.  That  sort  which  diving  deep,  and  soaring  big b« 
(like  some  too  subtia  tmiti^  d/^uUe  wayes) 
Which  swimmc  with  Iv^hes,  and  with  fowlf  do  ftie ; 
While  still  their  oouise  the  pr^sept  fortune  sways. 
At  liist  in  vai^e  ^heir  liquid  fortresse  trie. 
Of  wn^th  the  weapof«i  nought  si^e  vuioe  stayes. 
l^o  flie  the  i^f  r«  down^  in  the  doeps  they  bend. 
For  want  of  ayre  down  in  the  deeps  they  end. 

Wihg'd.alchyroists  th^t  quintessence  the  |<vvars. 
As  oft-times  drown'd  before,  pow  burn'd  shall  be, 
Then  mfaauriag  artisu  by  tbahr  aumbrous  powers : 
Whose  ^orl^'  prppprtions  better  do  agree. 
Which  do  by  colonies  uncharge  their  bowres. 
Kill  idle  ones,  sting  foes,  «h#t  qeeds  foresee : 
Men  talli  of  vertue,  ^jiees  do  pri|Ct9s«  it. 
Even  justice,  temperance,  fortitude,  and  wit. 

What  ayopy  doth  thus  my  soul  iqvMSst) 

I  think  I  see  Heaven  bunis,  Hell's  gulphs  all  gape, 

Ky  panting  heart,  doth  beat  upon  ray  breast,. 

As  urging  piss^ge  that  it  theiHie  mty  sc«pe. 

Heft  fropi  my  sel^  yat  no  whan  ols«»  1  rmt. 

Of  what  {  WHS,  r«s«Biriog  but  the  shppik 

^y  haivfturabeodad  VR,  sirolnesm  mmneyt^, 

My  tongue  in  silence  mind's  amatament  tyeg. 

Who  can  but  dreame  wbpt  furies  plt^^  thy  spvlf^ 
Poore sinful!  wretch  who  theq  art  tos(*d  with  bieatb  ? 
Whil'st  desp'rate  anguish  no  way  can  ceyntspuie 
The  raging  toireot  of  consomiaf  wrath. 
In  every  corner  where  thy  ^es  can  route. 
Their  sveetest  shows  more  bUter  ate  th^u  deeth« 
Who  can  etpresse  thy  feelii|g%  or  thy  feenes,    . 
Which  eveu  rfpentapoa  caonpi  help  with  taiiree  i 

niooh  «1olt  if  4lwu  dat'fit  faise  *hy  light, 
Weigh'd  downe  (•edatfnm  by  guitey  ncttOM  gone) 
^bpt  horrofir,  tesveur,  eriwir>  ali  aftrigiht  ' 

Thee  i  tnmUipg  thee,  who  oat  of  time  do'st  gnme ) 
eftfhalt  thou  wHb  that  tbee  fains  mmmteiai  might 
Wdf  £v)9  bis  fm  wto«iu 


The  dreadfuU  noisevbich  that  great  day  preekims^ 
When  mixM  with  sighs  aa4  ehoiite.  ftom  mortals 

heres 
O  how  deform'd  a  forosa  confiietoB  frmmes ! 
None  can  well  thmiE  tiU  thei  it  selfo^pepie: 
Whil'st  Clouds  of  smoke  dellvmmi  aiw  of  iasMS 
They  derkcn  w»old  their  birth,  it  them  wieaU  eleiie, 
But  whilst  both  strive,  neae.victoqr  ittihiot? 
This  endlesse  darknesse  hedes»  f hsit  wdlesw  gsiewi 

If  seeking  help  iiem  thy  first  pntn/^  llymsb 
Loe  Pitttoe's  palace^  dungasBs  tQf  iliyiwi, 
(Aa  fir'de  by  fiiries)  kindled,  by  thy  orimiv 
Bent  to  eoeraach  Ofioa  forbbhl««  «yi«b 
Do  gape  to  swalkm  thee  hefoise  tlie  timwb 
Whom  they  fore-see  damn'd  for  a  dwelter  tbsmt 
Heaven  over  thy  head,  Hdl  bumshehealii  thyfes^ 
As  both  in  rage,  to  fight  with  lames  woohl  iiest. 

With  owlie  eyes  which  horrid  lightnings  blinde, 
This  to  admire  the  reprohste  not  need ; 
Match'd  with  Uie  borrours  of  a  guilty  miode^ 
Nought  from  without  but  pleasure  cvi  proceed.! 
Stnke  in  their  bosomes'  Hells  and  they  shall  flaik 
More  ugly  things  a  greater  fear^.  to  bseed. 
"  Of  all  mofit  loatb'd  since  first  tl|e  woii4  begvev 
No  greater  inonster  than  ^  wicked  m^/' 

AU  sorts  of  creatures  soooe  oonsum'd  remiaiae, 
Cnisb'd  by  their  death  whose  lives  oo  them  4^pcod  | 
(Their  treasons  partners  whom  they  euteftiuae) 
Man's  forfeiture  doth  too  to  than  extend. 
Whom  since  they  can  no  further  serve  agaiae, 
(True  vassals  thus)  then  with  their  lovda  witt  tai, 
Though  oft  they  them  hke  tyimsladiidstese^ 
Whom  as  ingrate  their  dsisis  thatd^y'-sdcnsai 

Ere  it  we  can  oslliMm'd,  that  wbliA  Is  past, 
CbargUwith  oorruptkm  slowly  rpinvae, 
Sinoe  without  bone  to  rea^h,  thetegh  IMtowng  h^ 
That  which  (like  lightning)  quickl^  eeij^esthe  vkwi 
I,  where  I  camiet  walk,  a  oempems  o«et»' 
And  must  seek  wayes  to  commop  kimijladfe  doe: 
For  mortals'  eares  my  M^se  toOf*s  whpt  s£e  smgi^ 
With  earthly  colours  paintiUj|  hoLreaif  things. 

When  that  great  deluge  of  a  general!  wnit|i« 
To  puige  the  £arth  (wiiicb  siope  had  stabi'd)  M 

tend, 
So  to  prolong  their  little  pufies  of  ^re»th. 
High  mooDtains'  tops  both  sexes  did  ascend : 
BMt:  what  aifons  fort  can  Md  oufr  Agedinst  dealh } 
Them  (whc;ra  thny  runoe^  help)  if  did  atlead: 
With  pdiipe  epd  £sare,  ohwib'dt  defih*d«  (ere  dymi 

dead) 
JDiiit^  doubled  80  wes  hut  m^fp  §iiief9i»  I 


So  when  the  fismmg  waves  of  waetaag  flie 
Over,  all  the  world  do  riotously  sage^ 
Some  to  the  deeps  for  safety  shall  retvve. 
As  Thelie  kiatfe  oonld  Vukaii's  wtiifc  amvagaf 
But  that  heutenant  of  his  msikir^s  iie, 
IfakesaM  thealemenlsctraigbthewi  bis  badge: 
Seoreh'd  earth, 


Aimthwlwaehosta  wHfcWMoh%  aid  watoselwaei 
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The  aacient  ■cone  of  other  equall  powers :  [straoge) 
lock  fltioag  and  svtft,  though  lame,  (tt hat  wonder 
]iB<lkna  (tnm'dffcfioiM)  all  the  mt  d^voinresi 
Whose  6ercenesse  first  his  mother  toile  to  change. 
But  (hammg4^tmetM»twM)  she  frkevise  loores^ 
And  wMi  te  stfhHM'dbth  farioirtlf  conspive,  - 
Sandgtt  from  f»iiTO  oyre,  then  al  I  tfAmlbnitM  in  dre. 

This  feM*  wkhFfaorRWf  oaf  coageale  all  hearts, 
iMtfw  taUMm  idiM^  breatli  which  ttil]  do  move  $ 
That  teme  which  doth  refreeh  the  inward  parts, 
Ereo-lfr  ahaH  laalHi  the  bteast  m  ibniaee  prove. 
Thai  sigM  «f  Kfo  wWch  oft  arrives  and  parts, 
Boib  all  within,  the  bnmes  It  j^  altovCi 
At  that  drettd  day  deaounohig  eodlease  night, 
All  smoke,  riot  braetb,wlii}*st  flames  give  onely  liglit 
«••   .       •  *i         .   •  ,. 

Tlwt  stoMBio  tyrant  which  wutpes  the  ayre, 
WliiPsiWobll  (nriaMdown  finro  Heaven)  dotli  him 
A  liqoid  pillar  hanging  at  each  haire,        [enfold  j 
SncHoTAdefcely  tfQit1i,]fhen  ihaJuug  all  lorxold : 
He  clad  witli  flames  a  fierie  leader  there, 
Mti  kfn  ifcuhlg » Vpiicta  hy.his  aid  moreibold; 
Wtea>eJb4l9«9»  ftisk^  hy  the  otber^s.  blast,  ,    . 
Mp^,  4$oae  fai;ge  wim^  instnuaBnls  to  waste. 

TUMpad^  g«ai  croatuie^inureeUng  of  the  e^ai, 
\l1uch  bvwcxtiesie^^.ajid  with  aeale  ador^,    . 
In  sprite  and  nature  both  above  a  beast,     [roares ; 
^^^tM^^^A  ftitb  J9<Ki  b» .  t^iymgh  tbe  bajH^H 
4m  m  arm'd  match  (of  moa^Urs  not  Uie  least) 
'W'l«p<WlipM»^«f^v^b«P»inTWeg9ai|ea».    ; 
WhiPst  taming. flfim^,  (as  other  io  provoke) 
Stnif ll|k49yp>V4n,4iitb  ib«ir.^ttQll  endjs  ia«inpiia. 

The  Cful^  6w,  wl^di  numbers  do  deceivetf 
To  get,  i|Ot  bfjr^^yi  «baU  ]^  a  prey ; 
The  embrion's  enemy,  women's  that  conceive, 
As  whQ  might  ^1^,  him  deatb,  their  birth  to  sUy : 
That  raveqous  ,i^\fe  which. bloud  would  always 
AU  then  a  tboog^t  more  quickly  shall  decay,  [have, 
Ko^reu  j^  tbeastandi^  si^h.  w^eakne^se  wen^,befi)0e,. 
And  sobtiU  Uicl^  C|^  .the^  dpc^ve  U9  more.  ..  ,   ; 


THE  TJIIRP  ftOVRBL  ,  $27 

But  pi«tio«»tl»ng»itlia<vwiiei!^«bl|nMs  A&bm#d, 
The  fleeces'  flames  the  bodies'  doe  succeed. 


The  liailt,a(|iqi^  VlFTEkes  (^,gc^tpes»e  is  .to  all)  . 
1^  9fp^  W.£R<^^  ^re  bvfldexf^  to  the  bead,  [pall. 
With  twiit  (though  sfender)  leggesyWhen  wounds  ap- 
Whick|gM|a^f;|ii|iselfe  wher^  nature  doth  bim  leade; 
j^eu.1|^gveateyes,jref»ke  beaft,  oft  danger^s  thrall, 
The  wane  hare  (whose  feare  oft  sport  bath  made) 
DotL  seek  1^  sififtnesi^  de«th  in  vaine  to  shunp^ 
As  if  mjlag^i  of  fU^^  c^uld.  be  out-ruone. 

Th^  gtdiut^  'pautjjer  wUIc^  not  feared  doth  gore, , 
like  sonie  ^b^eeibeautooui^  face  ibule  mindes  de- 
Tde  tyger  tygrish,  past  eipressing  move,    ,  [fame ; 
a««^W^tov.i><>W4!iy»bisn»m«i     .    .     I  .  VI 
The  able  6ance»  strong  beare,  ana  foming  boare, 
(Man*a  rebels,  since  God  did  man  hisproclaime)  , 
Thoa^  fierce  ahe  ^nt,  and  know  not  where  to  tup^ 
They  see  the  forresU,  their  old  refuge,  burne. 

The iniHestbeasfa  impdrting greatest  gaine,        ^' 
Which  <Hbeia'  crimes  made  idtars  onely  touch,    . 
By  vhom  they  clothe^  and  feed,  not  cryinc  iJain^ 
the  Oiristian'to  image  onely  true  when  su(^, 
"n^eir  0Oin|i|LSKiowes  F^ch  art's  f raile  colours  sta^p^ 
WerelMig4,W)iealiBU»M  of  gold,  since  worth  thoU 


VOL.  V. 


The  ilocks  fb^  profit  osM  m  every  part. 

Though  tb^m  to  serve  they  make  their  masters  bow/ 

Add  arethe  idols  of  a  greedy  heart. 

Which  (liket>ld  Egypt)  doth  adore  a  cow,      .    ^ 

like  Hannibal's,  which  Fabius  mock'd  by  art. 

As  waTHittg  torches,  all  runne  madding  now :      [ 

By  Phebus  tickled  they  to  startle  us'd. 

But  Vulcan  ruder  makes  them  rage  coDf^B^' 

Their  martiall  chieftan'  mastive's  rage  to  stay, 
(Pasfphae's  lover;,  Venus'  daily  slave,)  [stray. 

With  brandish'd  homes  (as  tnustefmg)  first  doth 
Then  throwes  tfaem  doirn  in  guard  a  nuitchto  cravej 
Straight  (like  the  6>!chian  bals,  ere  lason's.prey) 
He  flames  (not  iainM)  doth  breath,  bat  not  to '^rarti 
Like  that  of  Phalaris,  whom  onie  did  fill, 
He  tort^w'd  (beUoning)  doth  lye  bullering  ttllL 

Of  all  th«  be&sfes%  dwn  domestieflte  made»     . 
Hie  most  (ykiBflquiooB,  and  bbodieot  still, 
Tbtf  ftwafcig  dog,  which  where  we  list  we  leade, 
And  wanU  but  woids  to  doe  alt  tllat  we  will,      . ., 
Which  lores  his  lord  extremely,  *ven  when  dead^ 
And  on  bis  tottbe»  ftur  griefe,  himwUb  dotK  kUl, . 
He  doth  with  tongue  stretch'd  forth,  to  pant  begin. 
Which  strir^jht  wheri'fiM  drtWAbndfi,  b«irns«il 
within. 

Thd  generous  horse,  th*  gallant's  greattfct  friand, 
In  peace  for  ease,  and  In  effect  for'  warre. 
Which  to  his  lord  (*hen  weary)  legges  doth  leod/    * 
To  flye,  or  cbaso,  in  sport,  or  earnest  farre,  ' 
A  Pegasus  he  through  the  ayrdf  woaM  beftd, 
Tilltiiat  bi^.aouife  (tum'd  |Ceiitau|B)  man  doth 

maire^ 
His  waving  trea^res  fir'd,  to  flye  from  deatk^ 
He  first  the  winde  omt-rimnes,  and  then  hisbreatfk* 

This  k|Mdi«ns?  king  that  doCh  for  fight  pNliam,! 
(As  thi^tniog  aH  the  world)  doth  raging  goe,    '. 
His  fool  doth  beat  the  eforth^  h9  tayle  the  ijrtpj. 
Mad  to  be  hurt,  and  yet  not  ftnde  a  foe, 
But  soone  his  shoqlders  rough  the  ^re  mdees  baijp^ 
And  melts  his  strength  which  was  admrfed  io  s    J 
Death  doth  to  rest,  arrest  his  rowfing  ^es'j 
Loe,  in  a  little  d,ust  the  lyou  tyea.  ,    ^    ;^ 

Those  poys'now  troupes  in  Africk*»  fields  wi4«)i 
4  stray>     .     ,.     i  .    ^.  '  .     ♦    .. 

In  death  atl  fertile,  as  the  first  began. 
By lookfl,  by toneh)  by  .wowndi^andeiwry p»y,  *; 
'{VQ«BerpenfdheiceasateMauftt94fMii».  .  ^  ^^MT 
Whieh  God  (etill.food)  i»  deserts  msketKaftatj^v. 
To  waste  tbe<wm-1dv  tteogk  d*i«9.wba% Ibef  mMx 
Bat  whiPsb1liey4ioii«^  S0tlt<b$terk«4ni7y4iaik, 
Kisse^-spoat^  •  .      ^  ..     k-*-   ■    •",* 

'heir  inintid  fi^esooftvlMfts  wHh^ttet without.  »i 


The  crocodile  with  running  deepes  m  love,  ^ 
By  land  and  water  of  tyrannidte  pow¥,  •    '    •  ^  « 
Jyith  upmost  iawps  which  (and  none  else)  dotnore, 
Whose  cleansing  first  Is  sweet,  ofl  after  «o#*r';  ' 
And  Oft' his  crime  bis  J>unishn4ent  doth  prove,       l^ 
WkiVsi  a  devouring  bait  train'd  to  devdure :  ^  '*^^ 
He  neither  now  cati  fl^ht,  dor  yet  TCtirc,  *"    *   • 
Hk  scaly  armour  is  no  proofe  for  fire. 
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The  beast  (tbot^h  faftonting  deeps)  not  tiiere  oon- 
ibi'd,  [bead, 

WboM  baires  as  pretious  decke  each'  ^reat  man's 
Before  like  eagles',  like  a  swan's  behinde, 
'  Whose  feet(asoares)io  manage  streames  are  made. 
To  waste  the  liquid  wayes  not  needing  winde. 
Whose  tayle  his  oourae  doth  as  a  rudder  leade, 
A  sj^ite  (imhie  firom  a  tree)  may  then  confound, 
Him  with  his  teeth  that  now  strikes  trees  to  gro«ML 

The  otter  black  where  finae-wing*d  troups  repairs^ 
Fresh  rivers'  robber,  which  his  prey  doth  chuse, 
And-aH  that  kinde,  nor  fish,  nor  flesh  that  are. 
But  do  two  elements  (amphibions)  use. 
Not  able  to  touch  th'  earth,  nor  to  draw  th'  aire 
.  In  waters  they  their  kindled  skinnes  infuse  :^ 
But  yet  can  refuge  finde  in  neither  soile. 
They  bume  on  the  earth,  and  in  the  deeps  do  boile. 

Floodft  seeme  to  groane  which  bei^'  incunkm 

All  altered  then  which  |ook*t  of  late  like  glasse, 
And  murmur  at  the  stayuing  of  their  streames, 
By.carkasses  flot-flotting  in  a  masse, 
A  Inoving  bridge  whil'st  every  elianneil  frames. 
When  as  there  are  no  passengers  to  passe. 
With  beasts  all  buried  waters  are  press'd  downe, 
Whil'st  both  at  once  their  burdens  bum,  and  drowne. 

The  crjrstals  quk±e  which  slowly  us'd  to  go^ 
And  others'  heat  by  coldnesse  did  allay, 
(As  if  then  griev'd  to  be  polluted  so) 
Orowne  red  with  rage,  boiVd  up»  pop-popling  stay. 
And  tread  in  triumph  on  their  breathlesse  foe^ 
Whose  ashes  with  their  sands  they  lerell  lay. 
.  But  Vttlean  now  a  victor  in  each  place, 
By  violence  doth  all  these  aymphs  embrace. 

The  dwellers  of  the  deeps  not  harm'd  in  ought. 
When  first  vice  all,  and  next  the  waters  drown*d, 
.  fio  since  by  some  more  sacred  still  are  thought. 
As  whom  sinne's  scourge  did  onely  not  confound. 
The  elements  not  pure  to  purge  now  brought, 
ifre  likewise  ruiuM  by  this  generall  wound. 
The  fbhes  then  are  boil'd  in  every  flood. 
Yet  finde  no  eater  that  can  relish  food. 

'All  which  cormption  enely  serves  to  feed, 
Whte  it  doth  end,  doth  end,  so  Heaven  designes: 
Nought  save  the  sonle  which  ckitfa  fromGod  proceed, 
Over  death  triumphs,  and  still  is  pleas'd,  else  pynes. 
Death  not  man's  essence,  but  his  smiKe  did  breed. 
And  it  with  it,  the  end  of  time  confines. 
Then  death  and  life  shall  never  meet  againe^ 
The  state  then  taken  afways  doth  remaine. 

Salt  seas,  fresh  streames,  the  fish  which  loves  to 

change, 
(The  rivers'  prince  esteem'^by  dainty  tastes) 
Which  through  the  ocean  though  at  large  he  range, 
The  bounds  him  bred  to  see  yet  yeariy  hastes ; 
Ahr  man  oft  wants  (O  monster  more  then  strange) 
Thb  kinde  affectkn  common  even  to  beasts. 
That  salmond  fresh  for  which  so  many  striv^ 
May  then  be  had,  boiPd  where  It  liVd  alive. 

The  trout,  the  eele,  and  all  that  watrie  brood, 
Which  without  feet  or  wings  can  make  much  way, 
Then  leape  aloft,  forced  by  the  raging  flood, 
Not  as  they  us'd  before,  for  sport,  or  prey:  [stood. 
That  which  (oncefreez'd)  their  glasse  to  gace  in 
Now  (turned  to  flames)  makes  what  itbred  decay. 


Those  which  to  take  men  did  aB  t 

All  withoqt  baits,  or  nets,  are  taken  now. 

These  floods  whidi  flht  did  fields  with 

array. 
The  rivers  foure  by  sacred  writ  made  knowne. 
Which  (since  farre  sundry)  make  their  wits  Is 

stray, 
WhoParadise  drawne  by  their  dreames  hafeshovoe, 
As  tum'd  from  it,  or  it  firom  them  away  ; 
In  all  the  earth  their  strength  shall  be  ore-tiuwme. 
Whom  first  high  pleasures,  horrours  hnge  kat  boimd, 
(As  If  for  gridPc)  they  vanish  from  the  gvouad. 

The  fertile  Ndus  never  rashly  mov'd. 
Which  (ag'd  in  trauell)  many  countrey  1 
Whose  inundation  by  the  labourer  lov'd. 
As  barrennesse  or  plenty  it  fore-shows,. 
From  divers  meanes  (but  doubtfull  all)  is  prov*d; 
**  Oft  nature*s  work  all  reason's  pdwer  ore-throwi:" 
The  ancients  woodred  not  to  finde  his  head, 
Bot  it  shall  all  invisible  be  I 


Heaven's'  indignation  seising  on  all  things^ 
The  greatest  waters  laagui^  in  their  way ; 
The  little  brooks,  eahausted  in  their  springs. 
For  poverty  cannot  their  tribute  pay : 
Of  moisture  spoil'd  the  earth  araves  help,  not  brings; 
«  The  mighty  thus  left  to  themselves  decay; 
Great  powers  compos'd  make  but  of  many  one. 
Whose  weaknesse  shaws  it  selfe  when  left  aione." 

That  floud  whose  fame  more  great  than  wateii 
strayd,  [owe. 

Whose  race  (like  it)  more  then  their  osm  would 
Which  firom  the  Appennines  oft  gathering  ayde, 
Would  thoseorethrow,  whodid  the  worid  orethrow, 
Which  though  unstable,  only  stable  stay'd. 
In  that  great  city  where  all  else  fell  low: 
It  which  so  long  fkmiliar  was  with  fisme. 
Shall  be  (dry'd  up)  1 


The  sheep^heard^  mirrours,  all  like  silver  pure, 
Which  curious  eyes  delighted  were  to  see,    [dore^ 
When  flames  firtxn  Heaven  their  beauties  must  ea- 
No  creature  then  left  from  confusion  firee, 
Even  they  shall  grow  more  ugly  and  ofascore, 
Then  the  infemall  flonds  are  fisin'd  to  be : 
Of  their  long  course,  there  shall  no  signe  remsise, 
Worse  then  that  lake  where  brimstone  once  did  * 
raine. 

Whil*stThetisbent  to  court,  thosestreames(as  vahi^ 
That  on  themselves  to  gaae,  strive  time  to  winner 
And  Ikiuid  serpents  winding  through  the  plaine, 
(As  if  to  sting  the  earth  oft  gatheiwd  ho) 
Seeme  to  attend  the  remnant  of  their  traine. 
Them  to-out-gee,  that  nearer  wayet  would  ruaae : 
Even  In  that  pomp6  sufprisM  dry'd  are  their 

deeps, 
ITdiose  widow'd  bed  scarce  their  impresssan  keeps. 

That  floud  which  doth  his  name  from  silver  take^ 
The  sea-like  Obbe,  and  others  of  the  Indes ; 
Over  which  a  bridge  men  by  no  meanes  can  makc^ 
Whil'st  one  bom  there  (amazing  strangers'  mndes) 
On  atraw  or  reeds,  with  one  behinde  his  badce, 
dan  crosse  them  all,  both  sooniing  waveaand  windes: 
Thenr  empty  channels  may  be  tinad  on  dry, 
(Though  pavUwitb  peadcs)  tbw.pretiotw  in  no  cfs. 
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Thei^reat  Which  chan^  before  they  end  their  race^* 
Silt  floods,  fresh  seas,  by  nrataal  bands  as  |Mst, ' 
Wkicb  th'ocean  cbarge»  and  though  repuls'd  a  space, 
Tet  make  a  breach  and  enter  at  the  last, 
Vhkb  horn  the  earth  (that  strives  them  to  ^mbracf ) 
Now  baste  with  speed,  and  straight  a  compasse  cast : 
They  then  for  belpe  to  Nepttme  seeke  in  vaine^ 
By  Vulcan  ravish'd  ere  his  waves  they  gaine. 

The  raging  rampire  which  doth  alwaies  move, 
WhOK  floting  waves  entrench  the  solid  round, 
And  (whiPst  by  Titans  Usse  drawne  up  above) 
From  Heaven's  alembicke  dropt  upon  the  ground, 
Of  fruits  and  pbmts,  the  vitall  blond  doe  prove, 
And  foster  all  that  oo  the  Earth  are  fooi^  I 
It  likewise  yedds  to  the  Eternal's  ire, 
Loe,  all  the  se»  not  serves  to  qnench  this  fire. 

Yet  did  the  sea  presage  tJiis  threatned  ill. 
With  ugly  roarings  ere  that  it  arriyd^ 
As  if  contending  all  Helfk  fiies  to  kill, 
By  violence  to  burst,  whil^it  throngh  it  driv'd. 
Which  most  m^e  monstrous  sounds  jar-jaring  still, 
As  heate  wHh  cold,  'with  molature  dryneMe  striv'd: 
Wbirst  lovw-like  drandring,  Pluto  dbth  grow  proud, 
Bv«B  as  wlMn  fires  force  passage  throng  a  cloud. 

0  wbat  strange  sight,  not  to  be  borne  with  eyes! 
That  temHs^comt  where  oft  the  wMes  too  bold, 
What  skill  reboottded  toss'd  unto  the  Alee, 
And  to  the  ground  from  thenoehave  head-longs  rol'd, 
Dofh  now  in  raging  rounds,  nc»t  furrowes  rise, 
Then  hosts  of  heaie,  as  ns*d  to  be  of  odd : 
All  government  the  liquid  state  neglects, 
WUPst  Vnlcan*s  hammer,  Kaptmia'B  trident  breks. 

When  this  huge  Tcssell  doth  to  boyle  begn, 
What  can  it  fill  with  matter  fit  to  purge  ? 
The  Eaith  as  ctee  without,  if  throwne  within. 
With  all  bar  creatures  kept  but  for  a  scourge, 
To  wash  away  the  foulenesse  of  that  stnne. 
Which  on  firaile  flesh,  strong  nature  oft  doth  urge : 
But  ah,  my  thoughts  are  vaihe,  this  cannot  be, 
Seu  cleanse  not  sinne,  sinne  doth  defile  the  sea. 

0  fimle  oQDtagion;  spreading  still  to  death, 
What  pest  most  odious  can  with  thee  compare  ? 
Which  first  by  thoughts  conceiv'd,  then  born  with 

breath, 
IMi  straight  infoct  the  sea,  the  earth,  the  ayre. 
Which,  damn'd  Injustice,  and  chtstisM  in  wrath, 
IMi  show  that  God  no  creature's  spots  will  spare: 
All  aeoorges  mu^  be  scourg'd,  and  even  the  fire, 
A9  but  impure,  most  foele  th'  eflfects  of  ire. 


That  restlesse  element  which  never  sleepes. 
Bat  by  it  teU^  when  by  nought  else,  is  wrought* 
Which  joynes  all  lands,  yet  them  asunder  keepes, 
It  (mine's  roeke)  for  refoge  last  is  sought, 
P«v  troQpes  doe  throw  themselves  amidst  the  deeps, 
Ai  if  death  reft^  then  given,  lesse  griefe  were  thought: 
"Thus  is  despairs  hot  Sonne  of  father  cold,  ' 
Baib  without  hope,  and  without  courage  bold.** 

The  loving  aleiOD,  trusty  to  her  mate. 

The  which  {save  this)  no  other  storme  eoold  catch, 

Whose  mke  not  erres  amid'st  the  gohig  gate. 

Though  noae  in  it  with  art  the  wav«  doth  watch. 

To  many  monaten^  aa  opoe'd  a  bait, 

Which  moviiV  iHt»  Md  in  tha  4flqp«  lioth  hatpht 


She  of  her  nest,  against  the  wavas  presumes^ 
But  never  look't  for  fire  which  all  consumes. 

The  greatest  monster  of  the  ocean's  brood, 
Which  lodg'dgriev'd  lonasharmelesseiohis  wombe^ 
And  did  disgest  (yet  to  be  fed)  a  fbod, 
A  buried  quipke  man  iq  a  living  iombe»       [floods 
Doth  (monstrous  masse)  now  tumble  through  the 
As  sooomig  foiwa  aodld  make  him  to  sueonmbe : 
Buljttaight  his  flunes  all  flr*d,  a  forre  doe  shine. 
As  if  some  Phaioa,  but  a  deatbluU  sigoe. 

That  little  wonder  decking  Thetis  bowre, 
Whose  adamanthie  (ouch  there  strongly  bindes 
(Though both  it  saile  and  swimmc]fa  wooden  towre. 
For  which  man*s  wit  no  show  of  reason  findes ; 
O  nmtehlesse  vertue,  admirable  power,      [winds ! 
Which  fights  an4  foiles  alone,  sailes,  oares,  wavai^ 
Of  all  which  live  it  that  moststrength  hath  shown, 
Piem^4  4omn  by  vulgar  bands  doth  dye  unknopm* 

That  moving  mountfinc  In  a  fearefullfoiinai^ 
Which  compassing  a  ship,  it  downewards  fl&ngs. 
And  even  in  calmes  doth  vomit  forth  a  storme. 
Whose  bloud  (all  poison)  where  it  touches  stiags^ 
That  moDstroqs  masse,  if  serpent,  eele,  or  worme^ 
To  hastie  ruine  bis  owpe  greatnesse  brings : 
'*  The  greatest  sought  for  harmes.aresoonestspy'd|< 
WUsra  little  ones  a  little  thii^g  will  hide./' 

Of  all  thelimnid  host,  Aie  most  esteem'd; 
The  gentle  dolphins  (where  the  deepths  doe  roa^) 
Which  (not  ingrate)  wbotliem  redeem'd,  redeem'd. 
Him  help'd  alive,  and  did  when  dead  deptore  ^ 
Of  which  one  once  with  musicke  ravish'd  seem'd» 
When  carrying  Arioo  safely  to  t^e  shore : 
Thgse  which  delight  so  muc^  in  pleasant  sounds. 
The  contrary  preventing  fire  confounds. 

Thoftmat  nymph  which  hunts  the  flating  states 
To  whose  great  beauty.  Thesis  ejivy  bear^ 
HiC  ocean's  Muse,  from  whose  9weet  spends  (soule's 
The  lord  of  Ithaca  djd  stop  his  e^res,  [bate) 

Of  what  she  was  ipost  proudf,  that  bastes  her  fote^ 
The  golden  haifes  which  she  dishevei'd  weares : 
Tlien  whil'st  they  bume,  her  head  seemes  erown'd 

witl»  light; 
Thus  shgwes  maskc  misery,  and  mocke  ^e  pight. 

Those  which  from  slight,  by  slight  their  lives  oft 
The  angler  drawing  scorned  lines  to  land,   [winnc, 
Whil'st  some  do  cast  forth  hooks,  somedrawthem  in. 
And  some  benumme  the  gazing  holder's  hand  j 
They  can  finde  heipe  in  neither  force,  nor  finne. 
In  scale  Jn  shell,  on  rocke,  in  mndde,  or  sand : 
Whil'st  Triton's  sounds  to  tragick  no^  doe  tume. 
They  Ju  the  deeps  #rc  ^U'f^  9r  QP  ^e  bfnks  do 
bume. 

The  floting  fodglngs  that  all  soHes  doe  try,  [stray, 
Whi^  whil'st  tbmy  walke  on  waves,  and  burden'd. 
Sceme  swimming  monntaines,  castles  that  doe  flya, 
Which  cannons  arme,  and  ensignes  doe  array. 
At  first  for  smoke  they  nought  about  them  spy. 
Till  all  their  sayles  (on  fire)  doe  cleaie  their  way : 
Whil'st  floods  and  flames  doe  all  their  force  impl<Yy 
As  if  ttej  itrivad,.wbich  shonld  tha  ship  dertny. 
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The  liquid  tabynoUi,  Choii  wlio  Ant  did'it  prove, 
No  doubt  thy  desp*r»te  h^mrt  wan  arm*d  with  Jl«6le» 
Did  not  the  wa^es  and  clouds  which  alwaiat  ntove, 
(Firme  objects  wanting)  make  thy  eyei  to  rede  ? 
Then  he  who  first  did  steale  fire  from  above. 
Thou  greater  torments  do*8t  deserve  to  fSeele : 
He  onely  sought  the  fire  to  quicken  breath. 
And  thou  the  water,  as  a  way  to  death. 

O  f  hatefnll  monster,  since  the  world  b^gao. 
Which  with  thine  owne  oodd  never  yet  be  pleas'd, 
Por  lacke  of  ffa3rm4ait  cold,  fbr  hunger  wan. 
With  what  thou  hast,  though  many  might  beeas'd, 
Thou  poison'st  first  the  quiet  minde  of  man. 
Whose  fury  since  can  never  be  appeas'd : 
But  seekes  both  sea  and  land  withendlesse  core, 
And  wants  but  wings  to  violate  the  aire. 

That  which  encroach'd  on  every  botdering  shore, 
By  oft  renu'd  assauHs  usurping  myles. 
Shall  then  all  ebbe,  not  flowing  as  before, 
Whil'st  travellmg  Thetis  doth  bring  foith  tiew  iles, 
Which  birth  soone  old,  to  be  embraced  no  more^ 
She  loth  to  leave,  oft  tumes,  and  kisnng  smiles: 
TiU^all  the  world  que  withered  masse  appeares^     • 
Spoil'd  of  all  moisture,  save  man's  fruitlesse  teares. 

What  hideous  object !  What  a  horrid  sight ! 

0  terronr  strange  which  even  I  quake  totbinke  t 
Where  all  of  late  was  levell  at  one  height,    [nnke, 
Their  monntaiue's  motint,  and  fields  farre  down  do 
Allpav'd  with  monsten,  which  if  paintbg  right, 
Feare  would  m^e  paper  blacke,  and  pale  my  inke: 
The  seas  with  borronr  so  anest  my  iMDd, 

1  must  amaz'd  retire  me  to  the  laniL 

The  land  where  pleasure  lodg'd,  where  rest  did  rest, 
Which  did  abound  in  fruiu,  in  ibwies,  and  beasts. 
Of  which  (all  go6d}  none  could  discerne  the  best. 
In  number  more  (though  many)  tden  men^s  tastes, 
Which  should  refresh  fraile  nature  when  distressed. 
Though  th^m  fbnd  man  superfluously  wastes: 
Till  that  the  Earth  doth  to  a  chaos  tume,   [bnme. 
Which  since  his  teares  noi  wash,  his  siimM  shall 

Where  are  the  flowry  fields,  the  fishy  streames^ 
The  pasturing  mountaines,  and  the  fertile  platne% 
With  sbadowes  oft,  oft  clad  with  Titan's  beames. 
As  of  Heaven*8  pleasures  types,  and  of  Hell's  paines? 
(Thus  in  our  brest,  some  thoughts  each  moment 

claimes. 
To  curbe  rash  joy  with  contemplation's  raines:} 
Where  are  all  those  delights  in  league  with  sense, 
Wliich  make  a  Heaven  when  here,  a  Hell  "when 

hence ? 

Thou  who  thy  thoughts  from  no  fond  cotine  re- 

cfaimes, 
But  do'st  thy  eyes  with  pleasant  objects  cloy. 
And  let'st  thy  heart  have  all  at  which  it  aymes, 
Bent  of  the  sonnes  of  men  to  want  no  joy^ 
Those  to  thy  sleeping  soule  are  all  but  dreames, 
Which  waking  findcs  this  treasure  but  a  toy : 
Thinke,  thinke,  when  all  confounded  thus  remaines. 
If  temporall  joy  be  worth  eteraall  paines. 

HiQse  sutely  townes,  whose  towres  did  brave  Hea- 

ven's  nrands. 
Their  kingdome'v  quintesstece  for  wealth  and  skill, 
A  state's  abridgement  drawn  in  little  boimds. 
Which  are  (whil'st  them  guests  of  all  lands  doe  AH) 
Maizes  of  the  worid,  deduc'd  from  divers  fnmnds 
Where  all  lifb^ft  pMts  tre  acf  d,  both' good  and  01, 


Whieh  baiiNurous  costottes  foun^  to-reowv& 
Most  civiU  first,  most  subtile  last  did  prove. 

Those  which  great  monarchs  strongly  striv'd  to 

owe, 
(As  which  oft  times  a  kingdome's  keyes  doe  prove) 
By  mines  like  eirth-quakes  shaken  from  bekv, 
By  sulphurous  thunder  battered  from  above, 
Yet  (as  orethrown)  them  hopelesse  to  ore-throw, 
With  soorned  sqoadrons  did  diadain'd  remove: 
Hiose  which  ai  powers  of  anaed  emperoars  spum'dl, 
Are   at  an  instant  then,  chaif'd,  sadi'd,  sad 

boni'd* 


Brave  citiaoiia  which  have  resisted  long, 
Till  their  disoMintied  towne  ail  naked  stands. 
And  are  by  we^ikenesse  left  unto  the  strong. 
All  taken,  kill'd,  or  sold  (like  beasU)  in  bands. 
As  bound  of  right  to  suflhr  all  the  wrongs 
Of  railing'tOQgues,  or  of  outragious  hands : 
They  of  tills  kat  aasault  no  ^pe  can  see; 
Even  worse  then  was,  or  can  imag^n'd  be. 

Ah  I  if  one  house  when  onely  fir'd  by  chancy 
Doth  straight  eonfound  a  city  all  with  feare^ 
What  minde  can  think,  though  thoaghu  the  sane 

entrance. 
How  thooe  inhabitaats  themselves  shall  beare. 
Whose  townes  (like  lightning)  vanish  with  aglaooc^ 
Whil'st  them  a  mootent  doth  in  pieces  teare  i 
This  with  amazement  may  benumme  the  minde, 
But  will  seeme  small,  a  greater  then  divin'd. 

Base  miser,  thou  who  by  all  meanes  hast  ns'd. 
To  bruise  the  pooro,  and  on  their  spoilea  to  feed, 
In  measure,  weight,  and  quality  abus'd, 
Whil'st  of  aU  evils,  dearth  is  the  least  thgf  dread, 
That  wealth  by  thee  even  to  thy  aeUe  reliis'd. 
Which  might  of  thousands   have   releevM  Uit 


Shall  all  in  flames  opbiaid  thee  with  Hell's  fire. 
Whose  use  then  at  thy  hands  God  will  require. 

Thott  who  to  richea  wast  preferred  from  nought, 
Though  once  but  poore,  contemn'd,  of  base  degree, 
For  whom  at  length  all  reahnes  by  shippes  were 

sought. 
So  that  no  winde  oouM  Mow  but  serving  thee,         ' 
Yet  would  not  comfort  those  who  starved  in  oogbt, 
Not  mindefull  what  thou  wast»  nor  what  to  be:        i 
As  naked  bom,  thou  naked  shah  retnme, 
Bbe  kept  to  see  thy  wealth,  thy  aelfe  next  bune.     | 

ThoM  stately  statues  which  great  townes  doe  grue, 
And  monuments  (as  rare)  which  mindes  amaze, 
The  world's  seven  noodeis,  wondred  at  a  space, 
Whil'st  strangers  long  did  on  their  reliqnes  gaze, 
If  that  ere  then  time  doe  them  not  deftice^ 
A  little  flash  shall  even  their  ruines  rase. 
Which  onely  serve  to  witnesse  to  each  sight. 
Their  idle  builder's  vanity  and  might. 

Those  palaces  amongst  rare  things  enrol'd. 
Which  architectors'  numbrous  art  bewray, 
Wkh  interiaced  roofes^  emboas'd  with  goM* 
On  mafMed  walles  which  costly  workes  array. 
Though  rich  without,  yet  worthy  but  to  hold, 
A  richer  riofaes,  which  within  doth  stay. 
Past  emnlalion,  admiration's  marfce  $ 
Ail  their  groRtpoa^^  doth  perish  with  m  spaike. 
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TboM  wcoDd  Edeu,  gundeus  of  delight. 
Where  time's  bright  petran  justly  parts  the  hoans^ 
Where  men  to  gaze,  all  ol^ects  doe  invite, 
Inalwaies  lying  wallces,  and  growing  bow^. 
In  smeflini^  beds  with  pleasure  ravish'd  qaite, 
Whil'st  wandring  in  a-labwinth  of  flowers, 
Where  art  with  nature  stillfor  praise  contends,. 
A  strife  though  oft  times  judg'd,  which  never  ends: 

Where  Flora's  .treasures  with  Pomooa'B  strive. 
Low  shining  groves  with  shadowed  lights  above, 
Whil'st  art  (by  engines  rais'd,)  doth  water  dfive. 
Borne  tbnmgfa  the  ayre  an  uncouth  way  to  proye^ 
And  by  all  sounds  which  creatures  can  contrive. 
To  melt  in  mirth,  would  melancholy  move : 
Those  pleasant  parts  shall  straight  abhorred  remaine, 
A»  where  salt  sowne,  pr  showres  of  brimstone  raine. 

Those  walking  worms,  which  (wi^  worms*  ^poiles 

array'd) 
Would  purchase  homage  from  each  crednloys  eye, 
And  yet  (as  a^^)  worth  an  asse  not  weighM, 
Whil^st  having  nought  of  worth,.butjwhat  they  boy, 
They  shall  see  that  which  so  their  ftincies  swayed. 
The  Tyrian  purple,  and  th'  Ass3nrian  dye : 
Of  pride  the  badges,  and  the  baits  of  lust. 
Though  kept  with  toile  from  dust,  all  tum'd  todust 

Hmmc  glorloos  roomes  of  darkenesse,  robbing  night, 
Where  even  the  walls  rich  garments  doe  invest. 
Where  ivoiy  beds,  with  gold  all  glancing  bright. 
Are  made  for  show,  as  others  are  for  rest. 
And  objects  need  to  enteitaine  the  sight. 
Which  lodge  (since  great)  a  seldome sleeping  gaeste 
Nov  at  this  tut  alarme  to  them  who  live. 
They  than  ft  oottage  no  ipore  comfint  gije. 

Those  pretioos  atooe^  which  meat  in  worth  eieell^ 
Tor  vertue  least,  fir  vanity  m«ch  sought. 
Paries,  rubies,  diamonds,  from  rocke,  from  shdl, 
From  iqpths  of  foods,  from  moontaina'  entrails 

bnmgfat. 
Made  gods  with  men,  whose  Heaven  is  hatching  Hell, 
PryB*d  by  opinioo,  but  by  sobstance  bought : 
The  sweet  perfumes,  and  all  which  is  esleem'd. 
Wist  (by  the  owners*  wish )  not  once  redeem^ 

That  dreadfull  storme  as  striding  to  bogtn, 
lIooDt  Aoa>  iames,  which  roare  while  %i  supprest, 
And  that  which  swallowing  Natoiie's  student  in. 
Did  him  digest,  who  could  it  not  digest. 
And  all  thote  bills  whence  stieames  of  salph.ur  nm, 
Shall  with  their  fires,  then  fortifie  the  rest : 
Whose  generall  flood,  whiPst  it  the  world  ore-comea, 
Kooeknowes  where  kindled  finit,nor  whence  it  comes. 

The  lucrous  coal  (though  Mack)  a  prettous  stone, 
Whose  force  as  Vulcan  will,  makes  Mers  to  bend. 
Of  Albion's  jewels  second  unto  hone. 
To  art  and  nature  both  a  speciall  friend. 
Then  when  of  it  the  needfhil  use  is  gone; 
What  it  maintained,  it  likewise  helps  to  end/ 
And  thus  the  Earth  (though  co]d)with  fire  then  stor'd. 
To  bume  it  aelfis  materials  dojth  aflbrd. 

Those  bailmi|  springs  which  free  pfajTsitians  pmvie, 

Yet  for  all  evils  one  onaly  core  can  show, 

Ike  wfaieb  may  seeme  whil'st  boylmg  up  above, 

A  part  of  PlUegeton  ore-fiow'd  below : 

But  iprraaB^  health  nought  canfirom  thence  remove. 

Where  be  doth  dw«UwlK>  woold  the  werld  oreihrow. 


Then  every  one  of  them  to  HeQ  repaires. 
Or  else  a  greater  heat  doth  drink  up  theini*    . 

Great  monarchs,  whom  ambitious  hopes  do  drfi^ 
To  raise  their  owne  by  razing  othen'  tbronas. 
Who  span  n^  yntjta  that  there  they  may  arrive, 
ThToughor{rfian*s  teares,  man's  bbod,  and  woman'p 
grones,  [strive, 

And  all  those  earthly  mindes  which  for  th'  earth 
By  passing  bounds,  and  altering  setled  stones ; 
AH  such  that  day  not  lords  of  their  owne  grave, 
Shall  haite  no  earth,  nor  them  no  earth  shall  bare. 

The  Earth,  as  glorying  in  hier  dumged  slate^ 
With  fate  all  bright  with  iames,  seemes  lightning ' 

smiles, 
Whil'st  free  from  wounds  and  |oils,  indur'd  of  late^ 
Oft  bilm*d,  oft  fr«eE*d,  which  every  day  defiles. 
Though  foK&d  she  must  conceive  (a  fertile  mate) 
Her  husband's  hopes  who  often  times  beguiles. 
An4  as  she  would  revenge  all  troubles  past. 
She  y eelds  up  man  whom  she  had  hid  jat  last. 

That  element  which,  onely  needhig  aid^ 
May  be  made  more,  ^nd  doth  op  othecs-feed. 
Whose  piercing  poirers  can  in  no  bounda  be  staid  $ 
Such  bodies  iimall  that  thickned  rarenesse  breed. 
The  onely  essence,  which  cgn  not  be  weighM, 
And  void  of  weight,  doth  alwayes  upward  speed. 
That  soone  may  sei^eoa  all  when  once  set  free, 
Whieb  infittiily  multiplied  may  be* 

But  left  my  ftirie  be  400  frirre  dedin'd. 

That  with  the  flames  to  flie  have  striv'd  in  «raioe, 

I  most  a  space  within  my  selfe  confin'd. 

Fresh  succours  sedc  to  charge  of  new  agaioe ; 

So  great  amasement  hath  pre-whelm*d  my  minder 

ISiat  90W  I  in  an  f^;ony  remaine. 

But  he  who  did  in  fierie  tongues  descend. 

As  through  the  fire,  will  lepde  me  to  the  ea(jk 


DOOMES-DAY; 

OR, 
THS  G^AT  DAT  OF  TBB  L0BI>*9  IVDGBMBIIT* 

Vpt  VOOKTH  BOmUb 


THB  ARGUME]IT# 

A  hideous  trumpet  horriblie  doth  sound ; 
Who  sleep  in  graves  a  mighty  voyce  doth  wake; 
By  angds  (messengers)  charg'd  from  each  ground. 
All  fledi  comes  forth  that  ever  soule  did  take ; 
Seas  give  account  of  all  whom  they  have  drown'd  ; 
The  Earth  her  guests  long  hid  in  hadte  gives  backe : 
Those  who  then  live  are  at  an  instant  cbang'd. 
Though  not  from  life,  yet  still  from  death  estrang'd. 


So  great  a  power  my  sacred  guide  imparts. 
That  still  my  Muse  doth  raise  her  vent'rous  fiight, 
Though  with  confusion  compass'd  on  all  parts. 
My  troubled  thoughts  dare  on  no  object  light; 
The  world  by  flames  (a  charmer)  justly  smarU, 
Whose  ashes  pow  seeme  to  upbraid  my  sight ; 
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Though  f«irei  troaJ&qoeiieh  ilicai  IIvm  my  breast 

tbit^arno. 
Yet  I  muit  sing,  that  thouaands  elte  maj  monnie. 

To  plagae  prood  man  who  look'd  of  late  aloft» 
The  Saith  alill  pure,  till  made  by  him  uneleaiie, 
By  whome,  as  fierce  for  blood,  or  by  last  aoft. 
She  (forc'd  to  beare)  in  both  abos'd  bad  beene, 
Straight  (as  a  ttrompet  prostitoted  oft) 
Now  by  her  lovers  naked  shall  be  seene; 
An  odioos  masse  (evta  in  her  owners*  eyes) 
(As  bmis'd  by  thnnder)  whilst  she  with'sed  lyet.     i 

Now  of  all  states  4befaAall  period  oomes,      . 
WiMk  shewes  how  time  was  short,  world's  f^feat^ 

nesse  small; 
Pierce  Vulcan's  fury  Neptune's  so  oreoomes, 
That  not  one  drop  vsmaines  to  weepe  his  fisU; 
Lpe,  #11 4he  world  one-continent  becomes. 
Whereas  save  man  no  creature  lives  at  all; 
The  sea  to  earth,  the  earth  all  tnmes  to  lire, 
A  monstrous  comet  threatning  coming  ire. 

O !  what  a  vault  I  see  of  angels'  wingi^ 
Whose  greater  brightnesse  makes  the  flms  decKnel 
A  gioriotts  guard  fit  for  the  Kiqg  of  kings. 
Whilst  they  (like  rayeft)  about  that  Sonne  doe  shine. 
But,  O'l  hispvesence<past  expresriag)  brings 
A  «eaH  glory  all  m  all  divine  | 
All  as  finom  darkenesse  tooke  open  ibis  liglit» 
Whilst  flames  (as  mysti)  doe  file  before  Us  si^t» 

Those  blessed  bands  in  state  of  grace  which  staofl, 

(As  ministers  admitted  unto  Cfod) 

To  mortalls  aometime  which  tonld  tidings  f;ood. 

And  oft  did  strike  with  indignation's  rod ; 

They,  who  till  oom*d,  this  time  not  understood, 

With  Christ^rise  all  ready  at  his  nod ; 

And  free  from  envy  which  did  marre  their  mates, 

Doe  seeke  with  joy  the  paitnen  of  thor  states. 

The  dregs  of  Adam*s  race  shall  soooe  disclose 
•What  God's  decree  involv*d  in  clouds  doth  keepe, 
That  time,  th^t  time^  which  must  confound  all  those. 
Whose  thoughts  arfe  pltttog*d  in  pleksure's  ground- 

lesse  deepe. 
Even  then  perchance  (that  nature  may  repose) 
Wben  all  the  senses  buried  are  in  sleepe ;  ' 
Ah !  bow  those  eyen  unclos'd  am#z'd  remaine. 
Which  from  that  time  should  never  dose  againe. 

O  ten  times  cunt !  whom  Christ  that  time  shall  ficyle, 
Still  hatching  evill,  defrauding  Nature's  due. 
Whilst  darkenesse  makes  tl^  eyes  (thoqgb-open) 

blinde,  v 

And  makes  the  miode  what  it  affects  to  viefr. 
Which  (wing'd  with  thoughts)  fare  swifter  then  the 

wipde. 
Though  (still  confln'd)  doth  all,  over  all,  pursue  i 
What  doubtftiU  projects  flote  within  his  brest. 
Who  dreames  yet  sleepes  not,  lyes,  but  dpth  not 

rest. 

When  that  crown'd  bird  which  Peter's  braggs  did 


Such  bosomes  serpents  aorse  whose  Miii  tiSettrfi 
Pride,  semnla^ion,  envy,  ielousie. 

As  prick'd  with  thome  some  in  their  beds  doe  raelc, 
Whilst  charg'd  with  thoughts,  which  but  thdr  csitl 

abuse. 
And  make  that  mettall  idols  of  their  sonle ; 
Which  in  a  calfe  the  lewes  great  ludge  did  bruise; 
Their  greedy  course  whilst  nothing  can  oontroole, 
Though  having  more  then  they  tfaemaeivei  can 

use; 
like  them  who  dritdte  more  then  they  can  digert. 
Who  keepe  the  appetite,  but  not  the  taste. 

The  Devlll  ill  daiteAesse  beld  most  powerful]  stiU, 
^ame  when  retired  imagine  miscbiefe  stnn^ 
And  to  shed  blood  doe  dedicate  Cbdr  wSl, 
Whilst  torturM  with  aiury  of  revenge ^ 
More  guilty  he  who  in  his  beart  doth  Idtl, 
Although  hw  coune  (if  disqnpointed)  change; 
Then  he  wl\o  doth  by  chance  one*s  death  pio- 

cure^ 
"  No  member  guilty,  if  the  minde  be  jpm«.* 


Though  beds  should  be  as  private  xrav«s  for  re^      , 
While  as  death's  image  doth  seize  uving  dmt. 
Yet  some  (runne  mad)  as  raging  in  a  pesl^ 
Voluptuouslie  their  foncies  surfet  must, 
A  filtbie  furf  poysoning  the  brest. 
With  strpuige  delights  of  a  prodigitNis  lost; 
The  Which  whilst  walkbg  so  corrupu  tiieir  will, 
That  when  they  sleepe,  it  doth  delude  \' 


(Al  still  afriend  to  light)  seemes  to  cite  light. 
Some  more  conceive  then  ever  could  be  borne. 
Whilst  big  with  monsters  of  imagin'd  might. 
And  aiery  names  with  shadowes  to  adome. 
Doe  build  high  hopes  which  foil,  are  at  the  height ; 


Not  ooelT  shall  this  sudden  charge  slurprise, 
Such  in  theirsinnesas  do  from  Qod  rebelL 
Bat  eveiK  all  those  who  evils  by  night  devise. 
As  loving  darknene,  shall  in  darknesse  dwell : 
Who  with  a  conscience  calme  all  foarea  deqaise^ 
Not  having  hope  of  Heaven,  nor  foare  of  HeU : 
Such  to  an  owle  make  Ood  inferioor  be. 
As  if  by  night,  night*s  maker  noo|^tooold  see. 

Wing*d  messengers  may  then  even  some  arrest, 
Who,  rioting  tiU  <|ttite  exhausted  all, 
( Whil'st  in  their  vomits  wallowing  they  rest) 
From  men  to  beasts,  from  beasts  to  nought  dtt 

MU 
Those  dead  (though  living)  who  can  but  detests, 
As  Nature's  monsters  mankinde  to  appall  ? 
In  them  who  have  their  reason  dinwnM  in  wine^ 
No  sparke  of  ^od's,  nor  Natwe's  light  doth  shisc^ 

Some  rating  pleasure  at  too  high  a  price. 
Who  with  the  light  do  lay  all  shame  aside* 
Do  pmstitute  their  soub  to  ewy  vice ; 
If  not  ^en  free  (by  beaatlinesse)  from  pride; 
Then  tneir  whole  states  oft  venture  on  the  dice^ 
As  who  in  nought  but  fortune  do  confide ; 
By  many  odioos  oath  such  mock  God*s  might. 
True  works  of  darkenesse  worthy  of  the  ni^U 


Fond  worldlings  .there  involv*d  in  vaine  delight^ 
Who  to  the  senses  firaile  indulgent  are. 
And  (as  soft  sounds  the  courage  do  invite) 
With  measor'd  madnessf?  mnrch  upon  the  aire ; 
Whil'st  from  themselves  by  pleasure  nvish'd  qnitf^ 
What  it  provokes  no  kinde  of  sport  they  spare; 
Their  eares  attanding-musick's  soale  to  bav^ 
Of  this  dread  Mast  the  fint  assault  veceiv& 
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>y  ghlig— I  >  eiptriae  boldly  wiie.  . 
ffii  floeane^  campe  (not  look'd  for)oft  coolbiiiidi, 
But  when  lie  fint  doth  senttnek  soiprMe, 
t'hat  all  about  the  neighboariDg  bound*  reboonds. 
In  breasts  uoarai*d  whatterroor  strange  doth  rise, 
Whil'tt  dnunmes  yeald  deadly,  trumpets  lively 
soQod»?  [blinde, 

WhiPst  shouts  makedeafe,  amazement  dumbe,  dost 
£re  fwiords  the  bodie,  feare  doth  kill  the  minde. 

So  shall  it  be  with  all  those  broken  bands, 
(As  for  the  godly  they  watch  still  ptrepar'd) 
Tbea  when  life's  Lord  doth  come  to  judge  all  lands; 
like  fishes  angled,  or  like  beasts  ensnarM,  [brands, 
Those  whom  Hell's  badge  far  endlesse  darknesse 
Not  having  power  to  wish,  are  straight  despaired; 
And  soone  do  see  what  now  they  not  attend,         < 
Ere  thought  by  thegi  begun,  all  at  an  end. 

What  hideous  charge  all  to  compeer  compels. 
Whose  soond  may  show  what  breath  the  blast  doth 

feedf 
lib  eaoDoos,  thonders,  tempests,  trumpets,  bells. 
Nor  yet  all  joyn'd,  so  huge  a  noise  could  breed; 
Since  heard  in  Hearen,  on  Earth,  and  in  the  Hells, 
Till  dreadftill  silence  doth  over  all  socceed: 
The  hearkcfling  woHd  seemes  all  become  one  eare. 
The  gimva  gives  place,  the  dead  his  vok^  ^heare. 

All  yon  who  on,  or  in  the  dost,  dolod|f^ 
A  great  great  court  I  cite  yon  to  attrad. 
Even  atChrift't  mstanoe  where  himaelfe  is  ludge, 
To  heare  that  senteiioe  which  none  can  suspend. 
Of  bonndlease  joyes,  or  else  of  anguish  huge, 
Which  he  doCh  give  (as  yon  deserv'd)  in  th'  end. 
What  from  his  servant's  month  none  would  conceive, 
Beareftom  himaelfe,  evenwhat  doth  damne,or  save. 

Putt,  passe,  swift  angels,  ore  each  region  ranges 
force  all  to  rise  'who  ever  downe  did  lye ;. 
What  m  their  essence  th'  elements  did  change, 
Bid  them  restore,  that  Christ  all  flesh  may  spie; 
Yoo  are  the  gathrers,  this  that  vintage  strange. 
Which  in  all  sonls  what  stufle  hath  beene,  must  try ; 
Tvot  Heaven  and  Hell  this  is  a  judgement  great. 
To  judge  each  one  their  owne,  contentions  date. 

The  word  them  gives  by  which  they  thus  are  songfat, 
"Power  to  obey,  else  were  the  charge  but  v»tne. 
That  word  whioh  first  did  make  them  all  of  nought. 
May  now  of  something  make  them  soone  againe  i 
Put  Dombring,  numbers  are  together  brought, 
1^  some  may  thinke  irhat  bomids  can  them  con- 
Who  makes  the  dead  to  rise  at  his  decree,  [taine : 
Usj  make  a  roome  where  they  may  maiih«3rd  be. 

The  heavenly  sonles  which  with  fraile  bodiei  boond, 
IKd  act  together  on  this  earthly  stage, 
IViQgb  snbtne  they  of  divers  deeps  did  soond, 
^  vhich  grosne  oigans  conld  not  then  enghge : 
Yet  in  all  action*  equall  partners  found, 
By  reason  led  or  head-long  borne  by  rage. 
"nwogh  once  divcrc'd,  they  marry  must  againe, 
To  joyne  in  joy.  Or  in  eternall  paine. 

ThoM  heavenly  sparks  which  are  flowne  op  above, 
To ihne m  gklry,  and  in  zeale  to  bume; 
M  ihall  of  pleasnre  the  perfisction  prove, 
Wi^mortall  vaik  which  mask'd  of  late  did  monme: 
2^  from  their  place  a  moment  must  remove,  ' 
With  Ovist  In  tnniii|ih  glorious  to  retnne; 


Their  twice-boma  bodies  when  put  as  they  have^ 
First  Irom  the  belly,  last  now  f^m  the  grave. 

Those  gather  op  their  garments  from  the  dust^ 

Which  prisoned  are  in  Pluto's  ugly  cel^ 

Though  loath  to  part  thenoe,  where  retnme  they 

must,    , 
As  then  their  conscience  inwardly  them  tels. 
They  know  their  ludge  as  terribJe,  as  just. 
Will  but  confirme  their  holding  of  the  Hells, 
Yet  all  tbnr  processe  must  deduced  be. 
That  sainU  Ctod's  justice,  and  their  faults  may  see. 

Foure  eleinents  with  foure  conipleiuons  make, 
This  mortall  masMS  sooue  rais'd,  and  soone  .ore* 

throwne. 
And  when  that  it  turns  to  corruption  backe. 
With  what  accreat  each  doth  crave  back  the  own^ 
The  waters  all  the  liquid  substance  take, 
Th'  ay  re  breath,  §jct  active  heat»  th'  eaith  eaith  wdl 

known. 
Which  all  though  thus  in  theirflrstfiMmtainsdrown'd^ 
llot  take  nor  loive,  but  are  the  same  still  found. 

The  Lord  doth  not  (which  some  would  fondly  doubt) 
Am  once  in  Eden  a  creation  use. 
As  if  the  first  oonsum'd  were  all  wome  out. 
That  be  not  knows  their  substance  where  to  cbnsc^ 
No  these  same  bodies  which  we  beare  about. 
The  Lord  will  raise,  and  cleare  or  else  accuse : 
When  done  by  God,  then  wonders  are  not  strange^ 
The  quality  and  nothing  else  doth  change. 

Of  our  fraile  spoils  each  part  (where  made  a  prey) 
He  who  doth  watch  our  dust  will  straight  require  ; 
That' which  the  waters  waihed  have  away. 
What  was  in  flames  exhausted  bv  the  Art, 
That  which  (winde's  scorn)  tois'd  through  the  ayne 

did  stray. 
And  what  to  earth  all  rotten  did  re|tSre  t 
All  at  an  mstant  shall  togedier  go, 
To  reoontinue,  not  beginning  so. 

The  husband's  hopes,  which  Ceres  first  neoown'd» 
Must  buried  rot,  made  lesse,  to  be  made  more; 
Yet  wrestle  up  (though  in  the  earth  still  bound) 
In  forme  more  pleasant,  multipli*d  in  store: 
So  shall  our  dust  (though  swaikyw'd  in  the  ground) 
Spring  finoni  corruption  brighter  then  before^ 
In  bodies  new,  whose  state  none  can  surmise^ 
Laid  mortall  downe,  but  must  immortall  risew 

Hiose  creeping  creatures  which  with  silks  conceive^ 
Bred  first  of  seed,  their  food  with  toils  acquite. 
Then  what  they  game  must  all  to  others  leaver 
And  lye  (stretch't  out)  wrapt  up  in  fnnerall  white:- 
Yet  straight  reviv'd,  where  buried  bunt  the  gra?e^ 
And  mount  aloft  with  wings  all  altered  quite. 
In  wormes  (men's  types)  those  w1m>  do  mark  this 

change. 
How  can  they  thinke  the  resurreetion  atrange  ? 

As  man  like  milk  was  at  the  fint  ponr'd  out. 
Then  straight  like  cheese  tom'd  all  to  cmds  at  once. 
Till  clad  with  skinne  (his  sex  made  free  fhHn  doubt) 
With  sinews  joyn'd,  and  fortifi'd  with  bones ; 
When  as  theMooneh^thchang'd  thrice,  thrice  about. 
He  doth  burst  forth,  neglecting  mother's  grones. 
And  (though  firom  him  at  first  as  weaketeares  flow] 
DoUi  straight  of  Ood  a  talking  image  grow. 
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8ft  sowne  by  deatb  where  rests  fraile  mortals'  seed, 
Tho  earth  concciv'd^  shall  straight  (big-beltyed) 

shake, 
And  though  at  first  a  moving  masse  doth  breed. 
Not  travell  shall  till  time  her  birth  ripe  make, 
Whil'st  vitall  moysture  ashes  dry  doth  feed, 
That  marrow  booes,  bones  flesh,  flesh  skinne  doth 
Till  all  at  last  noto  perfection  wome,  [take, 

Grares  are  delivered,  mankinde  is  new  borne. 

The  spritpal  pewers  shall  soone  have  repossess'd, 
Their  aneient  roomes  restor'd  to  them  by  gnee, 
Which  were  (they  thence  by  nature's  rigour  pressed) 
To  death  by  sinne  morgagM  but  Ibr  a  space ; 
Bat  now  (they  free  who  had  beene  thus  distress*d) 
All  members  move,  power  pour'd  in  erery  place. 
What  could  corrupt  all  wome  unto  an  end, 
•They  spiritoall  bodies,  bodied  sprits  ascend. 

Then  shall  not  weaknesse  (passing  eaeh  degree) 

A  progresse  have  perfection  to  attaine, 

3at  from  infirmity  made  freely  free,  [gune; 

They  shape,  proportion,  strength,  and  knowledge 

All  qualities  at  once  aceomplisM  be. 

That  to  augment  there  nothing  doth  remaine  t 

The  first  and  second  birth  do  differ  ferre. 

First  men  were  made,now  nus'd,then  grew,  now  are. 

Borne  Gentiles  fend  who>^m  the  truth  did  stray, 
(When  by  th'  apostles  told)  did  scome  this  once, 
Xet  tmsted  grounds  which  ▼aioe  inventions  lay, 
By  febulous  doctrine  leam*d,  and  feols  at  once^ 
That  by  Prometheus  men  were  made  of  day. 
And  by  Deucalion  ouickened  out  of  stones. 
Thus  had  their  souls  to  see  the  tmth  no  eyes> 
*'  Who  loath  the  light,God  gives  them  over  to  lyes." 

Great  armies  oft  as  if  one  body  move. 
Whose  soul  itseemes  the  trumpet's  sound  doth  sway, 
60  when  this  charge  is  thundred  from  above. 
One  moment  makes  who  were,  or  are,  obey. 
O  strange  alarme!  what  must  this  meeting  prove. 
Where  ruine  onely  hath  prepared  the  way  ?  [there. 
All  knowne  when  mustred  (though  not  numbred) 
A'dreadfull  censor  no  man's  spot  will  spare. 

Those  iihieh  the  deeps  disgested  did  containe, 
As  bent  to  drink  those  who  them  oft  did  dripk» 
To  heaven  exhal'd,  though  stilPd. through  fruits  by 
That  dainty  tastes  more  delicate  them  thmk :  [raine, 
Their  trunks  drai^n  down  when  opce  throwni^  op 
■gaine,  ^ink: 

Though  dead  and  buried,  move,  not  swimme,  nor 
A  death  which  drunkards  do  deserve  to  have. 
To  lye  with  liquor  in  a  liquid  grave. 

Of  them  whom  Thetis  kiss'd  till  kil'd  of  late, 
,    Whilst  their  three  mates  they  in  her  bosome  leave, 
Some  winds,  and  wares,  against  each  rock  do  beat, 
Tril  them  for  food  the  scalle  troups  reeeave ; 
That  fishes  men,  men  may  those  fishes  eat, 
'  Chang'd  quality,  and  forme,  whose  flesh  may  have. 
Man's  substance  it  may  transubstantiate  oft. 
But  shall  the  same  that  first,  mount  last  alofU 

Muse,  do  not  strive  above  thy  strength  to  moun^ 
As  mortars  hraines  those  hosts  could  comprehend. 
Which  nol;  sea's  sands,  nor  yet  Heaven's  starrescair 

count, 
Whil'st  swarming  forth  their  judgment  to  attend,  • 
They  arithmetick's  roles  do  larre  sarmouotj  [end, 
l^heni  rais'd  from  dost,  more  thick  then  dust  in  th' 


But  yet  a  part  most  knowne  by  feme  iieiigtfft, 
May  leave  a  more  impression  in  the  iBhid& 

The  first  great  tronpe  inndfaig  firom  the  deep. 
Which  long  have  wandred  with  the  watrie  brood, 
.Which  glutted  Neptune  in  his  ca^es  did  kcep^ 
When  all  his  guests  were  surfdted  of  food, 
Are  those  amid'st  the  roaring  waves  who  sleep, 
Since  fhrst  they  fell  drown'd  by  the  genersll  flood: 
Those  who  of  God  the  threatcnings  still  did  scorac, 
TiU  Death  at  once  one  fleece  ore  all  had  shone. 

What  deluge  strange  doth  from  that  deluge  flow, 
Of  mclistrous  people  terrible  to  see  ? 
Whose  stature  shows  what  time  they  bad  to  grow; 
The  dwarfes  with  them,  with  us  would  giants  be ; 
Ere  bended  was  the  many  cclour'd  bow. 
All  that  had  felne  rise  from  oorruptkm  finee. 
Where  raging  deeps  had  justly  lodg'd  their  doit,      I 
Still  drown'd  when  dead,  who  hum'd  alive  with  loiL 

Thence  oomes  the  tyrant  who  did  sway  the  ststa^ 
Where  fertile  NilVis  mollifies  the  minde  $  j 

Whom  (to  confirme  his  owne  with  wonden  gresl) 
God  did  obdure,  and  made  by  brightneme  bfinde, 
With  guilded  slavey  which,  flattering  bis  conoot, 
The  Lord  to  him  would  needs' inferior  finde. 
Those  all  like  him  by  bis  example  made. 
As  oft  to  siflne  he  shall  to  judgement  leade. 

Mad  men  to  whom  by  wond'roiis  blows  abcoed, 
The  arme  of  God  had  justly  terrour  bftwigfat; 
Poole  that  had  scene  the  proofe  of  Aron^  rod, 
Whatdangerwasthoomi^fStin  time  bavetboogbt, 
Wbil'St  vaine  magicians  emulating  God, 
The  same  in  show,  but  not  in  substance  wrought: 
Vaine  sophists  (to  be  mock'd)  but  mock  the  eyes, 
Tmth,  (naked)  truth,  lyes  are  (thoogh  painted) 
lyes. 

What  made  the  doubt,  that  he  whom  then  didst  spie, 
Tume  streames  to  bk>ud,  flEiight  mize  them  vitbthy 

bloud. 
That  he  who  made  thy  land's  first  borne  to  dye, 
Would  save  the  lives  of  (his  friend)  Abraham"^  brood, 
Where  his  might  march  he  who  the  deeps  did  diy. 
That  he  would  make  them  drowne  who  him  witb- 

stood?  [blinde, 

*'  But  those  whom  God  will  lose  he  makes  them 
Those'head-long  runne  who  are  for  wrack  design'd.* 

They  who  with  haste  the  Hebrew  host  purtu'd, 
Whose  glancing  annes  each  eye,  shouts  fiird  escb 
eare,  [riew'd, 

Who  lackM  no  stately  show,  which  might  vbes 
In  them  breed  courage,  and  in  others  feare^ 
Their -foes  contemn'd  (as  if  they  were  subdu'd) 
Who  did  themselves  as  if  in  triumph  bears: 
And  (spuing  blasphemy  from  pride's  k>w  height) 
Even  challenge  durst  the  Lord  of  boasts  to  ^bt 

Loe,  fh>m  the  mudde  they  now  cree]^  poorely  out. 
As  from  a  prison  which  upbraids  their  blame, 
And.^l'd  of  ^U  which  con^pass'd  them  abooii 
Rise  naked  up,  yet  kept  by  fcare  from  shame; 
The  trumpet  makes  them  tremble  (though  esiA 

As  thinking  it  thdr  sentence  will  proclaimed 
And'  even  great  Pbaro^  vile  umidsthis  owne^ 
Can  by  no  signe  more  then  th?  rest  be  knovne. 
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What  feolf  ttMi  riM  w1m>  ntver  ooald  be  pleas'd. 
Though  mUmI  owiMn  of  a  fertile  gnmnd  f 


Whe«5  nnder  them  even  thousands  were  well  eas*d, 
AndythCB  their  masten,  more  contentment  fonod, 
Wbote  timit'roos  hopes  ttiU  on  new  conqaetti  seaf'd 
tin  death  did  show  how  little  might  them  booad : 
That  u  an  lands  could  but  strict  limits  give, 
last  for  the  seas  (yaste  like  their  minds)  did  strive. 

Ah,  for  man^s  madnesse  who  enough  can  moume, 
fnm  whom  still  pore  that  there  may  rest  no  place. 
Who  makes  his  rage  even  in  the  deeps  to  bume. 
And  (itanding)  mnnes  in  walking  woods  his  race; 
Makei  Neptune's  asnre  all  to  crimson  tnme, 
Aad  fills  with  bloud  the  wrinekles  of  his  face  ? 
What  thint  of  mischiefe  thus  torments  man  still, 
Tliat  it  no  sea  can  quench,  nor  hmd  can  fill  2 

The  Grecian  seas  shall  give  those  bodies  back, 
(When  floUng  Athena  camp'd  in  wooden  walls) 
Which  monnCaina  plains,  and  floods  dry  fields  would 
make,  [thralls, 

Sooiirg*d  all  the  windes,  rank'd  nature  with  their 
Which  all  conspir*d  seem'd  to  procure  their  wrack. 
Both  tea  and  land  made  famous  by  their  £l11s, 
As  if  that  king  who  could  not  count  his  host. 
Had  sought  all  means  by  which  they  might  be  lost 

All  Salainina*s  straits  4i8gorge  againe. 
Those  whom  they  swaUowM  and  digested  had  ; 
But  broken  squadrons  are  restored  in  raine, 
Soce  with  no  armes,  no,  with  no  garment  clad, 
Whil'st  both  the  parts  then  joyn'd  in  one  remaine, 
Great  is  the  number,  but  the  cause  is  bad : 
Who  striT'd  for  state,  both  as  most  abject  bow : 
Greeks  and  Harbarians  no  way  dififer  now. 

By  this  last  biaat  those  do  assemble  all. 
At  divers  times  who  in  the  deeps  fell  dead. 
By  htm  almost  preventing  Persia's  fall. 
Who  the  Greeke  empire  had  abortive  made, 
Who,  chai^'d  with  chains,  lay  for  his  father  thrall. 
An  act  more  great  then  all  his  hosts  to  leade : 
"From  vertue's  heightthts  generous  course  did  come, 
A  man  most  vitious  armies  might  ore-come." 

Ibe  last  great  set  which  Athens  did  intend. 
Defrauded  thousands  of  their  fhnerall  right. 
Which  did  presage  th^r  greatnesse  neere  an  end, 
Whose  state  then  chang'd,  as  having  past  the  height: 
Those  to  pursue  that  then  did  armies  send. 
From  that  time  forth,  did  for  their  confines  fight: 
"  A  nigfaty  towne  whose  growing  noug^ht  oould  stay. 
When  oom'd  to  fiaile^  doUi  vanish  soone  away. 

Their  gsaitast  oaptaine  fondly  then  removed, 
Ike  other  eold,  procor'd  what  he  dim'd, 
Who  happy  flnt,  last,  most  unhappy  prov'd, 
Whiki  snpesatitnn  viliAed  his  minde  $ 
But  Siiaoasa  yet  to  staad  bebo  Vd, 
Whose  cmnuest  was  for.grevter  foes  designed; 
And  those  by  sea  to  get  more  land  who  striv*d, 
Drawu'd  in  the  sea  were  of  all  land  depriv'd. 

Faire  Scile  long  still  by  great  states  was  sought, 
As  fertile  fields  weake  owners  did  entise, 
The  fatall  listr-where  Rome  and  Carthage  fought,. 
When  all  the  world  was  made  the  victor's  prise. 
Thy  bounds  (oft  bath'd  with  Mood)  was  dearefy 

bought. 
Which  fCrangen  itiD,  else  tyrants  dfid  rarprise } 


Thy  eea,  the  stage  whera  death  oft  aelfd  witb 

wounds. 
Must  muster  many  when  the  trumpet  sounds. 

Earst  Athens^  Pyrrhus,  Oarthage,  Rome  in  ira^ 
(Their  hungry  hopes  whilst   Ceres  fill'd  with 

dreames) 
To  daunt  that  people  proudly  did  aspire^ 
Not  fearing  Scilla,  nor  Charibdis'  streames. 
Nor  thnnd'ring  £ttta  vomiting  fotth  fire, 
Nor  Vnlcan^s  fovge,  nor  monstrous  giants'  names  ; 
No,  Plutoe's  self^  who  wedded  in  those  fields, 
His  conquer'd  Hells  to  greedy  men  he  yeelds. 


Those  whose  great  valour  did  so  honour  wrong. 
That  each  eternall  pen  it  yet  renownes. 
Who  rivals  liv'd  in  love  of  glory  long. 
And  though  but  cities  did  dispose  of  crownes. 
Those  two  by  sea  did  strive  who  was  most  strongs 
As  all  the  Earth  could  not  containe  two  townes : 
«  Each  state  the  world  lesse  then  it  selfe  contrives, 
A  just  proportion  nune  onely  gives.'* 

That  haughty  race  which  kings  In  triumph  led, 
(All  not  weU  pleas'd  witb  parting  of  the  spoiles) 
That  fishes  might  aswell  as  beasts  be  fod, 
(The  land  else  glutted  by  their  guilty  broiles) 
Did  on  the  sea  a  sea  of  blood  once  shed. 
Which  (wash*d  by  waves  away)  might  foile  their 

foiles. 
That  them  ta  plague  ik>  fiirie  place  could  find^; 
All  objects  raa'd  which  inight  upbraid  the  minde. 

A  spatioos  field  the  waters  did  afford, 
Where  floting  armies  might  their  fiirces  try. 
When  free  men  fighting  who  should  be  their  lotd. 
With  too  much  valour  did  their  bondage  buy. 
Whilst  Bolus  did  rage,  and  Neptune  roar*d 
More  cruell  creatures  then  themselves  to  spy ; 
*'  Men  of  all  else  which  this  large  circuite  fUl, 
Most  subtile  are,  and  violent  in  ill.'* 

From  liquid  fields  were  careasses  are  rife. 
Now  with  this  tronpe  Volteius  passage  finds, 
Who  were  more  bold  then  fortundte  in  strife. 
And  dying  did  triumph  ore  foes,  waves,  winds, 
Of  fame  too  greedie,  prodigall  of  life. 
As  those  whose  soules  were  strangers  to  their  minds; 
*'  Who  lose  their  owne  to  gaine  from  others  breath, 
life  by  opinion  seeke,  for  certaine  death." 

When  as  two  brothers  that  were  bound  in  law. 
Did  pledge  their  lives  who  onely  should  be  free, 
Pale  Neptune  once  at  Aetium  wondring  saw. 
His  crystall  walkes  all  as  congeard  in  tree. 
Which  from  their  kiogdomes  diverse  kings  <y d  draw. 
To  know  whose  slaves  they  were  ordayn'd  to  be; 
As  botb<till  clearM)  from  what  they  crav'd  would 

stand; 
Two  on  the  sea  did  fight  for  all  the  land. 

To  s^ve  themselves,  or  others  to  confound, 

When  lofty  legions  did  a  purpose  take. 

Of  winds,  waves,  armes,  oares,  shouts,  blows  groaneSp 

'the  souiid. 
Gave  bold  men  courage,  made  the  cowards  quake, . 
Whilst  floating  forests  mutually  did  wound, 
Which  Neptune,  Mars,  and  Eolas  made  shake  { 
The.bellies  (big  with  men)  abortive  burst, 
By  thnndring  engines  vioteted  first 
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When  thif  «eoiRitar  had  flMda  iBtBy  Miiarty 

A  sUtaly  meetiiig,  terrible  to  thinke. 
Ships  without  kiodneiie  kin'd,  yet  k»th  to  pert. 
Stood  fltrngiiog  long  which  should  the  other  sinke, 
"nil  some  oft  pierc'd,  eud  past  all  h<^  of  ert. 
For  poyson  last  (as  desp^Fat)  floods  did  drioke  ; 
Am)  that  none  might  tiieir  cooqaer^densigiies  clahne, 
Slipt  tender  seas,  aaif  to  hidelheir  shame. 

Bot  hau[|^tie  Bomans  stormed  to  be  with-stood» 
And  us*4  to  oonqaery  manrel'd  to  he  matched ; 
fhxn  floods  in  yaine  some  drinking  back  their  blood, 
Halie  kiU'd,  haUe  dfovn'd,  death  by  two  darts  dts- 
pateh'd;  [flood, 

Hiere  where  they  fought  whiNt  bodies  pav'd  the 
Till  emptie  first*  no  wooden  cave  was  catch*d:  [books, 
*<  O  how  that  life  seemes  foule  which  blots  fame'k 
In  glorie's  glasse  wbiPst  generoos  oourage  looks  I** 

Whil'st  Mars  as  yet  a  doubtfal  iudge  did  pror^ 
The  barbarous  qneene  fled  with  Pelusian  slaves. 
And  who  lov'd  her,  did  straight  with  her  remove^ 
Not  fearing,  no^  as.who  in  feavers  raves : 
He  fled  not  foes,  but  foUov'd  on  his  kyvc^ 
For  whom  the  hope  of  all  the  world  he  leaves  t 
Who  vanquish'd  armies  oft,  a  woman  foiPd, 
Who  all  of  all,  him  of  lumselfb  she  spoil'd. 

The  seas  surrender  at  that  dreadfoU  blast, 
IVoops  of  all  lands  which  in  their  deeps  did  fel^ 
In  discord  then,  but  rise  in  league  at  Jast, 
Thecausegrowne  common  wbi<£  doth  joyne  them  all; 
Not  only  ancients  famous  in  times  past. 
But  Turks  and  Christians  thence  a  voice  doth  call. 
Whom  even  when  ragiog,  raging  floods  sopprest. 
That  waves  might  tosse  them  still  who  wduU  not  rest 

What  torband  band  abandons  Thetis'  bowres, 
By  their  misfortune  fortunate  to  feme. 
Who  by  a  royall  pen's  etemall  powers,  [claime  ? 
Reft  back  from  death,  life,  whil'st  men  breath  do 
How  those  (still  Turks)  were  baptizM  in  few  hoores» 
Where  axure  fields  foam'd  forth  a  hoariestreame : 
This  my  great  Phmbus  tou*d  to  trumpets*  sounds. 
Whose  steely  aooents  each  strange  tongue  rebounds. 

Not  onely  thus  by  barbarons  hands  ore-throwne. 
Some  whom  Christ  bought  a  fioting  tombe  confines, 
But  by  themselves  (like  .Pagans  qpoU'd)  thoogh 
In  liquid  plaines  a  number  breath  resignes,  [knowne, 
Whirst  those  who  toile  to  make  the  world  their  owne^ 
Do  with  devotion  paint  most  damn'd  designes : 
That  they  when  all  things  else  fa^ive  feil'd  for  bait% 
Blay  soperstitkm  use  to  angle  states. 

When  haugbtie  Philip  with  this  isle  in  love, 
Whose  rage  to  raigne  no  reason  could  appease  $ 
As  oft  by  fraud,  it  last  by  force  would  prove, 
To  barren  Spaine  whose  fertile  fields  did  please ; 
He  sent  huge  hulks  which  did  like  mountains  move^ 
As  townes  for  traffique,  palaces  for  ease ; 
And  of  all  soits  did  furnish  forth  a  band. 
As  if  to  people,  not  to  win,  a  land. 

To  brave  the  Heavens  whil'st  giants  would  assay. 
The  Lord  their  power  would  wonderfully  bound ; 
One  little  bark  their  navy  did  dismay, 
A  woman  did  the  mighty  man  confound ; 
All  elements  did  arme  their  course  to  stay. 
That  wicked  men  might  not  pollute  our  ground : 


For  piide  d«dat^4»  for  emelty  abkori'd, 

Spaine  beg'd  (aslave)  where  kioking.tobek»d. 

O  bappie  those  for  whom  the  Heavens  will  fight, 
Of  angels  armies  campe  about  them  still,    [li^t, 
Whil'st  haile  and  thunder  from  Heaven*^  stofl-hoase 
Arm*d  winters  are  ponr'd  out,  steme  tempests  kH]; 
The  stormy  winds  eoqjur'd  in  time  diarge  right, 
As  tramM  in  warre  to  spend  their  power  with  akifl. 
**  Still  to  the  author  mischiefe  doth  retdn. 
And  in  the  fires  they  make  the  wicfced  bni«.* 

The  tumid  region  numbers  doth  aibid. 
Who  onely  there  oonld  quench  ambition^  fire  j 
And  avarice  hath  it  with  many  stor'd. 
Who  onely  there  could  bound  their  vaste  desire; 
Though  each  of  them  had  of  mnch  wealth  beenelord. 
Who  by  no  meanes  contentment  could  acquire^ 
Till  (like  themselves)  stOl  taking,  fiU*d  with  nooghl, 
The  sea  and  Hell  them  to  abnndaooebrongfat 

What  heavy  thoughts  their  quaking  heaitido  mow. 
When  with  each  wtvea  woniMDeath  seemes  to  give; 
Which  rais'd  op  high  like  batterii^  engines  prove, 
That  so  to  charge  do  for  advantage  strive, 
(Save  sudden  lightnings  fiash  out  from  above) 
Clouds  masking  Heaven,  ore  all  do  darknesse  drive. 
lliat  whilst  they  nothing  see,  and  too  mnch  hesn^ 
Falne  on  the  deeps  Hell's  rtiaddow  doth  sqppeare. 

Some  scap'd  snch  stormes,  whil'st  they  secore  le- 
Surpris'd  by  pirats  suddenly  despairs^         [msine, 
Whose  cruell  avarice  to  render  vaine. 
They  yeeld  (as  feint)  till  they  to  them  rqiaire. 
Then  powder  kindled  by  a  lingring  traine. 
Straight  all  at  onoe  are  thnndred  through  the  ayre: 
In  water  bum'd,  weake  thralls 'kill  victors  strong, 
And  suffring,  act,  revenge  preventing  wrong. 

Thus  .by  the  sea  a  number  ii  bewray 'd. 
Whose  dying  eyes  a  friend  did  never  close. 
Not  in  their  fethers',  no^  in  no  tombe  lay'd. 
Which  had  when  dead  no  part  where  to  repose, 
But  are  by  waves  to  every  roeke  betray'd. 
Till  this  last  day  doe  of  all  flesh  dispose. 
Which  as  would  seeme  most  ready  those  may  finde, 
Whom  th'  earth  not  burdens,  winding-eheets  not 
binde. 


The  fece  of  th'  earth  like  those  a  number  yeeid^ 
Who  for  last  lodgings  conld  not  get  a  grave, 
Yet  where  they  fell,  as  having  wonne  the  fields. 
Them  (dead  a  time)  from  all  who  liv*d  did  reave, 
Throwne  in  the  dust,  drawne  firam  their  bloody 


Whil'st  naked  there^  they  what  they  efaui  did  save; 
Till  beasts  with  some  didmnne,  with  sooMfowlesflye: 
Ai  bodies  firrt,  bones  bmre  at  Isnt  did  lyeu 

Tbe  bhnid  of  some  did  stame  that  golden  age^ 

To  strike  with  iron  ere  malice  did  invent. 

On  mine's  altar  offiring  up  to  ngOi  I^bent ;" 

<*  Wrath  wants  not  weapons  when  for  mischiefe 

Then  indignation  mortals  did  asswagCi  [rent, 

With  stopes,  sharpe  stings,  and  what  by  force  was 

From  gored  bellies,  bowels  did  gush  out, 

And  heads  with  bratnes  were  compassed  about. 
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^ffd  whil'ft 


wfODf  by 


Vat  life  was  lodj^d  in  socb  a  ibrtrese  fraile^ 
To  ooort  TaiDe-^lory  which  to  fboles  did  glance, 
Sboie  (as  for  spoft)  their  neighboan  did  assaile ; 
Then  kst,  their  state  of  purpose  to  adranoa, 
Stray'd  valour  would  by  Tiolepce  prevaile : 
All  armies  firrt  were  by  ambition  led. 
Till  atarice  a  greater  lory  bred. 

Who  flnt  ftom  death  by  deeds  redeem'd  their 
And  eminent  magnanimously  grew,  [names, 

(Their  fiuicies  frying  in  ambitioa's  flames) 
Tbey  ooely  praise,  not  profit  did  pume  | 
And  ai  Jbr  glory,  who  contend  at  games. 
Sought  others  to  exceell,  not  to  subdue: 
Such  Scjrthia  one,  another  Egypt  gare* 
From  conqner'd  lands  who  did  but  honour  crave. 

Those  weapons  first  were  found,  which  piero*d  or 

braisfd. 
Ere  drsadftil  Cyclops  made  their  hammers  reele; 
Of  BCars  chiefe  minions,  sword  and  lannce  were  us'd, 
fire  men  did  march  (as  statues)  all  of  Steele; 
What  foiy  in  prood  minda  this  rage  inlus*d. 
That  they  would  snffsr  to  make  others  feek^ 
And  itriYe  to  further,  ere  to  hinder  ill. 
Then  sere  themseWes,  more-bent  their  mates  to  kill  ? 

What  mornitaina  were  of  mnrd'red  bodies  made^ 
Which  till  fofaw  dust,  the  dust  did  not  reoeive. 
Of  Ashor,  Persia,  Greekes  and  Romans  dead,  [have. 
Who  whirst  that  they  more  earth,  them  earth  would 
Whirst  ef  the  world  each  striring  to  be  head, 
ThoK  members  maim'd  which  it  to  rule  did  crave  ? 
Then  though  nU  kmds  one  onely  did  adore. 
As  pent  an  tao  strict  bounds,  yet  one  sought  more. 

Of  bones  nnboried,  what  huge  heaps  were  rear'd 
By  Tentons,  CSmhers,Qmules,  great  by  domg  harmes. 
By  Vandals,  Allans,  Hunnes,  and  Goths  k»g  foar*d, 
Sanei,  JUmgnbords,  and  Saracens  in  swarmes  ? 
For  which  Vat^  t|me  those  fields  could  notbeear'd, 
Where  they  to  death  had  ofted  up  their  armea: 
Whil'st  where  to  live,  to  winne  more  lands  then  set. 
Where  they  nhight  dye,  who  onely  land  oould  get* 

Then  Nature  ftrong,  as  in  her  perfect  age^ 
Ai  bees  their  swarmes,  lands  colonies  sent  forth, 
Hliieh  forc'd  by  wanffe,  or  mov'd  by  generous  rage. 
In  rfmpists  bi^  inunded  from  the  north; 
Kbe  that  high  hopes  dream*d  riches  might  asvwage^ 
They  sought  the  looth  as  held  of  greatest  worth: 
To  what  it  pleas'd,  whil'st  power  a  right  did  claime, 
Oft  with  their  dwellers,  countries  changed  the  name. 

That  heathenirti  host  by  luda  so  abhorr'd. 
Whose  capftaine*!  railings  vengeance  to  contrive, 
A  godly  king  did  tpttmd  before  the  Lord, 
Whose  wrong  his  soole  did  most  of  peace  deprive. 
Till  that  an  engeU  with  just  f^  stofd. 
Did  kill  of  thousands  thrice  thieesoore  and  five: 
Tbote  who  blaspheming  God  by  him  were  slaine. 
Most  rise  with  feare  to  boke  on  God  againe. 

Thence  thousands  rise  with  strangers,  ortheir  owne^ 
Where  still  to  broyles  the  Grecians  were  inclht'd. 
Where  all  the  world  at  fijrtone*s  dice  was  throwne, 
H'wizt  sire  and  aonoe  in  law,  not  love  combin'd ; 
By  vertues  elients  foil,  which  fields  were  knowne. 
Of  all,  vbo  ondy  the  state's  good  designed : 


"  None  vertue  should  a^ore,  all  rom<tt<a  ttwt« 
M^  should  delight  in  it,  not  in  it  trust" 

Tfaence  (never  buried)  many  bodie  springs. 
Where  of  all  lands  oft  armies  did  contend, 
Kiird  by  the  senate,'  empevours,  or  kings, 
But  most  by  him  who  did  to  Carthage  send, 
(BAft  from  Rome's  nobles)  bushels  ftill  of  rings. 
And  by  barbarians  lords  oi  all  in  th'  end : 
Thus  Italy  all  nations  did  obey. 
And  to  all  nations  was  cspos'd  a  prey. 

That  field  yeelds  thousands,  where  wrong  squaring 

right, 
(For  femous  captalnes  twfse  a  fetall  stage) 
Great  Pompey  did  with  Mithridates  fight. 
And  Tamberlaine  the  terrour  of  that  age. 
On  lightning  Raiazet  did  thund'ring  light* 
TamM  for  a  (bbt-stoole  in  an  iron  cage : 
Thus  that  great  monarch  was  made  worse  then 

thrall, 
"  Pride  hated  stands,  and  doth  unpittied  foil." 

All  then  must  march  at  thb  last  trumpet^s  sound. 
Who  fields  entomb'd,  damn'd  floods,,  and  ditches 

fill'd, 
WhiPst  Ottoman  to  make  his  crescent  round. 
Blond  (as  but  water)  prodigally  spill'd ; 
His  banaes  now  rise  groning  from  the  ground. 
Which  oft  by  him,  or  else  for  him  were  kilM : 
And  as  for  bondage  home  (free  but  from  graves) 
Did  live  to  him,  and  dyed  to  Satan  slaves. 

By  violence,  death  divers  did  surprise^ 
Still  since  the  worid  first  peopled  did  rematne. 
But  men  in  mischiefe  fhndly  growne  more  wise. 
By  bolts  unseene,  some  now  of  late  are  slaine. 
Since  some  new  Solmons,  no,  divels  did  devise. 
Those  sulphurous  engines  bragging  God  againe : 
Whioh  men,  yea  towres,  and  townes,  in  pieces  tears. 
Then  thunder  now,  men  more  the  canon  feare. 

Those  soone  start  up  which  fell,  n^iVtt  as  lesser 

strong 
By  Vulcan  forc*d  succumbing  Thetis  ror'd. 
And  thundring  forth  the  honour  of  her  wrong. 
The  burden  urg'd,  straight  in  disdains  restev'd. 
The  ayery  region  raging  all  along. 
Which  death  to  them  did  suddenly  afford : 
And  by  a  blow  most  strange,  no  scarre  then  found. 
The  bones  all  broken,  and  the  flesh  still  sound. 

Those  whom  of  th'  earth  the  snperfice  as  fbrcM, 
Did  beare,  not  bury,  suffer,  not  receive. 
By  men  even  dead  (as  oft  altve)  ektorc'd. 
To  avarice,  else  cruelty,  still  slave, 
Those  shall  from  dost  no  sooner  be  divorc'd,   « 
Then  they  who  sought  the  oeutre  for  a  grave; 
Whose  bodies  with  their  soules  did  seeme  to  strive^ 
Which  first  at  Hell  should  with  most  haste  arrive.- 

The  mutinoos  H^Mnewes,  who  gainst  him  repinde, 
Whose  foce  (as  gloria's  rayes  reflecting  still) 
Com'd  from  the-  thunderer  like  cleare  lightning  . 

shin'd, 
God's  secretary  who  first  penn'd  his  will ; 
As  soone  as  they  whose  dust' no  weight  oonfin'd. 
They  rise  whom  th'  earth  did  bury  fint,  then  kill : 
To  oiSer  bent  (pride  burning  m  their  breasts) 
As  like  bimselm,  whom  Pluto  tooke  for  priests^ 
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That  woniM  cUviner  if  vith  tbem  cxpogM, 
(Fooles  who  Ibre-know,  not  for  their  fate  proride) 
Who  by  his  wife,  when  larking  was  disclosed. 
And  whpm  at  last  ttie  eatth  did  as  strangely  hide, 
And  that  tha  cave  which  bmn'd  nught  so  be  closM, 
He  as  Rome's' best  who  under  groand  did  ride : 
There  greedy  to  doe  good,  or  feme  to  give, 
That  where  his  body  dyed,  his  naike  might  live. 

Some  feaver  strange^  when  surfeits  seeme  to  move. 
Those  of  the  earth,  who  in  the  entraUs  dwell, 
Whil'stit  (though  trembling)  raging  seemes  to  pfove, 
If  it  may  drinke  the  world,  and  spue  forth  HeU, 
They  ftom  the  dust  as  quickly  shall  remove, 
As  those  by  powder,  who  in  powder  fell : 
By  tyrants  fierce  whil'st  pin'd,  no,  freed  from  paine. 
Who  falne  on  th'  earth,  or  ton'd  through  th'  ayre 


Kow  Orpheus  shall  not  need  (as  poets  foine) 
To  charm  the  Furies  with  harmonious  sounds, 
Kor  Hercules  by  violence  in  vaine, 
To  force  the  dungeons  of  the  shadowy  bounds. 
The  guests  below  shall  once  tume  baeke  againe, 
To  see  (what  they  have  lost)  superior  roupds : 
The  prince  of  darknesse  will  be  pleas*d  with  this, 
Since  sure  to  have  them  judg'd  for  ever  his. 

The  Earth  her  entraib  quickly  shall  discharge. 
That  God  at  once  all  who  had  soules  may  see^ 
All  prisoners  at  last,  death  must  enlarge. 
At  that  great  iubily,  as  once  set  free. 
Who  were  .so  long  in  pasring  Charon's  barge, 
Soone  from  oblirion's  flood,  brought  backe  shall  be  i 
Ere  Ceriieras  ean  barke,  ail  shall  be  gone. 
And  ere. they  can  be'miss'd,  tum'd  every  one. 

Those  whom  soft  Eg3^  alwaies  slave  to  lust. 
By  qpices,  osmtments,  balmes,  and  odours'  rare. 
To  scome  corruption,  and  to  mocke  the  dnst, 
Did  keep  (when  lost)  with  a  ridiculous  care. 
And  us'd  as  pledges  oft  to  purchase  trust. 
Their  bones  worth' dooght  when  clad,  worth  lesse 

when  bare. 
Their  vailes  renuM,  no  sooner  they  resume. 
Then  whom  at  first  oorruption  did  consume. 

Those  pyramidea.  whose  points  seem'd  (threatning 
^  Not  solitary  tbmbes,  but  courted  thrones ;  [Heaven) 
The  huge  Mausoleum,  one  of  wonders  seaven  ; 
That  obeliske,  which  grac*d  Augustus'  bones  j; 
Late  monuments  those  aemulous  to  eaven,  * 
Of  mait^le,  porphyr,  iaspe,  and  precious  stones  i 
None  hides  his  guest  fnun  this  great  ludge's  sight. 
Nor  yet  him  sends  more  gorgeous  to  the  light. 

Of  place  the  distance,  distant  time  not  breeds. 
Some  who  a  field  impurpled  by  their  fall. 
Whose  entrails  straight  another  mansion  needs, 
lest  else  corruption  might  encroach  on  all. 
Their  bodies,  friends  (As  oft  for  pompe  succeeds) 
Not  seeme  (farre  borne)  to  burie,  but  enstall : 
But  though  each  part  a  severall  kingdome  takes, 
A  sudden  union  now  one  moment  makes. 

That  dreame-dtviner  by  two  tribes  call'd  Syre, 
(Though  by  them  lost)  who  did  his  brothen  save, 
His  dust  fiom  Goshen  quickly  shall  retire. 
And  with  the  test,  a  second  Hjrmen  have. 
Where  though  4oag  dead,  as  foith  did  first  inspire, 
.  His  bones  for  his,  possewon  did  receive: 


Or  since  by  him  to  iMoefited  onee. 
That  land  ingrate  to  frustrate  of  his 


The  third  tiflK  then  some  live,  from  tombei  rais^i 
(Their  Resurrection  represented  else)    .       [twice, 
Whom  death  (it  aeem*d)  did  but  a  while  disguise, 
For  acting  wondors  which  amazement  tels; 
When  wak*d  by  force,  as  who  did  drousie  lise, 
They  drawne  from  hkhm,  or  oblivion's  ceh: 
Straight  with  the  place  ^11  priviledge  fiid  leave, 
Made  as  who  dream'd,  or  in  high  feavers  rave. 

mi  soared  from  hence,  where  they  so  kmghsve 

8triv*d,  » 

Still  charg'd  with  flesh,  all  eonles  infinoe  reaaine; 
And  with  their  bonlens  those  who  weie  revived, 
Their  former  frailties  did  resume  againe; 
So  that  unknowing  where  a  space  tibey  Uv'd, 
Maym'd  memory  was  bounded  by  the  brainy  i 
Through  earthly  or|ans  ^eetndes  impure, 
Soules  reach  but  olgects^  such  as  they  proeore. 

Some  fondly  curious,  would  have  then  enqaii'd. 
What  lodgings  last  those  both-worldrgnests  did  lean, 
Which  (if  remembred)  reveranc'd,  and  admir*d, 
They  would  not  wrong  by  woids  what  none  can- 

oelve; 
Great  Paul  (whose  selfo  coold  not  tell  bow)  ielix*d, 
Whom  the  third  Heaven  (when  ravish'd)  did  receiTc: 
He  what  he  saw  retam'd,  oonld  not  idale^ 
Past  morti^*  senses,  to  immortals  great. 

Snch  soules  whenlast  to  their  fint  tents  tam'dbacke, 
Their  toiles  thereby,  and  others'  glory  grew,  [make, 
Whilst  to  the  world  that  way,  God  deaievooii 
That  faitb  (when  finoe)  might  death  it  adfessbdoei 
But  then  they  fiesh  as  when  fi«st  left  did  take, 
Which  now  at  last  the  Lord,  will  all  renoe. 
Their  resurection  when  no  time  confines,  [ngoO' 
WhiPst  rais'd,  ripe  fruits,  of  what  they  fint  ven 

Thus  the  great  Tisbit  strangely  did  restore, 
(That  none  might  trouble  have  who  gave  him  rert) 
Hersonne  whose  victuals  did  when  waste,  grow  more; 
Like  to  the  Uke,  when  in  like  state  distrest. 
That  prophet  did,  isho  crav'd  his  sprit  in  store, 
Not  to  be  presB'd  by  such  a  second  guest,     [sleep, 
Whose  grave  wak'd  one,  that  there  he  might  oot 
Where  he  (when  dead)  a  quiekening  power  £d 
keep. 

The  blest  Bethanian  highly  shall  reioyce. 
When  next  he  cals  who  sbow*d  snch  tender  lore. 
As  even  to  weep  for  him,  as  a  chiefe  choice, 
Till  he  was  brought  (free  firom  white  bands)  shore, 
The  first  ^ho  in  the  grave  did  heare  that  voice. 
Which  from  all  graves  must  make  their  gueiU 

remove: 
And  greater  power  when  glorified  may  show, 
Then  from  fraile  flesh,  when  but  breathed  forth 

below. 

Those  soone  start  up,  who  quickly  come  to  light. 
As  to  applaud  what  was  accomplish^t  knowne, 
Christ's  acting  suiferings(when  mostlow)  at  height, 
That  the  last  part  on  this  world's  stage  was  sbovor, 
£lse  to  opbrmdf'as  a  prodigious  sight. 
Them  who  did  haste  what  bent  to  have  orMhrovos: 
And  others  all  thus  rais'd,  more  glad  doe  rise^ 
Of  soules  bifth  once,  theatif  their  bodiet  thrice. 
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There  come  tboMtvo^from  wbenMii)  flesh  oaa knov. 
Yet  DoC  moce  toone  then  whom  fnile  eyes  saw  dead, 
Of  which  as  typfs  one  to  each  world  did  iboir» 
That  moitab  might  he  straight  immortall  made» 
Groftse  bodies  mount,  aod  some  death  oot  orethrov^ 
A  labyrinth  whence  nature  none  can  leade : 
In  most  evHl  times  roost  good  to  be  markM  so, 
Those  did  from  heooe  num's  common  way  not  goe* 

That  godly  man,  by  God  judg'd  just  to  be, 
Crmslated  was,  that  he  might  not  see  death. 
Since  it  killM  him,  his  Lord  despisM  to  see, 
Whll'st  poyson'd  with  vile  men'sblasphemous  breath; 
Or  else  at  last  from  pangS  and  borrours  iree. 
He  priTiled^'d  from  all  the  signes  of  wrath. 
Did  part,  oot  dye,  from  sinne,  not  life  estrang'd  ; 
**  Soules  must  remove*   else  have  their  lodging 
changed." '  \ 

Wbirstlnm,  saveGod,  who  onf^t  diSdhinM  to  feare, 
Vile  Baal's  scoorge,  of  kings  who  scom'd  the  ire. 
With  ilamhBg  steeds  a  bnnimg<»aoh  did  beare. 
The  wfflde  made  wagoner,  anangelt  sqilrire, 
nViit  this  gitMM  glcAie,  and  the  oelestian  sphere^ 
Zeale  trioiBpli  did,  ereo  as  it  fought,  «with  fire: 
That  Ueaven  and  JSaith  both  might  his  glory  know, 
Af  esnt  his  toiler  when  but  oontemn'd  bdow. 

As  where  he  livea  er  tyes^  to  tnme,  or  stay. 
To  dispute  easie  is,  hard  to  oonelade ; 
The  Lord  perchance  committed  him  to  clay. 
As  one  with  whom  he  on  Mount  Tabor  stood : 
Else  not  dissoKr^d,  but  cbangM  when  borae  away. 
And  (some  thinke)  kept  a  part  yet  to  doe  good : 
For  without  sdl,  no  saints  perfected  btf, 
The  Buud^bonie  body  so  HeaYens  otiely  see. 

A  kmd  a|araoe,  stiU  doubling  from  above^ 
(The  word  etemdl  may  make  breath  abound) 
All  this  Tast  eiraoit^o^  a  trumpet  prove. 
Whose  coneaTe  wtetes  not,  but  mMtftsdos  the  soand, 
At  the  int  Wast,  nought  else«ave  it  did  moTe^ 
As  driry  silence  had  prepar'd  the  groond  j 
But  till  aU  ears  be  flU'd  it  higher  swels, 
A  bonid  echo  roaring  from  the  He^s. 

Those  guilty  soules  what  further  comfort  shields, 
From  sleepe  whose  conscience  with  the  body  starts, 
Eren  when  they  see  (as  grssse)  ov'r  all  the  fields. 
Men  grow  about  them  ?  O  what  frosen  hearts ! 
Earth  labour'd  long,  a  monstrous  harvest  yeelds, 
Which  Straight  Heaven's  husband,  loe,  gr^ds,  sifts, 

and  parts: 
Who  can  bnt  thinke  how  such  endure  this  sight  ? 
And  yet  what  they  attend,  makes  it  seeme  light. 

He  who  them  hates  when  God  the  jnst  doth  grace. 

Both  griefe  and  envy  torture  him  at  once. 

Of  two  who  rest  companions  in  one  place, 

Th'  one  pleaa'd,  is  glikl,  the  other  desp'rate,  mones; 

Th*  one  parti  as  pointed  for  etemall  peace, 

The  other  algn'd  for  paiiie^stayes,howfs,  and  gtoanes. 

Thus  of  the  godlie's  good  the  first  degree, 

]i,lipom  tba  vicked  that  they  parted  be. 

IVms  ereatnres  who  by  death  did  never  fall. 
That  fatall  aummons  do  no  sooner  heare, 
Then  those  whom  it  forth  from  the  dust  doth  call. 
Where  they  bad  slept  even  matay  a  hundred  yeare, 
Soules'  lodgings  thus  which  had  been  ruin'd  a11» 
Straight  bttUded  then,  first  ptrfoct  do  appears. 


The  just  they  first,  the  reprobate  last  move, 
Which  siiJL  below,  winl'st  th'  others  file  above. 

Those  temples  then  which  not  diseoVd  still  stay, 

(A  mystery  difficult  to  conceive) 

AU  debt  of  death  (not  dying)  shall  defray. 

The  other  life  straight  com'd,  ere  this  them  leaver 

The  bodies  then  (all  frailty  bum'd  away) 

Well  qoiotessenc'd,  new  qualities  receive,     [dead. 

Which  though  still  quicke,  yet  in  their  siunes  quite 

Ere  mortall  prov'd,  shall  be  immurtall  made^ 

If  oft  to  gaze  a  multitude  remaines. 

To  hold  his  court  whil'st  it 'some  prince  attends  ; 

When  being  met  with  many  stately  tralnes. 

He  makes  a  musters  of  imagin'd  friends : 

(As  by  small  brodks  a  flood  swolne  when  it  runes) 

Till  that  on  him  it  seemes  the  worM  depends. 

That  pompe  to  all  a  revCTcnt  awe  imparts. 

And  strikes  with  terrour  inalefa^tors'  hearts. 

thinke  with  what  glory  Christ  his  course  doth  runne, 
WhiPst  thondring  terrour,  and  yet  lightning  grace. 
He  might  come  clad  with  starres,  crown'd^ith  the 

Sonne, 
But  to  his  brightnesso'soch  (as  base)  give  place : 
His  court  at  first  of  heavenly  hosts  begun. 
From  hence  enlarged  is  in  a  little  space. 
O  what  Strange  noise  doth  all  the  world  rebound, 
Whll'st  angels  sing,  saints  shout,  and  trumpets  sound. 

My  ravish'd  soule  (transcending  reason's  reach) 

So  earnest  is  to  surfet  on  this  sight. 

That  it  disdaines  what  may  hij^h  thoughts  impeacl^ 

Whil'st  moimting  up  to  coniempTatfon'S  height ; 

Which  flight  eo  fhrre  doth  passe  the^power  of  speed). 

That  ondy  ^lence  can  pursue  it  right. 

And  that  my  sprit  may  be  refiresh'd  that  way. 

It  must  a  space  amid'M  dumbe  pleasures  stray* 


DOOMES-DAY; 

Ol, 
THB  OKBAT  BAY  OV  llBB  LORl/l  ITDOM BNT. 


IBB  Vim  VOOHB. 


THBAR6UMBNT. 

A  great  assembly  doth  with  state  betgin, 
Ai^  of  some  soiJes  the  processe  is  ^rveigh'd. 
So  more  to  tax  the  lews',  and  Christians^  shme. 
Here  in  the  balance  is  before  them  layd, 
Bach  Ethnick's  part  to  be  compar'd,  brought  iB 
In  judgment  now,  their  errours  to  upbraid : 
Yet  all  excuses,  which  such  can  revolve. 
Do  damne  but  others,  not  themsdves  absolve. 


O  WHAT  strange  sight !  what  monstrous*  meeting 
One  momcut  mnpters  all  the  ages  gone;   '     [now  ?  ■ 
Borne,  flown,  driven,  or  drawn  up,  I  wot  not  how. 
Large  is  that  crowne  which  compasses  the  throne  j ' 
AU  ior  each  time  whom  Nature  did  allow. 
What  Bumbertoust  they  make  when  joyn'd  In  one  ? 
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Whil'ii  1 4o  looke  tbonty  below,  <m  Wgli, 
StiU-cloodi  of  people  do  ooofine  mine  eyob 

Oft  thousands  were  iu  populous  squedrons  set, 
Whil'st  haughty  monarchs  others'  empires  sought. 
But  nor  men  now,  mure  nations  last  are  met. 
Who  onoe  in  all,  but  differ  then  in  nought. 
No  severall  customes,  usuall  censures  get. 
As  when  some  civile,  some  are  barbarous  thought, 
No  garments  mark'd,  nor  signe  of  hand,  nor  head : 
All  naked  jndg'd,  as  they  at  first  were  made. 

What  store  of  tongues  oft  hungry  eares  hwe  fed  ? 
Since  men  from  one,  did  more  at  Babel  take. 
And  these  (licentious)  many  bastards  bred. 
Which  (mist  like  mules)  did  strange  oosganctions 

make; 
But  now  at  last  all  by  one  language  led, 
(Confusion's  corM  remor'd)  as  first  tume  backe. 
At  least  the  judge  none  to  interpret  needs. 
No  heart  from  him  hides  thoughts*  the  tongue  leise 


The  spatious  world  at  first  could  scarce  oootaine 
Them  whom  one  age  by  common  ooorBe  brought 

forth, 
*I1iongh  both  by  sea  and  land  moite  ground  to  gaine, 
With  colonies  disper'st,  east,  west,  south,  norths 
Who  all  their  wits  for  wayes  to  live  did  strayne, 
Tet,  dreaming  glory,  Taunted  showes  of  worth : 
Th'  Ea^rth  whil'st  her  entrails  every  one  did  teare^ 
Was  forc'd  to  bury  whom  she  could  not  beare. 

Death  walkes  so  slowly  with  hia  sleepy  pace, 
(Though  last  not  look'd  for  oft  thaes  he  arrive) 
That  even  to  haste  man's  never  resting  race. 
Both  warre  and  sicknesse  violently  strive ; 
What  Nature's  setfe  would  bound  iB  little  sp»oe^ 
Art  to  precipitate  doth  meanes  contrive : 
Elseth'  Earth  surcharg*d  would  starve  her  nurslings 

soon. 
Too  populous  mgpkinde  by  it  selfe  undone. 

But  loe  all  these  who  had  beene  guests  below, 
Since  first  an  angell  Eden  came  to  guard. 
This  huge  assembly  joined  in  one,  doth  show. 
From  whence  none  can  escape,  nor  can  be  spar*d. 
Yet  now  no  ground,  no^  not  no  grave  they  owe, 
No  strife  for  marches,  lands  alike  are  shar'd : 
None  for  old  daimes  then  doth  another  cite, 
But  even  of  them  all  memory  would  quite. 

No  kinsman,  friend,  nor  old  acquaintance  here. 
Though  long  disjoyn'd,  and  soone  perchance  to  part, 
Doe  meet  as  men  by  mutuall  duties  dears, 
With  pleasant  count'nance,  and  afiecting  heait; 
That  fetall  doome  to  be  pronounc'd  so  neere^ 
(Which  joy  or  griefe  for  ever  must  impart) 
With  racking  cares  doth  so  distract  the  minde,   . 
That  then  no  other  thought  a  place  can  finde. 

No  tyrant  here  (atteodef  by  his  thralles) 
Doth  terroor  give,  no,  but  ^b  it  receive, 
And  now  imperiously  no  master  calls, 
A  humble  servant,  nor  a  fewning  slave, 
That  height  of  minde  a  present  feaie  appallo, 
lAnd  breakes  thatswelUi^  which  made  many  rave : 
Though  now  great  dilference  be  of  mortals  made, 
^  All  shaU  meet  «q«als,  bat  mast  first  ha  dead*'' 


Though  some  whose  gveatnesse  thonsanfls  had  sn^ 


So  that  their  feme  (trae'd  by  amazemeat)fiyei, 
Are  here  scarce  mark'd,  till  for  oonfiisian  shown, 
When  all  their  deeds  the  Heaven^s  great  Ceanr 

«ry«; 

Yet  othen  are  then  earst  made  better  known. 
Who  whiPst  alive  deluded  crednk>68  eyes. 
And  seem'd  in  show,  as  angels  once  of  light. 
But  are  the  ohildien  of  eteroall  night. 

Worst  at  that  time,  these  trembling  troopes  endore^ 
Who  know,  yet  not  performe  their  master^  will, 
Hiongh  judgements  threaten,  promisee  allure^ 
To  follow  what  is  good,  and  fiye  from  ill. 
Whose  senses  felse  against  their  sonles  con|ore, 
That  spritoall  power  which  God  foqures  to  kiU : 
Who  doe  neglect,  I,  and  despise  that  grace, 
Wbioh  even  with  angeb  purchase  might  a  plaoe. 

With  high  disdaine  of  soulei  the  sqfrenigae  Bi0v*d, 
A  kindled  count*nanee^  fiames  fiarth  tecroor  thes^ 
At  them  who  seem'd  religion  to  have  lov'd. 
Vile  hypocrites,  cnrst  eacrements  of  BaeB,« 
And  their  vast  hearts  (theeoseoiag  maake  lenoiM) 
Show,  each  thing  that  they  thought,  both  wbsR^ 

and  when: 
Till  much  to  wonder,  godly  men  am  brought. 
Who  mark  them  monsters,  whom  they  aasati  bad 

thought. 

That  tiowpe  <«  Sathan's  coat  God's  badge  wUdi 

beares, 
Who  hatching  misohiefe,  holiaesse  pieteod. 
With  wjioorish  sighs,  and  with  adatteroaB  teaiei» 
Their  actions  all  to  court  opinion  tend  ; 
Weigh'd  words,  aohooFd  looks,  sqoar^  steps,  feia'd 

gmsfes,  and  fears. 
As  others'  earst  betray  themselvw  in  ends 
<*  AU  judgements  then  from  ennor%  maae  ledeeoQ^d, 
Do  me  things  as  they  were,  not  as  they  seem'd." 

Can  any  minde  conceive  their  great  distrcsie, 
Who  (whiPst  ambition  at  value  ends  doth  ayne) 
As  wit  rul'd  all,  or  that  all  went  by  guesae, 
So  for  their  course  a  fection  strong  to  frame, 
Have  no  religion,  any  do  professe, 
A  lump  of  wax,  a  show,  an  idle  name  ; 
They  then  shall  finde  though  once  not  trusting  it. 
Slight  craft  but  folty,  simple  goodnesse  wit 

Some  (too  secure)  do  ballance  justice  light. 

And  some  with  dreames  (whil'st  desp'rate)  mercies 

range. 
But  such  dissemblers  mounting  mischiefe^  height. 
Then  both  these  two  bred  Uasphemie  more  strange : 
Tbey  mock  God's  wisedome,  providence,  and  migfat, 
As  who  nofknows,  not  cares,  or  may  not  veage : 
Christ  of  the  worst  the  worst  sort  to  define. 
Their  portion  <Ud,  with  hypocrites  i 


As  colours  (when  compard)  best  knowne  appeared 
The  truth  of  all  exactly  to  disckse, 
So  some  may  make  Arhen  they  are  matched  here) 
On  more  sure  grounds  the  judgement  to  repose : 
We  see  God  doth  (that  things  may  be  made  deare) 
To  persons  peisoBS,  sinne  to  snme  Oppose,  (CT^ 
That  crimes  found  monstrous  though  of  lentf  de* 
May  nakt  tho  moraablMniiihUe  he. 
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whote  DAiBe  Betwo't  ngatm  itill 


nwt 


Whftt  king  they  bad  the  Hebrawt  •»  to  teacfa* 
Wlio  came  lipom  fiurre  (Mflectiiig  Tulgar  fearas) 
A  mortaf '8  fight*  and  tamporall  ends  to  reachy 
And  as  most  happy  enry  did  their  earaty 
Who  might  amoy  the  treasures  of  hik  speech. 
She  (vhiPlst  wit*8  wooden  did  her  minde  amaie) 
DunaTd  hbeiaU  fiune  as  niggard  of  bis  praise. 

She  may  that  day  be  parallelPd  with  some, 
When  hamanizM  oor  SaTioor  did  remaine^ 
Who  one  (more  great  then  Solomon)  at  hMne, 
Not  songbty  not  beatd,  but  did  when  foond  disdainex 
What  moostroos  madnessa  did  their  minds  ore- 

cooiey 
Who  bad,  like  swine,  such  pearles  ezpoi^d  in  vaine  ? 
An  KthnJekn  thus  Biay  damne  the  Habiews  then, 
A  Mianger  natiTe^  and  a  woman  men^ 

Wo  to  Belhtaida,  and  Gorazin  burst. 
Whom  Tyms  straight,  and  SHdon  may  appall ; 
They  (had  they  seene  thy  sights  no  more  aocarst) 
lo  dust  with  sackcloth  had  lamented  all ; 
And  Capernaum,  who  mock  mercy  durst, 
Tboogb  highaa  Heaven,  low  downe  to  Hell  shall  fall : 
That  which  thou  saw'st  had  filthy  Sodom  seene^ 
It  I014  a  City  crownM  with  bayes  had  beene. 

That  stately  towne  Whence  Ihme  at  first  did  sound, 
Whose  greatnesse  once  all  nations  did  admire. 
When  her.  the  Lord  had^threatned  to  confiMind, 
Straight  proatrated  to  pacifie  his  ire. 
All  (wrapt  in  sackcloth)  grorelings  on  the  ground. 
Who  bumbled  soone  a  pardon  did  acquire. 
She  may  oondemne  a  nnmber  <rfthb  age, 
Who^  when  rdmk'd  fisr  tinne,  not  grieve  bat  rage. 

Tboie  who  of  old  without  the  law  did  live. 
And  rto  themselves  a  law)  lov'd  good,  loathM  ill ; 
May  for  more  blisse,  at  least  lesse  torment  strive 
With  those  who  had  it,  yet  cootemn'd  it  still : 
For  them  firaile  glory,  or  plaine  good,  did  drive. 
Where  these  a  hop*d  reward,  paine  fear*d,  knowne 

wiU: 
Then  muse  some  of  the  Oentile^s  deeds  burst  forth, 
Till  Christiaos  blush  who  come  behinde  in  worth. 

Thongh  God,  nor  what  he  crav'd  was.  then  not 

knowoe. 
Yet  of  religion  a  degener'd  seed, 
lodastrious  Nature  in  each  heart  had  sowen; 
Whichfniits  (though  wilde)  did  in  abundance  breed, 
And  their  great  zeale  which  was  to  idols  showen. 
Shall  daoue  their  rMnmm  who  the  scriptures 

reade:  1 

They  lefty  did  stray,  who  call'd  wera,  truth  neglect. 
These  foolish  are,  they  wicldbd  in  effect 

Leara'd  Athen's  glory,  wisedome-k>vers  light. 
Did  utter  tiuogs  which  angels  taugues  might  deck, 
Though  svfw  to  scapa  Ood'iiaooorge,  each  creature^ 

s^bt, 
Tet.  he  woold  vice  (loathM  for  it  selfe)  rgect, 
Aad  as  his  dssroon  did  direct  him  right ; 
tast,  whco  neens^d,  a  martyr  in  effisct, 
liU*s  race  well  nuoe^  glad  innoeent  to  dye. 
Did  (idob  daam*4)  «li  Gods  (save  one)  deny. 


Hit  scholar  nest  finr  vartaa'stnaamw  lov^d, 
By  all  the  world  divine  was  justly  eall'd: 
Whil'st  nought  by  foith,  by  nature  too  much  mov^d. 
The  third  (hb  master  who  all  Asia  thraU'd) 
Who  thought  of  God,  much  said,  but  little  nrov*da 
For  all  his  knowledge,  said  as  quite  appall'd. 
With  paine  he  ranne,  with  doubt  did  cad  his  raoe^ 
Then  did  the  thing  of  things  entreat  for  grace. 

By  speculation  of  a  pregnant  minde,   ' 
With  Nature  wrestling,  though  by  her  ora-throwne^ 
Those  did  of  force  by  dumbe  perswasions  flnde 
A  power  supreame,  by  speaking  works  oft  showne; 
Whom  they  (though  thus  in  time  and  state  boma 

Uinde) 
Did  seek  not  calPd,  did  reverence  though  not  knowne: 
Not  seeking  Heaven,  the  way  to  it  they  trac'd. 
And  (foithlesae  trusting)  whatnot  vaaoh'd,  embrace 

May  not  such  men  damne  many  thousands  now, 
Who  fall  confounded  in  so  great  a  light  ? 
Though  leam'd  in  all  which  reason  doth  altow, 
Hiey  have  God's  will,  Heaven's  way,  directed  rights 
Yet  worse  then  these  that  to  base  idob  bow, 
What  grip't  not  fe^ le,  not  see  what  is  in  sight. 
But  atheists  vile  abhomtnable  die. 
Whose  hearts,  wiioae  deeds  the  Deity  do  deny. 

These  eacrementa  of  th'  Earth,  the  Heaven's  refess^ 
Of  mankinda  monsters,  Nature's  utter  staine. 
Who  do  religion  as  a  garment  use, 
And  think  both  Heayen  and  Hell  names  which  soma 

foine, 

O  whtn  they  finde  (who  now  of  this  doth  muse  ?) 
A  court,  a  lodge,  a  devill,  a  place  of  paine ; 
Since  neither  foHh,  nor  aiguments  eould  movi^ 
The  demonstration  tarrible  shall  prove. 

The  Boules  of  such  impiety  more  spoils. 
Then  following  idols  Laban  who  did  stray ; 
Then  fugitives  #ho  (fled  from  sundry  soils) 
Their  gods  as  good»  did  beare  witH  them  away ; 
Then  that  sackt  towne  whose  foe  (to  mock  their 

foUs) 
Said,  «  Let  their  angry  gods  with  them  stall  stay:" 
Such  sopentitions,  atheists  are  propbane, 
Tliey  grant  no  God,  and  these  too  many  faine. 

The  idol's  prelats  who  long  eanoest  stood, 

Bath'd  th'  earth  with  teares,did  th*  aire  with  sigha 

condense; 
Aud  eall'd  on  Baal  all  deform'd  with  bloody 
As  like  their  idob  having  lost  all  sei^: 
They  may  upbraid  a  troupe  of  Levie'R>rood, 
Who  (waoting  zeale)  with  ought  but  paines  dis- 
pense: 
Then  whil'st  (though  vow'd  to  Heaven)  they  Earth 

embrace : 
But  for  meere  forme  do  coldly  use  their  place. 

You  who  of  God  the  will  reveal'd  neglect. 
And  do  hb  law*not  labour  to  fulfill, 
Maik  how  the  Ethnicksidob  did  afifect, 
In  dangerous  times  depending^  on  their  will. 
And  did  of  them  the  answers  much  respeet. 
Though  Buigmatick,  and  ambiguous  still. 
In  th'  end  whose  fraud,  or  ignoranoa  appear'd. 
Which  Sfve  th'  eventtno  coouMBlary  «ueafd. 
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What  troiC  Iram  moi  had  th«t  horu'ddeviUproooi^ . 
Whose  oracle  (reoowo'd  thioagh  many  imik) 
B^  laboar  hage^  paioe,  hitatf  and  thint  endar*d, 
Made  many  haont  bit  iolHary  fands, 
And  ere  bu  hmna^  by  him  could  be  procur'd. 
Did  quite  eoDfound  Gambyses  and  hit  bands; 
Whom  he  a(lor*d  who  that  king's  kingdome  reft, 
Whom  Gato  scom'd,  and  anconsulted  left. 

Who  hath  not  heard  by  fame  strange  tales  oft  told. 
Of  him  to  whom  at  Delphos  troups  did  throng, 
Who  finely  could  aequiTOCate  of  ord, 
Abhomination  of  all  nations  long, 
Whom  to  acctise  the  Lydian  king  was  bold 
M  Mse,  ingrate,  and  having  done  him  wrong : 
Though  he  them  all  decciv'd  who  him  ador*^ 
Yet  was  his  temple  with  rich  treasures  stor'd. 

To  smooth  those  mmdes  which  wereof  lighc  depri  v'd. 
Them  through  all  parts  who  (still  triumphing)  went, 
(Whil'st  Hell's  black  )iost|i  to  guard  their  alters 
strivM)  [and  rent, 

Storms,  thunders,  eartlM|uakes,  swallow'd,  bniis'd 
And  them  (as  theirs)  to  Stygian  darknesse  driv'd, 
Who  good  designed,  but  of  an  ill  intent: 
<*  Thus  sacriledge  is  plagued  as  woi^  of  evils. 
Let  none  rob  churches,  though  they  be  the  Devirs." 

Not  onely  these  two  celebrated  be,  [g^^e. 

To  whom  strange  shapes,  and  names,  as  soils,  they 
But  from  a  number  What  Heaiwn  did  decree. 
The  simple  people  credak>us  did  cimve: 
Who  did  not  trust  the  Dodonssan  tree. 
And  how  that  Apis  ibod  did  take,  or  leave  ? 
Though  Plutoe's  name  no  oracle  would  chase, 
Till  at  Chrises  birth  all  iail'd,  he  afl  dM  use. 

The  famous  SibyUs  (admirable  thought) 

By  times  and  plaoai  whieh  diatingaiah'd  wera^ 

Of  which  one's  books  twice  soora'd,  thrice  valu'd, 

Bome  strictly  kept  with  a  religions  care,  [bought, 

From  which  her  fates  she  long  with  reverence  sought. 

As  all  charactred  mysticaUy  there. 

The  great  regard  which  to  their  books  was  bome. 

May  justly  inmne  them  who  the  Scriptures  scorneu 

These  sonnes  of  Rechab  who  did  wine  contemn^ 
9o  to  obey  their  earthly  fiither  still, 
If  that  obedience  (eminent  in  them) 
Check'd  who  despis'd  their  sprituall  parent's  will ; 
May  not  they  once  the  stubbomnesse  condemne. 
Of  cardeme  Cbristiaiis  prone  to  nought  save  ill  ? 
Who  not  like  t&em  fraile  pleasures  do  foibehre. 
But  even  Christ^  easie  yoke  do  irke  to  beare  ? 

They  who  did  trust  all  that  which  was  divin'd, 
By  raving  ibgures  drunk  with  sacred  boules. 
Each  circumstance  commenting  to  their  minde. 
Of  eatings,  entrails,  cryes,  and  flights  of  fowls  ; 
Bcclipses,  thundrings,  meteors  of  each  kinde, 
As  sure  presages  thought,  poore  simple  soules, 
Their  testimony  may  a  number  grieve. 
Who  what  great  prophets  told  would  not  beleeve. 

Some  Gentiles  once  whose  knowledge  was  not  cleare, 

Who  to  religion  blindly  did  aspire,  [deare, 

By  treasures,  toils,  and  what  they  thought  most 

Of  idols  sought  to  pacific  the  ire : 

And  lesse  then  natorall,  heavenly  to  appease. 

Did  offer  up  their  children  in  the  fire : 

Thus  as  we  should  (though  in  the  ground  they  erHd) 

What  they  tbenghl  God  to  Att  things  they  pnfeiT'd. 


For  PhrigianiiMffe  the  Graciaa  general!  hsnt« 
By  windes  adverse  whiPst  stay'd  on  Anlis'  co^ 
(As  hit  advice  the  rigorous  augur  lent) 
To  expiate  his  crime,  and  free  the  host. 
He  (in  a  sacrifice)  belbre  he  went, 
To  get  a  whom  his  virgin-daughter  lost. 
And  did  (in  shear)  as  much  to  scape  a  stnrme^ 
As  Abraham  aym'd  or  Iptbee  did  pecfonae: 

No  man  can  think,  and  not  for  horrour  start, 
What  sacrifice  some  barbarous  Indians  us'd, 
Whil'st  oft  of  men  boWd  back  on  stones  by  art, 
(A  meanes  to  bend  the  breast,  and  bdly  chos'd) 
The  smoking  entrails,  and  the  panting  hesrt. 
They  in  their  zeale  most  baibarDualy  abus'd. 
Whose  ugly  priest  his  lord  resembled  right, 
In  colour^  forme,  and  minde,  a  monstrous  li^ 

Religion'!  tevetence  when  in  sonles  inlus^ 
(Though  with  §aim  gvcrands)  doth  ahablolsiysiny, 
Rome*s  second  king  for  this  a  njrmphe'd  name  v^d, 
4nd  Africk's  victor  oft  alone  did  atey ; 
Long  with  his  hind  Sertorius  troups  abus'd. 
And  Mahomet  his  Dove  did  trust  betray: 
Where  shows  preposterous  did  prevaile  so  much, 
What  would  the  truth  reveal'd  have  done  irith  each  ? 

That  for  his  glory  which  God  did  direct. 
Who  do  deny,  abstract,  or  who  impaires. 
And  his  adopted  day  (prophane)  neglect,    [theiis, 
Who  made  all  dayes,  wrought  six,  and  nomben 
Then  unto  them  he  justly  may  object. 
How  Gentiles  long  with  supeMtitioos  eaiei 
Hie&r  idols'  feasts  solemnly  did  observe. 
And  though  in  forme,  not  in  intent  did  swerve. 

WhAt  thousands  did  to  love's  Olynpidcs  throng, 
Which  (kept  precisely)  timers  great  cw#t  did  ibuad; 
The  Pythian  sports  their  patioa  prais*d  as  strongs 
Who  the  great  serpent,  did  a  lesse  confound : 
Old  Saturn  (Sathan)  he  was  honoorVi  long. 
Where  slaves  like  lords,  both  did  like  beasts  aboaod; 
His  feast  was  grac'd  by  mutuall  gifts  and  gsioes, 
Who  had  two  foces,  and  so  many  names. 

The  Isthmian  playes  which  Tbeseos  first  began, 
To  honour  Neptune  numbers  did  alfoid; 
In  naked  troups  the  Lnpercalianes  raane 
With  leathern  thongs  for  beating  others  stor'd  j 
With  mysteries  which  commons  could  not  scsnoe, 
(For  Dis  a  dowry)  Ceres  was  ador'd. 
And  Rome's  good  goddease,  author  of  much  ill. 
Though  Clodius  was  disclosed,  did  doake  such  stiU. 

With  old  Stienus  staggering  in  a  trance, 
For  Thebes  great  drunkard  feasts  they  did  decree^ 
Whil'st  first  a  victor,  then  a  god  by  chance. 
His  fierie  breeding  never  quench'd  eooU  be; 
Troups  of  all  sorts  transported  in  a  danoe. 
At  his  strange  orgies  howling  went  to  see. 
With  ivie  darts  of  women  maddittg  stiB, 
One  her  own  sonne,  ja  band  did  Qio's  kill. 

You  who  with  slack  desires  not  hot,  nor  csid. 
Bach  sacred  thought  when  scarce  ooooaiT'd  do  killt 
Mark  them  who  were  to  their  owne  fondes  sold, 
How  ihat  their  zeale  (though  bfinde)  was  fernat 
Whose  alU9»  feasts,  and  osacics  of  old,      -  [still: 
They  reverenc'd  more  then  yon  the  great  God^  wHL 
Their  aogun  they  observ'd  with  mueh  reqpect, 
Yon  pnpliett  nod  evangelists  n^eot. 
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With  vorlB  of  worth  (good  Hi  ■  high  d^roe) 
Some  iofidelt  did  such  perfectioos  show. 
That  by  our  bett  ibey  hvnUy  looticb'd  can  be, 
Whil'it  we  admire  their  ttreQ^b»  oor  wea^eMe 

know. 
And  if  my  Maker's  will  not  goreroM  me 
To  aske  no  reason  where  I  rereience  ow 
Oft  would  I  grieve^  and  eren  strange  thoughts  em- 
brace. 
That  such  good  natures  should  ba^e  had  no  grace. 

These  Persian  kings  whom  prophels*  pennet  re- 


What  Asbur  took  did  to  God's  flock  restore, 
And  edicti  made  to  baild  their  church,  and  towne. 
Both  reodring  theirs,  and  aiding  them  with  more, 
Of  ibem  two  brothers  (striving  for  the  crowne) 
With  mntuall  gifts  kept  kindnesse  as  before, 
Yea,  he  who  raign'd,  the  other  grac't,  and  raisM ; 
A  rare  example,  never  matched,  oft  prais'd. 

« 
Straight  when  one  nam'd'  a  message  from  the  lord. 
The  wicked  Eglon  rose,  (all  pride  snpprest) 
And  (as  he  dream'd)  with  ssicred  robes  decor*d. 
When  Greeks*  great  monarch  saw  the  lews*  great 

priest. 
Then*  Ged  (ere  knowne)  arith  reverence  he  ador'd, 
Aad  (as  they  crav'd)  did  leave  their  realme  in 

rest: 
fticb  kinga  irho  God  and  his  did  thus  respect. 
May  damne  who  God  do  know,  yet  him  neglect 

Who  parents*  honour  more  then  Gentiles  cooght? 
All  Sparta's  youth  to  reverence  th*  ancients  os'd  ; 
That  80  his  S]^  from  bondage  might  be  brought. 
The  gallant  Cimon  fetters  not  refus'd ; 
These  two  by  Solon  «ho  were  happy  thought. 
Did  draw  their  mother's  coach  as  horses  chus'd : 
Though  (as  was  promised)  not  long  life  to  try, 
niey  in  the  temple  (well  employ'd)  did  dye. 

More  of  their  children  Ronant  did  exact, 
Tbea  God  commands,  or  nature  doth  admit ; 
He  from  hiosselfe  whpm  freedome  did  distract. 
Did  (his  two  sonnes  accusM)  in  judgement  sit ; 
(Vnhippy  he  who  ever  prais'd  the  tact) 
And  them  to  death  austerely  did  commit : 
This^  as  their  crime,  Rome's  state,  his  credit  nig^. 
By  some  of  foioe,  best  by  himselfo  was  porg'd 

That  vahntMis  youth  who  strict  command  received, 

(His  ather  absent)  for  no  fight  to  preese. 

By  courage  flatter'd,  and  by  th'  enemies  brav'd, 

Ihat  lor  a  battaU  did  himselfe  addresse ; 

His  syre  retum*d,  would  no  way  have  him  sav*d. 

Hot  since  his  wiU»  warre*8  right,  he  durst  traos- 

yrcssc. 
Both  as  a  victor,  and  a  rebell  made,  « 
Caas*d  first  to  crowne,  and  then  strike  off  his  head. 

Thas(whil'st  admir*d)  Rome's  liberties  first  lampe, 
Aod  her  steme  captalne,  dauntiog  nature  farre, 
Th'  one  in  the  towne,  the  other  in  the  campe. 
Left  rare  examples  both  for  peacp  and  warre. 
Which  eminent  in  every  minde  did  stampe 
The  reverence  due  to  them  that  rulers  are  j 
"  Too  food  on  fame,  or  in  their  course  sincere^ 
Good  cstizensy  bat  frthers  too  severe#" 
VOL.  V. 


Though  Una  strict  course  which  parents  thus  dtt 

take. 
To  grace  their  charge,  did  but  from  rigour  flow. 
All  (though  they  may  not  spoile,  what  God  doth 

make) 
May  boldly  use  what  tbey  so  much  doe  owe; 
Some  Ethnickes'  children,  if  we  doe  looke  backe, 
By  piety  did  admirable  grow : 
*'  And  onely  then  when  just  afiections  shine. 
By  being  naturall,  men  doe  prove  divine." 

Rude  Corialanus,  (high  disdaine  conceiv*d) 
Wrong'd  by  a  part  of  Rome,  reven^*d  on  all, 
When  left  by  fViends,  by  foes  with  joy  receiv'd, 
He  made  them  quake  who  did  the  world  appall ; 
And  when  no  hope  was  how  they  might  be  sav*d, 
'<  (Loe,  nought  save  kindenesse  can  make  courage 

thrall)" 
His  mother's  teares  to  melt  his  rigour  serv'd. 
Who  lost  himselfe  that  his  might  be  preaerv'd. 

The  weaker  sexe,  to  piety  more  prone. 
By  rase  examples,  oft  have  beeiDe  renown'd, 
When  many  murtbers  were  bewaii'd  by  none, 
An  isle's  whole  men  m  blond  by  women  drown*d, 
The  aged  Thoas  (stolne  out  from  his  throne) 
His  daughter  sav*d,  though  next  him  to  be  crown'd^ 
Whose  lord  (thoogh  milde)  one  cruell  did  ac- 
quire, 
Who  kifi'd  her  children,  where  she  sav'd  her  sire. 

Where  all  were  ill,  that  lady  ooely  good, 
\^'ho  though  she  had  (of  worth  what  wonders  rifie }) 
Incestuous  parents,  brothers  stain'd  with  bloud, 
Time,  state,  sexe,  race,  oppoa*d,  with  all  at  strife, 
filinde  father  led,  griev'd  mother's  comfort  stood. 
Her  brothers'  ftinmls  urg'd  with  ventred  life  :* 
In  Thebes  she  altars  more  degserv'd  to  have. 
Then  one  to  wine^  to  lust  another  slave. 

The  Heaven's  great  monarch  with  such  favour  fram'd 

His  law  to  nature,  nature  to  his  law,  • 

That  even  m  parts  where  he  was  never  nam'd. 

At  least  his  precepts  where  they  never  saw. 

To  bragge  of  good,  of  evill  to  be  aSham'd, 

A  borne  instinct,  depth  in  each  brest  did  draW : 

As  some  from  vice  strict  statutes  did  restraine. 

Some  freely  vertuoos,  did  great  glory  gaine. 

Those  two  brave  princes  first  for  worth  and  piae^ 
The  glory  of  the  Greeke  and  Persian  states. 
And  of  Rome's  hrood,  the  best  for  warre,  or  peace^ 
Who  (Carthage  conquering)  staMish'd  Acting  fotes, 
Those  three  (at  fortune's  height,  whom  youth  did 

grace,) 
Had  captives  noble^  gallant,  fayre,  great  baits : 
Yet  them  not  wrong*d,  though  won,  and  from  their 

.     foes, 
Bat  sav'd  their  hononr»  and  asswag'd  their  woes. 

That  hunter  stout,  the  fimrc'd  Amaaon's  Sonne, 
Though  tempted  oft  by  most  unlawfull  lust. 
He  not  by  threatniogs,  oor  allurements  wonne^ 
Liv'd  godlease,  godly,  where  no  law  was,  just. 
Yet  one  (bul's  sister  right)  enraged  mnne. 
To  worke  his  death,  abus*d  his  fatber*8  trust: 
Till  him  fierce  horses,  rent,  not  tainted  still» 
A  martyr's  image  for  not  doing  ill.  ^ 

A  a 
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He  who  was  n.v'd  when  lost,  and  lott  when  MT'dy 

Who  did  his  faihisr  kill,  and  uaotber  wtd. 

Was  still  (thoughts  pure)  not  guilty,  but  deceiv^dy 

For,  when  he  knew  where  errour  had  him  led, 

(His  eyes  pull'd  out,  uo  comfort  more  received,) 

A  greater  griefe  repentance  never  bred :  , 

As  kings  from  law,  free  (as  utaknowne)firom  shame. 

Yet  (his  owne  iudge)  be  no  excuse  would  frame. 

That  powerfull  speaker,  who  did  Laislaav^ 
And  sconf  d  to  buy  remorse  at  such  a  rate. 
Last  may  to  plead  against  those  Christians  crave, 
Sold  to  their  owne,  and  others'  lusts  of  late, 
In  sinne*s  exchange,  who  filthy  traffiqoe  have, 
(Save  what  she  gave,  they  sell)  vile  Sodooie^s  mate: 
But  those  are  worse,  by  an' imposed  price, 
Who  farme  God's  statutes,  and  doe  value  vice. 

As  onely  iewell  which  doth  it  array, 
Shame's  crimson  ensignes,  btantie's  credit  save  i 
The  vestall  virgins  who  from  fame  did  stray, 
(Straight  buried  quicke)  to  thousands  terrour  gave; 
These  who  still  pure,  in  their  first  state  did  stay. 
Were'  carried,  crown'd,  in  triumph  to  the  grave : 
Then  valour,  shamefostnesse  nsore  praise  deserves, 
That  doth  foroe  others,  this  it  selle  prosertes. 

That  second  sexe,  if  as  the  first,  as  free. 

To  burst  out  all  which  bashfull  thoughts  restraine, 

For  continency  in  a  high  degree. 

The  Gentiles'  scroules  a  number  would  oontaine:; 

But  women  all  in  this  unhappy  be,  [gaine, 

None  knowes,  save  one,  what  praise  they  sometime 

Who,  with  his' vice,  their  vertne  keepes  unknowne^ 

And  onely  they  get  lame  when  quite  orethrowne. 

IC^aping  Tarquin,  Lucrece  qaite  obscure, 

T^V^Bok^  Iwvo  coDceal'd  thefbole  attempt  for  shame^ 

And,  loth  more  faame  or  soandall  to  pioeure, 

I&id  had  (if  chast)  for  chastity  no  fam«. 

But  when  deflowr'd  to  prove  her  selfe  still  pare. 

So  to  prevent  an  ignominious  name  : 

Steele  onely  help'd,  shame  gave  the  wound  indeed. 

The  modest  matron  did  but  blush,  not  bUted. 

What  women  have  their  mates  more  defirely  Tov'd, 
Then  she  whose  death  redeero'd  Admetus'  life? 
Then  she  whose  part  the  burning  embers  prov'd ;. 
Then  pale  Paulina,  in  a  generous  strife  ? 
Then  she  (high  courage  by  affection  mov'd) 
Who  said,  (when  having  try'd  the  fatal!  kuife) 
**  Have,  have,  deare  Psetus,  this  gives  me  no  paine, 
Bat  when  thou  woand*st  thy  selfe,  then  am  I  slaine  ?** 

What  courae  for  chastnesse  can  more  glpry  claime, 
Then  thrall'd  Vuginia's,  vifgtQ  still  to  stand,  . 
,  On  honour's  altar,  offred  up  to  fome, 
Porc*d  for  affection,  by  the  lather's  hand. 
Who  chus^d  no  childe  to  have,  ere  one  with  shame, 
As  courage,  rage,  and  vertue  did  commaiid : 
Syre,  lover,  luster,  childe,  whose  part  was  ehiefe, 
For  kindewssse,  madnesse,  high  disdaipe,  and  gnM 

The  Gentiles'  mindes  with  lofty  fancies  great, 
Thoagh  violeBt,  and  subject  oft  to  change, 
They  did  encroach  by  strength  on  every  state, 
WhU'st  bent  for  conquest,  glory,  or  revenge. 
Yet  loath'd  they  gaines,  which  grew  by  base  deceit. 
With  Spartans  onely  stealing  was  not  strange : 
But,  though  too  shorpe  their  yoath  ore-fcMk'd  a 

space, 
All  when  surprised,  were  pnnish'd  «it^  disgrace. 


Of  sinaei  diaohargM,  tboogfa  theft  the  least  wuld 

seeme, 
Not  against  God,  bat  men,  searee  that  indeed^ 
Hot  life,  nor  honour,  what  they  may  redeeoie, 
Perchance  soperfluous,  and  aoother's  need. 
Yet  then  to  kfll,  seome  parents,  Inst,  bbsphcmc. 
This  both  more  daager  sind  disgraoe  doth  breed: 
Ah,  eanhly  drosie  the  greatost  care  ianpartit 
Theeves,  but  men's  goodb,  their  goods  doe  steak 

their  hearts. 

Some  Bthniches  were  so  fone  Uom  lohhiQg  oogli^ 
Or  coveting  what  was  another's  right,  < 

That  what  they  had  by  birth,  by  gift,  or  beugbt, 
Thegr  spar'd  to  spend  for  pleasare  as  they  might. 
But  '(wbil''st  their  lives  were  vertne's  mirnxm 

thought) 
They  by  rare  temperance  reached  perfections  heigbt: 
Whil'st  bodic's  nedds,miade's  treaaares  they  pana'd, 
They  fiwt  themselves,  and  then  the  worM  sobda'd. 

That  fomous  Tbales,  one  of  sevep,  thoiight  wii^ 
The  golden  badge  who  each  toother  gave^ 
When  some  him  soom'd,who  riches  did  despise. 
As  what  Uimselfe  not  aUe  was  to  have. 
His  pregnant  sprite  new  trafilque  did  devise, 
Which  (when  evieh'd)  be  straight,  as  laoAb'd,  did 

leave: 
lb  show  good  wits,  might  such  things  quickly  gaioe, 
But  shoold  their  strength  for  greater  trsasom 

straiM. 

That  city  sack't,  whereas  his  wealth  was  thought, 
Then  Croesu8»  or  then  Crassus  richer  he. 
Who  said,  when  ask'd  if  he  were  rob'd  of  ought. 
By  one  who  purposM  it  restored  should  be. 
Of  fortunes  some,  of  minde,  he  could  rob  nought. 
My  treasure  where  I  goe  is  still  with  me : 
Such  goods  indeed  divine  should  wit  bewitch. 
Which  (th'  owners  not  more  poore)  make  otbeis 
rich.  • 

TTic  world^s  great  conqnerour,  conqaer'd  did  re- 
By  him  who  was  within  his  tub  rethr'd,  ^   [msiiK, 
Since  holdhig  nought  of  him,  as  in  disdaiae. 
To  let  the  Sunne  shine  free,  wbo-him  requir*d ; 
WhiPst  those  about  scarce  oonhl  their  wnfth  it- 

stnune. 
The  king  cry'd  out,  as  who  his  ooot<e  admif'd: 
*'  If  Alexander  not,  this  so  moves  me^ 
That  I,  no  doubt,  Diogenes  woold  be.'' 

Thisshow'd  the  greatnesse  ofthat  monarch^  flsindei 

They  muA  be  all  philooophers  of  kings. 

Who  would  the  world  to  serve  their  bamoor  bmde, 

So  to  contemne,  or  to  command  all  things; 

As  few  the  one,  all  may  the  other  Ifaide, 

And  what  first  had  the  most  contentmient  brings  : 

Greatconqueststn)able,wfaere  contempt  maypleue, 

The  one  yeelds  glory,  and  the  other  < 


Who<3lreece  did  grac^,  tiiehest  man  wbomshebred, 
To  worke  his  friend's  conteiit,  his  eneime's  hanoes, 
Who  made  the  Thebans  of  their  neighboars  dread, 
By  active  studies,  pbilosophicke  armes, 
Who  left  for  children,  conquests  where  he  led. 
And  dy'd  victorious,  compast  with  alarmes : 
He  was  thongh  stil^  in  charge,  and  hoooored  mo«, 
(As  poore)  when  dead  entomVd  at  cornnco  cost. 
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0  Natnre't  glorjPt  Voftone^i  pbeftit,  ftey ! 

f  must  adnrim  that  whicb  I  aeldoiBe  aee» 

Thovgh  (whan  aiiee  lais'd)  thy  vaitiie  m^t  make 

way, 
Hov  coald*8t  thov,  foon,  grow  great,  great,  not 

rlelib*? 
HeaTen  to  the  world  tlua  wonder  would  bewray. 
That  poretty  and  greatnetse  might  agree : 
Bat  though  thy  worth,  the  time,  the  state  oonspir'd, 
So  poore  a  ma^^tatrato  might  be  admur^d. 

lo  trust  with  money,  Chto^  care  was  such. 

That  he  himseife,  not  ooely  did  no  wrong. 

Bat  IB  his  shadow  woald  let  no  man  touch. 

What  any  way  did  to  the  state  belong; 

This  man's  integrity  renown'd  so  mncb. 

Then  Qesar^as  more  jost)  esteem*d  more  fltrong : 

It  many  tfaoasands  may  one  day  aocuae. 

Who  (qaestors)  did  their  charge  corruptly  mw.  . 

Rome's  ancient  coosols  from  the  jjdough  retir'd. 
To  fight  great  kings,  and  oonqoer  Ibrraine  states. 
In  food  and  garments  meane,  for  misde  admir'd. 
Did  Mome  gold  ofired,  loath  comiption's  baits, 
Where  some  (though  knowing  Qod)  to  wealth  aa- 

pir»d. 
'  By  trtascm,  otury,  and  all  deceits : 
If  the  fiffst  Oaao  doth  in  Hell  remaiae. 
He  nay  be  censor  to  appoint  their  peine. 


Hood  iras  so  odkxis  in  each  Ethnicke*s  sight, 
That  who  did  kill  (as  inhumane)  none  lov'd. 
Save  when  jost  warre,  or  law,  whirstballanc*d  right. 
Did  kindle  courage,  or  the  judgement  mov'd ; 
The  wise  l^ericles,  though  long  great,  he  might 
As  foe,  or  judge,  hare  fierce  or  rigoiQus  provM, 
He  bngg'd,  when  dying,  that  in  Atben's  towne. 
None,  by  his  meanes,  had  wome  a  mourning  gowne. 

Fane  from  tast-pleasing  charmes  which  harme  us 

most, 
(So  as  more  simple,  I  doe  thinke  lesse  bad) 
They  who  of  soules  did  transmigrations  trust, 
AD  craelty  in  such  a  horroor  had. 
That  ttey  would  neither  kill  for  sport,  nor  hist, 
What  moor'd,  or  fhit,  ibr  ought  which  sofRned,  sad : 
These  wfaa  abliecT»d  by  death,  to  nurse  their  liie^ 
With  Icwes  wtm  gmdg^  for  flesh,  may  stand  fai 


Milde  lemty  in  Sfid1e*k  tyrant  shln'd, 

Whenona  (thongh  damn'd  to  dye)enlarg'd  a  space, 

If  not  returning,  at  the  time  assigned, 

IKd  hiode  a  friend,  his  danger  to  embrace, 

Aad  when  eome  backe,  with  a  most  generous 

mhide. 
Re  did  redeeme  his  pledge,  and  nrg'd  his  place : 
That  man  (though  mercHesse)  a  pardon  gave. 
And  with  such  two^  to  be  a  third  did  crave. 

As  if  that  each  man^  griefe  had  beene  his  owne, 
^His^  daatk  in  ngne^  icatfoa  Titos  could  endure ; 
rhe  like  by  Neio  (hnt  In  showe)  waa  sbowne^ 
^  fotall  wrannnt  whan  one  did  procure, 
i*^  wish'd  that  lettam  he  had  never  knowne, 
fhat,  aa  hia  heart,  his  hand  might  have  been 


%  thus  that  moaster  did 
)  ia  »  had|  hnt  good  wottM 


They  who  inrag'd  did  tyrannize  in  Rome, 
And  all  who  from  their  mindes  did  pitty  barre. 
With  that  black  band  in  judgement  once  may  come^ 
Who  calPd  inquisitors  tormentors  are. 
And  may  in  justice  plead  a  milder  doome. 
Nor  these  in  cnelty  who  passe  them  farre ; 
Since  then  strail|B;e  tortures  which  they  fremeof  late, 
Noneus'd  on  th'Barth,  nor  fhin'd  in  Hell  mere  great. 

Of  Christians*  scandal],  infamie  of  men,         v 

You  sheepe  in  show,  but  ravenous  wolves  indeede. 

Whilst  vow*d  religious,  irrefigioas  then, 

Who  fkyne  devotion  whilst  you  mlscbiefe  breede. 

And  doe  detest  the  persecutions  ten. 

Yet  by  one  endlesse  doe  them  all  exceede ; 

Who  make  religion  as  an  art  of  evills, 

A  privilege  for  men  to  tume  quite  devills ; 

Yon  who  (breath  weighed  as  winde,  and  blood  aa 
Ambignously  ssquivocating  rare,  [^Qst) 

Who  vent  out  faith  to  trafflcke  so  for  trust, 
Gloae  on  an  oath,  with  wan;ant  doe  deceave. 
Then  you,  earst  Gentiles,  Barbars  now  more  just  i, 
If  lesse  religion,  yet  more  faith  they  have; 
Marke  what  of  theirs  may  once  upbraid  your  sham^ 
Who  have  no  sence  of  sinne,  nor  care  of  fame. 

To  those  of  Athens  once  a  course  propos'd, 
Which  (as  he  told  who  onely  heard  it  nam'd) 
Great  profit  might  afford,  but  if  discJos'd, 
As  monstrous  was  as  any  could  be  drdam'd, 
They  (though  a  multitude)  all  well  dispos'd, 
Ere  further  known,  that  purpose  quite  discIaimM  ; 
What  thing  so  worthie  as  would  be  defrai*d. 
By  honour^  lesse  to  bitter  tongues  betraid  ? 

That  stout  Athenian  whom  great  Xerxes  sought. 
Who  (twise  deluded)  had  his  death  design*d. 
And  long  the  same  would  with  great  snmmes  have 
(His  niemory  did  so  torment  his  mind)     [bought. 
Yet  came  to  him  though  warranted  by  nought 
Save  that  he  tBooght  a  generoua  foe  to  find  ; 
Not  like  to  them  who  from  faith  given  have  swerv'd. 
Who  trusted  him  (though  hated)  he  preserved. 

Those  two  whose  rigour  first  did  Rome  di^leasc^ 

Who  long  great  captaines,  last  great  tyrants  grew. 

Whilst  bent  what  way  to  murther  with  most  ease. 

By  papers  one,  by  signes  another  slew  $ 

Of  those  one  once,  on  whom  fbes  sought  to  seaze. 

Fled  to  his  rivall  danger  did  eschew ; 

And  he,  though  cruell,  false,  and  his  cbiefe  ibe. 

Yet  would,  when  trusted,  not  take  v«sngeance  soe. 

Fabrioius  did  his  enemy  advise, ' 
That  his  pbisitian  poyson  did  intend. 
And  with  great  acorae  his  judgement  did  despise^ 
Who  had  fbes  just,  a  traytour  to  his  friend; 
And  this  to  doe  nought  else  did  hhaa  entase. 
But  that  no  crime  might  his  reproach  pretend  ^ 
Thii  man  all  treason  did  abhorra  soe  much. 
That  even  suspition  could  his  fame  not  touch. 


I's  second  fimnder,  who  Gaule's  rage  did  stay, 
When  by  assault,  a  citty  bent  to  take, 
A  schoole-master  his  students  did  betray, 
Their  pnrents  soe  all  supplicants  to  make ; 
He  who  did  loath  to  vanquish  such  a  way,    [back. 
Him  naked  straight,  them  stor'd  with  rods,  sent 
Tltat'they  his  stripes  with  interest  might  restore, 
All  beaAmg  him,  wlio  did  beate  them  before. 
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When  Zamae^gtleld  h»d  chaogM  ttaUan  fetes, 
Whilst  there  conferrM  (not  fear'd  to  be  deceav'd) 
The  two  great  leaders  of  the  rivalf  states, 
Of  wari«'8  chiefe  chiefes  the  Carthaginian  crav'd. 
He  plac*t  hifDselfe  next  two  of  former  dates, 
Whilst,  though  not  uaoiM,  bis  foe  more  praise  le- 

ceaT'd, 
To  whom  be  tola,  if  not  ore-oom'd  by  thee, 
Then  I  had  thought  my  selfe  first  of  the  three.  . 

A  law  too  popular  bent  to  hate  crost. 

Whilst  all  the  senate  was  eonjur'd  in  one. 

When  Marius  fail'd,  in  whom  they  triisted  most, . 

That  all  with  him  from  their  first  course  were  gon^ 

Then  brave  Metellus  not  his  courage  lost, 

But  us*de  those  words,  not  yeelding  when  alone, 

*<  A  pilot's  part  in  calmes  can  not  be  spi*d. 

In  dangerous  times  true  worth  is  onely  tri'd." 

To  part  the  world  those  who  did  first  agree. 

When  in  his  shippe  for  nought  save  feasting  stored. 

One  ofiered  was  by  seising  upon  three; 

Of  all  their  empires  to  bee  ouely  lord , 

But  weighing  duty  io  a  high  degree, 

To  stray  fr6m  faith  that  iufidell  abborr'd ; 

And  ^though  thus  tempted)  from  his  faith  not  fell ; 

lu  this,  this  Pompey,  Caesar  did  excell. 

A  number  such  as  I  bare  maHced  here. 
Of  vertue  zealous,  jealous  of  their  fame, 
Who  held  bo^h  faith,  and  mutuall  duties  deere,     ' 
Did  treason  loath,  and  all  what  fraude  did  firame, 
At  last  in  judgment  boldly  may  coropeere. 
Those  who  more  knowledge  had  the  more  to  blame. 
What  men  did  covenant,  what  God  did  command, 
Both  humane,  divine,  who  brake  every  band. 

He  who  changed  nature*s  coarse,  did  naticos  daunt, 
Who  made  great  hostes  to  flie,  the  Sonne  to  stay, 
He  even  to  those  whom  purposed  to  sopplant. 
Like  to  provoke  who  did  him  first  betray, 
Did  firmely  keepe  what  he  did  rashly  graunt : 
"  None  can  his  owne,  by  others'  faults  defVay  i 
To  violate  an  oath  all  should  foibeare,    [sweare." 
And  thinke .(though  not  to  whom)  by  whom  they 

O  what  great  loese  did  Christians  once  reoeave  I 
By  ladislaus,  urg'd  to  be  peijur'd,'  [crave. 

Whilst  Turkes  from  Christ  for  vengeance  due  did 
Since  he  (by  him  prophan*d)  had  beene  injor'd  i 
Was  he  not  false  who  freed  one  to  deceave  ? 
But  though  his  pardon,  God's  was  not  procured  ; 
'*  Those  who  with  strangers  upright  not  remaine, 
Dr>  both  themselves  and  their  religion  staine.*' 

Then  shall  the  maske  from  monsters  be  remoov'd. 

Who  keepe  whilst  cmell  piety  in  show, 

And  fiilse  to  friends,  to  princes  traitors  prov'd. 

The  bonds  of  nature  (vipers  vile)  orethrow. 

With  fire  in  darknesse  ominooaly  lov'd, 

Who  (Nero's  wish)  would  kill  all  with  one  blow : 

I^ke  rebells  bent  to  cloake  rebellion  still, 

Who  laining  God  to  serve,  bis  servants  kill. 

That  which  can  reach  to  Heaven,  and  €lod  embrace. 
The  soule^s  chiefe  treasure  whilst  kept  free  from 

staine,  i 
On  Earth  a  venue,  and  in  Heaven  a  graoe, 
MHiich  flowed  from  God,  we  fixe  on  him  againe, 
Religion's  oracle,  the  ground  of  peace, 
Which  onely  serves  all  trust  to  entertaine; 
«*  If  wanting  faith,  of  good  eihausted  then, 
Nohe  can  converse  with  God,  aor  yet  With  men." 


That  pretioos  pledge,  that  voluntary  bend. 
Both  heavenly,  earthly,  necessarily  os'd. 
Which  can  the  key  of  hearts,  of  Heavens  oornmaad, 
A  beauteous  virgin,  vile  when  once  abused, 
Who  prostituted  now  in  every  land. 
For  fiaare  of  fraud,  when  offered,  is  refuini. 
Since  she  corrapted  seiVd  to  snare  the  jost ; 
Wrong'd  confidence  more  harmes,  then  cold  distvasL 

Base  avarice,  matcht  with  ambition  blind, 
(Faith  forfeiting^  have  so  ennobled  art. 
That  in  this  age  the  differing  two  might  fiad. 
Fit  cause  for  each  of  them  to  act  his  part»    , 
He  who  still  laugh 'd,  yet  nothing  did  allow, 
He  who  still  weeping  at  each  thing  repin'd  ; 
If  th'  one  scoro*d  folly,  th'  other  evills  would  waile, 
For  both  of  them  fitt  objecU  would  not  &ile. 

Al^  save  those  two  what  can  the  world  aflbrd ! 
One  would  still  sway,  the  other  sinke  the  mind. 
Yet  wh9  mockes  all  with  most  delight  is  stored. 
No  moment^s  pleasure  can  the  other  4Dd; 
Who  laoghes,  he  lives,  as  If  of  all  things  hxd ; 
Who  weepes,  himselfe  a  slave  to  all  doth  hind ; 
"  But  fblltes  all  to  miseries  doe  tame,  [moarae." 
And  he  shall  hence  have  joy,  who  beere  dotfa 

These  Gentiles  IImis  who  great  examples  gave;, 
And  though  not  godly,  given  to  vertue  liv'd. 
Though  aym'd  at  oft,  oonld  not  the  centre  have^ 
Heys'd  all  their  sailes,  but  at  no  port  arriv'd, 
Their  deeds  damne  otbecs,  but  tbeoiselvca  not  tan, 
For  their  owne  glory,  not  for  God*s,  who  striv*d ; 
And  (as  they  bopM)  the  world  did  give  them  fame. 
But  since  not  sought,  they  can  no  further  claime. 

They  who  on  Earth  did  with  great  pleasure  pasK, 
That  time  and  course  which  fistes  (they  thought) 

decreed. 
And  when  death'did  dissolve  this  mortal!  masse, 
Would  guesse,  or  else  difpute,  what  should  sucend, 
WhiPst  (as  first  shining)  breaking  last  like  glaaie, 
If  soules  immortall  were,  they  doubts  did  breed: 
Yet  by 'their  fimcies  freed  themselves  firom  paioo, 
To  walke  with  joy  alpog'st  tb'  Elysian  plaines. 

What  cold  amazement  then  their  mindeacooiMBids, 
Whirst  from  his  tombe  eaeh  one  astooish'd  starts 
And  heares  strange  trumpets  (thniidiing  forth  df«sd 
Cite  naked  bodies,  yea  with  naked  bearta*  [sounds) 
The  flying  Serjeants  circling  flaming  rooods, 
So  to  assemble  people  from  all  parts ; 
At  that  tribnnall  which  with  terrour  sbiiKfly 
To  give  acooant  of  all  their  soale^t  designes. 

Yet  when  they  heare  who  liv'd  in  light  accos'd 
Of  crimes  more  odious  then  they  did  commit. 
And  that  thejr  deeds,  as  ai^guments  are  us*d 
To  damne  tliem  more,  who  worse  did  use  their  vit, 
In  hope  their  ignorance  should  be  excus^ 
By  that  great  ludge  (who  lightning  flames)  doth  sit: 
It  seemes  (whil'st  this  some  comfort  first  imply  a) 
A  little  courage  from  despaire  doth  rise. 

They  by  all  shifts  doe  feeke  tbeasetves  to  desie, 
Whom  nonght  from  erronr  oflfred  to  reclaime, 
**  Had  we  (say  they)  O  Lord  but  chane'd  to  kcsn^, 
As  Ninive  a  prophet  in  thy  name, 
^  doubt  (disdaining  what  we  bold  most  deare) 
Thy  word  had  servM  rules  for  our  deeds  to  fnmt. 
As  they  with  sack-ckAh,  hambled  io  the  dasC, 
We  griev*d  for  ttane^  had  fix'd  hi  tiMe  oarmA 
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"  Of  tWe  ifriiat  people  eoald  more  knowledge  have, 
Then  bf  thy  selfe  had  at  the  fint  been  ahowiie  ? 
Wbo  coald  give  backe  noiore  then  they  did  receive  ? 
Or  booour  thee  whom  they  had  never  known  ? 
Ab,  how  oottld  we  the  light  of  natore  leave, 
OrwhiPft  thy  will  was  hid,  hut  use  our  owne? 
Shall  we  be  jadg'd  by  lawet,  not  given  to  ui. 
What  not  oomoMuided,  violating  thus  ?" 

That  looke  which  can  cure  aome,  wound  others  too, 
At  Peter^  comfort,  doth  breed  their  despaii-es; 
They  fiode  that  what  their  rebeil  syre  did  doe, 
Had  feriieited  himaelfe,  and  all  his  heires,     [wooe, 
A  prince  when  wroogM  ahould  not  vile  traitoii^t 
But  when  entreated  (hearkning  to  their  cares) 
Ii  (if  he  grant  of  grace,  that  they  may  live) 
If  tide  if  he  doe  forgive,  just  not  to  give. 

Of  our  firrt  father,  of  groase  earth  the  aoone, 
(Fruits  of  forbidden  fruits  which  all  conceme) 
As  did  the  crime,  tbe  costly  knowledge  wonne, 
Went  to  his  race,  which  without  bookes  all  leame. 
So  that  thenceforth  bright  wtsedome  was  begunne, 
Which  of  all  things  with  judgement  might  disceme. 
And  (rotten  branches  of  a  poisoo'd  root)        [fruit 
Each  aottle  doth  batch  some  seeds  of  that  hlacke 

The  faull  heires  of  knowing  ill  and  good. 
Ere  sututes  grev*d  in  stone  were  set  in  sight. 
How  God  was  pleasM,  or  griev'd,  they  understood. 
As  the  first  erronr  did  direct  them  right. 
So  that  aU  those  who  were  before  the  flond. 
Were  damned,  or  say*d,  judg'd  by  innated  light : 
That  science  rob'd,  which  Nature's  lai^  did  prove, 
Of  ignorance  all  colour  did  remove. 

0 !  how  the  Ethnickes  then  with  grievous  moanes, 
For  desperate  anguish  roaring,  horrour  howie, 
A  heavy  monnur,  with  rebounding  groanes, 
I>)th  breathe  abroad  the  burthen  of  each  soule ; 
Some  who  of  late  had  been  enstall'd  in  thrones,. 
Are  then  abboiT*d,  as  Stygian  monsters  foule : 
0  what  strange  change  is  at  an  instant  wrought ! 
Most  wretched  they,  who  had  been  happy  UHXigbt 
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Some  who  themselves  prophanely  did  defile, 
Aod  gave  to  creatures  whatto  God  was  due ; 
Some  whom  with  blood,  ambitioQ  did  beguile. 
Who  honour  sought  where  horrour  did  ensue, 
I>oe  here  with  witches  meet,  and  strangely  vila^ 
Sooie  parricides  and  traitoors  in  a  cruc, 
Who  wanting  all  that  onto  grace  belonged. 
Most  vaiaely  God,  man  vnlcntly  wroog'd. 


Sous  who  below  with  pomp  their  prograsse  past. 
Of  what  they  mice  cUim*d  all,  no  part  posseises 
Who  (scarce  couftn'd  by  all  this  compasse  vast) 
As  rtraited,  ttrogling  for  more  roome  did  prease. 
They  now  not  strive  for  state,  all  would  be  last. 
By  mine  lereli'd,  eqnall  in  distrease : 


Who  Mher'd  oft  with  guards,  did  gorgeous  stand, 
Are  (naked  now)  throng*d  in  a  vulgar  band. 

Two  troupes'  great  terrour  cannot  be  conceiv*d. 
Which  (as  in  sinne)  in  judgement  jojm'd  remaine; 
In  image  this,  in  essence  that  G^  brav'd. 
His  honour  given  away,  his  servants  slaine ; 
Th'  one  (furious)  rag'd,  and  th'  other  (foolish)  rav'dy 
Prophanely  crudl,  cruelly  propbane  : 
None  thought  in  all  so  many  to  have  seene. 
As  murthYers  and  idolaters  have  beene. 

Of  monstrous  bands,  I  know  not  whom  to  name, 
For  labours  past,  who  then  receive  thetr  wage. 
As  stain'd  with  bloud,  or  wrapt  in  guilty  shame, 
WhiVst  loos'd  in  lust,  or  bended  up  by  rage, 
Not  knowne  to  me  by  sight,  no,  not  by  fome. 
There  numbers  come,  drawne  out  of  every  age : 
Yet  some  most  eminent  may  be  exprest. 
To  make  the  world  conjecture  of  the  rest* 

I  see  that  churle  (a  godly  stocke's  first  staine) 

Whose  avarice  no  limits  had  allow'd, 

His  daughters  bawd,  both  prostitute  for  gaine^ 

To  coos^ed  lacob  sold,  but  not  endowed  $ 

He,  though  with  him  God's  prophet  did  remaine. 

Who  to  dumb  blockes  abhominably  how'd : 

Shall  then  behold  his  throne  with  state  erect*d, 

Whom  all  his  race  had  serv'd,  and  he  neg)ect*d. 

Those  with  long  lives  in  contemplation  still. 
Who  first  did  study  starres,  and  measure  HeaTcn, 
As  of  some  learning,  authors  of  much  ill. 
On  nature'^  course  to  dote,  too  fondly  given. 
From  whom  he  fled  (as  was  his  fother^s  will) 
Whose  faith  (a  patteme)  th'  Earth  could  never 

eaven: 
Not  that  he  fear'd  by  them,  infect'd  to  be. 
No,  no,  he  loath'd  what  God  dislik't  to  see. 

These  curious  hraiaes  that  searehM  Heaven^  hid- 
den store, 
(Superiour  powers  for  strange  ejects  admired) 
For  the  Creator,  creatures  did  adore. 
And  in  all  formes,  as  foncie*s  fits  inspired; 
A  trembling  troupe  they  now  howle-howling  roare, 
AU  that  abborr'd  to  which  they  once  aspired : 
And  idols  which  for  them  no  voice  could  use. 
Though,  powerlesse  then,  have  power  now  to  accuse. 

That  land  volnptuous,  which  had  beene  so  k»g 
By  different  soveraignes  absolutely  sway'd, 
Yeelds  dolorous  troupes  which  durst  to  God  doe 


And  more  then  him  their  foUie's  dreames  obey'd. 
In  true  worth  faint,  in  superstition  strong, 
Who  bow'd  to  basenesse,  and  to  weakenesse  pray'd : 
Who  to  rile  creatures,  deities  did  allow,  # 

A  crocodile  ador*d,  an  oae,  a  cow. 

These  who  by  habtte,  Hebrew-haters  grew, 
And  with  his  arke  dur  t  God  in  triumph  leade. 
Who  them  when  Tictors  captive  did  subdue, 
In  Gath,  and  Ashdod,  thousands  foiling  dead. 
Their  ab^t  idole  damnes  that  heatbnish  crue. 
Who  folne  before  God's  tent,  low  homage  made : 
Where,  then  that  bk>cke,  more  blockish  they  re- 
mained. 
The  place  ador'd,  which  his  cmsh'd  carcasse  stained. 
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Than  are  Bellas  priestiwboibr  tlieiiMelTeB  to  ihift, 
Would  needs  tiior  Ood  a  monstroos  ghittoa  prove, 
Till  Daniel  did  discloie  their  fraudfuU  drift, 
And  (as  his  bcrgahie  was)  did  them  remove. 
Then,  these  for  Ood  who  did  a  dragon  lift, 
Which  withoot  ftnrce  he  forcM,  such  to  disprove, 
And  many  tiioasands  bursting  ibrth^deepe  groanes, 
Who  prostituted  sooles  to  stockes  and  stones. 

What  minions,  loe,  pale,  quaking,^ cry  despait'dy 
Which  always  sinned,  yet  never  mercy  claim'd. 
And  whi  1st  that  they  for  Heave's  great  God  not  car'd. 
Did  dote  on  that  which  they  theouelves  bad  fram'd. 
By  Da^oif,  Baal,  and  Ashtaroth  snar*d, 
,By  Milcom,  Molech,  Nisroch  deities  dream'd ; 
"Which  could  not  raise  themielves  when  once  tbey 

fell. 
Yet  could  who  them  adored  cast  down  to  HelL . 

Hiere  stand  two  soveraignes  of  the  worlds  first  state ; 
The  first  is  he  -who  so  prophanely  raiPd, 
Whose  host  an  angel  1  plagu'd  with  slaughter  great. 
Till  forc*d  to  flie,  his  high  designes  all  iaiPd, 
loath'd  as  a  monster,  safe  in  no  retreate. 
Not  altar's  right,  nor  father's  name  avail'd ; 
But  by  his  sonnes,  before  his  Ood,  IdH'd  there, 
Idplatry  and  blood  both  venged  were. 

The  next  is  be  who  that  huge  statoe  firam*d, 
To  be  ador'd  at  every  trompet^  sound, 
TV>  whom  the  prophet  tWise  told  what  he  dre»m*d. 
First  of  great  empires,  last  what  wookl  oonlbund. 
Who  with  a  haughty  heart  (food  foole)  proclaimed, 
^  Is  n<^t  this  fiabel,  which  my  hands  did  found  ?" 
Then  did  abash'd  with  beastes  a  beaste  abide. 
Type  of  God's  judgements,  spectacle  of  pride. 

What  mighty  monarchs  follow  after  those, 
Withwhom  light's  throne  so  great  r^ard  had  wonne. 
That  of  their  empire  pnrpos'd  to  depose. 
All  met  before  daie*s  progresse  was  begunne, 
Then  vowM  their  judgement  should  on  him  repose, 
Whose  courser's  ney  did  first  salute  the  Suane ; 
A  gallant  coosnage,  one  the  crowne  did  galne. 
Whose  horse,  or  foote-groome,  had  more  right  to 
raigne. 

The  Greekes,  though  subtle,  raving  in  this  sort. 
With  idoles  earst  defil'd,  were  Sast  orethrowne ; 
From  their  high  wittes  bright  nature  did  extort. 
That  some  great  God  rul'd  all  things  as  his  own ; 
Tea,  some  farre  gone  (though  of  the  end  still  short) 
Rais'd  altars  up  unto  a  God  unknown ; 
Yet  by  the  multitude  their  state  was  borne. 
Though  those  dumbe  deities  eome  durst  dearely 


Onei  who  not  feai'd  that  they  themselves  coukl 
veoge,  [beare. 

Once  with  such  taunts,  as  none  but  blockes  ouuld 
With  loves  of  gold,  his  cloake  of  cloth  did  change. 
For  winter  warme,  for  summer  light  to  weare. 
Then  since  his  sire  had  noi^  as  in  him  strange, 
From  .£sculapius  his  long  beard  did  teare ; 
Thus  he  himselfe  with  spoiles  of  gods  did  fraught. 
They  impotent,  he  impudent,  both  naught . 

What  thinke  those  senatonn  when  CbriA  they  see, 
Who  whilst  informM  what  fame  Of  him  was  nmnei 
Of  morun  ends  tiittt  from  snspition  free, 
fle  by  great  wonders  confidence  bad  wonne ; 
Since  tbey  to  him  no  temples  would  decree. 
Whose  God*]iead  wHSiout  them  h»d  beene  begunne; 


Ohow  they  qoake  timt  he  tbehr  eouflseiBmt  try, 
Whose  deity  tbey  did  trust,  yet  darst  deny! 

Romecoin'd  (Heaven*srivalt)  deities  aatftiooishtbMf 
And  temples  did,  (as  judge  of  God*s)  alkw, 
To  fortune  one,  by  fortune  all  the  rest. 
For  flattery,  bimvery,  or  a  doubtful!  vow ; 
What  thing  esteem'd  had  not  some  akar  dren'd, 
Save  fotall  money  which  made  all  to  ^ow  ? 
But  (still  dissemblers)  they  the  truth  abborr'd, 
It  (though  no  God  profess'd)  was  roost  ador'd. 

March  forth  you  gallants  greedy  of  respect. 
Who  did  not  righUy  wooe,  but  ravish  fame, 
(Though  seeming  vertuous)  vitioos  in  effect. 
To  court  fraile  echoes  of  a  dying  name. 
And  ere  the  worid  such  errours  could  detect, 
Though  thrown  in  HeH,  did  heavenly  hoooors dssie,    i 
Marlbe  what  vaine  pompes  and  deities  do  avafle, 
Which  first  your  selves,  then  thousands  made  ts 
fotle. 

I 

You,  who  of  old  did  Osndie's  kmg  adore. 
As  who  might  all  the  hosts  of  Heaven  cowinsad, 
Where  millions  now  upbraiding  hin  do  nare,         | 
Loe,  how  the  naked  wretch  doth  quivering  stand, 
(Then  all  the  rest  coodemn'd  for  mischiefe  more) 
Whil'st  thought  Heaven's  God,  HelPs  guide  ia  erciy 

land,  { 

He  father's  state,  and  sister's  shame  did  reave, 
A  parricide,  incestuous,  lust's  vile  slave. 

Loe,  hts  adnltrous  brood,  Amphitrio's  scone,  | 

Right  father's  hdre,  ador'd  for  doing  ill. 
Whose  fame,  by  fabulous  deeds,  aklt  was  borne, 
Yet  but  great  robber,  did  lesse  robbers  lull,  , 

Till  by  a  poyson'd  shirt,  last  justly  tome. 
As  whil'st  alive  by  lust's  vile  haipies  still : 
Now  he  who  once  was  foin'd  to  force  the  Hell, 
There  damnM  to  darknesse  may  for  ever  dwdl. 

He  trembletlrnow  who  ^niminff  still  at  peace, 
With  brags,  the  ayre,  with  Mows  did  beat  the 

grouiid. 
And  she  with  whom  whil'st  bent  to  sport  a  spase, 
He  who  brav'd  others  did  lye  basely  bound ; 
Then  that  bme  dolt  who  prov'd  his  owne  disgrace, 
With  him  (their  like)  by  whom  the  fraud  was  fonsd. 
What  godly  gods  ?  what  worth  with  tiUes  even. 
Thus  seeking  Hell,  to  stumble  upon  Heaveo. 

These  do  not  scape  who  first  for  vertue  knovne, 
Rais'd  from  love's  thigh,  or  bead,  dress'd  wiaes»  and 

oyles, 
Nor  she  by  whom  for  food  first  corae  was  sowa. 
To  furnish  fields  with  autumn's  preticns  spoils. 
Nor  itoneof  them  by  whom  prais'd  arts  "weie  shotm, 
To  barre  vice*breeding  sloth  by  needfoll  toils : 
Since  they  usurp'd  what  did  to  Ood  belong. 
And  were,  wbll^  doing  right,  intebding  wnng . 

Not  onely  Gentiles  who  prophanely  rav'd. 
Do  now  curse  those  by  whom  they  were  begnifd, 
And  Inde'snew  world,  ere  bdme,  innnne  coocdvM, 
From  whom  the  light  of  Ood  was  fisTre  exil*d. 
But  even  these  lews  whoov  soules  the  troth  per- 

ceiWl, 
(With  sphrituafl  wfaoredome  pobficUy  defiN) 
Tbey  who  ingrute,  great  benefits  abus'd, 
Loe,  quite  confounded,  can  not  !^  esDCut'd. 


L 
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O  wretelMd  troops  vhioh  did  ao  grosly  stray, . 
Wben  God  with  you  (as  friends)  did  firesly  treat. 
Who  ereo  wbiPst  Moses  in  ambassage  lay, 
la  place -of  bim  a  senselesse  calfe  did  seat ; 
This,  what  you  parting  robb'd,  did  thus  repay, 
When  tiim'd  to  soch  an  use,  as  ^ypt*8  iate ; 
Where  his  great  vorks  forgot  wbQ  did  you  leade, 
And  you  snch  (bob  to  trust  in  what  you  made  ? 

Next  them  stand  these  when  in  Canaan  plac'd, 
And  all  performM  what  promised  was  before; 
Who  their  appointed  way  no  longer  trac'd, 
<>od*8  lav,  and  wonders,  not  remembred  more, 
Who  barbarous  customes  where  they  came  embrac*d. 
And  did  the  idols  of  the  land  adore,  [moume. 

Yea,  whirst  set  free,  when  God  had  heard  them 
Who  to  thar  vomitdid  like  dogges  returoe. 

Tbe  lews*  fint  khig,  first  markvl  who  did  begin. 
By  kMith'd  selfe-slaughter  to  prevent  world's  shame; 
Thoagh  glory  glos'd  upon  a  ground  of  stnne, 
Whil'st  Gentiles  sought  to  justifie  their  fame, 
Feare  but  prevayPd  where  courage  came  not  in  j 
They  weakenesseshow,  did  of  true  worth  bdt  dreame: 
Sanra  end  for  soules  is  the  most  dangerous  crime, 
Which  for  repentance  doth  not  leave  a  time. 

From  seeking  asses  he  was  rais'd  to  raigne. 
And  when  enstalPd  soone  forfeited  his  right ; 
Ooce  prophecied  amongst  the  prophet's  traine, 
Then  hunted  was  with  sprits  which  loath 'd  the  light ; 
Spar'd  heathnbh  Agag  whom  he  should  have  slaine, 
And  kilPd  God'k  priests,  though  precious  in  bis  sight ; 
He  ever  abject  was,  or  did  insult, 
Did  first  with  God,  last  with  the  Devill  consult 

He  who  made  Israel  sinnc,  forced,  and  entis*d, 
0  what  huge  anguish  in  his  soule  dotli  sit! 
Who  with  religion  policy  disguis'd, 
In  heavenly  thmgs  of  too  much  worldly  wit,  [pris'd, 
Whose  hand  stretched  forth  to  strike,  even  then  sur- 
Was  hurt,  and  heaPd,  by  him  whom  bent  to  hit : 
The  altar  rent,  as  was  his  heart  with  feares, 
Tbe  ashes  fiilne,  as  should  have  done  his  teares. 


Vp  hatefoll  Aehab,  horroor  of  thy  race,  [thought, 
Whose  heart,  then  hands  durst  do,  more  miscbieTe 
When  quaking  to  behold  Christ*s  flatting  face, 
Tbeeheapevine-garden  shall  be  dearly  oought; 
O  bitter  grapes,  hard  to  digest,  no  grace. 
When  thy  tamnltnons  minde  to  light  is  brought ; 
And  for  his  canse  whose  life  thou  thus  did*8t1reave, 
Dogges  did  thy  bloud,  devils  do  thy  soule  receave. 

Yob  sisters  fiure  whom  God  did  love  so  much, 
Both  basely  humbled  did  dishooourM  range, 
He  (abjaet  rivals)  jeakMS  made  of  such. 
Whose  vilenene  did  exempt  them  firom  rei^ge : 
MoQth  dambe,  eares  dealie,  eyes  blinde,  hands  could 
not  touch,  [change? 

What  nonstroua  madnessa  could  procure  this 
Uw,  wonders,  prophets,  promiee  nought  could  move, 
For  hifinite  deserts,  a  gratefull  love. 

Sooekinp  of  luda  idols  did  imbrace, 
As  he  whose  aonne  through  fire  polluted  went. 
That  hatefuU  Ahaz,  Achab>s  steps  did  trace, 
Next  whom  ooe  move  did  sinne,  but  did  repent ; 
And  one  before  link*d  with  the  loathsome  race. 
With  bin  did  perish,  whom  to  follow  beut  [moves, 
"  From  them  who  make  bad  leagues  the  Lord  re- 
Aad  oaeo^imes  the  friendship  faUU  proves/* 


Of  Israel's  monarobs  to  vorke  misehiefe  sold. 

When  nearly  mark*d  I  scarce  misse  any  one, 

Save  it  be  lehu  killing  (as  God  would) 

His  hated  rivals  to  »ttaine  a  throne. 

Who  (though  the  course  of  Dan  was  notcontrouFd) 

Oi-i^ve  heires  crown'd  succeeded  was  when  gone  : 

The  rest  with  idols  filthily  defil'd, 

Do  finde  how  larre  their  judgement  was  befuiFd. 

With  Ahab  matched  as  fit  to  be  his  mate, 

He  stands^  who  both  God's  grace,  men*ft  love  abus'd, 

Who  to  be  worse  then  worst  did  prove  ingrate. 

More  evill  then  all  whom  God  before  refus*d : 

His  feare  (as  fault)  not  comes  in  my  conceit ; 

When  justly  thus  by  God*s  great  priest  accus'd, 

Was  this  (vile  monster)  a  reward  to  me  ? 

And  couldst  thou  kill  his  sonne  who  did  save  thee  ? 

With  these  now  nam*d  of  idoll-servnig  bands. 
What  number  loe  (time  past)  their  folly  findes  ? 
Some  dead,  some  yet  alive,  whom  in  all  lands. 
Opinion  clouds,  or  ignorance  quite  blindes; 
Whil^st  humbled  to  the  worke  of  mortall  hands. 
Some  simplie  trust,  some  would  comment  their 

mindes: 
But  that  command  beares  no  exception  now. 
Which  before  images  discharg'd  to  bow. 

0  what  dread  troupe  doth  with  strange  aspects  rise ! 

1  think  their  eyes  flame  fire,  their  hands  drop  blood  } 
Those  whose  proud  hoartsdid  all  the  world  despise, 
That  at  their  power  abused  astonishM  stood. 

Did  murtber,  robbery,  sacriJedge  disguise. 
With  shows  of  valour,  which  their  brags  made  good:  • 
Where  is  that  courage  vaunted  of  so  oft  ? 
Whil'st  erush'd  with  fears  they  dare  not  look  aloft. 

When  as  God's  sonnes  did  with  men's  daughters  lye, 
Of  the  first  worid  behold  a  bloudy  traine; 
But  chiefly  two  most  eminent  I  spie, 
A  barbarous  murtberer,  and  a  bragger  vain: 
He  who  to  God  durst  with  disdaine  reply, 
When  for  his  brother  ask'd  (whom  he  had  slain) 
"  Am  I  his  keeper  V  and  1  think  he  thought 
Take  up  his  offering,  help'd  thy  favour  on^t?    . 

This  moth  of  minds,  base  spite,  selfe-torturing  gal^ 
Made  devils  to  lose  what  he  them  once  had  given. 
Then  bent  to  be  like  God  made  man  to  fall, 
Himselfe  from  Eden,  and'bis  Sonne  from  Heaven, 
To  which  all  children  still  by  nature  thrall, 
(Though  for  their  harme)  with  others  would  be  even: 
A  childish  vice  which  onely  weaknease  beares, 
**  One  what  he  wants,  in  others  hates,  or  feares." 

With  him  who  first  confusion  did  conspire. 
The  swaggerer's  patron  next  in  ranke  is  rang'd, 
If  seven-fold'vengeance  Cain  did  require. 
Times  seventy  seven  who  vow'd  to  be  reveng'd; 
And  told  his  wives  that  (insolent  in  ire)    [chang'd. 
He  wounds  for  words,  and  death  for  wounds  ex- 
But  who  thus  rioting  did  burden  eares,  ' 

(With  terroor  freeK'd)  is  all  benumm'd  with  fears. 

That  hairy  hunter  given  to  sport  with  bbud. 
Ere  borne  contentions,  in  the  wombe  prophkne. 
Who  (as  estrang'd  from  knowing  what  was  good) 
His  birth-right  sold,  some  pottage  so  to  gaine : 
Who  iilrtber  likewise  gave,  allur'd  by  food, 
That  which  once  scorn'd,  was  after  beg'd  in  vainei 
This  man  sUU  foolish  findes  his  fault  too  late, 
Whirst  being  nam'd  with  them  vhom  God  doth  hate. 
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These  mighty  monarohs  whom  rash  fame  caltM 

great. 
Who  ooce  (worlcl*8  idoU)  thousands  made  to  bow, 
WhiPst  gorgeous  courts  with  a  prodigious  state, 
Too  superstitiously  did  pompe  albw; 
O  how  iarreebangM  !  from  wbatthey  were  of  late, 
Them  who  braved  hosts,  a  kmk  makes  treirbje  now ; 
Quench'd  are  these  Bres  which  once  their  breasts  did 

bums,    .  ■  i 

And  majesty  to  misery  doth  tume* 


There  he  whom  first  a  diademp  did  fraught. 
That  famous  hunter  founding  Ashur's  throne, 
•  Whose  sport  wer  glory,  when  he  kingdomes  caught. 
The  hounds  halfe-men  whose  liberty  was  gone : 
World's  first  example,  who  by  practise  taught, 
That  many  thousands  might  be  ruPd  by  one. 
With  terrour  numbers  Nimrod's  name  did  'strike, 
When  thundi-ing  down  all  where  he  went  alike. 

Next  oomes  bis  heire,  who  first  by  right  did  claime 
That  which  another's  violence  did  take, 
Yet  then  the  father,  worthy  of  more  blame. 
Who  bondage  would  hereditary  make  ; 
And  to  great  Niniveh  did  give  the  name. 
Which  tumM  God's  threatning  by  repentance  back. 
Ix>rd  where  no  right  was,  where  just  k>rd  a  slave. 
Who  sufired  ruine  by  the  power  he  gave. 

With  praisM  Sesostris  whom  valne  pride  did  snare, 
DespisM  Pelusium  yeelds  a  bloudy  band. 
What  Pharoes,  Ptolomies,  and  sulUnes  there, 
(Though  once  thought  terrible)  do  trembling  sUnd  ? 
And  well  it  seemes  that  valour  then  was  rare, 
When  easie  conquest  grac'd  so  soft  a  land. 
What  8eem*d  their  glory  then,  doth  ptove  their 

shame. 
Who  quench'd  with  bloud  what  kindled  was  for 
.    fame. 

O !  what  sterbe  troups  I  with  Vexores  see, 
Whose  courage  was  not  (like  their  climate)  cold, 
But  bent  themselves  exUeamely  to  be  free. 
Oft  by  their  strength  encroaching  states  oontrord; 
Of  barbarous  squadrons  monstrous  numbers  be. 
Who  did  great  acta  which  fame  doth  not  imfbld, 
O I  had  they  had  as  happy  pennes  as  swords. 
How  many  might  have  matchM  with  Rome's  chief 
lords? 
/ 
To  daunt  the  Medes  that  prince  who  first  aspir*d. 
Where  wading  long,  at  last  was  drown'd  in  bloud ; 
One  fondly  charg'd,  and  with  disgrace  retir*d. 
Where  lo«se  did  harme,  tb  gaine  had  done  no  good ; 
And  be  who  Attick  figges  to  have  acquired. 
Would  tosse  a  hill,  force  winde,  drink  up  a  flood  j 
With  those  stand  stayn'd  with  bloud-  all  Persia's 

kings. 
Save  some  to  follow  lost  who  left  all  things. 

What  quaking  squadrons  do  together  throng, 
Whom  (art's   great   nursery)  pregnant  Greece 

brought  forth. 
Whose  fame  their  fonerals  doth  survive  so  long. 
First  sounded  south,  still  echoed  in  the  north. 


LeamM  Atben*s  feonder,  fitbiiloQply  great, 
(Both  sexes  slaughtered)  gam'd  a  glorious  ns  ib«, 
And  by  much  mischiefe  moonting  up  a  state. 
Did  drinke  of  death,  wbil'ist  thirsting  bat  for  ^aw; 
Some  virgins  gain'd  by  force,  some  by  deeeit, 
The  Devil  I  scarce  seapM  from  his  aduiteroos  ajrme, 
Who  by  vile  OKiTther,  rapes,  and  fraad  nude 

knowne. 
Broke  first  his  fotber's  necke,  and  then  his  owne. 


These  of  their  times  who  were  esieem'd  the  best, 
And  with  strict  laws  did  what  they  pleas'd  allov, 
Licurgus,  Minos,  Solon,  and  the  rest. 
Then  all  their  mates,  more  paine  attnds  them  oov, 
Who  heavenly  wits  to  worldly  wayesdid  wrest. 
And  but  to  Nature,  not  to  God  did  bow^ 
They  (save  politick)  all  religion  scom'd. 
And  what  they  fain'd  (as  oom'd  firom  God)  adon'd 

Two  who  agreed  to  enterchange  their  ralgne. 
With  griev'd  Adrastus  mutually  do  mone. 
Who  forty  nine  alone  (one  fled)  had  slaine,    • 
He  dare  not  now  behold  the  face  of  one; 
Where  is  that  valour  vaunted  of  in  vaine. 
By  that  great  bragger  at  the  Argive  throne  ? 
WhiKst  quite  confounded  these  do  quivering  stand, 
The  cruell  Creon  last  comes  to  their  band.  - 

What  then  avails  (though  prais'd  so  much  of  late) 
When  neere  swotne  Ilion  Death  threw  famous  darts 
Old  Priam's  pompe,  proud  Agamemnon's  state, 
Achilles'  swift  foot;  Hector's  hand  and  heart, 
Vlysses'  shifU,  the  valour  of  his  mate, 
Old  Nestor's  speech,  or  Ajax  his  mad  part : 
All  vagabonds,  or  violently  dy'd. 
And  what  did  manhood  seeme,  is  mnither  try*d. 

Then  yeelds  that  towne  which  laws  whil'st  kept  dSA 
The  crafty  Ephor,  and  the  halting  king ;       [save^ 
One  captaine  greedy,  two  that  were  too  brave. 
Whom  famous  mines  both  to  death  did  bring; 
Last  him  who  place  to  none  in  courage  gave, 
From  whom  when  dead  a  serpent  forth  did  spriog: 
Who  to  strict  laws  love  out  of  time  had  showoe. 
And  ofiered  freedome  where  it  was  not  knowne. 

From  Pallas  towne  th^re  flows  a  faoKNis  brood. 
Who  first  foii'd  Persians,  with  his  gadlaat  soaae; 
He  who  by  stratagems  victorious  stood. 
And  be  whose  gravenesse  great  regard  had  woone; 
He  who  both  eminent  in  ill,  and  good, 
AU'fbrtunc's  wayes  had  refolutely  raone  : 
With  numbers  more  whom  former  glory  grieves, 
And  then  from  shame,  nor  paine,  them  not  relieves. 

Few  Thebes  gives  that  were  renown'd  in  armcs. 
Two  faip'd  great  gods,  two  found  great  fneods  I  see; 
Then,  that  Corinthian  bent  for  tjrrants'  barmes, 
Who  killM  his  brother,  Syraeose  set  free; 
Who  brav'd  Itome*s  consnl  famous  for  alannes; 
Last  Gioecian  great-man  ruk'd  in  this  d^ree: 
W^ho  for  some  drodge  when  farre  mistaken  said. 
He  for  deformity  a  pennance  paid. 

Meare  those  great  Greeks  their  neighbour  doth  aris«, 
First  fbrraine  prince  who  them  to  bondage  brought. 
Who  did  great  thmgs,  but  did  fafre  more  devise. 


Whn^.^^""^r",!?1-^1P"''*^^^'*"«^''~°  '*'^  *be  ground  where  the   great   builder 

5^1.1^??!?'*''^"''*^*^**'^.''°*^^^^  ^etwasmnoh  taxed  by  thatageprectoe,  [wrongbt; 

I!S  ilTuf    i^^^?!!!*'•v  r"*^.^i"*'°?f  ^^•^^'^'     P***-  *»«'*«  ^^ch  mod^  times  not  stri^ge  have 
And  valour  vertne,  though  to  ill  disposed.  I  thought: 
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Thit  miglitie  fiiUier  furt  more  fame  bad  vome, 
ir  not  bat  Tsbcr  to  10  great  a  soaoe. 

He  who  m  OMall  kiiif4<Miies  would  combhie. 
And  more  perform 'd  then  otHers  dar'd  to  vannt. 
Who  wishM  m<^  worlds,  whom  this  could  notcon- 

fiae. 
Whose  fiilneMe  famine,  wealth  gate  tense  of  want; 
With  fortane  drunk  (not  as  was  thought  with  wine) 
Who  all  without  him,  nought  within  did  daunt: 
Who,  from  so  many  life  and  state  did  take, 
O  what  large  count  must  that  great  monarch  make ! 

B7  Persians  fiill  who  did  his  empire  found, 
Is  bsck'd  by  them  whom  be  with  fame  did  place, 
One  killM  in  ^3rpt,  and  another  crown'd, 
Whose  foibwing  heires  were  oompas^d  with  dis- 
grace. 
And  all  the  test  for  misebiefe  most  reuown*d, 
In  Greece  or  Syria  who  did  raise  tbeir  race,  [kings. 
Whose  lord  (made  cbildlesse)  prov'd  a  stocke  of 
Of  vhom  when  dead  each  feather  turn'd  to  wings. 

Neit  lfaeedoa*s»  Epirus'  prij^ce  doth  come. 

Whose  state  so  oft  as  Fortune's  dice  was  throwne. 

Who  but  Levinius,  did  not  Rome  orecome, 

And  ooely  was  by  victory  orethrowne ; 

How  Alexander  might  ^ave  matched  with  Rome, 

By  whom  (a  sparke  falne  from  hispower)  was  shown : 

To  whom  he  shew  whose  tongue  such  wonders 

wronsrht. 
That  ease  with  ease  which  with  such  toilehe  sought 

O  vhat  huge  troupe  of  Tiber's  brood  I  see. 
Whose  glory  shame,  whose  conquest  proves  nogaine : 
Who  were  thought  happie,  then  most  wretiHied  be, 
And  wish  for  flight  their  eagle's  wings  in  vaine; 
A  smoking  dungeon  Heavens  for  all  decree, 
AtMvemtl  times  whom  th*  Barth  could  not  contaioe; 
With  shadows  clad  they  in  strict  bounds  do  dwell, 
Who  spoil'd  the  world,  scom'd  Heavens,  and  con- 
qner'dHelL 

There  Rome's  first  king  his  deitie  dearely  boies, 
Who  bred  with  wolves  did  leave  a  ravenous  broode ; 
Aod  he  for  peace  who  coin'd  religious  lies. 
His  Ibrg'd  devotion  now  can  doe  no  good ; 
This  judgement  straight  those  haughty  princes  tries, 
Who  fomisbmg  for  fame,  were  drunk  with  blood. 
Till  bended  pride  lon^  procreatmg  hate, 
Last,  ktts'd  in  Inst,  did  alter  all  the  state. 

» 
Of  Rome  (when  fine)  whom  fiune  fnm  death  re- 


The  worldly  worth  what  volume  could  record  ? 

Huge  Uriels  worke  imaginary  seemes, 

Aa  eptck  poem  with  perfpction  stor'd. 

Where  numbers  are  whose  parts  time  moreesteemes, 

Then  all  whom  poets'  pennes  withdreamesdacor*d. 

Hot  though  quick  Nature  qiiint*eMenc'd  the  mhid. 

The  souJes,  in  senses  wrapt,  eontinued  blind. 

Hewho  alooadid  brave  theThuscan  band 
Oa  Tiber^  bridge,  and  did  the  towne  maintaine ; 
Five  kill'dy  Rome^  champion,  who  did  onely  stand. 
Till  sister^s  siattghfter  did  his  triumph  staine; 
lo  raging  flames,  who  freely  rush'd  his  hand. 
Which  for  the  chiefo  bad  but  a  second  slaihe  | 
Where  ( Fabians)  force  you  me  ?  and  Seipios  brave  ? 
What  fanow  foauliea  remembrance  craTe } 


These  two  when  barr'd  from  hope  of  Kfe's  delights 
The  sire,  and  sonne,  whom  no  man  eise  wovild  even» 
In  fearefiill  formes,  who  with  prodigious  rites, 
Men's  horroor  here  ( how  monstrous  then  to  Heaven? ) 
^Vhere  fatoll  offerings  to  th'  iofemalt  sprites, 
With  soule  and  bodie  prodigally  siven : 
Hiough  once  mu^h  prai-o'd,  at)  now  their  folly  tell. 
Who  hurl'd  of  purpose  headlopg  unto  Hdi. 

Now  Pompeie'b  triumphes  more  torment  hisminde, 
Thi-n  when  Pharsalia  crushed  him  with  despaires  ; 
That  smukNis  old  man  j[Parthia'»prey)  did  finde. 
With  avarice  ambition  hardly  shares; 
First,  to  fierce  warre,  last,  to  soft  ease  incUn'd, 
Luculius  here  for  both  oondemn'd  repaires; 
That  triumvir  stands  with  this  troupe  annoid. 
Who  first  the  stote,  and  then  himseife  destroid. 

Rome,  many  had  who  made  her  empire  great. 
Whilst  they  but  praise,  and  statues  striv'd  to  galne^ 
Two  Catos  onely  studied  for  the  state, 
And  with  strict  law^  would  liberty  retaine; 
But  when  expir'd  to  prorogate  her  date,  t 

Two  Brutes  more  brave  her  mines  would  maintaine; 
Yet  were  their  aimes  and  ends  in  th'  end  not  eaven. 
Whose  glory  was  their  God,  and  Rome  theirHeaven. 

Thou  whose  high  heart  boil'd  In  ambition  soe, 
(As  pride  had  thee)  to  have  the  world  surpris'd. 
Who  weighed  but  whither,  not  what  way  to^goe, 
(What  ow'd  to  frcnds,  or  state,  all  bands  despis'd) 
Where  bound  ingrate,  not  francke  but  to  thy  foe, 
The  first  of  th'  emperors,  aod  then  all  more  pris*d ; 
Thou  for  thy  faults  not  onely  charg'd  may  be. 
But  for  all  theirs  who  bad  their  power  from  thee. 

His  beire  (lesse  stout,  more  strong)  the  way  prepar'd. 
What  this  man  courted,  bravely  to  embrace, 
Tooke  from  these  two  with  whom  the  world  was 

shar'd, 
By  fraud  the  one*8,  by  force  the  other's  place. 
Yet  was  (high  hope  most  some  way  be  impair 'd) 
Infbrtonate  iu  family  and  race; 
How  could  his  state  and  wife  in  peace  be  leil, 
S.nce  firom  just  owners  both  before  were  reft  ? 

Then  Varro's  losse,  or  lulia's  fame  forlome, 
A  greater  griefe  do'h  racke  his  guilty  minde ; 
That  deep  dissembler,  fomie  Caprea's  scorne, 
(His  heart  pour'd  forth)  must  now  unmask  his 

minde; 
That  cruell  prince  who  in  the  camp  was  borne, 
A  servant  cood,  a  master  bad  designed  ; 
The  stupid  dolt  drawn  by  the  beeles  to  raigne, 
Their  pleasure  past  all  musk  repay  with  paine. 

Though  once  too  fierce,  O  how  that  squadron  faints ! 
(Which  make  hearts  quake,  and  heires  for  horrour 
Who  duist  propbanely  persecute  God's  saints,  [rise) 
With  greater  paines  then  paper  can  comprise. 
Who  not  reganling  groanes,  nor  just  complaints,      ' 
(More  hard  then  flint)  all  pitty  did  deftpise ; 
They  now  in  vaine  from  Christ  compassion  claime, 
Whom  hi  his  memben  they  so  oft  did  maime. 

Unnaturall  Neio^  monster  more  then  strange, 
With-all  to  rage,  who  reason's  reynes  resigned. 
And  through  the  world,  as  wolves  for  bloud  did  range, 
As  sakelesse  sonles  by  them,  they  now  are  pin'd. 
That  brave  man  scapes  not,  «fao  did  something 
When  Plinie'*  Uttan  mollified  his  moMle :  [change, 
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Tboie  in  whom  ncwight  can  c\k»n,  no,  not  excuM, 
Of  martyr*  miliioDS  obeerfully  aocuie. 

There  (hnmg  great  emperours,  people'*  idols  once, 
All  bright  with  Steele,  whom  armies  did  aUifBod, 
Wbil'st  ancient  kingB  fell  downe  before  tbeir  tbrooei, 
That  them  aa  TasBate  they  would  but  defend ; 
Soules  shak'd  (brests  earth- quakes)  do  rebound  with 

groans, 
Whil'kt  griefs  doth  breake  what  pride  bo  long  did 

bend: 
Who  judging  kings,  gare  lawes  toerery  land, 
Poore»  nidied,  base,  in  judgement  trembUng-stand. 

Ere  through  twelve  roomes  the  Snnne  had  run  his 
^  Tafco, 

Three  quickly  rais'd,  and  mfn*d,  did  remaine, 
(That  to  the  grave  he  might  not  goe  in  peace) 
A  wretched  old  man  forc'd  by  fateirto  raigoe ; 
Who  llv'd  too  soft,  did  stoutly  death  embrace. 
That  damnes  him  most,  which  greatest  praise  did 

gaine: 
Then  he  who  had  no  sense,  save  onely  taste, 
By  chance  an  emperour,  should  have  beene  abeast 

He  who  the  state  when  thns  distress'd,  restor'd, 
Wbom  first  for  emperour,  easteme  parts  did  know. 
The  best  and  worst  that  nature  could  afford, 
Whose  sonnes  (farre  differing)at  the  height  did  show, 
And  these  whose  raignes  adc^tion's  course  decor^d. 
Who  all  to  worth,  would  fortune  nothing  owe, 
nil  unto  him,  whose  vertue  fome  had  wonnt^ 
A  serpent-wife  did  beare  a  tigrish  ionne. 

When  once  of  sti^te  that  mystery  was  koowne, 
How  emperoors  might  fpr  private  menVi  reganls, 
Be  made  abroad,  the  senates  will  not  shown. 
By  forraine  armies,  or  pnetorian  guards, 
tlien  (worth  not  we'gh'd)  all  order  qniteorethrown, 
The  wofid  was  bought  with  promised  rewafds : 
Such  bent  to  please,  or  (soom'd)  to  fury  mot'd. 
They  slavish  still,  or  then  tyrannicke  proved. 

Yet  from  that  height  of  foule  oonfusioo*s  rage. 
When  every  province  emperours  did  proclaime, 
Somereign*d,  whose  acts  of  statedid  grace  the  stage. 
By  rebels'  mines,  strangers  put  to  shamd. 
Which  might  have  match'd  the  best  of  any  age, 
ff  they  had  beene  aa  fortunate  to  fame : 
But  barbarous  times  for  great  things  gro^ly  touch, 
Aurelian,  Claudius,  Probus,  and  some  such* 

Huge  numbers  now  my  wandring  thoughts  amace, 
Of  barbarous  parts  which  did  for  state  contest  ( 
Rome's    greatest   rival  1,  sunne-parehM    people's 

praise, 
The  reall  rare  bird,  fables  all  the  rest, 
Which  to  fome's  zenith  did  her  glory  reiser 
Tlien  fell  ip  ashes,  none,  when  not  the  best: 
*  That  haughty  towne,  whose  worth  her  foe  preferres, 
She  Africke's  phenix»  Hanubal  was  her^s. 

He  whom  oft  victor  Roman  troupes  did  see. 
Whose  campe  of  many  sorts  still  calme  did  prove. 
The  world's  third  capteinc,  icaree  seap'd  flat  tobe^ 
Men,  cities,  Alpes,  all  opposites  above, 
(When  Carthage  readrad,  onely  living  free) 
To  warre  for  him,  who  did  great  nonnrchs  move: 
He  whiVst  alive,  though  banish'd  poore  and  old, 
Stiii  jealous  Rome  in  fonre  of  hin  did  hokt 


That  qneene  of  natioai,  absoltttaly  gieat. 
When  crush *d  by  those  whom  she  sooftdid  voood, 
Though  she  deserv'd  what  could  be  hatch'd  by  hate, 
Yet  these  rude  bands  which  <lid  her  pride  oodband, 
Like  tempests  still  encroaching  on  each  rtsie, 
Till  Europe's  beauties  all  in  bioud  were  dromi'd: 
As  actors  first  sbaU  sufier  once  in  ire. 
Like  unregarded  rods  thrown  in  the  fire. 

Rome's  emulous  sister,  Easteme  Empires  bcigbt. 
Who  did  by  parting  dissipate  her  power, 
(ThoughChristianscall'd)barbarians  brings  to  li|fat, 
Whose  lust  to  raigne  did  all  things  else  devoure, 
Who  othen  olt  (4UI  dayes  to  them  tnmM  night) 
When  eyelesse  made,  entomb'd  within  a  tower: 
Bloud,  friendship,  duty  wroog'd,  with  sbamefaU 
wounds,  [foods. 

Who  plagu'd  with  darknesse,  darknesse  them  coo- 
That  stalely  towne  selected  to  command. 
To  scepters  happy,  great  against  her  will. 
Who  (though  Che  emperour  fell)  did  empresKstsod, 
Divorc'd,not  widow'd,  match'd  with  mooarchssUO, 
She  renders,  joyn'd,  a  sometime  diftring  band. 
Of  Ethnickes,  Christian8»Tarkes,alldafnn'dforill: 
Huge  is  the  troupe  which  doth  from  that  part,  psit, 
No  turban  hides  the  head,  nor  art  the  heart 

A  savage  troupe,  the  divels  in  order  ranges 
Which  lavish  of  men's  lives  their  endi  to  gains. 
As  Nature's  bastards,  quite  from  kinde  to  chsnge, 
Had  (for  first  act  of  state)  their  brethren  slaint, 
That  after  it  no  mnrther  might  seeme  strange  j 
An  ominous  ently  to  a  bloody  raigne : 
And  well  it  may  be  said,  he  much  commands. 
Who,  when  he  likes^  men's  lives,  and  still  their  laodf. 

That  Turke  who  boldly  past  the  bordering  flood. 
In  Adrian's  towne  a  barbarous  throne  lo  raise. 
He  brings  a  band  of  Ottoman's  sterae  brood. 
Yet  yeelds  to  one,  who  did  the  world  amaze, 
Whil'st  in  Bizantium  he  victorious  stood* 
And  Roman  power  did  absolutely  raze: 
For  soules,  and  bodies,  mischiefes  wont  to  fiame, 
Cbrs'd  Mahomet,  damn'd  be  that  fatall  1 


Proud  Selimns,  who  with  a  monstrous  spleeoe. 
Thy  fether's  mine  labonr'dst  long  to  worker 
And  gladly  woold'St  a  parricide  have  beene^ 
A  tyrant,  I,  what  can  be  worse  }  a  Turke, 
Though  once  oetentive,  curious  to  be  scene, 
Thou  in  som^  comer  now  woold'st  wish  to  Inrke: 
The  soldan  slayne,  and  mamaluckes  orethrowa. 
Who  then  sougbt'st  all,  thou  now  art  not  thine  om. 


Rhodes  conqner'd  quite,  all  Hungarie  c 
He,  who  caused  place  upon  Vienna's  height. 
His  gaping  noone,  not  fili'd  with  kingdooies  vonse, 
ThoQgb  but  a  badge  of  change,  portending  aigb^ 
Lsst  Europe's  empire  had  a  haxard  runne. 
When  two  great  armies  were  afraid  to  fight : 
Great  Soliman,  sole-man  by  Tuckes  thought  stUl, 
Wbom  could  he  spare,  who  hisowneaanBe  did  kill  i 

TwixtTnrkes  and  Christians  now  notrompetssooad, 
(Their  warns  of  late  traosferr'd  to  other  lawbi) 
The  Persiaa  doth  the  IVirkish  conquest  bound, 
Of  t.)o  much  weight,  and  bone  with  boRow*d  haad^i 
Which  their  sapporters  threaten  to  oonfonnd: 
As  mamalw^jBt,  and  tiM  prMtorian  \ 
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'  Dtf^BTpt^pnace,  and  Rome's,  cboaeiiitiiiiespa^  i 
The  janteries  nay  make  lYadtes  at  last  ■ 

Of  cold  Mus6o?iaiis,  and  of  soorofaed  Mores,  *^i 

From  differiiig  tropickfis,  oow  the  troapes  are  great ; 
That  stout  Kamidiaa  (Scipio's  friend)  deplores 
That  Umg  be  iiv'd,  aad  yet  had  leani*d  too  late ; 
Fierce  Saladine,  whose  fame  each  story  stores, 
Whose  fataU  baiidge  apbraids  each  mortal's  state, 
That  saltaioe,  loe,  doth  lead  a  tawny  trayne. 
Who  loda  spoil'd,  bragg*a  France,  and  conqnerM 
Spaine. 

With  men  whose  fiime  was  registred  with  blond. 
Who  from  true  worth  to  reach  Taine  dreames  en- 
♦    clin*d,  [rude) 

Some  women  come  who  had  (made  milde,  grown 
A  female  IIeic^  too  masculine  a  minde. 
Who  though  first  fram'd  to  propagate  men's  brood, 
(From  nature  stray'd)  toyPd  to  destroy  their  kinde : 
By  differing  meanes  both  sexes  grace  their  state, 
I  scome  men's  coynesse,  women's  stoutnesse  hate. 

Tbeie  AshoPs  empresse,  who  disgnis'd  did  raig^e. 
Till  {9A  by  her  his  syre)  slaine  by  her  sonne ; 
The  Scythian  qneene  who  scoff'd  with  high  disdaine. 
At  Cyras'  head,  wtien  toss'd  within  a  tunne: 
She  who  by  emperours'  spoiles  did  glory  gaine, 
Zenobia  chast,  who  did  no  danger  shunne: 
That  which  they  bragged  of  once,  they  now  bemone, 
The  Amazons  all  tremble  at  this  throne. 

There  quaking  squadrons  (pressM  with  feares)  con- 

veene. 
Who  monsters  of  their  seze,  to  natnre  strange, 
la  warre  not  onely  violent  were  scene, 
Whirst  spurred  by  hate,  ambition,  or  revenge. 
Bot  brigants  fierce,  and  homicides  have  beene,  ^ 
Even  wheremostboondtolove,  when  bentto  change: 
Socb  when  once  stray'd  in  misehiefe'B  depth  they 

dhre. 
What  thing  so  bad  which  they  dare  not  contrive. 

With  aapeclB  fierce,  O  what  a  croell  crew  ! 
Milde  nature^  bommr,  worse  then  can  be  deem*d, 
Who  barhurons,  yea,  id>hoiiiinable  grew,  [deem'd, 
Aadwrooght  their  wreake  whom  tbey  should  have  re- 
Who  with  kinde  bkmd  did  nnknide  hands  imbrne. 
For  vile  revaiges,  moosten  mad  esteem'd: 
Whose  rage  did  reach  to  such  a  befght  of  evils, 
That  hmnane  malice  did  exoeed  the  Devil's. 


Them  Media's  monardi,  raroe  of  the  state. 
Whose  nepliewe's  saver  when  for  death  ibith  home. 
Bad  fbrrewurd  from  him,  his  sonne  for  meat. 
And  (that  kis  aoole  might  be  in  pieces  tome) 
The  head  was  brongfat  while  he  the  rest  did  eate, 
A  high  <iiadainc,  dissohr'd-in  bitter  soome : 
Who  caa  but  thinke  what  griefe  he  did  conceive, 
Soaae's  mufftherer,  mourner,  bearer,  beere,  and 
grave. 

Then  he  whose  pait  oft  Athene  stage  did  ieH, 
Who  by  kis  brother  drest  like  food  did  finde, 
Wbil'st  boyliag  lage  (pent  op)  last  high  did  swell. 
And  bursted  out  in  a  most  barbarous  kinde ; 
Though  both  (not  jeakms)  may  inkabite  HeU, 
YetvcBguneesUII  deth  so  possesae  bis  minde : 
That,  if  «r  ease  he  any  thought  attaineB, 
It  onely  ia  to  tee  kis  brother^  paiaea. 


Those  two  so  naare  (yet  forre  estranged)  in  blond. 
Though  Greeks,  yet  baibaRms,  quite  finm  nature 

stray'd. 
To  make  bis  brother  swallow  his  owne  brood, 
(So  farre  that  fury  of  revenge  him  sway'd) 
Of  which,  the  one  did  dresse  (prodigious  food) 
A  childe,  his  nephew,  innocent,  betray 'd; 
Now  in  one  dungeon,  they  together  dwell. 
No  jealousie  nor  envy  stings  in  Hell. 

Twjj^PandioD's  daughters,  wretched  Terens  stands. 
Of  which  the  one  (by  double  wrong  abus'd) 
With  tongue  restored,  the  vengeance  due  demands. 
For  brutish  lust,  and  barbarous  rigour  us*d, 
As  having  stained  his  stomacke,  and  her  hands. 
By  him  the  other  is  tfs  much  accas'd: 
A  sister  kinde,  or  with  all  love  at  strife, 
A  monstrous  mother,  an  outragious  wife. 

She  grieves,  whom  long  distract*d,  strange  thooghts 

did  move. 
To  veage  her  brother,  or  facr  soooe  to  slay, 
A  sister,  mother,  doubtfuU  which  to  prove, 
Till  tender  kiodenesse  to  strong  rage  gave  way. 
Proud  of  men's  praise,  and  of  a  ladle's  lore, 
Whil'st  his,  the  boare,  be,  AtaIaota*8  prey: 
Thus  even  whil*st  fortune  fawn'd,  fates  did  destroy* 
"  O  what  small  bounds  abide  'twixt  griefe  and  joy  !*' 

Of  qaeenes  accqrst,  whose  names  may  horronr  breed, 
There  loda,  Israel,  each  of  them  gives  one, 
Tlie  tigris  who  destroyed  the  royall  seed. 
And  even  too  dearely  purchased  a  throne. 
Yet  one,  preserv'd,  did  to  tt^  state  succeed. 
And,  justly  guerdon'd,  was  her  rigoui^gone : 
As  firom  God's  favour,  from  his  temple  driv*d. 
That  murtherer's  niine  quickly  was  contriv'd. 

That  hatefnll  Hebrew,  qneene  of  Sidon*s  race, 
Wbo  dnrst  attempt  a  warre  against  the  Lord, 
And  propheU  kiird,  or  them  iarre  oif  did  chase, 
Yet  BaaFs  temples  with^abundance  stored. 
That  prostituted  tmnke,  and  painted  foce, . 
Were  head-longs  huri'd,  by  dogges  to  be  devonr*d: 
Yet  did  that  judgement  but  to  her  remaine, 
An  earnest  penny  of  etemall  peine. 

That  great  enchauntresse,  magicke's  power  ore- 
thrown. 
Who,  then  the  bull  she  tam'd,  more  mad  did  prove, 
Whirst  she  (hn  babes  all  tome  in  pieces  sowne) 
From  following  her,  her  father  did  remove ; 
What  cruell  wonder  hath  like  this  beene  knowne  ? 
One  of  the  sexe  most  milde,  fieroe  when  in  krre: 
No  doubt  the  Divell  did  rule  both  heart  and  hands. 
For  witchcraft,  mnrther,  his  by  double  bands. 

From  dungeons  darke,b1acke  squadrons  part  a  space, 
(That  they  for  ever  sentenc'd  may  retume) 
By  covenant  the  Divel's  peculiar  race. 
Who  hyr*d  by  him,  against  the  Heavens  did  spume^ 
And,  when  detected,  dying  with  disgrace, 
(As  martyrs)  did  for  their  profession  bume : 
This  ominous  end  presaging  more  distresse. 
They  here  began  their  portion  to  possesse. 

Sba,  who  at  Endor,  by  ker  king  aecur'd,      [stand. 
Long  mumraring  •dianaes,  a  taianstrons  masse  did  - 
l*hea  did  attest^  protest,  cors^,  and  coi^ur'd. 
Till  she  (Hell'ii  slave)  ker  master  did  comaand^ 
And  (if  not  Samtiel)  ooe  like  htm  pwcuKd, 
To  risa  aad  teU  all  Umt  thay  did  d6«md» 
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That  witch  the  bdixmr  hath  with  many  f  ueh, 
•To  liTe  with  him  whom  the  did  lore  to  much. 

'  Some  who,  (all  ma^cke's  mysteries  well  known) 
For  temporall  toye?,  eternity  have  lost. 
And  did  but  mocke  the  eyes  (false  wonders  »hown) 
like  him  who  would  have  boujrht  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
llieir  Axrd  at  last  with  rigour  urg'd  his  owne, 
And  all  that  cosening  skill  too  dearely  cost. 
Their  mangled  members  dasht  against  the  stones, 
Whirst  1)0  to  search  their  soules,  crush'd  all  tl^eir 
bones. 

Some  subtle  nrceren,  whom  the  world  commends, 
This  horrid  art  to  such  perfection  bring. 
That  slaves  can  sell  thehr  lords  for  severall  ends, 
By  magicke*s  meanes  imprison'd  in  a  ring, 
Whose  owners  with  their  lord  (as  his  deare  friends) 
■May  by  this  pledge  advise  of  every  thing: 
So  that  such  sprites  were  entertained  for  spies. 
Which  told  some  truth,  to  purchase  trust  for  lyes. 

There  some  who  first  (not  stray*d  from  Nature's 

ground) 
Were  bent  to  know  what  fate 's  in  ck>uds  obscured,  * 
Whom  (when  march'd  neare)  no  limits  more  could 

bound, 
But  they  would  have  all  what  could  be  procur'd  $ 
And  by  wrong  spies,  Qod*s  secrets  sought  to  sound. 
As  (magicke*s  band)  astrologie  allured ; 
When  in  Heaven's  garden  once  allowed  to  be. 
Who  tempted  were  to  the  forbidden  tree. 

Of  that  base  sort  a  multitude  doth  swarme. 
Which  (though  not  curious)  simple,  or  in  want. 
Did  (when  themselves  abus'd)  abuse,  and  charme. 
Then  sprites  impure,  to  practise  ill  did  hant ; 
Cduld  doe  themselves  no  good,  did  others  harme, 
S«is*d  divels,  and  tempests,  but  could  nothing  dant : 
When  damn'd  at  last,  they  this  advanta^  gnine. 
That  wiih  their  masters,  they  are  mates  in  paine. 

So  many  sorts  of  wicked  men  designed. 

Worse  then  the  worst,  what  troupe  doe  I  perceive  ? 

Huse,  though  thou  kwth  that  I  should  presse  my 

minde 
With  passive  thoughts,  such  monsters  to  conceive^ 
Yet  let  the  end  for  such  v.le  soules  assign'd, 
In  every  heart  a  burd'iious  horrour  leave: 
Which  is  so  farre  estrang'd  from  my  conceit,  . 
I  feare  to  lessen  what  1  would  dilate. 


What  barbarous  traitour^,  execrable  banda 
From  breasts  depth  earth-quakes  cast  up  swelling 

groanes?  >, 

Vile  assasines,  who  durst  with  impious  hands 
Rise  up  against  the  Lord's  anointed  ones, 
<And  all  neglect,  that  Heaven  or  th 'Earth  commands, 
Tlie  sword  not  fear'd,  no  reverence  unto  thrones : 
Whom  so  to  mischiefe,  Satan  head-long  roales. 
That  for  another's  life  they  give  their  soules. 

O !  how  they  quake  with  a  d^ected  face,      [end. 
Who  sought  (Heaven*shommr)  fortheirsoveraigne^ 
Some  (as  next  kinsmen  ajrming  at  his  place) 
Swift  Nature's  course  impatient  to  attend, 
SSome  havmg  purehaiM  power,  by  warre  or  peace, 
(All  right  contemn'd)  who  would  by  foroa  ascend: 


At  troupes  who  knew  not  God,  this  wqaMAnm  IIII, 
There  want  not  others  who  did  know  his  wiU. 

There  Absolom  so  absolutely  fa'ire. 
Who  would  embosomM  be  by  proud  base  aits, 
Vet  fell  himselfe,  ^lis  father  bent  to  snare, 
And  loitt  his  whole  in  stealing  others'  hearts; 
He  farre  pnfiPd  np,  dy'd  wavering  in  the  ayre, 
The  shamefull  forme  opbraidmg  vaunted  ports: 
A  growing  gallowes,  grasping  tumide  hope. 
The  winde  was  hang-man,  and  his  baires  tiie  rspe. 

Ah  !  must  I  staine  the  purenesse  of  my  rynei, 
With  such  as  we  from  mmdes  should  quite  seclude  ? 
Damn*d  be  their  memory,  unknowne  their  ciymcs ; 
Of  acts  so  ill  examples  are  not  good. 
And  yet  have  we  not  seene  even  in  oar  times, 
How  th*  Earth  abus'd,  beares  a  prodigious  brood: 
Who  iayning  godlinesse,  from  Ood  rebell. 
And  will  seeke  Heaven  even  in  the  dt^^s  of  HeO. 


S 


Fp,  hypocrite  ingrate,  who  wast  entic'd 
'o  kill  that  king»  who  did  yonr  sect  advance. 
By  strangers  lov'd,  at  home  by  all  despis'd,  [France, 
From  whom  when  stolne  from  Pole,  one  neere  stok 
Had  he  not  falne  even  there  where  they  devis'd, 
The  OMnstrous  ibassacre !  great  God  what  chance  ? 
Else  was  he  urg*d,  all  dignity  put  downe. 
To  quite  his  kiogdome  for  a  naked  crxmne. 

That  villaine  vile  whom  all  the  world  abhorred. 
To  kill  that  king  who  durst  lend  Death  a  dart. 
Who  oft  had  scap'd  the  cannon  and  the  sword. 
And  banish*d  had  the  authors  of  base  art. 
Since  not  his  tooth,  why  was  their  state  restor'd  ? 
Who  tooke  but  it,  in  earnest  of  the  heart: 
Blimle  zeale,  soule's  frenzy,  now  nukes  many  rave; 
Can  mischiefe  merit,  or  can  murther  save  ? 


Yet  those  vile  crimes  (though  with 

nam'd) 
Seeme  common  slaughten  when  I  them  < 
With  that  strange  treason  throagh  tba  world  pro- 

claim'd. 
Which  bragg*d  to  blow  all  Britaine  in  the  ayrej 
Of  this  damn'd  plot,  the  Divell  may  be  asham'd. 
Which  had  no  patterae,  and  can  have  no  faeire; 
Both  prince  and  peerea,  it  threataing  atnight  t' 

oretbrow,  ^ 

(tike  Neroe's  wish)  had  kill'd  all  at  one  bba. 

When  Stygian  states  in  dungeons  darke  ooospii^ 
All  Albian's  oretbrow,  Britaine's  utter  end, 
To  "be  dispatch'd  aa  paper  spent  when  fir'd*,  [hesd. 
Which  mysticke  bragge,  when  none  could  compre- 
Our  SakNnon  (no  doubt  by  God  inspired) 
Did  straight  conjectore  what  he  did  intend: 
Great  prince,  great  poet,  all  divine,  what  three? 
With  whom  on  Earth  was  God,  if  not  with  thee? 

Hell*8  emissaries  with  confusion  stor'd, 
Who^e  damn'd  devices,  none  enoagh  can  hate. 
Though  they  should  be  by  all  the  woi;ld  abborr'd, 
AS  Nature's  scandall,  vipers  of  a  sUte, 
Vet  are  they  prais'd  of  some,  yea,  and  ador'd, 
Since  by  religion  justifl*d  of  late : 
Some  miraeieB  were  fiain'd,  osm  true  is  wraagbfc. 
That  monsters  martyrs,  mmtherMni  mnta  are 
thought. 
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Wlio  can  bot  bafst  thoae/tnadertie  ttines  to  toach^ 
Whil'st  bloody  heorts,  taiA  liaodSyCanntuiotb  their 
breoth }  [much 

When  some  (thoagh  ChrittiaiM)  are  commeoded 
For  f  offeriogr,  no,  even  for  tnfltcting  death  ? 
It  may  indeed  be  jt»tly  said  of  such. 
They  borne  in  zeale,  wotke  wooden  oot  of  faith. 
Who  fire  whole  kingdoaies  for  religion^  love. 
And  to  secane  holy,  hlMnicides  wilt  prove. 


Kesct  those  great  men  whose  ftime  so  glorioafl  fiyes. 
Who  rag'd  with  fory,  or  for  (oily  rav'd, 
And  bended  np  with  prtd^  or  slaek't  with  lyes. 
Idolatry,  or  marther,  still  conceivM, 
A  dastard  troupe  stands  with  dejected  eyes, 
Whose  tainted  life,  world's  shame.  Heaven's  judg- 
jmeut  crav'd :  [chase, 

Heards  of  such  hearts,,  HelPs  hounds,  with  torrour 
Who  basely  wicked,  wickedly  were  base. 


DOOMES-DAY. 

oa, 

THE  GRBAT  DAY  OF  THB  LORD'S  IVDGMENT. 
TBS  8EVBNTB  HOURS. 


THK  ABGUMBMT. 

To  vice  abaodon'd,  those  who  basely  liv*d. 
And  sold  their  soules  tu  be  the  slaves  of  lust; 
Blasphemers,  drunkards,  gluttons,  all  who  striv'd 
To  pamper  flesh,  and  did  to  frailty  trust, 
False  iudge%  witnesses^  who  fraud  oootriv'd. 
Or  were  lii  that  which  they  piofeisM,  unjust: 
All  learned  men  who  have  their  gifts  a^us*d; 
But  cfaieAy  chardi*men  are  at  last  aocus'd* 


Loe,soma  whom  Fortune  like  her  selfe  made  bKnde^ 
Who  sacred  greatnesse  did  most  grosly  staine^ 
lavolv'd  in  vices,  and  of  snch  a  kinde» 
That  them  to  taze,  even  Gentiles  did  attame. 
Though  not  tboogfat  sin,  nor  by  no  law  declined. 
Whose  lacts  (as  filthy)  Nature  did  disdaine : 
Who  (following  sense)  from  reason  did  rebell, 
Loogloath'doii  th*  Earth  still  tortured  in  the  Hell. 

Assyria's  king  (no  king  before  deprivM) 
(Though  others  barbarous)  fifst  who  beastly  proVd, 
Who  (fojnt  for  lost)  eftminately  liyd. 
Till  by  despairs  to  seeme  conragious^mov'd. 
He  (when  he  knew  his  mine  was  contrived) 
^  Did  with  himselfe  bume  all  things  which  he  lov'd : 
'  This  act  was  bad,,  yet  praised  for  his  best, 
O  who  can  th'mke  bow  hatefoU  were  the  rest ! 


i*9  ugly  lord  (power  hateful!  for  his  sake) 
Whose  vile  desires  could  never  be  asswag'd, 
Who  (Nature^  horrour)  man  to  wife  did  take» 
All  whole  to  lust  and  glutlony'engag'd, 
Who  did  profusely  feasts  prodigious  make, 
A  death  disastrous  (as  his  due  )  presag'd: 
He  it  (thoQgh  ill)  all  mteanes  prepared  to  grace> 
Yet  (alwaifls  foole)  dy'd  in  a  filthy  place. 


Thersstand  world'k  great  ones,  wbovataejoy  eiqoyM, 
Whileboimdlesse  hist  still  strange  desinesdid  bi«ed, 
Though  gelded  keepers  jealously  convoyM 
A  female  trooper  for  foocy,  not  for  need,    [doy'd^ 
Vast  appetite,  weake  power,  mooh  wish'd,  soone 
A  longing  first,  stimigte  loathing  did  sooceed : 
That  sinne  so  sweet,  wliich  nature  most  desires. 
Doth  liere  breed  temporall,  hence  etenall  fims.     * 

Th^  infant  world  great  freedeme  did  allow, 
To  those  delights  which  people  did  the  ge&aed. 
At  least  strict  lawes  did  pudloh  none  as  now. 
For  anjr  fimit  that  did  not  wedJboke  wound, 
And  chastoesse  then  had  beene  a  foolish  vow, 
When  parents'  praise  a  popokmsoApriog  crown'd. 
Men.tben  were  forced  with  all  degrees  to  wed* 
Till  some  discents  more  lawjfidl  limits  bred. 


That  which  God  fint  in  Eden  did  oidaine,        ^ 
And  with  a  wonder  Christ  confirmed  too» - 
By  which  both  sexes  fortified  vemaine,  - 
Two  doubled  ones,  and  a  contracted  two, 
That  sacred  league  who  ever  vow  in  Tkine, 
Although  they  thinke  all  secret  what  they  doe : 
It  is  a  sinne  which  God  so  highly  hates,  ^ 

He  markes  it  still  with  mines  of  estates. 

Amongst  the  lewes  where  God  most  elearelywrought, 
AH  women  deem'd  their  husbanda  to  deceive, 
Straight  by  the  priest  to  pobUcke  tryall  brought. 
If  gnihy  dyed,  not  guilty,  did  conceive;  [thought. 
Love  and  faith  wrong'd,  this  crime  so  foule  was 
That  when  for  sinne  God  would  his  people  leave, 
The  prophets  all  adultery  did  name, 
(lost  baijds  disBolVd )  which  did  divorce  with  shame. 

What  raving  madnesse  doth  enflame^the  minde 
With  curioosnesse,  another's  couise  to  know  ? 
When  one  the  like  by  lawfull  meanes  may  finde^    • 
Why  shonid  he  seeke  to  steale  what  others  owe  } 
Whieh  is  (when  reach'd)  not  soeh  as  was  design'^ 
By  food  conoeit*s  imaginary  show:         [woe  endi. 
What  (had  with  care)  feare  keeps,  shame  checks^ 
Man  wrong'dy  God  griev'd,  damnation  last  attends. 

Though  by  like  law  both  sexes  bounded  be, 
Yet  to  the  stronger,  lesse  restraint  was  showne. 
Who  (others*  wives  not  touch'd)  did  else  seeme  firee. 
Where  for  each  scape,  a  woman  was  orethrowne : 
And  forward  fame  (too  partiall)  as  we  see,  [knowne; 
More  damnes  them,  if  suspect,  then  men  when 
He,  this  way  stray'd,  to  some  more  gallant  seemes, 
Where  her  (once  stayn'd)  the  world  no  more  es- 
teemes. 

Fh>m  wives  so  forre  their  felfowes  to  prefene. 
The  generaN  judgemeiu  diverse  reasons  move^ 
if  from  their  honour  any  way  they  erre. 
Some  may  them  use,  though  never  truely  loi^ ; 
As  him  her  foolt,  the  husband's  shames  not  her, 
W  hose  treacherous  part  may  more  pemitioos  prove : 
He  but  affords,  and  she  rt^ceives  disgrace, 
He  but  augments,  she  falsifiea  the  race. 

A  woman's  worth,  which  Nature  deckes,  not  art. 
Opinion  values,  favour  doth  procore, 
Whose  glory  is  the  conquest  of  a  heart. 
Which  vertue  doth,  not  vanity  allure, 
Where  beauty,  wit,  and  each  respected  part. 
Are  sfaam'd  by  her,  but  honour  not  a  whore: 
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When  Mi^  or  fault,  meo  are  disgme'd  two  waycf, 
A  woman  onely  vh«B  from  fame  abe  strays 

They  who  (all  bumiog  whh^Tolupfcuoas  fires) 
Pid  dandle  iuit  as  a  deligbtfall  guest. 
And  (making  beauty  bawd  to  bue  desires) 
Did  buy  tbeir  colour  so  to  sell  tbe  rest, 
■Loe,  painted^  false,  or.  stolne,  lace,  miadev  attires. 
All  is  beli'd,  aod  badnesse  is  their  best ; 
Deare  pn>v«a  the  pleasure,  bitter  is  the  gatne, 
Whieh  black  disgrace  upbraides  with  eodkasepaiDai 

There,  beaotie*s  goddesse  with  these  d^nty  Grnekes, 
Who  did  endeere  tbe  treasure  of  a  fiiee. 
And  (fond  o£  that  whieh  idle  fiacy  seekes) 
Would  kisse  like  doves,  like  ivie  did  embnoe. 
Red  lippes,  white  bands,  black  eyes,  eurlM  haiies, 
smooth  cheekes,  [grace  $ 

Which  fla^erittg  smiks,  and  flaming  lookes  did 
That  once  forc*d  favour,  but  now  hatred  moves : 
Then  for  Adonia  greater  griefe  she  proves. 

With  daaghters  two  love's  Leda  weepes  in  vaine, 
(One  by  base  sport  transported  for  a  space) 
Who  kill'd  her  husband,  by  her  sonne  was  alaiae : 
Next)  that  great  beauty  whkh  the  Greekes  would 

grace, 
Put  by  more  lustre  doe  betray,  a  statne, 
Troy*sfaUU  plagn«f  the  faUe  of  each  place, 
Much  courted  once,  she  now  detested  standi, 
(As  kill'd  for  her)  accus'd  by  murmuring  baads. 

Lasctvious  Isn  much  in  Corinth  knowne^ 
Who  sold  deare  pleasure,  pretious  but  by  price;    . 
That  dame  of  goods  ill  gain'd  for  frpnknesseshowne, 
Whom  Rome  made  goddesse  that  way  never  nice, 
Brave  cbiefoa  for  whores  who  thensandi  have  ore- 

threwne, 
•Though  striking  hearts  with  borrour  of  that  vicei 
Lust  breeds  a  plague  of  late  which  aU  doe  loath, 
M  whieh  still  shame,  death  sometime,  oft  yael<|s 

both. 


That  pompous  qoeene  admit'd  so  modi  for  state. 
When  daunting  them  whose  feme  did  hostes  appall, 
(Worid's  conqneroilrs  oonquer'd)  who  (thea^both 
Made  Cesar  ftie,  and  Aoioi^  to  fUl,  [more  great) 
Rare  courage  !  rais'd  with  a  dedintng  fate, 
Who  di'd  triumphing,  when  design'd  a  thraU ; 
But  for  these  foults  which  numbers  did  confound. 
Then  aspiekes  gave^  shee  fedes  a  deeper  wound. 

Rome's  wanton  dame  doth  thrust  amad'st  this 

throngs 
(Soe  sparkling  lust  empoisonM  had  her  heart) 
Who  from  the  stewes  when  esereised  fong. 
Made  weary -oft,  not  satisfied  did  part; 
Yet  match'd  with  Sihus  (made  the  vulgar  song) 
She  forc'd  grosse  Claudius  drowsily  to  start  | 
Who  though  that  bee  had  cause  to  take  her  life. 
Yet  (strangely  stupid)  asked  for  his  wife.  ' 

You  who  below  haver  forfeited  your  fome. 

And  from  their  God  so  many  doe  divorce. 

Who  scarce  can  blosh^  thbngh  but  a  badgeof  shaae^ 

lioe,  what  is  allthat  yon  so  much  enforae ! 

A  little  flash,  an  extasie,  a  dreame,  [morse : 

Which  loath'd  when  done,  deth  qnkkly  leave  re- 

What  fooles  are  these  who  for  a  foct  ao  fosle^ 

Lose  foma  and.good%  tbe  body  aad  the  sealed 


To  fbree  them  Anther  who  were  else  their  ovM, 
(ThJQgs  foire  when  asars,  fall  feole  when  onoethsy 

touch)  / 

More  love  nor  reason,  but  no  fovoor  showne. 
Some  loos'd  just  int'rest  urging  it  too  raaeh; 
Lot's  daughteis  this,  and^'amar's  rape  hath  shoese, 
locasta,  Myrrha,  Ganaee,  and  snch  ; 
Incestisous  matches  make  a  monstroos  brood, 
Loath'd  are  they  now  who  tainted  thus  their  Mood. 

0  fataU  ill,  which  man-kinde  may  bemone  1 
Must  thineSfinlawfuU  most  affected  be? 
All  Eden's  fruits  were  freely  given  save  one, 
Yet  Evah  loog'd  for  tbe  forbidden  trae,- 
Man  ore  all  creatures  plac*d  (as  in  a  throne) 
Hath  thralPjl  himselfe,  and  in  a  base  degree; 
Vaine  appetites,  and  an  enormous  lust. 

Have  biougbt  bim^bacfc  more  low  then  to  the  dut 

The  Stygian  tyrant  nothhig  can  asswage. 
When  ravishers  upbraid  th*  intended  wrong; 
There  Tereus,  Nessos,  alltShoB  have  their  wage; 
These  gueits  mgrate,  who  for  the  bride  did  thneg: 
Then  Sheehem,  Anmon,  Iteqqin,  by  lost^  rage. 
Who  were  to  force  infortunately  strong; 
Blood  quenching  lusc,dealh  vengmg  honour^  wound, 
£uen  u  this  world  writh  did  all  those  confooad. 

Such  foults  though  great,  match 'd  with  more  great, 

seemelesse, 
Those  whom  to  pleasure  weaknesse  did  betray, 
They  lyit  the  law,  not  nature  did  tran^resse, 
Tbe  sexe  ob8erv*d,  in  sort  did  ondy  stray : 
Where  some  more  vile  then  any  can  ezpreme. 
Both  God  and  Nature  in  such  horrour  have ; 
That  if  their  shine  wehe  not  in  scripture  scene, 

1  should  not  tfamke  that  it  had  ever  beene. 

That  tdwne  which  was<xMisum'd  with  showsrsof  Bie^ 
Where  men  first  men,  then  angds  stiiv'd  to  staine, 
Of  leaxefall  type  of  memorable  ire  I 
Whose  bounds  still  ugly  like  their  sinne  remaibe, 
Of  which  the  worid's  great  ludge  shall  now  enquire, 
And  for  the  same  appoint  some  specisJI  peine : 
That  foult  too  fbule  not  fit  to  be  but  nam'd. 
Let  good  men  thmke  that  it  cannot  ba  dreanM. 

Woe  now  to  them  who  finom  all  txwmda  did  swerve. 
And  (still  intemperate)  liv'd  like  abject  beasts. 
As  wholly  given  their  appetites  to  serve. 
Whose  plttsnre  did  depend  upon  their  tast^ 
And  whilst  the  poore  (for  fomine  foiot)  did  sterve, 
With  food  superfiuous  rioted  in  fbasta: 
With  Dives  now  tormented  they  remaine. 
And  envy  beggars  whom  they  did  &dahie. 

That  proud  Chaldean  bmiqnetting  in^state. 
As  bragging  a{  God's  spoils,  puff\i  up  in  hesit. 
Who  drunke  in  minde,  and  surfeiting  of  meat. 
To  serve  his  use  chuceb^vesseb  did  convert; 
TSU  this  was  scene  his  courage  to  abate,        [part: 
Lo,  thou  art  weigfa'd,  fbund  light,  thy  kingdomrt 
Who  with  hb  hand  whil'st  writing  thu%  did  wofoid. 
Must  with  his  whole  in  jndgeasent  quite  coufouni. 

He  with  brave  taonps  who  bragg'd  BetlndiaB  waUi^ 
Whose  breast  for  bloud,  or  wine,  still  raging  boil'd, 
Drinke  forcmg  his,  his  sword  a  number's  fbUs^ 
Who  men  of  lives,  of  hOtaoor  women  spoiPd  s 
He,  then  when  thseatningall  the  worid.as  thialU 
Whil'st  most  aeoun^  etcnally  was  foH'd  | 
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Byileep,  bif  drink,  kf  death,  tlirioeitowleMi 
No  woader  tliOQgli  a  woman  stole  liii  bead. 

This  filthy  rice  eafeebliog  nature's  force. 
Though  other  faulU  (foule  io  aa  high  degree) 
Make  men  like  beasts,  it  ooely  makes  them  worM, 
StDce  to  be  drunk  beasts  not  so  base  can  be; 
ftom  reason  onely  madnesse  doth  divorce 
It  both  from  sense,  and  reason,  as  ve  see: 
A  murtherer  but  procures  the  bodie^s  Call, 
Where  druokennene  with  it,  soule's,  fame's,  and  all. 

When  nnnes  so  much  were  cropt,  this  budded  first, 
And  who  stood  salli  oo  seas,  by  land  made  sitthe. 
The  father  •oorn'd,  the  Sonne  became  aecorst. 
Death's  IHghted  remnant  did  for  hDrrevr  shrinke  $ 
He  who  was  never  mov*d  with  8odome*s  worst. 
When  icaptlrom  flMoes  was  all  enflam'd  with  drtake, 
And  of  thoae  two  so  singular  for  grace, 
Th'  ooa  kit  a  pait,  the  other  all  his  race. 

That  in  thin  sort  which  made  such  men  to  fall, 
Of  piety  tbongb  qiedall  pattens  nam'd. 
No  doubt  it  cmraoi  but  confound  them  all. 
Who  in  this  kinde  have  soch  contentment  dream'd, 
That  (to  the  same  vow'd  voluntaiy  thrall) 
They  bng  when  fresh,  where  they  should  be  ashamed, 
Soch  onely  when  growse  worst,  least  please  the 
Since  then  as  dead,  not  able  to  do  eviU.    '  [Devill, 

TfaoQgh  to  be  drunke  one  did  no  simie  commit. 
Yet  it  is  groase,  and  agiy  every  way. 
At  that  which  spoils  the  grace,  the  strength,  tlie  wit. 
The  feet  made  stumble,  and  the  tongue  to  stray  ; 
And  where  a.  veiiue  is,  quite  smothering  it, 
Eadi  weakeoene  that  one  hath  doth  straight  betray; 
What  vice  tike  this,  which  all  ills  else  mdudes. 
Since  sinftlU,  shamcfkill,  hurting  health  and  goods? 

That  race  of  Satan,  like  himselfe  in  lyes, 
Must  then  tell  truth  to  him  who  all  things  knows, 
Of  circling  fraad  who  soone  the  centre  try«s, 
And  doth  perceive  all  their  deceiving  shows. 
Whose  promises  (like  spiders*  webs  for  flyes) 
A  lobtle  snare  the  better  sort  ore-throws. 
Who  vainly  vaunt  amid'st  their  flying  joyes. 
That  men  with  oaths,  and  babesare  trap'd  with  toyes. 

0  now  they  spie  how  ill  they  play*d  their  parts. 
When  they  revive  abaadonding  the  dost ! 
Plaine  and  transparant  are  their  hollow  hearts. 
Which  did  dehide  the  world,  betraying  trust ; 
TooQgh  subtle  thought,  then  simple  prove  these  arts, 
Which  onely  sene  to  circumvent  the  just: 
Soch  (ventrisig  sooles)  base  trifles  bent  to  gaine. 
Were  flist  to  shame,  and  last  expos'd  to  peine. 

As  many  meaue  men  muster  in  this  band. 
By  atarice  made  folse,  or  forc'd  by  want, 
There  others  are  who  kingdomes  did  command. 
And  save  themselves  stiiv'd  every  thing  to  daunt; 
To  rise  amhitiotts,  jealous  how  to  stand, 
By  policy  who  tboosancls  did  supplant. 
And  all  the  world  imbrac'd  within  their  minde. 
Till  at  the  last  by  some  few  foots  confin'd.  > 

Kbigs  joyn^d  with  subjects  to  be  jndg'd  come  in  ; 
Mo  deputies  in  penon  all  compeere,  [sinne; 

No  greatnesse  gniMs  their  guilt,  no  guards  guard 
No  majestie  save  one  breeds  reverence  here ; 
Pw  trsneherons  treaties  they  in  vame  begin. 
By  Uam'd  amhaasadonis  themselves  to  dearet    - 


Power  serves  not  now  to  oounkenance  orimc 

might. 
Nor  policy  to  cloake  their  course  with  slight. 
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That  gotgeons  kuig  who  kill'd  Cassaoder's  sonne. 
By  him  prevented  onely  by  one  day. 
With  mutuall  feasts,  and  curtenes  begun. 
Both  foining  kyve,  when  purpos'd  to  betray :  . 
These  finde  withall  who  have  such  courses  ronne. 
That  generons  plainnesse  proves  the  better  way ; 
No  men  more  wretched  theta  some  greatest  kings, 
^Bcih  for  omitting,  and  committing  things. 

They  at  this  time  not  onely  are  accos'd. 
For  alt  which  they  directly  did  affect. 
But  even  for  others  cannot  be  eacos*d. 
Whom  they  did  raise,  approve^  or  not  conract; 
Save  greater  torment  when  not  rightly  us'd. 
Now  sovetmigBe  power  doth  purchase  no  respect:  . 
'*  Of  high  imploymenis  great  aceounts  are  crav'd. 
And  they,  must  render  most,  w4io  most  received.'' 

Faith  (if  once  broke)  doth  so  displease  each  mindc^ 
That  H  not  kept  (even  to  an  Ethnicke  hmg) 
The  last  in  Inda's  throne  (his  crowne  ^esign'd) 
All  charg'd  with  chaines  to  bondage  base  did  bring; 
Who  saw  his  sonnes  first  kill'd,  then  was  made  blinde. 
What  more  mishap  a  heart  with  griefe  could  sting? 
He  wretched  was,  not  that  his  eyes  were  reft, 
Bnt  to  see  ill  that  they  too  long  were  left. 

Pale  stand  they  now,  who  took  QoA^  name  In  vaine^ 
And  have  their  soules  for  trifling  ends  forswome ; 
Who  hearts  still  straight,  as  simple  did  disdaine. 
Whose  wit  could  glose  on  vice,  and  vertne  seome, 
Who  thund'ring  oaths  the  very  ayre  did  staine; 
O  bow  they  corse  the  houre  that  they  were  borne ! 
Soch  oft  the  Devill  have  calPd  and  <%d  refttt'd. 
With  imprecations,  execrations  ns'd. 

Of  all  these  fialse  ones  which  this  time  doth  try. 
With  greatest  wrath  the  Lord  doth  them  pursue. 
Who  (forcing  faith)  were  bold  to  sell  a  lye. 
Affirming  freely  what  they  never  knew :  \ 

With  these  vile  hirelings  which  made  Nahid  dye, 
A  number  more  damn'd  for  this  fault  1  view. 
Which  witnesses  to  try,  no  witnesse  needs. 
Their  gvilty  conscience  large  confession  breeds. 

Troops  which  for  spite  durst  urge  a  false  corn- 


That  tyrants  might  the  saints  of  God  commit. 
With  palenesse  now  their  faces  feare  doth  paint. 
To  witnesse  wrong  who  did  extend  tiBir  wit : 
Whilst  they  behold  those  whom  they  striv'd  to  taint. 
With  angels  ranked  (in  judging  them)  to  sit : 
The  great  accuser  doth  against  them  plead. 
Whom  onca  he  pleased,  that  he  them  thence  may 


Loe,  as  their  bodies,  naked  are  their  mmds, 
(That  maske  remov'd  which  did  them  long  disguise) 
Whose  vows,  and  oaths,  but  breath,  went  with  the 

winds. 
Not  ta  secare,  given  onely  to  entice. 
These  neU  of  fraud,  weav'd  in  so  many,  kinds^ 
Whem^  poys'nous  snakes  did  (hid  with  flowen)sur- 

prise, 
All  at  an  instant  now  is  brought  to  Kght, 
Whicb^diepdissemldcm  had  wrapt.up  in  night. 
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The  cfaiefe  of  such  wbum  here  abhorr'd  I  view. 
Is  he  whose  words  as  oracles  were  thought f 
Who  hy  two  oouncells  did  his  kiog  ponue»  \ 

"Whose  shame  the  one,  whose  life  t-^e  other  sought, 
Kot  wise,  though  wittie,  false  whil*8t  speaking  true 
When  all  his  plots  were  to  confusion  brought: 
Who  witnesse,  partie,  judge,  and  hangman  too^ 
Damn*d  by  himselfs,  left  now  the  lease  tx>  doe. 

That  great  arcb-patnm  of  such  cunning  parts* 
Is  backed  by  many  drawne  from  southense  clisiei. 
Who  first  to  tongues  driv*d  honestie  frosn  beartib 
And  bent  to  prosper  car'd  uot  by  what  crimes, 
l*he  Florentine  made  famous  by  these  arts, 
Hath  tainted  numbeis  even  of  muderne  tines : 
Till  ^ubtilty  is  to  such  credit  r^s*d, 
That  falshood  (when  caird  policy)  is  praised. 

Ah  !  this  of  'zeale  the  sacred  ardour  cools, 
And  doth  of  atheists  great  abundance  make* 
Philosophers,  physitiaas,  lights  of  schools. 
First  causes  hunting,  do  the  sclcond  take, 
By  learning  ignorant,  by  wit  made  ftx>is, 
O  how  their  knowledge  makes  them  noir  to  ((uake  1 
Who  wrong'd  God's  glory,  and  provok'd  his  wrath. 
By  forcing  reason,  and  neglecting  fiiith. 

Who  (naUire*B  slaves,  no  grounds  save  hers  would 
touch)  [ceme, 

Still  studymg  th'  Earth,  not  what  did  Heaven  con- 
They  wish  they  had  knowne  more,  else  not  so  much, 
Had  had  no  light,  else  judgment  to  disoene, 
Biagoras,  Demoeritus,  and  such 
-  Voluptuous  epicures,  and  stoicks  steme ; 
This  narrow  search  which  all  their  soules  must  sift. 
No  subtle  wit  by  sophistry  can  shift. 

Though  to  alt  those  whom  sinne  hath  made  to  sinke, 

(If  pale  repentance  not  by  teares  do  purge) 

This  court  yeelds  feares,  even  more  then  men  can 

thinke. 
Of  all  his  laws  when  God  a  count  doth  urge, 
Yet  chiefly  they  whose  doomes  made  others  shrtnke. 
If  once  accus'd,  they  cannot  8<^ape  a  scourge ; 
Of  such  below  who  should  his  place  supplie. 
The  Lord  (as  jealous)  all  the  wayes  doth  try. 

They  who  were  judges  judgment  must  attend. 
Whose  hearts  with  conscience  have  no  longer  truce, 
Whpm  bribes,  hate,  love,  or 'other  partiall  end. 
Did  buy,  wrest,  bow,  or  any  way  seduce ; 
No  law,  nor  practick  can  tliem  now  defend ; 
There  is  no  hope  this  processe  to  reduce: 
His  sentencea^hose  words  are  all  of  weight, 
(Whence  scaree  pronounced)  are  executnl  straight 

He  who  to  death  did  damne  the  Lord  of  lift, 
Vnhappy  man  how.hatefull  is  his  part ! 
When  griev'd  in  minde,  and  warned  by  his  wife. 
He  wash'd  his  hands,  but  would  not  purge  his  heart. 
Yet  for  lesse  peine  with  some  he  stands  at  strvfo. 
Who  give  wrong  doomes,  yet  uot  so  much  as  smart : 
But  men  to  please  since  he  the  Lord  contemn*d. 
He  must  be  judg'd  by  him  whom  he  oondemn'd. 

One's  monstrous  crimes  with  torments  how  tomatch, 
The  devils  do  all  concurre  for  vengeance  great. 
Who  (when  at  sacred  food)  did  mischiefe  hatch, 
A  traitor,  theefo,  apostate,  and  ingrate. 
Who  made  (when  he  his  Lord  to  trap  did  watch) 
A  kii8a(tbou|^]av«'t  chicle  sigQe)'the  badgaof  bate; 


L 


He  sought  his  wreake' who  came  tbe  world  fp  un. 
What  greater  crime  could  all  HeU^  ixnta  coacoTe? 

They  who  of  late  df d  at  poore  suiten  |n^S^ 
Yet  for  more  rich  men  reasons  could  contrive, 
(Though  there  were  hope  that  gifts  coold  calmethb 
They  naked  are,  and  nothing  have  to  gi%'e,  [judge} 
O  what  strange  furies  in  their  bosomes  lodge! 
Who  wish  to  dye,  and  yet  of  force  must  live: 
The«e  who  ftx>m  others'  plaints  had  barHd  their  can, 
Smoke  sighs  in  raine,  and  raine  downe  floudsof  tesrei. 

r 
Ye  Judges,  ye  who  with  a  little  breath 
Can  mine  fortunes,  and  disgrace  inaieft» 
Yem,  sit  securely  (whil'st  d^nonncing  death) 
In  livef  (though  pretioos)  as  but  toyes,  not  strict; 
Ye  must  be  judg*d,  and  In  a  time  of  wmth» 
When  Christ  hipiselfe  to  justice  doth  addict: 
To  rigour  fierce  then  give  not  rashly  pbee, 
For  if  you  scape,  it  onely  is  by  grace. 

All  those  whom  power  doth  arme  and  glory  decke, 
Not  onely  are  for  their  owne  ftiults  disproved, 
But  for  all  theirs  whom  they  were  bownd  to  checke, 
Yet  where  they  ow'd  just  hate,  not  loathM  but  lov'd: 
His  sonnes  both  kiird,  old  Eli  broke  his  necke. 
Whom   he  (though  tax'd)  not  mended,  nor  re- 
moved. 
*^  Who.  punish  may,  and  yet  comport  with  finac, 
They  lose  themselves  where  they  should  otben 


Some  who  would  mocke  the  worid,  appearing  pore, 
So  with  fraile  colours  frailty  to  disguise, 
Whil'st  privately  some  person  they  pfocure 
To  execute  the  ill  that  they  devise. 
Though  (shadow'd  thus)  they  dreame  therasdvei 

secure, 
WhiPst  gaine  to  them,  to  others  hate  doth  rise : 
)Vho  indirectly  thus  a  ftuilt  commit. 
Are  found  more  guilty  by  dissembfing  It. 

That  Edomite  in  HelPs  black  depths  mvolv'd, 
Whil'st  he  revenge,  else  guerdon  did  attend. 
Who  even  in  rhurch,  the  priests  ore-throwresolv'j, 
And  at  devotion  mischiefe  did  intend  : 
( WithHeaven  and  Earth  at  once  all  bands  dissolv'd) 
Vile  Doeg,  dogge,  both  folse  to  God,  and  friend: 
Though  true  his  words,  the  sense  was  wrong  annexed. 
And  now  he  finds  what  glose  betrai*d  the  texU 

Those  base  informers  who  (by  envy  led) 
Three  Hebrews*  mine  did  with  frnnd  eoupire, 
Then  was  the  foraace  when  with  flames  made  red, 
More  fieree  they  finde  the  rage  of  sparkling  ire. 
And  (neare  that  forme  by  which  their  eyes  were  fed} 
They  enter  must,  not  be  consum'd  with  fire: 
Yet  difier  thus,  these  scap*t,  not  tmichM  agame, 
Where  they  must  al wayes  bume  with  endlessepaine. 

These  leacherous  lodges,  infmmie  of  age» 
Who  (for  Susanna  in  an  ambush  plac'd) 
Did  ranne  (enflam*d  with  a  voluptuous  rage) 
And  living  snows  (all  freezM  with  feare)  emiuac'd, 
Which  treason  did 'twizt  two  great  straits  engage^ 
To  sinne  in  secret,  or  to  dye  disgrac'd ; 
They  curse  their  course  which  so  impetuous  proved, 
Twist  passions  toss'd  whU'ithistiDg  whom  they  lov'^ 
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When  Mmetime  natch'd  by  emuUtiflg  strife, 
Blick  Ckiumiiie  (nroUie  hate  an^  envie's  childe) 
ItemDcs  him  with  others  (false  records  are  rife) 
By  whom  Apelles  was  firom  men  eziPd, 
Who  (animating  ooloars)  cplour'd  life. 
Till  (bjr  their  c^cs)  meo  joy'd  to  be  begtiird : 
Whil^  drawn  by  him  an  admirable  peece, 
It  (as  a  treasove)  was  eqgross'd  io  Greece. 

No  vice  below  fraaghto  Pluto  with  more  gpoib 
TbsQ  aTarioa,  which  nothing  can  controule ; 
(The  heart  with  oares,  the  body  tyr'd  with  toils) 
Whi]*st  it  (a  tyrant)  doth  oppresse  the  soule, 
And  all  the  bods  of  rising  yertue  foils. 
Too  grotiy  bf«e,  and  miserably  foule ; . 
then  it  can  never  yoape  a  gcoerall  hate. 
Which  ono  to  found  would  mine  every  state. 

Hot  ooely  wretches  all  the  world  woald  wrong. 
Bat  even  t|tcmselves  de(ra^d  of  what  is  due ; 
From  aU  their  treasures  travelled  for  so  long. 
Which  they  but  owe,  not  use,  not  owe,  but  view. 
Them  fortone  oft,  death  still  to  part  is  strong. 
Who  of  nil  sinners  have  most  cause  to  rue:  [gaine, 
Tb«y  kwe  themselves  that  doubtful]  heires  may 
The  ple^jio^  want  of  sinne,  have  but  the  paine. 

By  misery  to  finde  his  folly  mov*d. 
When  foitime's  dreames  were  vanished  all  away. 
That  Lydian  kin^  who  Solon's  speech  approved. 
Did  clearly  tell  how  greatnesse  did  betray, 
And  highly  loathM  what  he  too  much  had  lov'd  ; 
TbooghU  wjiach  for  treasnres,  no,  for  trifles  stray : 
What  escn  when  pleasant  he  did  then  disdaine, 
0  bow  be  hntes  it  now-  when  cause  of  paine ! 


That  Roaan  who  bat  such  did  rich  esteeme. 
As  furnish  might  an  boast,  yet  want  not  feare. 
When  his  Sonne's  head  (whose  hopes  so  great  did 

With  hommr  crown'd  a  braggingParthian's  speare, 
Then  all  his  wealth  conld  not  bimselfe  redeeme, 
Kill'd  oft  ere  dead,  barbarians  scofiies  to  beare } 
Thus  he  wJio  kog  below  fo  rich  did  dweU, 
Kob'd  fortune,  fame,  9a^  lifo,  went  poore  to  HelL 

She  whoae  J^asemmd  they  whom  itpteas*d  didsoome, 
(Vile  avarioa  so  poiaon'd  had  her  heart)  [borne, 
Whilst  ehavf'd  wtlh  ail  which  foes  left  armes  had 
Did  nothing  get,  yet  they  too  much  impart. 
The  woida  wdte  kept,  but  not  the  sence  was  swome. 
The  whicby  (though  their  deceit)  was  her  desart ; 
But  tiioQsh  that  monstrous  weight  bruis'd  all  her 
A  greater  now  doth  crush  her  all  at  once,    [bones. 

Of  him  whaietoi9c:h  made  gold,  when  rich  at  will. 
That  ancient  tale  aav'h  miser*a  sUte  bath  showne, 
Who  steaJe  from  others,  rob  themseives  poore  still. 
At  borne  to  envy  w^lth,  though  even  their  owne ; 
Gold  did  bia  chests,  but  not  his  stomach  ail, 
karv'd  by  «b»i»dwct,,by  his  wish  ore-threwne ; 
VOL,  V. 


He  but  in  eaces,  such  alwajrs  asses  be^ 
Since  still  in  toile  from  buidens  neyer  free* 
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Tbst  froth  of  envy,  bubble  of  base  pride. 
Who  for  ooe^s  cause  a  nation  would  ore-throw. 
His  whole  in  hazard,  or  be  would  abide 
The  tririall  want  of  an  extemall  show ; 
Yet  bad  what  he  for  others  did  provide, 
A  rare  example  of  vaine  height  brought  low ; 
Yfho  of  the  man  whom  he  did  most  disdaine^ 
The  bridle  led,  lnost«bject  of  the  traine. 


9^ 


Then  avarice  that  painefuU  guide  to  paine. 
With  greater  troupes  no  sinne  triurophes  in  Hell, 
What  fettered  captives  chargM  with  guilty  gaine  | 
Prey  of  their  prey,  their  wreake  by  winning  tell  ? 
That  glue  of  soules  must  tbem  from  Heaven  re- 

straine, 

Who  ti*d  to  it,  on  th'  Earth  would  always  dwell : 
Such  jealous  fooles,  tbey  not  enjoy,  though  match* 
But  build  a  nest  where  others  are  to  hatch. 


Of  all  thoschearts  which  this  curst  hag  doth  8tttch» 
Though  by  the  world  they  are  detasted  most. 
Who  are  like  him  whom  stealing  did  bewitch. 
With  gold,  and  garments,  taipthig  losua's  host. 
Yet  many  are  by  farre  worse  meanes  made  rich. 
Who  more  doe  sinne^yet  of  their  sinne  dare  boast ; 
Theeves  oft  (like  him  with  Christ)  get  life  by  d»thy 
Where  such  are  onely  kept  for  endlesse  wrath. 

They  by  their  place  who  should  all  foults  re- 

dresse, 
And  guard  the.weake  against  encroaching  wrong. 
If  of  their  greatoesse  tbey  the  ground  transgresses 
(As  for  inflicting  barme  made  only  strong) 
Though  they  a  space  by  power  the  poore  oppresse, 
O !  they  shall  find  with  griefe  ere  it  be  long. 
How  much  it  had  imported  to  their  state, 
That  they  had  striv'd  to  be  more  good  then  great. 

Thou  who  raia'd  high,  should'st  heipe  the  humble 

sort," 
Yet,  whilst  thy  pride  alt  laW  and  reason  foiles. 
The  entrailes,  yea,  their  marrow  dost  extort, 
Bath'd  by  their  sweat,  annointed  with  their  toiles. 
Dost  urge  more  then  they  owe,  or  can  support^ 
Dearc  is  thy  state  when  purchased  by  such  smiles; 
Though  theft  be  much  detested  at  this  time. 
Oppression  tJhen  stall  prove  the  greater  crime. 

He  who  inferiours  thus  to  ruine  brings. 
Who  neither  may  resist  nor  dare  complaine. 
Though  lawes  approve,  and  custome  cloke  such 

things. 
His  course  at  last  do/Ji  aH  onmask*d  remaine; 
Who  late  were  lords,  and  kept  a  court  like  king^ 
Of  them  whome  once  they  rul'd  no  vantage  gaine  ; 
Nobragges,  nor  bribes,  no  care  nor  friendship  aides. 
Thejudge  in  wrath  with  frowues  their  faults  up- 
braids. 

Though  lofty  tyrants  first  much  iniichiefe  breed. 
Their  ravenous  course  whilst  nothing  can  appease^ 
Yet  others  are  who  on  their  fall  doe  feed. 
Whom  so  to  humble  it  the  Lord  doth  please,      \ 
Whose  summes  for  interest  principalis  exceed, 
A  Qosening  favour,  ruining  with  ease ; 
Bat  Christ  at  last  a  iubilee  doth  sound. 
His  free  from  bands,  who  did  them  bind,  are  bound. 

Then  robbers,  theeves,  oppressours,  usurers  there^ 
One  sort  at  least  the  Lord  farre  more  doth  hate. 
His  temple  spoiling,  who  hioiselfe  not  spare. 
Take  what  zeale  gave,  the  fat  of  ofierings  eate, 
"What  was  allow'd  tbe.Levites  for  their  share, 
Propbanely  us'd  to  found  a  private  state : 
They  must  thiuke  God  lesse  then  the  Devill  to  b«^ 
Who  thousands  kUl*d  to  keepe  his  altars  free. 
Bb 
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Whal  leaden  weight  tHe  scmles  of  them  doth  lode, 
(Like  those  ia  waters,  bobbfes  but  of  br^thj 
With  words  outragious,  who  contest  with  God, 
Though  oft  even  here  made  spectacles  of  wrath. 
By  ru'me's  axe,  not  by  correctioo's  rod. 
But  are  for  ever  torturM  after  death  : 
Wha.t  they  must  su^er  cannot  be  devis'd, 
IVben  judg'd  by  him  whom  they  so  long  despis'd* 

H^  thundring  vaanls,  who  did  his  pride  proclaime, 
'And  bright  with  brasse,  like  Rhodes'  great  statue 

Shin*d, 
With  launce  more  grossetben  any  weaver's  beame, 
'the  masse  most  monstrous  of  the  gyant's  kinde, 
Wbil'st  braving  Ood,  by  seeking  Israers  shame, 
He  6rst  amaz'd,  then  filPd  with  feare  each  minde: 
An  oxe  in  strength,  and  death,  lesse  in  the  last, 
A  small  stone  feU'd  him  which  a  boy  did  cast. 

That  moving  mount  of  earth  with  others  dread. 
Who  (trusting  their  owne  strength)  did  God  despise; 
That  king  of  Bashan  (from  his  iron  bed) 
IVho  to  6ppngae  God's  people  did  arise; 
Some  who^  like  wolves,  with  flesh  of  men  were  fed, 
As  he  whose  eye  Vlysses  did  surprise :   [restraines. 
Though  huge,  they  quake,  whil'st  feare  their  pride 
And  with  their  strength,  proportion'd  are  their  paines. 

With  those  who  rail'd  on  God  with  horrour  nam*d. 
Stands  Rabsache,  whose  breath  the  ayre  defil'd, 
-And  one  who  answer'd  was  when  he  exclaimed. 
Tell  of  the  carpenter  what  doth  the  childe. 
That  he  fbr  him  a  faUll  coffin  fram'd. 
Whom  death  soone  seizing  from  the  world  ezil'd: 
Such  did  pursue,  where  nothing  could  be  wonne, 
like  fbolish  dogges  that  barke  against  the  Sunne. 

There  Christ  must  make  that  barbarous  king  afraid. 
From  whose  fierce  rage  for  him,  babes  were  not  froe, 
That  with  just  scome,  the  great  Angustus  laid, 
It  better  was  his  sow  then  sonne  to  be : 
One  durst  6od*s  praise  usurpe,  till  quite  dismaid, 
Hisflattering  troupesa  judgnaent  rare  did  see,  [sum'd, 
Whirst  him  who.  swolne  with  pride,  so  much  pre- 
A  loathsome  death  by  meanes  most  vile  consum'd. 

Great  is  the  wrath  which  doth  all  them  pursue. 
That  from  the  sabbath  did  profenely  stray. 
Gave  man  too  much,  to  God  not  what  was  due. 
Where  all  was  ow'd,  who  notliing  would  repay  ; 
*  Whose  course  ingrate,  oft  guerdon'd  thus  we  view. 
Their  years  are  curs*d,  who  scom'd  to  keep  one  day: 
Nor  doth  his  rage  lessl^  flames  against  them  raise, 
Who  seeke  by  it  their  sport,  and  not  bis  praise. 

Of  those  the  griefe  no  soule  save  theirs  conceives, 
Who  parents  scorne,  like  nothing  but  their  states; 
By  Cham's  eternall  curse,  who  not  perceives 
How  much  the  Lord  rebellious  children  hates  ? 
Since  all  his  race  (hereditary  slaves) 
Are  sold  like  beasts,  and  at  more  easie  rates : 
A  monstrous  merchandise,  unnaturall  gaine. 
But  thirst  of  gold,  what  dost  thou  not  constraine  ? 

Those  soules  which  once  enlightned  were  with  grace, 
Y^t  in  Heaven's  way  abandon'd  bad  their  guide. 
This  present  world  (like  Demas)  to  embrace. 
Yea,  worse,  did  fiercely  fall,  not  weakely^slide. 
What  fboles  were  they,  who  did  give  over  their  race, 
For  falsenesse,  faintnesse,  or  preposterous  pride  ? 


Since,  lik^  their  Lord,  they  needs  would  fall  from 

light. 
With  him  darke  dungeons  they  desei^e  of  right 

The  man  most  mark*d  amidst  this  damned  traine, 

Whose  fbule  defection  numbers  did  annoy, 

b  he  from  schooles  who  Christians  did  restraine. 

By  ignorance  the  truth  bent  to  destroy ; 

With  him  (well  matchM)  bu  master  doth  rcmaiw. 

Who  fondly  did  too  deepe  a  wit  im^loy : 

Vile  Porphyry,  how  wretched  is  thy  state. 

Who  bought  thy  learning  at  too  deare  a  rate  ? 

Yet  even  then  these,  whose  falles  wens  marked  most, 
A  number  now  are  farre  more  guilty  foimd. 
These  bnt  themselves,  they  many  thonsands  lost; 
These  seene  were  sbunn'd,  they  seeming  friends  did 

woohd,  ' 
And  where  made  captaines,  did  betray  the  host. 
Not  fbrwanl  march'd,  did  but  the  trumpet  sound : 
Such  teachers  false,  high  indignation  move. 
Who,  plac'd  fbr  lampes,  did  rockes  of  nine  prove. 

They  (whil'st  their  faith  fbr  worldly  causes  farab) 
Who  were  made  shepheards,  do  undoetbar  sheep, 
Religion^  casks,  church  dregges,  dissembled  saints, 
Where  trusted  watch-men  who  fall  first  asleep; 
O  with  what  palenesse  feare  their  faces  pais1^ 
For  loosing  them  whom  they  were  boand  to  keep ' 
Such  pastors  now  stand  for  all  those  dismaid. 
By  their  example,  or  neglect,  who  straiM. 

He  (even  as  spurning  at  a  wall  of  brasse) 
Who  (though  God's  priest)  his  people  would  misgoid. 
Where  bound  to  blesse,  who  there  to  corse  did  passe, 
Seem'd  to  consult,  yet  God  to  tempt  but  tri'd. 
Who  forc'd  (when  left)  him  to  obey  his  aase. 
Then  it  more  grosse  which  first  the  an^^l  spt'd; 
Deare  proves  his  counsell  when  their  plamts  b^o. 
Whom  he  by  beauty  did  betray  to  i' 


With  Balaam  now  this  age  a  troupe  doth  match, 
Who  (flattering  Sirens)  some  with  pleasure  charme, 
Whil'st  they  like  tradesmen  do  tfadr  taske  dis- 
patch. 
Since  neither  hot,  nor  cold,  spu'd  forth  hike-warme. 
Whose  scandalous  life  choaks  what  tfceir  words  do 

hatch ;     • 
What  profit  precepts,  whil'st  examples  banne  ? 
"  Of  tainted  fountains  alt  do  fit e  the  streames : 
As  bright  the  Sunne,  most  pure  are  all  Ins  beaoMs. 

What  great  perfection  can  theologues  reach. 
Who  learoe  their  science  as  an  art  to  game, 
And,  farre  from  practice,  onely  strive  to  preadi  ? 
Such  wanting  salt  would  season  soules  in  vaine. 
In  actions  earthly,  spiritual  1  bnt  in  speech. 
Who  buy  promotions,  sell  Heaven^  goods  agwne: 
Their  money  curs'd,  detasted  may  they  dye, 
Who,  what  none  value  can,  would  baselybny. 

There  are  some  priests  whom  foolish  pride  mad* 

rave, 
(like  Isis*  asse  whose  burden  was  adosM)^ 
Who  of  their  parte  too  great  opinion  bav^ 
And  more  affect  than  reason  can  afiford ; 
Where  humblenesse  her  chiefe  abode  should  bsw, 
A  haughty  minde  must  justly  be  abhorrM ; 
Vile  avarice,  and  pride,  from  Heaven  accunt, 
In  all  are  ill,  bnt  in  a  cborcfa-man  wofit 
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Smie  wifbJl  sliU,  mnd  yik»-k  tiV^  ta  all, 
Bot  most  abhair'd  by  guides  of  soulet  when  done. 
Whose  ftralti  saeme  agly,  though  they  be  but  small, 
As  rtains  in  cryvtall,  daiimeflse  in  the  Moone ; 
Tbey  when  they  stambld  make  a  niunbcr  Ihll ; 
Where  laws  scarce  urge,  example  leads  us  soone ; 
Woe  to  those  shepheaids  who  their  flocks  betray. 
Whose  trusted  stefis  make  all  their  foUowers  stray.. 

Next  comes  a  company  then  these  more  bad. 
Who  in  some  sort  made  emineatto  be. 
Did  poyKNi  draw,  where  others  honey  had, 
BUode  by  sinne's  beams  who  could  it  selfe  not  see, 
By  curioospiease  grown  groase,  by  learaiog  mad. 
Where  Adam  rob*d  the  fruits,  who  rent  the  tree: 
Coolbsion's  slaves,  whose  course  all  union  wrongs, 
They  part  men^shearts,  whereBabel  but  the  tongues. 

Those  scale's  impostonrs,  rocks  of  raine  bome» 
Who  what  they  fancied  did  too  much  esteeme. 
And  of  religioa  held  true  grounds  in  soome. 
By  straqgo  opinioos  singular  to  seeme ; 
Tbey  who  the  church  did  teare,  their  hearts  are  tome, 
Whose  spirituall  erroura  nothing  could  ^edeeroe; 
Then  all  those  atbetsrs  who  the  light  denyM 
Strai'd  hereticks  are  more  pernicious  try'd. 

Their  ▼ainedhrisions  have  much  mischiefe  wrought, 
Christ'acoat  still  tome,  for  lots  (yet  question'd)set. 
The  figures  literall,  letters  figures  thought, 
Whirst  forging  rca*)08,  they  the  sense  forget. 
And  catching  all  within  their  oompasse  brought, 
like  poysnous  spiders  fram'd  in  aiery  net ; 
Yet  that  the  world  might  spie  their  damned  state. 
Still  jarred  amongst  themselves,  did  others  hate.  ^ 

None  gives  religion  a  more  dangerous  wound, 
(Of  which  firme  union  is  a  certaine  signe)  [found. 
Then  schismatics,  whose  dreames  would  troth  con- 
And  do  divide  what  iaith  should  fost  combine. 
When  learned  doctors  do  dispute  the  ground. 
How  can  weake  vulgars  but  from  light  decline  ? 
Hliil'st  parU  are  question'd  all  the  whole  in  doubt, 
Fint  heresie;,  then  atheisme  doth  bunt  out. 

WhiPst  folse  conceptions  do  abuse  the  braine. 
Oft  moastraaa  bioods  have  all  the  workl  appali'd. 
Even  when  apostles  did  themselves  explaine, 
Swne  straofely  strai*d,  yet  scon'd  to  betecall'd, 
Wbil'st  grosly  subtle,  learnedly  propbane, 
To  sp'ritaall  bondage  voluntarily  thrallM : 
Iwtruction  loath'd,  they  shamelessein  offence, 
Of  living  authors  did  pervert  the  sense. 

Ene  from  men*s  mindes  the  gospel's  purenesse  past, 
Th«t  vaunting  sect  which  holy  lohn  did  bate. 
With  drunkards  sober,  liv'd  with  wantons  chast. 
And  bragg'd  by  strength  temptations  to  abate. 
Till  febe  by  standing,  them  their  strength  did  cast, 
Whit'st  stumbling  blocks  had  fram'd  for  sinne  a  bait: 
Then  faulto  they  fled  forre  greater  did  them  staine, 
"«umption  devillish,  weaknesse  is  humane. 

Prom  fouotoina  pure  what  tainted  streames  did  fall, 
By  abich  made  dronke  hug^  troupe  strange  dreames 

conceived, 
l^itorians,  Arrians  to  crosse  erroon  thrall, 
The  Montaniata  and  Donatists  deceived  | 
^  Maaicbaaos,  and  Pelagians  all, 
v^'th  mUliena  alfe  who  admirably  rav'd  s 


And  when  they  once  abandooM  had  the  light. 
Thought  all  the  world  was  wrong,  tbey  onely  right. 

Theae  viprous  broods  whose  course  no  reason  rain'd. 
Did  when  first  home  their  mother's  belly  teare. 
Bred,  by  contention,  and  by  blood  maintain'd» 
\Vho  rent  the  church,  pretending  it  to  reare. 
Then,  with  themselves^  all  who  would  trust  them 

stain'd. 
And  them  to  Hell  led  headlong  by  the  eare  a 
But  who  for  patrons  praisM  such  once  as  saints. 
They  curse  them  now  with  multipliM  complaints. 

Of  all  the  giibi  that  garnish  mortals  here. 
Though  for  perfection  learning  roost  imparts. 
And  to  the  deity  draws  her  followere  neare. 
Scarce  lease  then  angels,  more  then  men  for  paTts» 
Yet  thefr  accounts  soAe  scholars  w<n^t  can  deare^ 
Who  lodg*d  their  knowledge  in  corrupted  hearts: 
Wbil'st  lengthning  Hfo  by  memorable  Knes, 
In  spite  of  death  extending  bad  designes. 

Ah,  of  that  troupe  who  can  the  torments  dreattie. 
Of  all  Hell's  hosts  which  with  most  horronr  howls^ 
The  scorae  of  knowledge,  and  the  Muse's  shame. 
Who  with  vaine  pleasures  do  empoyson  soulea, 
And  (reaching  mine)  wbil'st  they  toile  for  lame. 
Do  vomit  vol  umes  of  contagious  scrouls,        [take) 
Which  bent  for  glory  (though  vaine  thoughts  tbey 
Do  but  their  sinnes,  not  them  immortall  nMke  ? 

When  dead  to  smne,  to  ralne  firom  the  grave. 
Though  hid  in  th'  earth  infectmg  still  the  ayre ! 
What  greater  mischiefe  could  the  Devill  conceive. 
Then  like  himselfe  make  men  ?  what  authors  rare  ? 
That  they  with  life  csin  wickedness  not  leave, 
Whil'st  boofiding  in  one  place,  ore  all  a  snare. 
That  course  doth  never  end  which  they  begin : 
Death  hut  their  dayes,  scarce  doomsday  bounds 
thar  sinne. 

Of  ea«h  divine  who  thoughts  to  time  commits, 
(Whi]'stcoseningoonscience>raekfngreason^bettnds, 
With  subtle  logicke  intricating  wits, 
(Sophisticating truth)  irhich  foith  confounds^ 
Whose  aguous  fancies  with  infective  fits. 
Hie  world  abns'd,  abusing  sacred  grounds; 
Their  writs  which  (wresting  words)  much  mischiefe 

wrought. 
To  damne  the  author  are  in  judgment  brought. 

Of  these  brave  spirits  (neglecting  vulgar  dates) 
The  tongues  of  time,  iaterpr^og  the  dead^ 
Who  entertaine  intelligence  xwixt  states 
By  registring  all  what  was  famous  made. 
Of  them  I  heare  too  many  curse  their  fates^ 
(When  trusted  guides)  who  others  wrong;  did  leade; 
And  partially  a  lye  for  troth  gave  forth. 
To  colour  vice,  or  derogate  from  worths 

And  therefore.  Muse,  thy  purenesse  do  not  spill, 
(Though  griefe  do  make  thee  passionate  to  prove) 
Loath  them  to  taxe  whom  thou  do*st  reverenoestiU, 
But  passe  not  poblicke  wrongs  for  private  k>ve, 
And  whil*fit  such  faults  all  minds  with  fearedo  fill. 
This  them  who  live  to  change  their  coone  may 

move; 
Ah,thatHeaven's  lampe  might  still  directonr  wayes, 
Whom  sUrres  should  erowne,  and  not  terrestrial 

bayes. 
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TbaV  iweet  MsBOoian,  miniOD  of  each  mlnde, 
Who  flm  (creatiog  fame)  ^itb  tfoie  cootracVd,  ' 
Then  where  he  pleas'd,  for  favour  it  aasignM, 
Made  gods  and  men,  tilt  what  he  fain*(l  deemM 

act'd, 
All  ey'd  within,  of  force  without  quite  blinde, 
Whose  ootitemplatioo  never  was  distract'd  $ 
Seren  townes  in  Taine  woaM  hide  him  In  their 

ground. 
Whom  all  the  world  not  at  this  time  can  bound. 


Ah !  this  blinde  guide  made  numbers  walke  astray, 
By  dreams  and  fables  forcing  them  to  fiill. 
Who  now  in  darknease  do  detaste  the  day, 
And  him  (as  chiefe)  most  tortur'd  of  them  all  j 
The  DeviU  could  never  purchase  such  a  prey. 
As  those  rare  sprite,  when  once  to  him  made 

thrall, 
Since  they  to  H«ll  made  many  thousands  rinne. 
With  pleasant  colomn^  maskiog  ugly  sinne. 

Ye  dainty  wits,  admir*d  for  rich  conceits, 

Which  (Heaven'to  chiefe  sparks)  should  mortals 

forre  transcend. 
For  beauties  fraile  which  time  with  moments  dates. 
Eternal  treasures  do  hot  fondly  spend ; 
'Thinke  of  those  angels  (forfeiting  their  states) 
Who  from  light's  height  to  darknesse  did  descend : 
Rise,  rise  (bright  souls),  and  for  true  glory  strive, 
Ere  here  dissolv'd  we  may  at  Heaven  arrive. 
\ 

Though  these  great  minds  by  Satan  soonewere 

snar'd. 
As  pride,  ambition^  vanity,  revenge. 
Of  lofiie  thoughts  the  small  repose  impaired. 
Which  forcing  fame  engendred  monstera  strange ; 
Huge  numbers  are  (base  if  with  those  compared) 
Who  act'd,  or  aym'd  much  ill,  and  borne  for 

change. 
By  divers  wayes  to  severall  sinnes  w«re  led. 
Which  all  by  drinke  or  avarice  were  bred. 

Of  many  merchants  uone  is  then  accns'd. 
For  ten-fold  gaines  (as  partiiiU  spite  informes) 
That  by  their  hazards  justly  is  excus*d, 
Both  day  and  night  since  toss'd  by  many  stormes; 
They  onely  smart  who  have  the  world  abosM, 
Whil*Bt  seeking  sabstance,  fmodftill  in  the  formes ; 
False  weights  and  measures  do  procure  thar  paioe. 
Not  for  how  mnch,  but  by  what  meanea  they 
gaine. 


WhiPst  alwiqri  dmnke  they  irom  no  fault  wd* 

fk«e, 
TIH  last  by  beggery  that  thay  bounded  be. 

Though  base,  not  pasiM  even  beggars  here  «re 

rife. 
Who  with  procnrM  or  ooonteifoited  sons. 
That  they  might  live,  did  lose  all  nse  of  We, 
Not  entring  churches,  begg*d  but  at  the  doores, 
Urg'd  charity,  and  yet  were  Mill  at  Bnrifo» 
By  hand  who  helps  th^m^  them  in  hentt  aMiom : 
Adultrers,  theevii,  hiasphemefs,  and  ingrate, 
The  sinks  of  sinne,  as  poore  in  soolci,  as  state. 

Now  mnstring  pride»  no  pompe,  nor  power  pntxcts, 
Wbil'st  none  so  great  as  dares  (when  daan'dj 

reply, 
Nor  none  so  low  whom  this  great  Indge  neglectv 
Life's  strict  accounts  when  come  in  wnth  to  trt  *, 
Contempt,  nor  reverence,  worke  no  snch  effiecis: 
Myst8,whence  they  rate  returned,  vunnvaiioursdre: 
For  state  or  birth,  all  duties  due  timn  f^eios, 
(Save  parting  paines)  no  difference  in  degrees. 

Not  onely  soules  for  deeds  are  damnM  to  fire, 
Whose  witness^  wrongs  were  firom  all  cdoan  fttei 
But  even  intentions,  wishes,  and  desire. 
Which  (though  none  else)  yet  God  himselfe  did  see; 
The  heart  adJiranc'd,  what  member  can  reCiTe ' 
The  author  it,  the  rest  but  actors  be : 
These  bent  for  ill,  whom  casnall  lets  did  boaod, 
Then  some  who  acted  are  more  guilty  fonnd. 

Not  onely  now  all  these  to  pame  must  part. 
Whom  hnrmfuU  deeds  well  witnessed  do  accase, 
And  who  not  scene  (corrupted  in  the  heart) 
Were  big  with  thoughts  which  Satan  did  inftine: 
No,  no,  with  them  a  number  mora  must  smart, 
Who  had  more  treasure  then  they  daign'd  to  nse^ 
This  judgment  geoeralhaJl  to  triall  brings. 
Both  for  committed  and  omitted  things. 

These  wealdiie  ooe8»  whose  s«epa  the  poore  did 

trace, 
Not  help*d,  not  mark'd,  not  seenefrom  such  a  he^U 
These  who  had  power,  and  eminent  in  place, 
Yet  had  no  pitty  when  support  they  m^; 
These  who  bad  knowledge,  and  aome  seeds  of  gnoe. 
Yet  would  with  none  cmnmnnicnto  their  ligbt: 
Woe,  woe  to  them  with  whom  Ood  Tcotred  most, 
Whose  Ulents  hid  (since  ndt  encrens'd)  were  lost 


There  artisans  (for  too  ranch  art  convict'd) 
Whofolsifi'd  the  trade  that  they  profess'd, 
For  abject  lucre  to  fbule  firaud  addict'd, 
Tn  forme,  or  matter,  trusted  grounds  transgressed^ 
Not  fearing  shame,  nor  what  could  be  inflict'd. 
So  for^he  time  they  some  small  gaines  possessM : 
And  when  once  tax'd,  as  quite  estrang'd  fix>m  trotli. 
Of  minde  to  pui^e,  they  damnVi  thcmsdves  liy 
oath. 

Of  this  base  sort  another  squadron  stands. 
Which  others  lesse,  but  more  themselves  did  wrong. 
Who  by  their  belly  did  exh|ust  their  hands. 
Then  they  to  gaine,  a  maase-to  waste  more  strong. 
Who  still  contentious  (staines  to  civill  lands) 
To  all  disorders  did  confus'dly  throng: 


They  who  by  riches  nevglit^ave  pfanwirc  s(nif  bt, 
And  grie^d  for  nothing  but  when  fbre'd  to  dye, 
To  Heaven  (poore  sooles)  as  hardly  cain  be  hroo^t, 
As  cahle»iO|M!S  come  through  a  needle  eye: 
O  what  huge  hosts  even  more  than  cam  be  <ho«gb; 
With  shaking  joints  and  chattering  teeth  I  ^• 
What  fortile  ages  brought  se  many  forOi? 
Yet  most  in  number  are  the  least  in  wiortih. 

Hell's  ways  aie  large,  Heaveote  jtKek,  I  «osid 

proceed, 
But  words«re  weidw  to  dhow  tA»9L  I  iXMCeiTe; 
The  squadrons  danm'^lo  high  a  hontmr  breed, 
To  look  on  them  that  I  of  force  must  leave ; 
MyMuse,wbieh  melts  with  griefoydoth  comfort  oeeii. 
Which,  save  fktm  H«iven,  I  no  where  else  can  taw 
Lord,  cleate  mine  eyes,  and  kt  me  see  that  baei 
(The  world  nli  odAqneiM)  which  in  triomph  «a»i 
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THB  ARGUMENT. 

The  patrimrdii^  kmgB»  *ai  prophets  most  renowii'd, 
Wbo  came  with  God  by  conference  friends  to  be, 
And  (vbB'st  Im  lav  was  of  their  Htes  the  gRmod) 
Bjr  him  from  wants  and  dangen  were  made  free. 
And  in  all  temporall  Uessngs  did  abound, 
Yet  did  but  Christ  by  types  and  figures  see : 
O  h<»w  they  joy  now  to  behold  bis  iSure, 
Whom  they  by  faith  did  whU'st  they  liv*d  imbrace! 


What  sudden  lightnhig  cleares  my  cloudie  brow. 
And  bends  faint  hopes  to  follow  forth  their  aimes  ? 
At  Christ's  right  hand  a  band  more  brirbtdoth  bow, 
Then  summer's  San  when  mustring  all  his  beaitis; 
The  proqiect  of  my  thoughts  is  pleasant  now ; 
loy  doth  disperse  all  melancholy  dreames; 
Hence,  hence  all  ye  whose  sprits  are  still  prophane, 
This  sacred  ground  no  rulgar  foot  must  staine. 

The  llrit  of  them  that  throng  about  the  throne. 
Is  he,  saTB  God,  Irho  onee  n«  feltow  had ; 
Of  all  the  S3rre,  and  yet  a  sonne  to  none. 
Was  rich  whan  tmked,  bever  poem  tilt  dad ; 
Long'd  not,  nor  loath*d,  nor  grieyM,  when  as  alone, 
What  oortddbpiean,  where  he  waa  best,  noae  ba  ~ 
Thottgh  narbr  childe    what  ehildisfanease  mo^ 
Who  for  an  a|iple  Pmadise  did  chaogB  ?    [stmage, 

To  that  bravie  garden  with  all  pleasure  stor'd, 
When  banisb'd  Adam  heavily  look*d  back. 
As  griev'd  to  thinhe  of  what  ha  had  beene  k>rd^ 
Whirst  erery  olgect  anguish  more  did  make; 
An  angry  angel  bragg'd  him  with  a  sword, 
God  threatned  had,  how  could  he  comfort  take.? 
A  prince  deprfv'd,  forc'd  servile  works  to  try, 
So  tortur'd  fint,  and  then  condemned  to  dye. 

But  that  ibOM  griefe,  to  endlesse  joy  is  ehang'd, 
He  lives  more  happy,  that  he  oote  #as  dehd. 
The  premM'd  seed  (so  Bt^  was  reveug'd) 
Sdng'd  fai  the  heete,  did  bruise  the  aerpent*s  head; 
O  moostroos  woAe,fttKii  reason  frHrestFsng'd ! 
What  harm'd  him  most,  hath  him  more  happy  made: 
fie  livte  (whare  first  he  was  in  feare  to  fisU) 
(Free  from  watrictioBs)  to  no  danger  thrall* 


An  innocent  for  gmteCull  o^ng  s1aine» 
.  Whofte  sdffirin^  did  a  martyr's  glory  gaine. 

The  old  man's  griefe  with  comfort  to  aaswage 
(God's  owne  when  weake  are  strengthened  still  by 

grace) 
(  here  see  Seth,  who  after  Cain's  rage 
(A  pledge  of  frivour)  iiU'd  bis  brother's  place. 
With  other  ancients  of  that  infont  age. 
Most  part  of  whom  from  him  derlv'd  their  raeoc     ' 
In  hie  bomm's  ttme<#hil'st  viee  had  fimv'd  ov^r  all) 
On  God  agaiaa,  who  then  began  to  call. 

He  most  is  marl^'d  amidst  this  glorious  trainee 
Who  walk'd  with  God,  when  here,  as  wholly  his, 
And. such  perfectbn  did  below  attaroe. 
That  d^th  not tooke bimas  the costome  is", 
But  as  secur'd  by  priviledge  from  peine ; 
The  fabulous  Grecians  ibndly  glaunc'd  at  this, 
Vetfrul'd  in  forme,  and  did  pervert  the  sense, 
No  eagle,  no,H)at  angels  bare  him  hence. 

The  time  of  Adam  flVst  much  knowledge  bred. 
Who  totdHeaven's  ^i!l,  and  wam'd  howSatArirag*d, 
For  all  were  leam'd,  though  bookes  they  never  read. 
Wbil'st  many  ages  could  not  make  one  ag'd  ^  '  - 
'But  whenGod's  sonnes  did  with  men's  daughters  wed, 
(Though  giants,  weake)  all  were  to  vice  eogag'd : 
Arid  since  aTl  those  were  never  purged  till  drown'd, 
That  time  yeelds  few  for  piety  renown*d. 

Most  ha(^y  he  wbo  first  (though  scom'd  a  ^^ce) 
To  preach  repentance,  eminently  stpod. 
Both  threatning  judgment,  and  yet  offering  grace. 
As  he  was  made,  to  xoioke  the  world  grow  good ;  ^ 
Then  (all  else  lost)  did  save  some  of  his  race. 
Their  soules  from  sinae,  their  bodies  finm  ihk  Aond: 
And  last  (world's  victor)  even  by  aogels  prais'd,     ' 
His  arke  triumphall  to  the  deads  was  rais'di        ^ 

Wfifl'st  widow'd  fields,  which  seem'd  their  guests  to 
#ai!e,  ^ 

(As  all  dlstiHM  in  teares)  could  not  be  dryM  ; 
The  drooping  flowers,  with  hanging  heads  gro^n'pale, 
Did  seeoie  to  moume,  thajt  thus  all  ionmtfai^&fA, 
Ufit  tb'  earth  (thn#  spoii'd)  to  bring  forth  fridts 

might  faile. 
Industrious  Noah  husbandry  fitfst  try*d :  / 

For  which  to  him,  fond  aptients,  altafs  fram'd,. 
Wbil'st  Satume^Ianos,  and  Ogygesnam'd^  : 

O !  what  strange  things  by  deare  experience  ttAsi; 
Could  this  man  tell,  amasement  to  constrafne  r 
Who  saw  the  worjd  first  frill,  then  all  tum'd  nf^t/^ 
Yet  Uv'd  himselfo  to  people  it  againe, 
mi  fhmi  his  race  great  kings  did  rise  at  last,' 
Who  him  for  syre  tyyt  knew,  or  did  disdalne : 
Whii*tt  old  (and  poore  perchance)  with  toyle  and 

strife. 
Glad  (by  his  labour)  to  maintaine  his  life. 

There  are  two  sonnes  whom  anguish  did  entrlaiiN^ 
To  heare  the  third  their  father's  scome  proclaimed 
Who  forward,  baokward,  blinddly  did  advance, 
Even  from  themselves  to  hide  their  father's  shami, 
Lest  that  their  eyes  had  guilty  beene  by  change, 

^—  ^ ,  _,«-  4-«.^  ww«^  r—- ^         ^*  *^^  their  hearts  bould  nosUch  horrour  drearoe : 

Snea  fint  (thus  goodnesia  misohiefa  straight  must  I  The  fiuhee^  blessiAg  ha^  efiectuall  prov'd, 
Whooi  f  uiMllion  did  daiigm  »  mam :       {tosie}  |  We  saa  h9w  Cham  was  envi'd,  ther  «»ily  Wd.  ' 


Two  doe  aneoead  to  Ibis  great  somra  of  slime, 
(Though  one  was  eMer)  eldest  boma  to  Kght» 
Who  heasd  thebfttheraigh  forth  many  time, 
His  fisll,  wfaFa*s  w«9|keoesB^  and  the  serpent's  slight, 
5ot  for  the  hwe^  giicVd  ^nely  for  his  crivse^ 
And  so  much  more,  that  it  had  wrong*d  their  right: 
While  a«l|wh*B,  and  ha  his  Bfaker  tovVi, 
lib  waitM  MMlldtt  their  obed^mea  mov'd* 

Loe,  (next  to  Eden's)  Adam's  greatest  hnsc,  [taint. 
That  fiythfriH  sheephenrd«  whom  no  sta'me  coald 
f  ifit  gold  refitt'd  (all  npright)  free  from  dvosse. 
In  whon  (it  seamei)  Heaven  piety  wouhl  paiint, 
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Shein,  Other's  hrire,  a  ]amp«  of  light  design'd, 
Melchisedech,  a  mighty  pnncc,  or  priest. 
With  whom  God  did  communicate  his  mindey 
A  9peciaH  labourer  after  Noah's  rest, 
I  .<;ee  with  him  some  others  of  his  ktnde, 
Till  Abram  rose,  who  followed  him  for  best : 
Arpashad,  Shelah,  Eber,  Peiag  stand, 
Reu,  Serng,  Nahor,  Tcrah  in  one  band. 


Of  laphet's  race  at  first,  some  forwanl  throog, 
(The  rest,  tuni'd  Gentiles,  godimess  did  feave) 
Wto  snrfettiDg  on  natare'A  pleasures  loog,    - 
At  last  (quite  stumbling)  drunke  with  vice  did  rave, 
And  when  once  stray'd,  still  more  and  more  went 

wrong, 
Till  Ust  recali'd,  the  Lord  their  seed  did  save : 
In  tents  of  Shem,  since  lapbet  came  to  dwell. 
His  numbers  now  4ioe  all  the  rest  excell. 

Who  shines  so  bright  ?  I  must' to  marke  him  stay. 
The  churche's  stocke,  from  whom  it  did  descend. 
The  first  clearc  lampe  who  did  directHeaven's  way. 
Perfection's  patteme,  imitation's  end, 
Whom  righteousnesse  did  as  a  robe  array. 
Who  eate  with  angels,  was  profess'd  God*s  friend : 
Of  all  the  faithful!,  call'd  the  father  still, 
Who^e  pleasare  waa  to  doe  his  Maker's  will, 

A  straying  stranger,  he  (whil'st  poore  he  seem'd) 
Gav;e  I/>t  his  choice  of  lands,  so  peace  to  bring. 
And  him  when  captive  by  the  sword  redeemed, 
Both  liberall,  valorous,  yet  a  greater  thing, 
His  ftieftd  once  free,  no  treasure  more  esteem'd,   • 
Who  8com*d  to  be  beholding  to  a  king: 
Was  onely  weake  when  he  disclaimed  his  wife. 
Not  firme  with  God,  or  else  too  fond  on  life. 

When  Sodome's  ruine  jostiy  was  design'd, 
God  to  this  man  whom  he  so  dearely  lov'd, 
Would  (ere  effected)  justifie  his  minde. 
By  his  applause,  as  glad  to  be  approv'd, 
M^ho  durst  contest,  but  could  ten  g9ud  not  finde^ 
Else  by  his  meahes.  Heaven's  army  was  remov'd. 
In  league  ,with  God  by  sacrament  received. 
Who  true  religion  heretable  leav'd.- 

Hit  Uftad  hand  had  aym'd  the  fiiUlt  wound, 

(A  coofse  most  strange,  which  thoughts  can  scarce 

embrace) 
Yet  not  distranted,  bat  in  judgment  sound, 
To  kill  big  Sonne,  and  ail  thepromls'd  race;  [bound) 
(Wh!l»st'  faith  triumphed,  both  sense  and  reason 
Till  him  an  angeil  stoyd  (O  wondrous  case !) 
"Her  birth,  who  barren  was,  an  offring  made,  ' 
Had  f^eep  by  nature's  course,  not  borne,  nor  dead.'' 

Hfc  In  whose  bosome  saints  baye  had  their  rest. 
Who  wasfpr  God  from  friends  and  soile  estrang'd, 
Hath  still  his  nephew  neere  (a  wandring  guest) 
On  fields  too  faire,  his  roying  ilockes  who  rwg'd. 
Which  he  at  last,  as  ugly,  did  detest, 
Hiswifetransforn^'djhim^elfe  d«form'd,both  chang»d; 
He,  though  notburn'd,  yet  smoak'd,  had  Sodome's 
*"**!'»  [fell. 

Whilst  lied  from  flames,  when  safe,  as  choak'd  he 

That  sacrifice  (though  offered)  who  not  dy'd, 
First  type  of  Christ,  bis  suffering  who  prttag'd. 
For  whom  God  did  (when  famine  was)  provWe, 
And  for  di&'d  fountaines  budding  broyles  asswag'd. 
Yea,  was  for  father's  cause,  his  guard  and  guide, 
Till  at  his  wealth  for  e^yy,  heaUien«  r»g>d.: 


Though  substance  thought,  that  but  a  shadow  dari»y 
Scarce  of  his  riches  pointed  at  a  sparke. 


There  that  great  wrestler,halfe  of  one  time's  brood. 
Who  waa  ere  borna  agsnnst  his  brother  bent. 
And  last  us'd  firaud,  when  force  conld  doe. no  good, 
(The  roeanes  were  bad,  tliongh  happy  the  event) 
But  with  Heaven'sMonarchbotvelystrnggling  stood, 
Till  blest  by  force,  he  thence  a  victor  went : 
To  dreame  of  angels,  who  on  th'  earth  did  lye, 
A  stone  his  pillow,  cnrtain'd  by  the  ^ye. 

He  thus  whom  God  nor  man  could  not  appall, 
(By  beauty  onely  to  tone  captive  niov*d) 
Twice  seven  years  sold,  was  made  a  wretches  tbisU, 
And  yet  the  tima  seem'd  short  because  be  lov'd; 
Still  when  high  thoughts  his  hopes  to  minde  did  call, 
Rough  blasts  seem'd  smooth,  evensuffringsplesast 

prov'd : 
No  storme  him  mov*d,  save  onely  Rachels  (irawoe, 
Whose  leavy  garland  did  his  lai>oura  crowne. 

O  happy  shepheard !  flattiing  but  his  flocke. 
In  minde  a  monarch,  but  more  free  from  toyles. 
Whose  crowne  an  ivy  wreath,  whose  throne  some 
Hi^  staflfe  a  scepter,  lord  of  many  soiles,      [rocke, 
At  night  the  sUrs,  all  day  the  Sonne  his  clocke, 
He  fed  his  sheep,  they  him,  proud  of  their  ^ila: 
And.whil'st  comvall'd  by  encraacbing  beames, 
Her  eyes  his  glasse,  and  her's  some  crystall  streames. 

WhiPst  poore,  thus  pleased,  nought  covild  occane 

save  good. 
But  straight  when  rich,  he  tortured  did  remaine, 
His  daughter  ravish'd,  sonnes  involved  in  blood. 
The  best  belov*d  (as  he  imagined)  slatne;, 
When  old  and  weake,  forc*d  farre  to  shift  for  find. 
Whence  (save  his  bones)  nought  was  brought  back 

againe : 
*<  His  dayes  both  few  and  evill,  he  last  confest, 
Not  wealth  nor  honour,  death  yeelds  onely  rest^. 

But  what  rare  beauties  ravish  now  mine  eyes. 
Of  which  I  thinke  her  one,  who  grosly  lail'd. 
By  .whom  first  man  was  home,  all  mankinde  dyes, 
Whose  errour  still  her  ruin'd  race  hath  wail'd  ? 
But  (rack'd  witli  pan^i  which  all  her  sexe  oft  tijo) 
No  doubt  repentance  many  times  prevaile: 
Whilst  breeding  more  to  plant  the  world  wilhall, 
In  place  of  one,  whom  she  had  made  to  iaU. 

She,  whose  great  beauty,  kinp  in  vaine  did  crave, 
First  of  her  seze,  whom  sacred  pcnnes  applaud. 
Who  yong,  still  barren,  did  when  old  conoeiTe, 
Yet  (fondly  curious)  did  her  telfe  deAmnd, 
And  ipade  a  niayd  her  equall  ef  a  slavey 
Her  rival's  raiser,  her  ovne  htsband'a  bawd  t 
For  which  due  paini),  she  justly  did  abide, 
"  Of  slaves  prefenr'd,  none  can  endure  the  pride." 

From  drawing  water,  an  attending  mayd. 
Whilst  nobly  hamble,  honourably  kinde. 
Straight  (highly    match'd)  with  gorgeous  robes 

array'd. 
By  struggling  twins,  a  mother  was  design^ 
Of  which  for  one  (as  firanke  affection  away'd) 
She  boldly  ventred,  though  her  mate  waa  blinde* 
Whom  she  beguil'd,  not  wrang'd, and(cafmein stride) 
Though  alwaies  foithfitU,  ifs  a  cm^ing  wife. 
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Of  riran  liften  emulous  in  love. 
The  cfaarcbe*s  mothers,  Jacob's  joyes  sunnis'd, 
The  one's  weake  eyes,now  bright  as  starres  doe  move, 
Whom  God  would  grace,  when  man  too  much 

despisM ; 
%e  th«*ugh  least  (aire,  yet  did  most  fertile  prove. 
Whose  mate  loves  oddes,  found  by  opinion  pris'd : 
In  minde,  and  ^rmei^  two  brides  at  once  embraced, 
Whil'st  sense  and  fancy,  severall  circuits  trac'd. 


Long  after  death  the  who  to  waile  was  spy'd. 
When  froin  oompAsnoo,  Herod  quite  did  swerve. 
Not  merceiiarily  matched,  whom  for  a  bryde. 
Twice  seven  yeares*  service  seareely  dsAild  deserve ; 
Yh  (stain'd  by  breeding  whiPst  faer  syre  was  guide) 
Imbezled  idols,  did  mth  fraud  preserve: 
LoDg  loDg'd  to  beare^  yet  by  her  wish  was  griev*d, 
Fiist  koo^nkp  whosedeath  madeEvab's  curse  beleev'd. 

Her  mother  neere,  that  ravisli'd  daughter  stayes. 
Whose  curiousnesw.  much  mischiefe  did  procure ; 
A  gorgeous  beauty  whtl'st  it  guardlesse  strayes. 
If  not  inviting,  doth  at  least  allure ; 
O  what  huge  evils  a  moment's  sport  repayes. 
Her  brothers  mnrtherers,  and  her  selfe  a  whore  ? 
Here  lust  by  blood,  and  shame  was  purg*d  by  teares, 
Snch  bitter  fruits  a  woman's  wandring  beares. 


With  them  comes  Rachel's  last  and  dearest  boy. 
On  whom  his  father  doted  oft  for  joy. 

But  then  all  these,  one  more  transports  me  now. 
Who  did  of  dreames  the  mysteries  unfold. 
To  whom  Sunne,  Moone,  and  starres  eleven  did  bow, 
As  for  their  Atlas,  who  should  them  uphold  ; 
*'  But  eovie's  basenesse  cannot  worth  allow  :*' 
For,  brag'd  by  death,  he  for  a  slave  was  sold : 
Yet  wrought  they  good,  who  misehiefe  did  inteiid, 
A  bad  beginning  for  so  brave  an  end. 

In  fortune's  favour,  and  in  strength  for  age^ 
To  taste  stayn'd  pleasure,  him  by  all  their  charmes. 
Not  beauty  (grac'd  by  greatnesse)  could  engage. 
Though  offered,  and  alone,  and  in  his  armes ; 
WhiPst  love  to  lust,  and  lust  all  tum'd  to  rage. 
His chastuesse  blame,his  goodnesse bred  him  harmes: . 
The  S3rfe  for  love  afflicted  did  remaine, 
And  onely  he  because  of  bis  disdaine. 

He  whom  for  state,  affliction  had  prepared, 
Whil'st  from  a  prison  to  a  palace  brought. 
Where,  sold  a  slave,  was  straight  a  prince  declar'd,. 
Clad  with  rich  robes,  the  chiefe  by  suiters  sought. 
In  time  of  plenty,  who  for  famine  car'd, 
Sav'd  all  the  subjects,  yet  the  kingdome  bought: 
Both  rich  and  godly,  O  how  rare  a  thing  1 
Of  God  the  prophet,  minion  of  the  king. 


The  old  arch-fother^  chiefe,  whom  lewes  renowne, 

Their  names  by  tribes  distinguish  did  their  race, 

Hts'iiitber's  strength  who  might  have  claym'd  the 

Had  dbt  hu  glory  melted  in  disgrace,        [crowne,    Not  proud,  when  prosp'nng,  (as  when  raisd  ore^ 


like  water  (when  rais'd  high)  which  must  fall  downe, 
For  plensure  foule,  had  forfeited  his  place. 
Yet  when  his  brothers  would  their  brother  kill, 
Thea,  ooely  kinde,  he  stay*d  th'  intended  ill. 

Heacts  big  with  vengeance,  whil'st  for  bloud  they 

kmg'd. 
Two  worst  of  twelve,  in  mischiefe,  brothers  sworoe, 
Man's  sacred  match.  God's  covenant,  both  wrong'd, 
The  mocke  of  marriage,  circumcision's  soome. 
To  maither  numbers  by  base  treason  throng'd. 
Till  for  their  fault  (with  inward  anguish  tome) 
Their  holy  father,  horrours  height  conceiv'd,  [sav'd. 
But  though  their  wrath  was  ciirs'd,  themselves  were 

He  who  himselfe  with  coara^e  should  acquite, 
Still  like  a  lyon  6ghting  for  his  prey, 
Stor'd  with  abundance,  dandled  with  delight. 
Whom  all  his  brothers  freely  should  obey,   [white, 
WHh  bloud  of  grapes  made  red,  with  milke  made 
Till  Sbibh  came,  who  did  the  sceptre  sway ; 
From  him  did  spring  the  author  cSf  our  peace. 
The  he^ht  of  goodnesse,  and  the  ground  of  grace. 

Bot  yet  at  home  he  was  unhappy  long. 
His  eldest  aonne  (high  hopes  defrauding)  dead, 
The  neit  (too  grosly  working  nature  wrong) 
Had  straight  God's  judgement  poiir'd  upon  his  head : 
The  third  held  backe  from  whom  he  did  belong. 
He  (thoogb  their  syre)  to  breed  them  heires  was 
A  whore-like  widow  tempting  him  to  lust,    [made, 
Whom  first  bedamn'd,but(bouad  by  signes)held  just. 

Hfre  are  the  rest  of  fertile  Leah's  brood, 
And  of  the  mayds  for  birth,  who  with  her  striv*d. 
Not  stayn'd  as  ill,  nor  yet  much  prais'd  for  good. 
Who  shcepheards  still  in  vagutng  lodgings  liv'd. 
Did  sell  their  brother,  brought  their  father  food. 
And  highly  ||^v*d  for  former  hanne  contriv*d. 


throwne) 

His  heart  grow  humble  when  his  fortune  great. 
Where  some  for  shame  had  not  his  brothers  showne. 
Whose  scorned  basenesse  might  his  fame  abate. 
He  (tenderly  disposed  to  his  owne) 
Did  ftom  distresse  redeeme  their  wrotohed  state : 
And,  where  (unnaturall)  they  had  him  betray 'd. 
Their  cruelty  with  courtesie  rcpay'd. 

Thrice  happy  man,  as  high  in  worth  as  place. 
Whose  fortune's  course  did  strangely  ebbe  and  flow. 
From  murther,  bondage,  ruine,  and  disgrace. 
In  Pharoh's  kingdome  greatest  prince  to  grow, 
In  whom  true  vertue  garnish^  was  with  grace. 
To  gaine  industrious,  liberall  to  bestow : 
And  yet  in  this  his  chiefe  contentment  stood. 
That  he  had  liVd  to  doe  his  father  good« 

Though  fail'd  in  earthly,  sharpe  in  sprituallught. 
When  loseph  thought  that  laoob  was  beguil'd, 
Who  (straight  whil'st  crossing)  seeming  wrong,  went 

right. 
Here  are  his  sonnes  from  whom  two  tribes  were  stil'd ; 
In  scaltred'Lcvie's  roome,  one  ro«e  in  might. 
What  father  knowes  how  God  will  blesse  a  childe  ? 
Whil'st  God  his  good  by  bis  owne  vertue  breeds. 
The  yongest  thus  the  eldest  oft  exceeds. 

When  raging  malice  had  put  off  her  maske. 
All  kindenesse,  doty,  and  compassion  gone, 
The  straw  abstracted,  doubling  still  their  taske. 
Even  mid-wives,  murtherefs,  birth  and  death  made 

one. 
Here  sundry  are,  who  helpe  from  God  did  aske. 
And  under  burdens  heavily  did  grone  : 
**  But  though  affliction  foroe  devotion's  teares, 
Curs'd  are  those  workes  which  such  oppression 

reares,** 
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From  ibitrther  sctpM,  b^  flouds  for  death  cont'd; 
He  when  scared  bonie,  whoni  G(A  did  strangely 
Of  reeds  his  cradle,  rocking  with  the  winde,  [keepe. 
As  lalHng-him,  the  softly  sounding  ^eepe, 
IMd  seeme  to  sing,  (with  kisses  cold  t6o  kinde) 
tfetice,  monsters,  hence,  doe  not  disturbehissleepe: 
Who  makes  our  nymphs  all  passionate  to  prove, 
Whil'st  Egypt's  princesse  comes  to  court  his  lov6. 

Y^  i^ith  his  race  he  rather  choos'd  to  smarts 
Then  to  be  held  for  Pharoh's  daughter's  broodi 
And  with  an  Hebrew  boldiy  taking  part, 
KilPd  one  of  Egypt  wh6  against  faim  stood ; 
JSow  could  b^e  enry  poyson  so  a  heart  ? 
Hq  guerdoi^'d  was  with  ill  for  doing  good» 
Till  in  exile  forre  from  his  friends  reteor'd, 
Great  Pharoh's  nurtelinglethro's  ahepheonf  prov*d. 

though  low  below,  yet  much  esteemed  above, 
He  straight  wag  cboosM  a  legate  for  the  Lord, 
And  did  to  bragge  a  king  Heaven's  herauld  prove. 
By  sounds  from  flames  with  rare  instructions  stor'd ; 
His  sacrM  message  wonders  did  approve. 
That  it  oonfirm'd,  he  boldly  might  record  * 
The  hand  soone  leprous,  was  as  quickly  pure,  [cure. 
Which  drugges,  nor  charmes,  did  not  procure*  nor 

His  ^taffe,  though  stifle,  in  bending  circles  turh'd, 
left  frothy  furrowes,  where  it  till'd  the  grou  ad ; 
Eyes,  flamie  globes  (as  sparkling  poyson)  bum'd. 
Still  stretch  to  strike,  else  threatening  in  a  round, 
Then  archM,  at  th'  earth  (all  mis'd  In  rkln-boi^) 

spum'd,  \ 

Whil'st  waring  eoloprs  did  with  fearc  confound : 
Whose  swelling  horrour  bragg'd  some  storme  to  be, 
Both  bow  and  shaft,  an  animated  tree. 

Who  wonders  not  what  wonders  then  were  wrought, 
Whil'st  bent  for  €k)d  each  element  tooke  armes  ? 
Flouds  tum'd  to  bloud,  forth  croak'mg  squadrons 

brought,  [swarmes, 

Th'  earth,  (pnde  to  curbc)  firom  dust  raisM  abjeot 
(Th'  ayre  glooming  darkc)black  clouds  of  flies  long 

fought  5 
Plagues,  thunder,  tempests,  all  inflicted  harmes  : 
Till  that  the  kingdome  was  with  anguish  filled, 
WhiPst  in  each  bouse  the  hop'd-for  heire  was  kill'd. 

The  parted  depths,  that  God  might  gaine  renowne, 
(Though  liquid  ^rme)  with  waVes  empAllM  A  way 
TiU  in  one  drop  they  all  at  once  fell  downe. 
As  Which  for  Pbaroh,  in  an  aihbttsh  liy, 
And(even  whil'st  walking  dry  )did  thousands drownie, 
Icwes'  state  a  time,  still  Egypt's  tombe  to  stay : 
What  slaughter  huge !  and  yet  no  bloud  was  spiird, 
No  striker  seene;  all  by  one  blow  were  kill'd. 

He  dry»d  the  sea,  from  rockes  a  floud  did  diuw, 

Chiefe  wonder-worker,  tronderfoll  in  all. 

And  yet  a  farre  Canaan  onely  saw. 

Since  stumbling  once,  though  free  fixm  any  fall. 

Heaven's  oracle,  the  organ  of  the  law ; 

When  last  (sinne*scarsft)hiicorps  todeath  was  threil. 

An  angeli  it  to  hide  from  Satan  ttfb, 

That  saperstition  had  no  relict  left. 

His  brother  flrst  did  gorgeous  garments  weare. 
With  robes  in  state,  a  consecrated  priest, 
And  names  of  tril^es  in  precious  stones  did  reare. 
With  gold  and  silke  embroydered  on  his  brcSt, 
Wlwse  long  wome  staffe  did  straight  ripe  almond^ 
And  in  the  church  a  monument  did  Irest :     [;beare!, 


He  though  be  gmd^'d,  iioA  itsW  tsU  Mi  ttadc, 
Was  graced  ad£^^  and  glorifled  wbea'ded. 

Their  sister  Miriam,  mirronr  <rf  her  kinde. 
With  flaming  ardour,  ravish'd  op  above, 
To  sing  God's  praise,  she  with  true  zeale  indio'd, 
Soom'd  mortall  matches,  courting  stilLhis  Isve, 
Yet,  envy  once  so  tainted  had  her  minde. 
Her  bodie's  beauties  all  did  leprous  prove: 
Till  he  whose  harme  she  studied  to  ooatrivc^ 
Her  pardon  sought,  the  meekest  man  alive. 

He  who  from  IsiAel  forced  the  plague  to  past. 
The  bravest  impe  ef  tiiat  anaoyatod  broDd, 
No  thirst  of  praise,  nor  hatred  in  Us  ftevi, 
Whoai  act  seem'd  ill,  but  hi*  inteat  wad  good; 
O  happy  man»  how  strai^^raa  his  desert. 
By  murther  saving,  blest  for  shedding  blood  ! 
"  A  godly  seale,  which  notUei^  cum  ocK&tM^ 
As  pretiooi  inccDSd,  offers  np  the  aoidei*' 

Neere  Mo^es  stftndd  that  valomus  brood  of  lino, 
By  whose  direction  Israel  reach'd  her  marke. 
Prom  whom  for  reverence,  lordan  bikcke  did  fome, 
Ab  which  would  not  presume  to  touch  the  arke; 
He  a£  his  debtor  did  arrest  the  limine. 
Till  foes  were  kill'd,  that  it  should  not  grow  dsrkt: 
Weake  hones  for  trumneta  aoundi^g  downe  a 

wall. 
It  even  ere  breached  (as  breath  away)  did  £all. 

That  man  for  worth,  wbom  all  th«  worid  MBOvaei, 
With  greatest  gtUaats  nnk'd  by  foiM  doth  stand, 
Their  match  in  oooqaering,   mott   id   aoonuac 

crownes. 
Who  would  but  God  ebey,  not  men  tammmd. 
And  (nations  ruin'd)  razing  states  a|id  townes, 
Did  not  retaine,  no,  did  but  part  their  land : 
This  warriour  ooaiy  held  for  great  may  be^ 
From  avarice^  and  firom  ambitioa  frebb 

His  ftlkyw  spye,  who  would  not  witnesM  wrong. 
But  high  in  minde,  had  gyants  in  eboteflipt^ 
And  breathing  courage,  staggerittj^  ttoopcs  tMOBf, 
From  abject  feare,  even  dastards  did  exempt. 
When  eighty-six  yeares  old,  both  stout  and  stroog, 
A  dangerous  e^quest  bravely  did  attempt : 
**  Mindes  cleare  and  calme,  from  gUilty  storfto 

secure,  , 
Make  nature's  strength  as  double  to  eodnre." 

Next  him  comes  he  who  did  his  dangbter  wed. 
Who  was  for  valour  a  reward  design'd. 
But  in  that  brest,  whathoat.oould  feare  have  Md. 
Where  love  and  courage  bbdlk  MflamM  tkt  naa^  ^ 
He  (first  of  indgea)  grmlging  sqaadraos  UA, 
To  curbe  the  pride  of  haatfaens'  haughty  idade^ 
Who  when  that  Israel  to  base  idoli  ^(w*4 
lb  plague  them  suffired  w«re,  bat  not  allow'd. 

When  Moab*s  mbhaith  mad%  Ood^  people  giaa^ 
And  them  from  bondage  no  way  would  oilargr, 
He  who  Heaven's  tegat  riisM  him  from  his  throne, 
A  fatall  message  boldly  to  dischaiige ; 
And  he  who  kill'd  sixe  hundred  all  al6n«. 
Against  whose  goade.  no  Steele  oOuld  serve  for  tsrge, 
*'  lliose  sh6w  fraile  l{^,  a  pr^y  of  tir^  hand, 
Who  (theirs  cdntemA'd)  another*!  Ml  oomnuid. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


DOOMBS-DAT.    TH&  aOHTB  HOURE. 


577 


The  ^loiy  of  bet  iet^,  a  sCaine  to  ttieo, 

A  prophetese,  a  iodge,  cbi«fe  of  an  host, 

Whose  parte  mi^htfrnufsh  fame's  moBt  fibertH  p<n; 

Of  such  a  one,  no  etbnicke  scroiik  can  boost, 

Not  martian  Hufies,  nor  sybillaei  ten : 

What  graater  worth  eonld  any  brest  embrace, 

In  warre  eomragioni^  jtist  in  time  of  pei6«  ? 

Next  her  comes  be  wbo  did  refuse  to  fight, 
UttloBse  her  countenance  gave  his  eourage  lifei 
For  which  although  bis  foes  were  put  to  fiight. 
The  captaine*8  death  gave  glory  to  a  wife; 
Which,  though  he  much  presum'd,  what  judge- 
ment's heigbt  ? 
Kor  sword,  nor  launce  did  grace,  no,  not  a  I^nife.: 
This  did  him  kill,  who  armies  did  command, 
A  Uttl«  iMila»  aai4  in  a  woi6an*0  baad. 

His  mother  said*  (puiTd  up  bj  former  brdles) 
"WiMi stayaa my  soaoa  ?  ha  some  great  matur  tryes 
The  aooldiers  to  reward,  they  part  the  spoiles, 
Whirat  vaunting  victors  scome  the  captives*  cryes, 
Some  dainty  lady  dotb  defray  his  toyles, 
His  emres  driake  praises,  tropbees  feast  his  eyes  ;'* 
Thoa  she  witb  dreames  was  flattered  all  the  space, 
Whillst  he  (poore  wretch)  Was  dying  witb  disgrace. 

Who  Baal  spoiPd,  bis  cliehta  did  deride, 
(Though  of  his  race  the  man  neglaetadtnost)  [fa&de» 
Tfoat  thrashihg  wbeate,  which  he  for  iinve  would 
Did  (callM  by  iMi)  come  ta  command  an  host, 
Whoae  Hnoat  twice  by  seqretall  si^nes  was  Iry'd, 
WhiPst  ataggaring  doabta.  his  resolntipn  ctost  z 
llie  fields  aJi  faire,  bis  fleece  quite  drench'd  did  lye. 
And,  when  all  else  was  wet,  was  onely  dry. 

This  victory,  Ood  for  bis  owne  would  tftattlpe. 
And  lest  that  It  had  teeih'd  by  humb^rt  swayM,  ^ 
Of  evary  thoosand  Ian,  bat  kept  the  campe. 
The  test  removed,  and  of  those  few  who  stay'd ^ 
Each  emsh'd  a  pitcher,  ahd  held  forth  a  lampe. 
Brave  soands  and  ligHtning,  to  make  men  dismaid ; 
A  barly  cake  most  monstrous  did  appeare, 
The  sward  of  Oideoa  kiird  ere  it  oame  neare. 

This  laaa  trhan  otared  fled  a  aovemigoe's  placa^ 

So  modest  first,  and  afterwards  devoot, 

With  an  th«  jmrels  which  bis  tMopti  did  grace. 

An  ephod  made  (though  bright)  his  onely  blote. 

Which  did  pfocma  the  mine  of  bib  race, 

By  making  lawes  (too  sopentitious)  dote: 

**  None  shoald  acrre  Ood,  but  as  bimselfe  directs, 

A  good  IntentloB  may  bread  bad  efSeeti." 

Tbat  Gilaadite,  whd^  when  eail'd  from  home. 
In  Ibrraitta  parts  a  mattiall  man  excelled. 
Not  loathk^  all,  for  being  wrong'd  by  some. 
Did  save  their  states,  who  htan  IhNU  his  expell'd, 
And  Amman's  army  two  wayes  did  orecome. 
To  yedd  by  i^Bhaon,  and  hy  Ibree  eompellX :  [fight, 
••  Men  (not  like  beasts)  ihouM  know  for  what  they 
That  vnaloii^  may  mamtaine,  not  make  a  light" 

When  haughty  fephtaim  out  of  time  too  bold, 
And  basely  gitidging  at  another*s  good. 
With  w<Ms  outragiooa  (arrogantly  told) 
Him  to  eootemne  whom  God  exalted,  stood, 
That  sudden  heate  procnr'd  in  eodkase  cold. 
The  pride  of  thousands  quickly  qneneb'd  with  bload. 
First  dtlle  wane,  that  with  the  lewes  was  seene, 
Tboagh  Unce  they  oft  have  thus  unhappy  beane. 


When  generans  lefrtite,  M  wkli  «ttte  retiffne. 
The  pelted  objeet  of  a  ganaralt  ioy^  [hame. 

Whose  daughter's  brest  with  lon^ag  thoughts  did 
WhiPst  she  made  haste,  his  tsinmpb  to  oonvoy ; 
Can  one  from  mitth  be  made  so  qtiickly  moorae  ? 
Who  sav'd  all  else,  nrast  he  his  owae  destroy  ^ 
She  singiftgcame,  but  straight  went  backe  and  wept^ 
A  vow  too  raAtobe  sostriotly  kept< 

That  Na^rlie  (as  singular  renowned) 

Whose  heads  each  haire,  a  man  instreogth  cbntaitfd, 

Ah,  then  one  woman,  all  more  weake  were  found, 

Whose  charming  bosome,  gk)rie's  colour  stain'd, 

She  of  his  soule  the  mystery  did  sound. 

Who  first  •by  bkwd,  and  last  for  gold  was  gain*d :  - 

His  sacred  secret  he  to  her  bewrayM, 

And  she  him  straight  to  all  his  foes  betray'd. 

Strange madnessethm  did  nuie^his  judgement's  fort. 
What  none  conM  force  that  he  would  tteeds  afford  i 
This  gOI|;eoos  creaitlre,  corioos  Natm!e*s  sport, 
A  living  idol!,  by  blinde  scale  adored, 
Sl^  she  triumpiis  upon  a  doting  sot^ 
Whd  will  be  shive«,  even  where  there  wants  a  lord :  ^ 
And  beaHng  iway,  no  reasoi)  ^me  can  move,   • 
"  Tbose  Wbo  usurpe  their  power,  must  tyrants  prbte/ 

God  by  this  man,  strange  wonders  betot  to  show. 
He  curious  riddles,  sphlot-like,  could  contrive ; 
And  as  his  ftrength,  that  men  his  wit  might  know, 
To  purefaase  praise  by  stratageihs  would  strive ; 
Fields  forc*d  by  fire,  seem*d  lightning  from  below, 
Whil'st  those  who  fled,  that  Which  they  fled  did  drite: 
This  course  it  ieemes  did  show  hu  nature  right, 
"the  flames  bis  force,  the  foxes  show  his  slight 

His  d^eds  f!^rte  past  the  reach  of  their  conceit. 
Who  foin'd  great  persons,  glosiog  on  things  gone ; 
He  (if  a  towne  did  raze  the  guarded  gate. 
And  (braving  numbers)  carried  it  alone; 
He  (bursting  bands)  a  thousand  dayes  did  date. 
And  witb  no  weapon,  save  an  abject  bone, 
'  Which  (whii'st  in  floods  of  sweat  he  all  was  drench'd) 
His  rage  with  bloud,  his  thirst  with  water  quench'd. 

But  what  behold  I  now  ?  how  great  a  change? 
His  baires  quite  raz*d,  bands  bound,  his  eyes  put  out, 
GazM  at  by  troupes  (as  if  some  aaonster  Strang)  ~ 
Whom  once  they  fear*d,  the  flocking  Pagans  flout. 
Till  desp'rete  courage  burning  with  revenge, 
Pull'd  downe  thair  temple^  smoothering  all  abouti 
Where  thousands  kill'd,  life  sold  at  ao  base  rate, 
A  famous  mine  rear'd  his  tombe  ia  state. 

Hera,  with  the  rest,  who  judg*d  the  Hd>rew  race, 
And  them  from  foes,  in  juatiea  did  maintaine. 
Though  last  ia  numbarf  one  comas  fint  in  pkce. 
Whom  long  Us  mother (griev'd)  had  wishM  in  vaine. 
By  prayer  purohas'd,  and  bred  up  in  grace, 
Wbo,  tag'd  fram  God,  waa  given  him  back  againe, 
By  wham,  whan  bat  a  oUIda,  ha  thrice  waa  caird, 
A  judga^  and  prophet^  twisa  fai  state  enstaird. 

Yet  when  fond  Israel  nre'd  a  king  to  have^ 
Though  grieving  God,  this  much  £d  vex  his  mtnda. 
The  danger  showne  of  that  which  they  did  crave, 
ifot  onely  iVeely  he  their  prince  design'd, 
But  when  hi  wrath  the  Lord  did  quite  him  leave. 
Did  labouv  long  that  he  might  favour  flnde  ; 
This  oonrse  his  heart  free  from  ambition  prov'd, 
Who  thna  left  mk,  and  hii  succeisour  lov'd. 
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Two  Hebrews  ciown*d»  he  kill'd  one  heathnnb  Icings 

A  reverent  iadge  who  purchas'd  true  lespeot  i 

He  all  the  people  did  together  bring. 

And  boldly  ask'd  wbajt  person  could  object, 

Whose  oxe  or  esse  he  tooke,  or  any  thing 

For  doing  wrong,  or  justice  to  neglect; 

A  glorious  challenge*  and  a  vaunt  not  vaine. 

To  brave  a  state,  as  free  from  any  staine. 

Now  marke  I  one,  th'  Earth  bred  no  other  snch. 
For  temperance,  patience,  cbaritie,  and  love. 
Whom  God  did  praise,  till  Satan  envied  much. 
And  thus  did  tempt,  that  be  this  gold  might  prove  ^ 
Thou  kept*9t  him  so  that  none  bis  state  oootd  touch. 
This  hireling's  heart  tby  gifts  doe  oncly  move  ; 
Let  him  but  taste  of  rusne  and  disgraoe,  ' 
And  he  will  stcaight  blaspheme  thee  tathy  face. 

Hb  children  feastmg  whiPst  he  pensive  sUmds, 
What  strange  iU  newesstraight  all  at  once  arrived } 
Whilst  th*  asses  fed,  the  oxen  plow'd  thy  lands, 
Sabsans  hence  them  violently  drived ; 
Rob'd  are  tby  camels  by  Chaldean  bands,  [prived  ; 
Hy  sheepe  of  life  flames  (sent  from  Ueavso)  de- 
Thy  sonnes  are  smothered  by  a  house's  fall. 
Save  wee  w^  ipeakei,  klli'd  are  thy  servants  all. 

When  passion  first  prevailed  (as  one  forlome) 
Their  course  impetuous  did  him  so  confound. 
With  head  ail  spoilM  of  baires,  and  garments  tome, 
He  worshiped  God  (£ali*n  groveling  on  the  ground) 
Then  said,  ''  As  by  my  dame  first  naked  borne, 
So  naked  last,  dust  must  my  body  bound  $ 
The  Lord  did  give,  the  Liinl  doth  take  againe> 
Blest  be  his  name;,  I  grieve,  but  not  complaine.*' 

'  With  scares  growne  loathsome,of  all  wretches  cbiefe. 
By  friends  quite  left,  by  servants  not  obey'd* 
*'  Curse  God  and  die'*  (as  desperate  of  reliefe) 
His  wife  first  cri*d,  that  had  from  duty  strai'd ; 
Who  came  to  comfort,  did  augment  his  griefe. 
And  thought  those  plagues  his  wickedneiwe  bewrai*d, 
Till  charged  with  anguish  grudging  at  the  rod. 
He  (to  debate  his  cause)  durst  chalenge  God. 

By  golden  speeches  (with  much  power)  expressed. 
How  short  a  time  roan  wrapt  in  woes  did  live ; 
Last  humbling  him  till  be  his  fault  confessed. 
The  Lord  did  speake,  as  cited  there  to  strive. 
Who  checkM  his  friends  fur  having  truth  traw- 

gress'd, 
And  for  his  cause  would  only  them  forgive ; 
His  riches  doubled,  multipli'd  his  race. 
Both  old,  and  happier  lob  did  die  in  peace. 

What  stately  troope  doth  dazell  so  my  sight. 
As  for  their  worth,  so  in  their  number  rare  ? 
Those  all  are  kings,  as  walking  in  God'a  light. 
Who  kept  his  law  with  a  religious  care. 
And  brave  lieotenauto  did  bis  battels  fight, 
Yea,  highly  grieVd,  when  falne  in  any  snare; 
They  now  have  gain'd  (all  weakenesses  laiddowne) 
A  boondlesse  kingdome,  an  eteraall  crowne. 

He  whome  the  Lord  to  be  a  king  desigB*d»    . 
A  shepheard  boy  (whilst  reckning  all  his  brood) 
Whom  his  owne  father  scarce  could  call  to  mind, 
Us'd  (as  a  drudge)  to  beare  his  brother's  food. 
He  (whilst  at  his  high  sprite  the  rest  repin'd) 
Did  scale  his  valour  with  a  giant's  blood : 
And  for  his  love  expos'd  to  dangerous  toiles. 
In  dowry  gave  two  hundred  Pagans'  spoiles. 


His  thousands  SanI,  tea  tboasaads  David  kilPd ; 
This  envrd  praise  with  honour  bred  him  hanne: 
Saul's  troubled  brest  such  iealous  fiuicies  fifl'd. 
That  man  whose  musick  did  his  daemon  charme. 
His  blood  (oft  ventred)  greedie  to  have  spill'd. 
As  for  some  conquest  did  great  numbers  anne : 
And  thought  his  state  could  in  no  safety  prove. 
Whilst  such  a  gallant  kept  his  people's  bve. 

'By  madnesse  fain'd  forc'd  to  delude  his  foes. 
He  whom  his  merits  onely  did  betray. 
In  wildernesses  farre  firom  all  repose. 
Was  like  a  partridge  hunted  for  a  prey : . 
Yet  twice  to  him  God  did  his  king  expose. 
And  he  discharg'd  that  any  him  should  slay ; 
Thus  of  his  raigne  bent  to  abide  the  time. 
He  for  a  crowne  would  not  comnut  a  crime. 

Yea,  when  the  tyrant  (tumbled  from  his  seat) 
By  his  owne  band  (defirauding  foes)  was  slaine. 
He  cans'd  him  dye  who  did  the  news  rdate. 
His  death  to  haste  though  vanntipg  bat  in  vailie ; 
And  having  heard  the  mine  of  his  sUte, 
He  (straight  madetender)  coukl  not  teaies  restrsioe: 
But  us'd  such  gtiefo  that  it  no  pen  can  paint. 
As  witnesM  may  his  passionate  complaint. 

A  king,  9  prophet,  valorous,  devout. 

That  man  to  God's  owne  heart,  choice  of  a  land, 

(None  perfect  hca«)  bim  faults,  even  foale,  did  blot, 

And  where  he  IbU>  let  no  man  bragge  to  stand. 

By  templing  beaoty  fondly  made  to  dote. 

He  aefd  adultery,. murtbor  did  command: 

And  all  his  subjects  cansM  to  coant  (tbovgfa  dust) 

As  proud  of  Bombers  in  his  strength  to  trost. 

1  Though  these  his  faults  repentance  had  defraiM, 
The  plague  fdt  them  troupes  did  from  breath  s«- 

.  elude, 
His  ooQOubines  deflowi'd,  his  force  decay'd, 
Chas'd  by  his  soime,  he  in  great  danger  stood ; 
An4  was  from,  building  of  the  temple  stai'd. 
As  one  whose  bonds  polluted  were  with  bloud : 
Last  (fail'd.  ere  old)  he  left  a  bloudy  will. 
That  who  bimselfe  had  spar'd,  his  soone  should  kill 

There  walks  with  him  one  link'd  in  love  beiow, 
From  which  not  syro,  nor  stete,  his  thooghts  coukl 

bring, 
A  friendship  such  what  fabulous  peune  can  show  > 
In  him  save  God  it  weigh'd  downe  every  thing : 
He  with  one  man  an  army  did  ore-throw. 
Both  borne,  and  worthy,  to  have  beeoe  a  kiog : 
But  forre  more  great,  be  (never  faulty  tri*d) 
Whil'st  bravely  fighting,  for  his  conntrey  dy'd. 

He,  when  his  wish  was  offred  from  above. 
Who  not  (like  Midas)  basely  gap'd  for  gold. 
Nor  yet  (like  Paris)  urg|d  a  ladies  fove. 
But  wisb'd  foi:  wisedome,  judgement's  height  to  hoU, 
Which  first  two  dames  about  one  ohilde  did  piovc^ 
Wbil'st  who  was  mi*ther  kio4neflse  did  unfokl ; 
Of  plants  each  vertne  whether  good  or  naught. 
He  from  the  cedar  to  the  thistle  teught. 

But  wbil'st  by  riches  riotously  led. 

And  lullM  asleep  with  pleasures  of  this  life, 

He  Pharoah's  fkults  did  with  his  daughter  wed. 

And  entertoiuM  the  \do\l  of  each  wife; 

But  last  he  was  (when  fuluesse  loathing  bred) 

With  all  the  world  (as  vanity)  at  strife. 

And  of  all  states  he  did  the  height  attaine. 

A  foole»  a  wise  man,  holy,  and  prophane. 
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There  eoe  who  idob  hlgbly  sdll  abhon^d, 

Aod  tbetr  coaftnioo  in  such  maimer  wrought, 

That  he  his  mother  when  she  one  ador'd. 

Of  state  deprived,  and  to  live  private  brought ; 

And  yet  (afraid)  he  Aram'a  help  implor'd. 

And  (when  diseaa'd)  not  God,  but  phyack  sought  $ 

Yet  bravely  broke  the  Ethiopian  bands, 

Aod  here  by  God  ranked  with  good  prittoes  stands. 

His  soQoe  succeeds,  a  king  by  goodoease  great. 

As  just,  religious,  generally  belov'd. 

Yet  joyn'd  with  Acbab,  one  whom  God  did  hate, 

And  by  the  prophet  had  his  fault  reproved. 

But  when  huge  armies  came  to  raze  his  state, 

His  ardent  zeale  the  Lord  of  hosts  so  mov'd : 

That  (as  spectatour)  he  in  safety  stood, 

Till  all  his  enemies  were  ore-flow'd  with  bloud. 

Now  bappie  he  who  did  all  ill  detest. 
And  godly,  ▼ertuoos,  singular,  exceird. 
Not  like  hk  fistber,  striving  to  be  prie^ 
Who  from  the  temple  leprous  was  expeU'd, 
But  building  towns,  and  stately  worki^  at  rest. 
To  pay  him  tribute  strangers  were  compelled, 
*'  Thus  prosper  they  who  do  what  God  direcu ; 
No  danger  dare  approach  where  he  protects." 

When  Ashar's  capiaine  swolne  with  pride  blas- 

phem'd. 
And  durst  our  God  with  Gentiles'  gods  compare. 
He  who  (that  scorde  thenlrume  worse  esteemed) 
(When  thus  distressed)  did  to  his  sttength  repaire; 
Who  oft  from  anguish  hath  his  owne  redeem*d. 
And  then  himaelfe  a  party  did  declare : 
The  lews  miraculottsly  were  freed  from  toils. 
An  angell  fought,  they  came  to  take  the  spoiles. 

By  sicknesse  charg'd  to  leave  this  lodge  of  clay, 
(This  life  so  sweety  death  is  so  bitter  thought) 
With  team  asid  sighs  he  humbly  begg'd  to  stay, 
Aod  had  a  lease  of  yeares  too  dearly  bought : 
Sinne  took  advantage  of  this  long  delay. 
And  where  not  UsM  be(bre,  be  felly  wiooght  i 
By  vaunted  tneasocea  foolishly  spread  finrtt^ 
To  inak*  a  prince  enamoured  of  their  worth. . 

The  last  of  those  who  fortunately  raign*d. 
Is  be  for  fivt  whom  many  would  preferre. 
The  law  resior'd,  all  resMl  what  it  conUin'd, 
Who  by  his  teares  God's  judgement  did  defprre. 
By  dead  men's  bones  the  heathenish  altar  stain'd. 
He  still  liv'd  well,  did  onely  (dyiog)  erre : 
WhiTst  without  cause  he  ueeds  would  go  to  fight. 
And  by  his  iosse  did  cloud  all  luda's  light. 

By  God  anointed  cojnes  another  sort. 
His  great  familiafs,  trusted  with  his  will. 
When  sent  to  promise,  threaten,  or  exhort. 
Whom  heavenly  thoughts  with  sacred  rage  did  fill; 
One  David's  doome  did  from  himselfe  extort. 
Who,  even  when  doing,  yet  was  damning  ill : 
Whil'st  to  a  king,  from  God,  he  (wisely  bold) 
His  stormy  message  figuratively  told. 

That  Shilonite  who  (as  from  Heaven  advis*d) 
To  leroboam  prophesy 'd  a  crowne,  [gnis*d) 

And  told  his  wife,  (soone  knowne  though  com*d  dis- 
Snce  falue  from  God,  (all  dignity  put  downe) 
That  (all  their  offspring  plagued  and  despis'd) 
Jler  Sonne  sbodld  die,  straight  when  she  tooch'd  the 
towne: 


By  death  made  happie  to  prevftit  disgrace, 
None  else  should  have  a  grave  of  all  their  race; 

That  man  of  God  whom  God  did  earst  imploy. 
To  bragge  the  altar,  for  a  signe  all  toroe, 
Who  nam'd  the  man  who  should  it  <pute  diestroy. 
Though  after  that  fbr  many  yeares  not  borne ; 
And  l^t  o^d  prophet  would  him  stilt  convoy, 
Whose  cosening  kindnesse  did  his  calling  scome : 
He  freely  Iy*d,  truth  did  of  force  preferre. 
His  doome  denouncing  whom  he  made  to  erre. 

When  lying  sprits  had  Achab*s  trust  deceived. 
To  tempt  him  forth  for  mine  and  disgracei» 
One  truly  tdd  (as  if  at  baud  perceir'd) 
As  shepheardlesse  how  Israel  left  their  place. 
The  king  enraged  (as  sure  be  should  be  sav'd) 
Cri'd,  "  Keep  him  fast,  till  I  retume  in  peace." 
"  If  thou  retufn'st  in  peace  from  mischiefe  free," 
The  prophet  said,  '<  then  God  speaks  not  by  me." 

Who  dois'd  the  clouds,  (of  drought  an  ominous 

threat) 
And  (fed  by  ravens)  wonderfully  Iiv*d, 
Who  did  (by  spending)  multiply  her  meat. 
Whose  breathlesse  sonne  he  straight,  when  dead, 

reviv'd  ; 
Flames  swallow 'd  floods  to  show  what  God  was  great. 
Which  Baal's  priests  to  follow  fondly  striv'd ; 
But  all  by  him  were  as  abuses  slaine. 
Who  for  their  idoU  strugled  had  in  valne. 

By  angels  fed,  for  forty  dayes  to  fast. 

He  reach'd  mount  Horob,  held  for  sacred  ground, 

Where  first  windes  roar'd,  next  gaping  earUiquakes 

past. 
Then  flatnes  of  fire  his  daz'led  sight  did  hound, 
A  murmur  soft  and  quiet  calme  came  last. 
From  which  God  spoke,  as  who  his  friend  had  fonnd  » 
And  straight  he  told  in  spite  of  tyrant's  hosts. 
How  jealously  he  lov'd  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

By  bands  of  fiftie  for  his  ruine  sought. 

Fire  at  his  call  from  Heaven  them  twice  did  kill. 

Till  that  to  him  unarm'd,  who  never  fboght, ' 

A  captaine  with  his  troupes  did  yeeld,  at  will  $ 

His  cloake  (as  did  the  arke)  a  wonder  wrought, 

When^  parted  lordan,  till  he  past,  stood  still ; 

He  in  his  chariot  did  in  state  retire, 

(As  crown'd  with  glory)  flashing  flames  of  fire. 

He  who  this  great  man's  gift  redoubled  got, 
A  childe  procur'd,  and  even  when  dead  did  cure. 
Made  leprous  Naman  free  from  any  spot. 
And,  in  his  place,  his  greedy  man  impure; 
Made  weighty  iron  above  the  water  Oot, 
And  when  Samaria  famine  did  endure. 
Did  show  that  plenty  should  it  soone  raleeve. 
But  be  first  dye^  who  would  it  not  beleeve. 

The  Syrians  coonsell  told  to  Israel's  king. 
That  host  in  armes  which  bent  to  take  him  stood, 
He  (quite  made  biinde)  amid^  their  foes  did  bring, 
Yet  would  not  harme  them,  no,  but  gave  them  food ; 
Thus  whillst  alive,  well  did  he  every  thing, 
And  (even  whil'st  dymg)  alwaycs  doing  good : 
By  homely  signes  he  did  to  loash  show. 
How  Aram's  army  he  should  thrice  ora-thrair.     • 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


aw 


nuuNQ's  pojwfa. 


That  soDM  of  AiiiQf  'Imk  mucli  frteM  I  «pie» 
WhpM  prhioely  bfarth  »U  pmrts  ooiilbrvM  approve, 
His  threatDings  thunder,  comforts  flowing  flie  ; 
This  may  sinke  dowae»  that  ravish  up  above. 
No  Greeke,  nor  Romaxie  penne,  could  soare  so  high  f 
His  speech  (all  power)  may  admiration  move : 
WhiPst  lifting  Up  all  them  in  God  who  trust. 
And  levelling  j^od  nations  with  the  dust 

When  God  in  wrath  abandoned  had  his  owney 
Who  not  prevented,  no,  did  ruine  haste, 
This  man  hath  oft  by  sacred  vision  showne. 
That  sfraying  Gentiles  should  be  calPd  at  last ; 
Of  Christ  to  come  as  cteare  a  witnesse  knowne. 
As  were  apostles  proving  wliat  was  past: 
Twist  him  and  them  this  sympatbie  is  found, 
That  niaHyrdome(  the  Christian  badge)bot)i  crown'd* 

He  who  long  moum'd  (as  but  to  anguish  liome. 
Still  passionate)  with  elegiack  straines, 
For  luda's  bondage,  haughty  Babel's  scome, 
The  which  (whil'st  free)  he  oft  as  captive  plains; 
for  this  by  him  upbraidmg  yokes  were  borne. 
Still  persecuted,  yet  despising  paines : 
He  long  was  kept  his  prophesy  to  stay^ 
In  dungeons  darke,  a  stranger  to  the  day. 

When  Abraham's  off-spring  were  transported  aU, 
And  what  they  would  not  trust,  did  foeling  see^    • 
Their  daunted  courage  labouring  to  recall. 
He  who  them  told  what  God  did  then  decree^ 
And  that  they  should  but  for  a  time  be  thrall, 
As  confident  as  if  they  had  beene  firee. 
Did  build  their  tediple,  painting  every  part, 
A»  it  at  first  was  dtuWn  ^thin  his  heart. 

He  who  declared  (interpreting  his  dreame} 

To  Ashur's  monarch,  monarchs  aim*d  for  great  i 

Whom  straight  for  this  he  did  a  prince  proclaime, 

Yet  m  short  spa^e,  what  height  of  partial  1  hate! 

A  burning  fomaee  (roaring  forth  a  flame) 

Of  him  and  his  tVo  friends  became  the  seat. 

Till  them  an  angel  freed  fropa  fire*a  vast  powV,       ^ 

And  who  attendied  theih  did  toone  detoord, 

Thus  highly  gnui*d«  and  by  this  wotider  kndwne, 
(Base  envy  onely  niiKbiefe  can  asswage) 
To  lyons  fierce  he  for  a  prey  was  throwne 
Which  toach'd  not  him,  yet  rent  his  foes  hi  rige ; 
By  strange  descriptions  myiHeally  sbowne, 
He'figur'd  forth  Che  state  of  every  ag«, 
Yet  did  not  know  what  he  himselfe  did  teach, 
Ko  wonder  then  though  it  no  other  reach* 

A  number  more  fill  up  this  happy  band. 
Who  did  their  mesMge  fkitbfully  performe. 
And  scomittg  danger,  resolutely  stand, 
When  raging  tyranu  at  tb»  truth  wotiM  Btorme; 
They  as  if  signets  hi  their  master's  hand, 
Gave  true  impreMions,  keeping  Mill  one  forme : 
.  Vat  fearing  paine,  nor  prizing  pleasure  ought, 
Since  onely  God,  and  not  themselves  they  sought. 

When  captiv'd  lews  owifiisMly  forth  did  pmse, 
Though  ODce  for  state  distinguish'd  all  in  ranks, 
By  bondage  equall'd^  felkvws  n  disti^eae» 
A  rigarous  marsball  mtriting  no  thanks, 
Whil'st  sweUldg  breasts  did  stnigltiigwDrds  repitase. 
Team  toni'd  t»  flBiidi,  tiMy  Blehed  on  the  bairiM: 


All  melodie  by  miieiy  ors-oomf* 

On  trembliiig.wiilowg  harps  were  hanging  dombe. 

Evett  theft  ivhiM  thos  alt  did  for  Sion  moonM, 
Theii;,8caltred  remnant  reooUect'd  with  paiae, 
Three  at  three  tiiliei  to  luda  did  retamoi 
The  sacred  vMsels  bearing  baek  agahie, 
Attd  for  Godhi  f  fbty  with  8«ch  seale  did  bane. 
That  though  oft  hindred,  and  neare  to  be  slaine : 
(Thi6ir  rumM  temple  with  great  toile  restored) 
They  kept  the  law,  what  was  prephane  abhorr'i 

Long  after  home  I  see  with  them  before, 
That  valorous  widow  who  dM  free  faer  towne, 
By  beauty  arm'd,  which  puipoa'd  to  deeore^ 
(Though  rich  in  robes)  her  niodestie  did  crowns 
No  wretch,  nor  lavish,  must'ring  Nature's  store, 
To  brave  an  aitay  venturing  in  a  gowne : 
She  kilPd  a  eaptalne  even  amid'iit  hie  boifc. 
And  triumphed  badJbre  foes  oould  k«o«r  they  fett. 

To  robeiog  eyes  in  ambnsh  for  delight,  , 

(Her  dainty  treasures  by  strange  fote  betva^M) 
The  cheeks  thm'd  red,  to  see  the  rett  so  white, 
Which  (even  when  naked)  sha^nefostnelse  amiM, 
Now  pale  for  feare,  and  straight  enflam'd  for  spite, 
Both  beautie's  cblottrs  inierchangf^g  strai'd: 
Ia  one  who  lov*d  true  honour  more  then  fome, 
A  reati  goodncsse,  not  a  studied  naitafe. 

She  who  for  fairenease  choice  of  all  her  kinde. 
Was  made  an  emprease,  yet  how  rare  a  thiag  I 
Though  foire  of  foce,  was  forre  more  £ure  in 

minde; 
This  did  please  God,  that  did  but  please  a  king, 
She  when  her  race  for  ruinejwss  d^mgat% 
Them  free  from  harme  in  greater  gsace  ^  bring: 
And  with  her  uncle  was  for  goo^  reserved. 
He  Persia's  prince,  she  all  the  lews  prsserv'd*        , 

When  hMifhHiaft  tyrsbts,  insolettti^  ill, 
(What  jvofid  was,  made  to  ceuAMidn  thtiil) 
Even  oaOod*i  altair  beaela  ttactei—  mamU  klit, 
Abhomioation  desolating  all; 
Then,  for  Ui«ir  taw  some  ttmlpec  ware  ootttaat  stil, 
And  (sufiVidg  fkqety )  did  w^tli  <»miug€  foil : 
A  reveriBht  alwitat  by  strm^e  kodintm  try'd. 
And  with  sev«d<omtes  a  wolnan  naityr  dy*d. 

At  Modin  flhit  a  worthie  i!nan  did  rise. 

And  nr&ight  killM  one  who  sttiv*d  to  be  pro- 

phane. 
His  sonnes  al!  arm'd.  the  Pagans  did  despise. 
And  three  of  them  did  ecdfesse  glory  gaiike. 
Who  oft  took  townes,  foird  hosts,  did  troups  su^ 

Jrise, 
Yet  were  at  last  unfortunately  slaine : 
One  bravely  fighting,  did  last  wounds  iilibrace. 
And  two  by  friends  betraiM  in  time  of  peace. 

With  those  else  nam'd  here  stands  a  number  more, 
Well  knowoe  to  God,  though  not  to  foone,  ner  nee, 
Who  lo?'d  his  prophets,  and  did  him  adote. 
Though  still  devout,  Iixxb  supentitioa  fiM, 
Of  thfir  redemption  confident  befen. 
By  foitb  (as  ooai'd)  who  did  their  Saviour  see : 
IMc  figures  then  just  leekonings  did  oontrive. 
The  law  did  damne,  grace  onely  doth  fivgive. 
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Cbrist'k  gnat  fore-runoer  by  him  pris'd  so  mncht 

And  tiMM  who  his  immUiAn  were  below. 

Hi'  evaogelitfts,  apostles,  and  all  such 

Ai  did  him  ia  the  flesh  when  mortall  know : 

Tben  those  who  freely  did  their  faith  avoach. 

And  for  the  truth  true  constancy  did  show ; 

The  cborehe's  fathers,  and  the  martyrs  all, 

Gild  stand  thtyh«re^  who  for  CAinst^s  cause  did  fiUl 


Tib  world  aA  flrst  against  alt  good  obdur'd, 

Thst  nered  sttftntea  might  men** judgements  fway. 

By  wondeit  mor'd,  by  beneflts  dhir'd, 

Their  teaporall  tt«asuTe8  prosp'ifog  every  way ; 

By  covenant  who  followed  Qod  seoor'd. 

He,  even  whiPst  here,  their  service  did  defray» 

Ai  by  the  ancients  evident  appeares. 

With  plenty,  peace,  posterity,  and  yeares. 

Bat  when  glad  tidings  went  divulging  erace. 

And  show  the  ground  where  soules  shoold  ret^ 

their  good, 
Thoie  who  the  troth  with  ardour  did  imbrace, 
And  (it  defeadang)  iwsolutely  stood. 
Still  tOBs'd  wf tb  toUes,  and  in  the  world's  di«gfaoe, 
Sctree  having  net,  till  piMrchas*d  by  their  Uood: 
Tbey  weae  so  oft  ««pos*d  to  soome,  and  losse» 
ThatChristiani  kmg  were  knownebut  by  their  crosse. 

Ssch  (whiisi  Imnflportcd  with  a  spritnaU  ioy) 
CootesBplaliBg  their  happioesse  above^ 
(What  Saffth  oooM  give,  aH  but  esteemed  a  toy) 
Were  revish'd  up  to  court  their  Maker^i  love. 
Those  paines  which  oft  this  mortall  masse  annoy, 
Oontentmeot  gare,  by  hasting  their  remove : 
Aad  here  by  them  no  pleasure  wad  imbracM, 
Save  when  for  God  by  some  great  suffering  grac'd. 

loe,  he  whose  voice  vaste  desarts  made  rebound, 
la  sprite  Eliaa,  and  in  like  estate  ; 
All  cIoth*d  with  haire,  his  loines  a  girdle  bound ; 
With  tocusu  joyn'd  wilde  ho»y  serv'd  for  meat. 
He  (as  Chriat's  trompot)  eve  he  came  did  «e«Bd, 
"  Repent,  jpnjptat,  of  men  no  man  more  gfeat  ;*' 
Yet  did  be  judge  bknft^le  (fam  short  indeed) 
Too  bone  to  serve  who  after  should  suceeed. 


He,  hnrablir  OMdesti  (as  too  much  esteem'd) 
When  baptisme'a  fountaiM  baptiMM  canie  toorave. 
Since  but  a  sinner,  and  to  be  redeemed. 
That  which  was  sought,  wishM  rather  to  receave ; 
Heavens  (ofienhig  straight)  to  crave  attendance 

seem'd. 
Prom  whence  a  voice  this  testimony  gave; 
(Whilst  like  a  dove  the  sprite  vpon  him  seazM) 
"  This  tt  my  Somie,  in  whom  I  an  well  pleas'd." 


This\gTC|at  amboflsadoor  whom  God  did  send, 
Still  tttring  sinne,  with  wickednesse  at  strife, 
A  tyrant  fierce  admooish'd  to  amend. 
Who  slept  in  incest  with  his  brother's  wile  ; 
What  bloody  gift  to  gratifie  a  friend  ? 
(Too  prodigall  of  such  a  pretious  life) 
He  with  his  head  vaine  foolery  did  ddfray, 
▲  wanton's  wag^  a  doting  dancer's  prey. 

Those  three  judged  wise  whom  nought  from  Christ 

could  barre, 
Though  ftraogely  guided,  yet  to  traodl  hold, ' 
When  having  found  him  whom  thfiy  aonghlt  so  lBun«» 
Did  frapkely  offer  incenso,  myifboK^nd  gold; 
His  birth  (enricb'd  with  raka)  a  flaming  stanFe* 
His  death  the  Sunae  (all  wmpt  in  darkenesse)  told : 
But  Sonne  and  Moone  bacecipheis(rackoittg  right)- 
And  staires  tusn'd  figures  cannot  co«ttt  his  light. 

He  who  by  him,  whom  nought  save  ftiith  confines. 
Had  beene^seeor'd  ere  dea^  his  Lord  to  see. 
When  in  the  tesnple  knowae  by  spritnall  signasi 
Did  thus  b«nt  forth,  glad  in  a  high  degree, 
<'  The  Gentiles'  light,  and  Israel's  glory  shines, 
Salv;atk»  oomes  to  aU  who  seeloe  it  free :    ^ 
Since  thus  thou  hast  peiform'd  the  promi^d  grace, 
Lord  let  thy  acrvaat  now  depart  m  peace.*' 

There  comes  that  captaine  (marchiqg  with  the  rest) 
MTho  did  beleeve,  ere  granted,  well  assur'd, 
(His  house  held  base  to  knlge  so  great  a  guest) 
tliat  by  Christ*8  words  his  servant  should  be  cnr'd; 
Then  sbe  (when  check'd)  who  did  for  crummes 

contest, 
And  even  with  dogs  to  be  compar'd  endorM : 
Thns  some  (though  Gentiles)  have  so  happie  beene, 
That  with  the  lewes  no  faith  Kke  theirs  was  scene. 

That  Israelite  in  whom  no  guile  was  founde. 
Whose  mtnde  still  pure  from  stormy  waves  was  free ; 
He  0^^  ^^^^  thronging  troupes  his  sight  should 

bound) 
To  looke  on  Christ  who  mounted  on  a  tree ; 
The  devitlsexfiell'd,  who  were  diseased,  made  sound, 
Earrt  wonder's  obiects,  numbers  happie  be, 
Fint  firom  short  piunes,  from  endlesse  last  secur'd, 
Whose  soules  and  bodies  both  at  once  were  cur'd^ 

Haile,  happie  Maiy!  rirghi  great  in  grace, 
Thy  sexe's  glory,  the  Eteniall's  love  ! 
Whom  high  afliection  fteely  did  imbrace. 
By  sacred  flames  ore-shadow'd  from  above ; 
Not  bodie's  forme,  nor  colour  of  a  (ace. 
To  make  this  match  did  the  Almighty  move: 
Her  portion  was  an  humble  modest  minde, 
For  which  the  Lord  a  state  in  Heaven  deaign^d. 

But  how  the  deity  could  be  joyn'd  with  dust. 
Some  curious  brains  ( weake  reason's  captives)  scan  c 
Not  like  fein*d  love  in  flames  enflam*d  with  last. 
Nor  in  a  dove,  as  he  came  in  a  swan; 
Who  would  be  sav'd  must  absolutely  trust, 
No  male  enjoy'd,  a  mayd  brought  forth  a  man: 
If  by  God's  word  cold  earth  did  life  receive^ 
A  woman  by  his  sprite  might  soone  conceive. 


What  wonders  rare  do  now  enrich  my  ryme ! 
Still  mayd,  though  mother,  free  iVom  mortall  seed, 
Wive*schi]de,  not  husband's,  and  yet  nothercryme, 
Bigge  by  himselfe,  who  did  her  Maker  breed ; 
fitermly  was  limited  by  time ;  [ceed : 

Small  boojids  did  bound  who  doth  all  bounds  ex- 
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How  hjghly»  >f ary»  shoaldst  thou  be  esteemed, 
Since  £vab's  faalt  was  by  thy  birth  itedeem'd  ? 

More  then  all  women  blessed  in  tby  bload, 
Tbou  first  for  bim,  ^e  for  as  all  did  smart, 
Who  borrow'd  milk,  but  pay'd  for  it  his  bloud^ 
And  what  thon  hadst  was  his,  not  thy  desart. 
Who  with  the  rest  of  death  in  danger  stood, 
Whil'st  from  his  crosse  he  did  these  words  impart: 
.  **  Lack,  woman,  on  thy  sonne:"  then  might'tttbou 
How  he  (a  lambe)  was  o£fred  up  for  thee.        [see. 

She  who,  long  childlessej  last  conceiT'd  a  Sonne, 
As  first  anangell  did  to  her  divine, 
Still  till  the  time  that  thrise  three  times  were  runne. 
Whose  husband's  dumbenesseprov'd  acertainesigne. 
Her  to  salute  when'  Mary  had  begun, 
•  The  babe  for  joy  her  wombe  could  scanre  confine: 
Whose- mother  prats'd  the  blessed  Tirgin's  state, 
As  by  her  birth  who  did  indeed  grow  great. 

I  see  those  sisters  shining  In  this  ranke,        [dead. 
Whose  brother  Christ  first  wail'd,  then  rais'd  when 
But  chiefly  she  who  circumspectly  franke, 
A  precious  oyntment  ponr'd  upon  his  head ; 
Though  others  grudg'd,  Christ  her  for  this  did  thank. 
And  it  for  ever  memorable  made : 
Hien  unto  her  as  one  before  held  deare, 
(Pale  death  dispatch*d)  did  at  the  first  appears 

Thrice  glorious  twelve  whose  parts  no  tongue  can  teil. 
As  bis  companions  by  onr  Lord  imbrac'd. 
To  binde,  and  loose,  with  power  of  Heaven  and  Hell, 
(Still  working  wonders  wonderfully  grac'd) 
With  whom  the  Holy  Ghost  did  come  t9  dwell, 
Who  now  with  Christ  to  judge  the  world  are  plac'd : 
You  by  your  suffrings  conquered  have  forre  more. 
Then  all  men  else,  by  acts,  since,  or  before. 

True  grounds  neglect'd,  the  doting  vulgar  thnng, 
To  servile  meanes  do  so  ascribe  events. 
The  gospell  planting,  that  to  scape  such  wrong, 
Ood  us'd  none  great  in  power,  nor  rich  in  rents, 
But  simple  trades-men,  neither  leam'd,  nor  strong, 
Brought  up  in  fishing,  or  in  making  tents, 
That  thus  all  might  their  heavenly  message  know. 
The  which  to  earthly  helps  would  nothing  owe. 

He  who  did  first  grepit  faith  in  Christ  display. 
Which  flesh  nor  bloud  coufd  not  to  him  impart,  . 
Commended  thus,  commanded  straight  away, 
As  tum*d  a  tempter  taoght  by  Satan's  art. 
Whose  speech  did  tend  salvation's  course  to  stay. 
Then  Judas  worse  in  words,  though  true  in  heart  t 
His  pitie  cruell,  milde  the  traitor's  spite ; 
This  hasted  grace,  that  would  have  barr'd  it  quite. 

Still  of  that  minde  to  fight  at  last  he  aym'd, ' 

And  rashly  did  cut  one  of  Malchus'  eares  ; 

But,  loe,  this  lyon  by  a  cock  was  tam'd  j    [feares, 

This  bragger  straight  a  mayd  ore-whelmM  with 

So  that  remorseful!,  angry,  and  asham'd, 

He  would  have  hid  his  face  with  floods  of  teares : 

Vet,  even  when  weeping,  with  more  strength  was 

6tor*d, 
Then  when  he  walkM  on  waves,  or  drew  his  sword. 

Though  shaken  like  a  reed,  at  length  a  rocke. 
In  spite  of  tempests  he  was  constant  found. 
Whom  jealously  Christ  trusted  with  his  flocke, 
-Who  thrise  deny'd  him,  thrise  by  promise  bound; 
Yet  of  the  church  (though  once  a  stumbling  block) 
A  spectall  pillar,  pot  the  ooely  ground : 


He  girt  himselfe  when  yoDg  in  fineedoroe  still. 
But  when  grown  old,  was  giit  agmst  his  wiB. 

That  disciple  stil'd  by  his  master's  love. 
By  speaking  signes  whom  silent  Peter  prsy'd, 
As  one  whose  credit  more  then  his  could  move. 
To  learne  by  whom  the  Lord  should  be  betrayed. 
Whose  bosome  did  so  oft  his  pillow  prove. 
Who  many  thought  till  Christ  returned  had  stayd: 
These  words  for  him  might  great  regard  have  woime ; 
"  Man,  see  thy  mother ;  woman,  see  thy  Sonne." 

Though  Christ  disprov'd  their  foolish  strife  for  state. 
If  oddes  there  were,  I  this  man  chiefe  would  call. 
Whose  lifo  so  long,  whose  troubles  were  so  great, 
Two  persecutions  scene,  and  Sion's  fallf 
This  eagle's  flight  no  brightnesse  could  abate. 
Whose  ravish'd  thoughts  have  comprehended  all : 
His  gospell  clearely  showes  things  that  were  past; 
Hid  revelation  what  should  come  at  last 

There  he  w-ho  first  incredulout  was  found. 
Else  could  not  trust  what  he  desir'd  so  much. 
Still  wanting  faith  till  he  had  try'd  the  wound, 
To  see  too  curiou9»  grosse  when  be  did  touch: 
Yet  last,  the  truth  did  to  farre  Indians  sound. 
This  fault  to  helpe  his  forvent  zeale  was  socb : 
Thus  haviug  scene  and  felt,  beleeve  be  must. 
But  happy  those  who  never  saw,  yet  trust. 

That  eunuch  who  could  reade,  but  not  conceive, 
mi  Christ^s  apostle  taught  to  him  a  space. 
Who  as  he  strangely  came,  so  did  him  leave, 
In  Nature  lesse,  made  more  then  man  by  grace ; 
He  whom  his  chariot  then  daign'd  to  receive, 
Whil'st  running  by,  as  worthy  of  no  places 
Rais'd  now  above  himselfo  with  reverence  seene, 
Perohance  shall  judge  his  Ethiopian  queene. 

Those  barbarous  lewes,  O  how  they  suffer  most  t 
When  seeing  him  exalted  m  their'  sight. 
Whom  (though  as  singular  entitled  just) 
They  hurl'd  downe  head-longs  from  a  templet 

height,  ' 
Then  crosh'd  his  braines,  when  wallowingin  the  dost, 
As  so  to  quench  their  citie's  sieond  fighl. 
Who  of  their  churoh  rui'd  tne^converted  state, 
The  first  of  bishops,  both  in  time  and  seat. 

He  for  whose  cause  two  good  men  janr'd  in  will, 
Since  falling  once,  not  fit  to  sufler  thought. 
Yet  (never  after  tax'd)  stood  constant  still. 
And  was  by  Venice  for  her  patron  sought; 
That  rare  ph^^sitian,  whose  celestiall  skill 
Cur'd  wounded  soules  by  balme  from  luda  broogbt : 
Those  two,  whose  pennes  seem'd  drawnefrom  angel's 
Did  write  two  registers  of  si^ored  things,      [wings, 

But  what  rare  person  doth  pursue  my  right, 
Whom  Christ  of  purpose  came  agame  to  call  ? 
Who  straight  grow  blinde  whiPst  kioking  on  the  light. 
And  rose  more  strong  when  bruised  by  a  foil. 
Though-  none  of  the  first  twelve  each  way  as  brigM, 
He  traveird,  acted,  suffred  more  then  all : 
This  wondrous  change,  #hat  weight  of  words  caa 
A  persecutor  first,*  and  then  a  saint. .         [paint  ? 

His  speech,  more  powerfull  then  oouldflow  from  sit, 
Where  eloquence  the  greatest  glory  had, 
Caos'd  leam'd  philosophers,  amaz*d,  to  start, 
(Their  God  unknowne  best  knowne,  the  rest  prov'd 
Made  Felix  quake,  Agrippa  neere  convert,    [bad) 
Till  foolish  Festus  thoQght  he  had  beeoe  madi 
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Hit  Toyee  harmctaions  angeW  sound*  might  eayen. 
Not  knowing  tiow  since  raiish'd  up  to  Heftven. 

Tliat sacred  Tessell  by  theLord  el«ct'd,      [graee, 
Fmm  whtHn  each  soule  might  drew  fcrth  atreames  of 
Wbo  doing,  suffering,  never  was  dejectM, 
Tliough  beaten,  bound,  in  prison,  and  disgrace, 
He  boldly  did  professe  what  he  affeet*d, 
And  kept  the  faith,  tiU  finishing  his  rat^e 
At  fault  Kome,  the  mother  of  much  ill. 
Where  with  bis  bloud  at  last  he  seaPd  his  will. 

T  next  see  him  who  minds  so  nraeb  did  sway. 

That  Paul  Mercurius,  he  was  held  for  Iove» 

Till  both  searee  priests,  (with  garlands  crown'd) 

ooald  Stacy, 
Fran  ofFring  Irala,  as  to  their  gods  above ; 
Bat  wfatPst  the  truth  they  frankely  did  display, 
What  sudden  cfaacnoe  so  huge  a  changeoonid  more  ? 
Tbem  whom  they  thuB  as  gods  would  have  ador'd. 
They  straight  did  stone,  as  if  tom*d  diTeIs,abfaorr'd. 

That  publican  wbo  did  in  scroules  digest 

Those  treasures  first,  whose  power  each  conscience 

binds: 
He  whose  few  lines  doe  some  strange  things  attest. 
From  grounds  (though  true)  which  now  no  reader 

findes: 
He  wbo  was  choic*d  by  Lot,  and  all  the  rest 
Whose  feet  Christ  wash'd,  to  humble  haughty 


Which  forme,  in  vaine,  some  fondly  would  affect. 
Though  bow'd  in  show,  whil'St  swelling  in  effect. 

Then  with  those  twelve,  some  happy  men  did  haunt, 
(Heaven's  menengers,  evangelizing  peace) 
Ai  he  who  watred  after  Paul  did  plant. 
And  circumcis'd  to  please  the  Hebrew  race. 
He  (full  of  faith)  who  did  fraile  passions  daunt, 
Hsife  lew,  balfe  Gentile ;  josnaing  both  in  grace: 
Next  Silas,  .THus  and  a  troupe  I  spy, 
Wbo  with  th'  apostles  did  their  travels  try* 

She,  rais'd  from  death,  and  prei8*d  for  doing  well. 
Who  charitable  garments  made  and  gave. 
That  theatirian,  wbo  did  purple  sell, 
But  greater  treasure  freely  did  receive  $ 
That  lady  caird  elect,  as  to  excell, 
Wha hath  already  ikme,  shall  glory  have: 
Some  of  this  sexe,  beside  with  those  are  found, 
Whose  piety  eternall  pennes  renownM. 


Those  guildesse  babes  at  Bethel  kill'd  by  _ 
(Loe,  jealous  mindes  each  shadow  doth  affright) 
That  martyrs  were  before  they  could  professe, 
Bjr  cuflring  happy,  ere  to  .doe  -ci  might. 
They  nowia  Heaven  a  glorioos  state  poatesse, 
And  from  world's  tolles,  by  time  did  take  their 

Sight: 
Thus  fafaie  for  Christ,  before  at  all  they  stood, 
Thoiedy'd  as  Christians,  baptiz'd  with  their  bloud. 

There  he  whom  laoob*s  farre  degenar*d  race. 
By  calumnies  accusM,  with  partiall  spite. 
The  martyr's  mirronr,  eminent  in  place. 
Who  sacred  scriptures  did  solemnly  cite, 
Wbil'st  like  an  angcll  sbming  was  his  foce. 
Not  pale  for  f^re.  no,  lightning  finrth  delight : 
For,  he  those  suffrings  forre  more  glorioos  thought. 
Then  all  the  wonders  that  by  him  were  wrought. 


This  happy  elder,  first  of  the  ffrst  seven, 

( WhiPst  hem'd  about  by  a  tumultuous  band) 

Did'  looke  aloft  to  the  inviting  Heaven, 

And  saw  the  sonne  of  man  at  God's  right  hand. 

Whose  charity  he  onely  then  did  even, 

To  pray  for  them,  who- stoning  him  did  stand : 

Stones  brnis'd  his  body,  but  could  harme  no  more^ 

His  ravished  soule  had  fled  to  Heaven  before. 

Wbil'st  ten  fierce  stormes  the  Christian  state  did 


With  blasts  of  blasphemy,  and  shoures  of  bloud. 
They,  not  by  signes  charactring  then  their  crosse. 
Did  beare  it  selfe,  and  try'd  by  tortures  stood ;    ' 
Of  honour,  fSntune,  friends,  or  life,  the  losse. 
Did  passe  (as  trifles)  for  a  greater  good :       [heart, 
Paine  (scorn'd)  but  rais*d,  not  rack*d  their  soule  nor 
Who  (even  when  suffriog)  act'd  the  bravest  part. 

My  Muse  (ingenuous)  gladly  wonAd  burst  forth. 
Their  praise  (when  boming)whotriumphM  in  hearts. 
Of  whom  each  one  deserves  (respecting  worth) 
An  epicke  poeme,  grec'd  by  all  the  arts; 
Would  God  she  could  translate  unto  the  north. 
Their  vertue's  relicts,  not  terrestriall  parts: 
Which  (even  in  soules  enshrin'^)  might  reverence 
As  hence  in  glory,  living  here  by  fame,     [claims. 

Those  learned  doctors,  primitively  great, 

The  churche*s  ancients,  whom  account  we  may. 

As  foster-fathers  of  her  infant  state, 

lights  set  ere  noone,  yet  lightning  aH  the  day, 

Wbb  did  Christ's  cause  by  words,  by  bookes  debate. 

And  bnnish'd,  tortnr'd,  kill'd,  did  constant  stay : 

What  rare  examples  for  each  following  age. 

To  scorue  the  fiiry  of  a  tyrant's  rage  ? 

When  good  Ignatius,  (highly  to  be  priz'd) 
WasbragM  by  beasts,  which  roar'd  with  roulingeyes. 
He  boldly  said  (their  gaping  jawes  despised) 
'*Finewheate  for  Christ  this  grindingnow  me  tryes;" 
Not  like  that  sect  which  was  by  one  devis'd. 
Who  had  his  name,  whom  Heaven  forre  differing 
Ignatians  to  inflict,  not  suffer  fire,  [spyes : 

Whose  too  great  sprits  to  vex(e  the  world  conspire. 

There  Smyrna's  angell,  whom  lohn  did  afiect. 
In  stormy  times  who  did  a  light  appeare. 
Whom  easteme  chorahes  did  to  Rome  direct. 
Of  Hester's  fSsast  the  question'd  time  to  cleare. 
His  death  fore-dream'd,  as  falling  in  effect, 
(Sayd)  urg'd  to  leave  his  ford  (so  long  held  deare :) 
"  Whom  X  for  master  fooresoora  yeares  did  try. 
And  found  so  good,  I  will  his  servant  dye." 

likesayles  with  winde,  fire's  curling  waves  did  swell. 
From  Heaven  encourag'd  to  continue  good, 
(As  gold  refin*d,  whose  bri^htnesse  doth  excell) 
Allcrown'd  with  flames,  the  reverent  old  man  stood ; 
(A  sacrifice  which  did  most  sweetly  sinell) 
They  bura'd  not  him,  he  quench'd  them  with  his 
To  hide  his  dust,  the  Pagans  did  accord,    [bfoud : 
Lest  the  beholders  bad  the  same  ador'd. 

When  lustine  sought  (as  learning  did  direct) 
Howone  might  armefordeath,vaine  pleasures  loath, 
WhiPst  Christians'  courage  nothing  could  d^ect, 
(Though  try'd  extreamely)  confident  in  both, 
So  that  their  course  bred  vertue  in  effect, 
Philosophy  but  superficinll  fioth : 
He  needs  would  try  who  did  their  grounds  devise. 
Whence  resolution  did  so  bravely  rise.  *-  ' 
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And  when  b«ptis'd,  his  brainot  first  clovd»^|r«repikSt, 
The  gospeFs  light  he  dearely  came  to  know, 
Then,  what  he  gain'd,  resolv-d  to  use,  not  wast, 
Straight  what  he  feam'd,  did  teach,  Christ's  truth 

to  show. 
Till  (oat  of  anvy)  beath'nish  Grescens  last. 
When  learning  fail'd,  did  him  hy  art  orethhiw : 
Who  added  one  unto  the  Christian  feasts, 
Jjsmg  toss'd  by  men,  and  tome  in  th'  end  by  beasts* 

When  GhsorgM  with  yeares  (to  dye  by  Natujre-ply'd) 
Of  body  veake,  but  Tigorous  in  minde,. 
When  silver  haires  (with  bloud  in  cximson  dy'd) 
Wept  rubies  downe,  whiFst  th'  eyes  still  tearelcsse 

shin'd. 
The  wrinckles  (raz*d  by  wounds)  could  not  be  spy*d» 
By  scourging,  scorning,  torturing,  threatnitig,  pin'd: 
Old  Photinus  and  Simeon  where  long  placM, 
leraaalem,  and  lions  highly  gracM. 

Then  Ireneos  after  doth  succeed 
To  Photions,  in  merit,  and  in  place, 
Who,wbil'st  church-rites  did  great  contention  breed. 
Would  not  fcr  them  disturbe  the  common  peaces 
With  him  Tertullian/Tullian  thrise  indeed, 
For  wit  and  skill,  which  learning's  height  did  grace  : 
What  pen  can  to  .their  pennes  afford  due  praise, 
Which  did  af&icted  faith  defend  and  raise. 

By  mother's  care  from  martyrdome  rastrayn'd. 

Ha  who  for  death  ooofirm*d  his  Esther's  will, 

But,  thoogh  in  scriptures  by  long  practise  tsaia'd, 

One  teat  for  obasfenesse  did  interpret  ill, 

And  (even  by  that  in  which  he  gkmed  stayn*d) 

Too  superstitiously  disposed  still : 

By  offring  ioceose,  idols  did  artore. 

To  scape  disgrace  fnNn  a  detested  More. 

Barr*d  from  that  church  where  falne  he  made  the 

breach, 
WbiPst  high  remorse  bis  i;uilty  minde  did  racke^ 
At  Sion  urg'd  some  sacred  part  to  teach. 
These  words  of  God  his  ground  did  chance  to  make, 
**  My  righteousDesse  why  should  a  sinner  preach, 
Or  in  h?s  m^uth  my  testimony  take  V* 
Then  quite  confounded*  leaving  Jonging  eares. 
Though  words  were  stay'd,  he  talk'd  with  God  in 

teares. 

There  lie  (though  once  to  damned  arts  a  prey) 
Who  for  tnte  imowledge  singular  did  prove. 
And  did  the  church  (admir'd  by  Affricke)  sway, 
.Of  Rome*s  old  rivall,  when  with  fame  in  love, 
With  righteousnesse  all  Christians  to  array, 
Who  long  by  tongue,  and  still  by  pen  doth  move : 
With  greater  power  then  whilst  on  th'  Earth  he 

stood, 
'^  Wfks  grow,  when  watred  with  the  author's  bk)ud;'' 

M^th  this  bright  troupe,  Chrisl's  champion  doth  ap> 

.preach* 
Whose  torture,  w>,  whose  trianph  I  mast  praise. 
Then  earst  Bliah  in  his  fyery  ooaoh. 
Who  did  himselfo  to  Heaven  mote  bravely  raise, 
Whirst  on  his  gridiron  flames  did  fast  encroaeh, 
Those  words  of  his  the  haaters  did  amase : 
*'  Now  tyrant  ohasa,  since  here  halfe  broil'd  I  rest, 
If  rosted  flesh,  or  rwr^  doth  plaaMlhta  best.'' 


Fro«  Alexaodria,  sundry  I  MkM, 
Who  at  this  meettog  iqyfolly  doa  sbpat» 
As  Athanasios  for  the  trath  still  bold, 
By  Arians  battishM,  but  not  bran^t  to  dwibC; 
And  that  Papbnntius,  (happy  man  when  old) 
Of  whom  the  e^es  Christ's  en'mies  bad  bor^d  out. 
Whose  seate  disfigor'd,  Constaotine  did  kisBCp 
Of  faifh  a  trophee,  and  a  badge  of  blisse. 

The  easteme  churches  first  did  Chriat  embrace. 
And  drew  their  iaith  from  fouptaioes  that  were  pei«, 
What  famous  doctours,  singular  for  grace,  [scure? 
Have  olear*d  those  parts,  tbongh  at  thia  tisMS  ob- 
Whatglanona'martyca,  crowaing  theie  ibeir  race, 
The  fyrieMyall,  gold-Jike  did  endura^ 
To  thinke  of  them,  my  soule  for  apyiisfc  groanei ; 
Ah,  that  hase  Tuikee  iboiild  tiaad  npoi^  tbair  boaei! 

But  since,  deare  BCose^  to  grace  aU  srovtlL  ioctio'd. 
Two's  fame  of  force,  thy  offiriiig most  piooaae^ 
A  modest  virgin,  faire  of  foce  and  mivde^ 
Whose  soule  and  body  all  men  prai8>d  as  pdre; 
She  for  Christ's  (aith  was  to  a  stevea  eoolbi*^. 
There  (worse  then  death)  vile  baaeoesse  to  eadore: 
Where  she,  though  diast,  a  strumpet'a  name  should 

gaiae, 
(Though  inttocent)  ibrc*d  sione  to  4 


Oft  in  her  cheake^  shame  kindled  viertiie*s  i 
Though  ia  pale  a^es  qoiokly  qocncfa'd  hif  Ceaias, 
Yet  death  to  force  the  desperate  virgin  dss^mes, 
And  haughty  fancies,  stormy  oonrage  reares* 
Whose  ganacous  fury  straight  religiiMi  tames» 
Yet  could  not  calme  sad  sighes,  nor  dry  salt  teares : 
She  (as  her  enemy)  beauty  did  abhom,  \ 
The  leprous  envy'd,  wish'd  to  be  a  Moca. 

Whil'st  thus  perplexed  the  peosire  naid  did  sit. 
With  hands  a  cfosse,  ayes  Kfted  to  the  sky. 
Her  fome  more  weight  then  file,  Christ  more  theaii; 
Which  she  must  leave,  or  him  iha  asost  deay ; 
There  was  no  hopc^for  fbroe,  nor  place  for  wi^ 
When  dne  comes  in,  as  if  her  first  to  try : 
Bat  in  his  garmeats  bida  her  flye  amay» 
And  he  in  hers  would  aa  a  wonaa  stay. 

When  Theodora,  Didymus-did  leave, 
(Those  names  of  theirs  deserve  to  be  e^reas'd) 
His  danger  first  he  colild  not  bbt  conceive, 
A  man  aoone  knowne,  a  Christian  he  oonfess'd, 
"  Who  could,''  said  he,  "  of  worth  b«t  sedie  tossve, 
A  woman's  honour,  a  poore  mayd  dis&ess'd  > 
And  since  you  her  but  for  religion  Uaaae,  [shaaie  ^* 
Sbottld  thoughts  80  pure  be  crossed  by  pubQca 

He  straight  was  daam'd  to  death  by  paitiall  bal^ 
Though  eharg'd  for  nothing  batlbr  domg  eood. 
And  she  who  heard  the  daager  of  his  state. 
Came  him  to  free,  by  off'ring  up  her  blood : 
Both  striv'd  for  death;  magnamnmndebafea! 
WhH'st  with  religion^ertna  emnkma  stood : 
They  generously  devout,  devoutly  brave, 
Taught  OeatikB  worth,  true  xeale  toduistiansgavc. 

A  tyrant,  when  oontemn'd,  more  fieree  doth  pnire. 
Much  haste  was  os>d,  that  both  nught  fall  by  iie; 
Bright  were  the  flames  af  their  jasomtall  love. 
Which  never  bam'd  with  any  base  desire : 
.This  match  oootmct'd  below,  perfbrm'd  above, 
God  gne'd  with  angola  m  Haavoi'alugtat  qt^: 


Digjtized  by  LjOOQ IC 


DOOMES-DAT.    THE  NINTH  HOURE. 


SB$ 


And  u  their  Mhei»  loiitet  oonjoynM  did  flsre, 
Wbirst  each  lor  th'  other,  both  for  dnrint  did  dye. 

Not  ooely  men  (vbom  ooonge  bold  doth  make) 
By  conscience  prick'd,  and  by  their  honour  boand, 
Nnr  women  fraile,  who  for  each  terrotir  quake. 
And  cannot  aee,  much  lease  endure  a  wound; 
Bren  children  yong  did  resolution  take, 
Of  paines,  with  parents  happy  partners  found: 
That  from  low  grounds  may  rise  a  glorious  height, 
"  God  by  weake  meanes  most  magnifies  his  might'* 


What  pen  can  paint,  or  yet  what  heart  conceive, 
When  Christians  fint  to  plan^  the  gospel!  toil'd, 
lb  them  what  tnmbte  Pagana  daily  gave, 
Still  banisVd,  scdnrg'd,  of  place  and  fortunes  spoiled? 
Not  sttflired  to  haTe  life,  no,  nor  a  grave,  [broiPd : 
Drown'd,  bninM,  beheaded,  tome  with  beasts,  and 
Their  ashes  flwallofPd,  or  disperaM  for  spite, 
As  if  their  being  to  abolish  quite. 

Roane's  bishop  then  with  care  did  keep  their  flocke, 

[A  sacrifice  to  every  tyrant's  wrath) 

Kot  pofied  up  presummp  of  a  rock. 

Bat,  Feter-like,  in  teares,  in  bandi^  and  death, 

More  strong  then  he  when  ehallWg'd  by  a  cock. 

Pot  fisrfeiting  the  glory  of  his  faith : 

rbeo  mitrea  now  with  pompe  so  proudly  borne, 

More  gloriona  crownes  those  martyrs  did  adiiroeb 

Those  pastors  then,  farre  fn»n  contentious  pride. 
All  voridly  honours  did  w  rocks  eschue. 
And  onely  cuirefnll  how  their  flocke  to  guide, 
Soi  rich,  nor  haughty,  poore,  and  humble  grew ; 
None  striv'd  for  place,  but  where  to  lurke  not  spy'^f 
Wbil'st  to  their  charge  still  maKyrdome  was  due : 
Kings'  subjects  true,  though  subject  to  their  wrath, 
Kot  tortaring'othen,  suffring  for  the  foith. 

0  trcaeherotis  riebes,  hatching  many  hannes ! 
The  wofld's  eorlmpter,  though  chiefe  j^ronnd  of  trns^ 
Of  peace  the  poyaon,  dauntingmen  m  aimet,   . 
The  foile  of  iawa,  a  tempter  to  the  just, 
Knrse  of  all  vic#,  who  c*H  idlnr«  with  diaiviM, 
Tit]  even  the  ebast  (at  last  for  thee)  do  hist ; 
The  onely  b«wd  who  dosttaboM  each  state ; 
Vet  for  all  this  whom  none  on  Earth  doth  hate. 

Thou,  riches^  thou,  thou  didst  deprave  each  part,- 
By  which  Rome*9  church  had  flourish'd  first  so  long^ 
Empoysoning  with  pride  her  bishop's  heart. 
More  weak  with  God,  wjien  with  the  world  grown 

strong; 
That  gift  which  Constantine  was  said  t*  impart. 
If  forg'd,  or  true,  did  make  them  first  go  wrong : 
A  wooden  chalice  gdden  priests  did  use, 
A  goMen  cHalice  wooden  priests  abuse. 

When  once  grown  great,  and  lords  of  many  lands. 
Church-rulers  prov'd  the  cause  of  shedding  blcfud; 
The  Ouelphs  and  Gibinns  oft  arm'd  in  bands. 
Till  on  an  emp'ronr  one  triumphing  stood  ; 
And  whil*st  a  sword  flam'd  ^errour  in  his  hands. 
The  scorned  keyes  one  drown'd  in  Tiber's  tood : 
Not  to  perswade,  but  to  compell  they  went. 
As  eant  to  nve,  then  how  to  mine  bent 

But  though  smooth  calmes  had  hlunled  many  a 
Where  penecution  qiiickned  all  before,  [minde, 
^et  some  to  aeale,  franke  gratefulnesse  did  binde, 
Rv«n  in  tiiefle  times  remiaae  r^ark'd  the  more ; 
And  whil'si  by  others'  foils  more  bright  they  shfai'd, 
rheir  faith  br  ftvtB  did  (though  secure)  decora: 
VOU  V. 


Oft  that  which  roaring 'whidesamld  tiot  have  reft. 
Some  flatter'd  by  the  Sonne  have  fredy  left. 

There  Mylan's  gk>ry,  whom  (by  grace  rais'd  high) 
In  civil  I  charge  the  church  would  needs  acquire, 
Not  suting  first,  then  fayning  to  deny,         .  ^ 
He  not  the  places  the  place  did  him  require. 
Which  when  procured,  he  did  so  well  supply. 
That  his  perfection  all  men  did  admire : 
Who  from  his  church  an  emp'rour  did  eiclade» 
Till  by  repentance  porg'd  from  guiltlesse  bloud* 

Bizantiotn's  bishop  for  true  Christiui  care. 
Then  all  her  pairiarks  lAay  ittore  glory  clkime. 
For  eloquence,  who  exquisitely  rartor, 
A  mouth  of  gold  made  justly  griee  his  name, 
Whieh  taxing  sinne,  did  never  p^i^nn  spare. 
But  even  in  prinees  what  wa«  ill  did  Mame ; 
O  how  this  all  the  world's  affection  moves, 
When  etoilbeiiee  of  truth  the  hurteme  provei ! 

That  painfull  labourer  in  the  fields  of  grace, 
Interpreting  the  truth,  translating  right. 
Who  for  his  dwelling  singled  out  the  place. 
Where  first  our  Saviour  view'd  this  changUng  light; 
And  of  ftaile  thoughts  disturbing  |leshly  peace. 
This  judgement  last  with  horrour  at  the^ height. 
Did  apprehend  (a«  marking  flaming  spheares) 
That  still  Christ's  trumpet  thundroi  in  his  eares. 

That  mottier,  whose  khide  teares  with  atdoor  shed. 
Wise  Ambraw  said  could  not  in  vaioe  be  spent, 
Hereoomes  her  Sonne  wbonf  with  such  careihtfbrad, 
Much  for  his  body,  for  his  soule  more  bebt ; 
Through  erroor's  make  loiig  intricately  led, 
A  friend,  and  she  oft  urging  to  repent : 
His  eaf«  did  move  bis  eye  to  rehde  these  Ibei, 
By  which  (made  foifaoas)  his  conversion  shines; 

And  thus  what  trayell  huge  bebov'd  to  be. 
Ere  this  great  person  to  the  light  was  brought  ? 
Who  still  in  |oile,  the  workl  from  harme  to  free. 
Then  earst  Alcides,  with  mote  monsters  fought. 
Of  heresies  most  horrible  to  see. 
Whose  learned  workes  a  full  confusion  wrought ; 
And  yet  of  them  he  did  some  faulU  redresse. 
Even  strong  in  that,  his  weakenesse  to  confesse. 

When  barbarous  Vandab  did  that  place  besiege. 
Where  this  ratne  pastor  his  attendtfice  gave. 
Not  able  to  resist  their  bonndlesse  rage, 
Who  (giusse)  such  parts  as  his  could  not  coneeiH 
To  flye  their  Ibrce,  he  yeelded  unto  age^ 
His  towne  (ere  sthyn'd)  in  purity  to  l^v^ : 
Whoae  happy  nde  still  lasted  with  hte  lifo : 
Thus  at  his  funerals  teares  of  force  were  tU^. 

Whil'st  emulous  judgements  who  but  fhme  alfect, 
1V>  praise  themselves,  all  others  would  abate; . 
And  where  familiar,  leaving  due  respect, 
AH  what  they  reach,  prize  at  an  easie  rate  ; 
In  Kving  men,  the  world  doth  worth  neglect, 
Mark'dcarelesly,by  envy,  orbyhate: 
And  they,  when  gone,  arc  by  the  world  admir*d« 
As  he  was  straight  when  once  from  hence  retir'd. 

Thus  Hippo's  bishop,  th»  onwoient  of  alts^ 
Scarce  free  from  stormes,  was  harbou^d  in  his  port. 
When  rancour  raging^u  the  Arians*  hearts, 
In  AflVicke  made  the  Christiftns'  peace  but  short; 
Neare  thouiaHls  five,  dispers'd  m  sundry  paHs, 
Were  afier  IdlPd  by  cruelties'  worst  sort: 
And'  some  ^ismembred,  yet  eojoy'd  their  bredth^ 
Who  (Uvfaig  Uinrtyn)  had  Criom^'fi  ore  death; 
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A  generiil  me^tiiiy  publftcly  d«ereed« 
As  to  consvlt  about  the  cburohe's  state, 
7 oare  hundred  fathers  joyn^d  themselves  with  speed, 
Wher^  doubts  did  challenge,  fireely  to  debate ; 
Ah !  can  religion  so  much  mischiefe  breed,  * 

As  under  trust  to  show  the  height  of  hate  ? 
Religion's  show,  6od*s  bishops  did  beguile : 
Who  TDfft  for  peace,  went  parting  in  exile. 

Then  some  were  bumM  to  terrific  the  rest, 
Whose  banishment  then*  constancy  decor*d, 
Till  that  fierce  tyrant  (Afiricke*s  fiitall  pest) 
For  erring  AHans  fought  against  the  Lovd, 
And  dyM  by  vermine,  with  a  stormy  brest, 
WhiPst  (as  bis  miiide)his  body  was  abborr'd: 
Thus  he  like  Herod,  like  to  him  did  end,  [attend." 
"  Such  monsters  strange,  strange  judgements  dee 

K 

Loe«  sel^B-divifions  still  the  chufch  did  marre. 
Superfluous  knowledge  toiling  clouds  to  cLpare ; 
Worse  then  with  Turkes,  with  Christians,  CHrisfSans 

Jarre  J 
In  leyell  grounds,  all  ruptures  most  appeare, 
And  eaeh  small  distance  seemes  exceeding  farre. 
In  them  Who  (if  not  joynM)  are  naught,  though  neare: 
Those  curious  doubts  which  good  men  doe  eschew, 
l^ake  irtany  Atheists,  and  doe  better  few. 

"Bttt,  venf  rous  Muse,  a  tronpe  we  now  must  trace, 
PpaJt'd  lor  their  rarene«e  at  the  higher  rate^ 
As  emiooat  for  piMTt^  as. in  tbeir  place, 
Their  people's  better  each  way  as  in  state ; 
Tbem  soveraignty' did  show,  they  it  did  grace. 
Not  by  opinio,  but  with  reason  great : 
Fraile  diadems  did  earst  adonie  their  brow. 
These  everlasting  are,  which  decke  theip  now* 

Gireat  Constantine,  who  but  commend  thee  most  ? 

Afflicting  furies  thou  didst  soone  asswage. 

Whom  (ere  adventring)  victory  to  trftst, 

A  sigbc  in  Hearen  for  surety  did  engage ; 

Thou  qtrench'd  in  Tiber's  streames  a  tyrant's  tust. 

Which  did  in  Rome  etorbitantly  rage : 

And  (p^rsecntion  brought  unto  an  end) 

The  Chriirtiah  fhlth  didst  first  by  armes  defend. 

Though  great  with  power,  a  stranger  stHl  to  pride, 
By  warre  prevailing,  yet  a  friend  to  peace. 
He  ruW,  not  raign'd,worid*s  emperour,  no^  her  guide, 
As  then  with  men,  now  tiigh  with  God  in  place ; 
He  for  the  church  -(as  father)  did  provide, 
And  to  be-gorgeeos,  brought  her  from  disgrace : 
That  she  who  late  for  fears  durst  not  be  scene, 
Straight  raif*d  with  pompe,  was  courted  as  a  queene. 

A  brave  intention  bad  efieets  may  breed. 
And  thnigB  once  good  may  be  deprav'd  by  time ; 
This  prince,  bent  to  supply  the  churche's  need. 
Did  taint  that  purenesse  which  adom*d  her  prime. 
And  choak'd  with  surfet,  where  he  sought  to  feed, 
The  ^liltlesse  authour  of  a  casual  1  crime : 
Thattowne  for  Christi^ds  thus  which  rear'd  he  htfd, 
TheTurk^'chiefe  seate,makes  many  a  Christian  sad. 
♦ ,       '  ' 

"His  father  once  (as  heath'mah)  did  pretend. 
That  in  his  campe  no  Christian  more  should  dwell. 
And  numbers  (straight  lest  him  they  should  offend) 
From  thotr  profession  impudently  fell ; 
But  them- who  ooostanb  werd,  he  d^d-  comnend. 
And  from  his  eourt  the  others  did  expell  i. 


For  those  whose  basetiesse  all  Jiiai  tiinsmigHTiev, 
Since  false  to  God,  could  not  to  bioi  be  true. 

Next  <!omes  a  lady  crown'd  with  glory,  forth. 
Of  these  fhst  two  the  mother,  and  the  Tirife, 
Whose  birth  and  vertue  did  ad6rne  the  north,' 
Where  first  this  !le  did  give  such  goodnease  Fife; 

0  how  great  persons  doe  make  worth  more  worth  I 
Her  zeale  in  thousands  bred  a  godly  strife. 
Like  SparU's  qutene  for  beauty,  and  m  nhime. 
Not  of  so  great,  but  of  farre  better  feme. 

Devotion  at  the  height,  (yet  not  a  sinne) 

The  scom'd  extreame  did  come  so  neare  to  touch, 

That  they  who  folk)w»d,  did  fall  grosly  iu; 

Thus  superstition  taught  by  zeale  grew  such. 

Which  pilgrimage  and  relicU  did  begin  j 

That  crosse  she  found,  did  since  crosse  Christ  too 

much : 
Of  whose  true  crosse,  we  but  by  sufTring  share, 
Here  but  of  wood,  hersonnes  was  drawn  in  th'  ayre. 

That  emp'rour'ft  sight  doth  next  my  thoughts  iBTtie, 
Who  was  by  Ambrose  from  the  church  restraio'd, 
Wbfl*st  once  (transported  with  impetuous  spite) 
His  place  in  time  of  peace  with  bkind  be  staya'd; 
Rome's  power  by  parting,  who  did  raiiie  quite, 
Though  his  weaka  aonnes  (when  halfe)  too  much 

attained : 
He  dy'd  in  time,  wbiVst  still  held  good  and  great, 
Ere  barbarous  squadrons  came  to  crush  the  stale. 

That  ebbing  time  can  but  few  emp*rours  show, 

For  piety,  or  any  worth  renown'd. 

Some  servants  rose  T while  as  their  lords  fell  lov} 

Deserving  and  desiring  to  be  cfown^d, 

As  he  who  did'  Alaricus  orethrow, 

Whose  beaten  remnant  did  bis  boast  ccnafonnd. 

Though  victor  still,  and  (save  him)  wanting  none ; 

So  great  a.  moment  may  depend  on  one. 

Brave  iEtios  thus  a  bloudy  praise  may  claime. 
Who  more  perfocm'd  then  emp'rours  dunt  attempt ; 
That  great  commandert  with  the  mavtiall  name, 
WhQ  Italy  from  bondage  did  exempt,  .         tfanv. 
Whose  tropbees  fiil'd  both  th'  east  and  west  «iib 
Yet  dy'd  a  beggar,  sniike  below  contempt : 
That  eonuch  (mock'd)  repaid  his  empresse  soooe,- 
Who  spun  a  web  which  never  wo  ondone. 

1  scarce  can  know  a  Christian  at  thia  boure. 
Of  them  i^bo*  sway 'd  the  eifipire  of  the  east, 
Mfhose  soveraignty  seem'd  sweet,  but  still  prw'd 

soure, 
(Who  raign'd  in  aUte,  oft  ending  like  a  beast) 
Though  image-breakera,  foes  to  papall  power. 
In  whose  vast  minde,  religion's  part  was  least : 
Those  barb'rous  lords  whom  dying  Greece  did  breed, 
Were  types  of  Turkes  that  after  should  succeed. 

Brsive  Martell's  sonne,Vc<^^  Charles,  the  pride  rf 

France, 
To  plague  the  Pagans  heritably  borne. 
Who  over  th'  Alpes  his  ensignes  did  adrance. 
The  German^s  terrour,  the  luUan's  scocne. 
Who  from  old  foes  bcgg'd  helpe  (what  worse  cooU 

chance  ?) 
And  with  new  titles  did  a  Gauje  adome : 
Ai^bition  here  joyn'd  two  by  mutuail  ^opes. 
But  since  few  €iDp*roun  could  agree  with  pope. 
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Thit  dignity  wlMte  vii^  flower  was  due. 
To  brmfe  eooinuiden,  Tictory  to  crowne, 
Whil*ft  but  in  name,  and  not  in  eaenoe  true, 
A  Roman  lelict  in  a  Grecian  town*, 
They  gave  it  him,  (as  after  did  ensne) 
That  gratefnhiesK  might  godlinesse  presse  downe : 
Tet  even  when  his  owne  tntor  had  the  seate, 
Be  oft  tax*d  Rom^,  which  straight  grew  grosse,  when 
great. 

The  next  great  Christian  graced  hy  sacred  armes, 
A  glorions  plant  frdkn  the  same  hounds  did  spring, 
From  infidels,  who  hach  (by  fierce  alarmes) 
The  tombe  of  Christ  and  David's  throne  did  hrid^ ; 
Hii  foesallvanqnish'd,  and  the  world's  base  charmes, 
When  both  by  conqnest  and  by  choice  ft  king :' 
He  would  tor  state  be  onaly  crownM  with  thome. 
To  him  for  glory,  though  given  Christ  ibr  scome. 

Some  elae  with  htm  whom  Hearen'^  chiefe  stamp  did 
And  in  their  breasts  jnst  fory  did  infose,  [seale. 
Not  for  firaile  glory,  but  enflam'd  with  zeale,  [use. 
Who  fix*  good  ends,  warre  (man's  worst  mennes)did 
Their  praise  frpm  lame  no  treacherous  time  can 
Immortalliz'd  by  ravished  Tassoe's  muse,  [steale. 
To  crowne  theit  conquest  (scorhing  latter  broils) 
With  stately  trophees  rear'd  of  Pagans'  spoils. 

That  towne  (a  garden  long  Ibr  Heaven^k  cftoice 
By  baptn'd  kings  commanded  for  a  space,  [ilowers) 
Was  brought  to  bondage  by  bariNirian  powers, 
Farre  from  Cure  Sion  when  with  God  in  gtace. 
Yet  once  againe  to  free  her  stately  towers. 
The  steps  of  Godirey  sundry  striv'd  to  trace. 
With  Gernwn,  English,  French,  and  other  bands. 
But  fail'd  in  fortune,  not  in  heaits,  nor  hands. 

When  pnrgafeory  gold  enoo^  not  gave, 
Croisadoes  then  did  holy  warres  pretcsnd, 
And  (oosening  kingdomes)  did  fhinke  scale  deceire, 
Whil*st  publick  aymes  did  maske  a  private  end ; 
Oft  princes  thus  (that  they  lesse  power  might  have) 
Rome's  powerfVill  tfareatninp  did  to  Syria  send. 
Who  (jnrring  still)  fiter'd  their  abandoo'd  states. 
Of  neighboors  jealous,  emulous  of  mates. 

But  what  great  conquest  could  those  kings  acquire. 
To  take  the  croese  whom  crosses  did  constrame. 
And  not  reaolv'dly  of  their  owne  desire, 
Ab  courting  glory,  or  expecting  gaine  ? 
Some  (whose  brave  minds  conceiv*d  a  generous  ire) 
More  by  their  friends,  then  l»y  their  foes  in  palne^ 
With  siiows  of  vantage  gladly  did  remove; 
And  all  that  wane  infbrtumte  did  prove. 

That  nmple  age  (rard  by  religions  feares) 

As  prieau  were  pleas'd  in  every  thing  did  deafen 

Who  did  the  grounds  of  truth  fVom  vulgar  cans, 

(To  breed  devotion)  cunningly  conceale. 

Thus  nrirhig  almes,  and  for  each  sinne  true  teares^ 

Whil^  waiit  of  kmmledge  bred  preposterous  leale : 

Then  superstition  (lavishly  devout) 

Not  tntly  worshiped,  hot  did  grosly  dotcw 

When  mods  of  light  base  ignorance  depriv  ^^ 
(Bis  bemtities  grac'd  with  many  foils  plac*d  neaie) 
To  banish  darknesse  godly  Bernard  strivM, 
A  starre  by  night,  more  eminently  cleare. 
Not  saelfing  of  that  age  in  which  he  liv'd. 
Bis  woffca  were  wonden  th«tt»  and  itiU  are  dean; 


Those  whom'  that  doltish  time  wit&i  him  brought 

forth,  [worth. 

He  makes  th«r  fitults  seeme  worse;  they  gtece  his 

That  dainty  towne,  the  pearle  of  Araes  rich  i^ins, 
A  nuroery  of  good  wits,  still  friend  to  arts. 
Not  mother  (as  one  said)  of  baplesse  swaines, 
Ooth  now  yeeld  three,  all  prais'd  for  vertuous  parts  ; 
The  first  old  Dante  (swplne  with  just  disdaines) 
To  see  the  enours  of  oorrupted  heaiis : 
Who  doth  their  wayes  (a  censure)  sirictly  tracer 
Yet  more  then  God  did  make  doth  grant  one  places 

The  next  is  one  whose  brows  were  ciown'd  withrba^^es^ 

Who  (cfaastly  kiving)  worth  did  flnde  or  foine. 

And  (never  jealous  but  of  Phesbus'  layes) 

fTis  Inies  (still  pure)  no  sparke  of  lust  could  staine. 

When  marking  wdl  of  Rome  the  wandfing  wayes^ 

MThich  in  his  soule  he  highl^r  did  dtsdaine. 

(Inst  finy  bucstrag  fbrth,  indeed  divine) 

Her  foults  (simse  tax'd)  first  elCcrly  did  designs 

Then  this  great  pbet  hath  a  preacher  near*,    [try. 

Who  when  French  Chariesthe  Pjghth  would  Naples 

Did  tell  (if  boot  the  church  froih  faults  to  cleare/ 

He  prosper  should,  and  else  onhappy  dye. 

And  when  that  king  did  faile  (troth  must  appeared 

He  had  a  minde  his  erroor  to  supply  ; 

But  whil'st  this  man  Ibr  Heaven  a  passage  urg'd. 

His  body  first  fire  from  oorruptioo  pni:g'd. 

Ere  tangfat  toswimme,  those  sonles  who  straight  did 


And  (not  set  right)  can  scarce  be  laid  to  stray, 
Vam,  fiirre  be  it  from  any  minde  to  thitfke, 
Hiat  all  were  tost,  who  thus  did  lose  their  way  t 
Some  seeking  Christ  no  toile  could  make  to  shrinks^ 
Though  oft  wrong  grounds,  good  works,  and  leate 

did  sway : 
They  did  misUke,  y^  what  seem'd  best  preferr'd. 
Not  in  intention,  but  in  knowledge  err'd. 

What  troupes  of  late  danmation's  number  filt. 
Who  (ckxids  remov'd)  the  truth  did  deariy  know. 
And  reading  scriptures,  hearing  sermons  still, 
Had  wicked  hearts,  were  holy  but  m  show  ? 
Where  such  are  sav'd  whohad  more  faith,  lene  skill. 
And  gave  good  fniits,  when  none  their  seed  did  isOif  i 
Though  otfce  in  merits  too  much  trust  they  plac'd. 
Who  dying  theirs  dbdaim'd,  and  Christ's  imbrac'd. 

Whil'st  ignorance  to  blinde  the  world  prevail'd. 
Some  through  her  daiknesse  did  behold  the  lights   . 
And  marking  how  (their  guide)  example  fiiird» 
Ijeft  shows,  utA  sought  what  really  was  right. 
Then  with  true  courage,  by  no  danger  quaiFd, 
Did  venter  boldly  in  fkith's  spirituall  fi«ht, 
Sure,  whilst  they  liVd,  a  number*8  souls  to  save. 
And  that  whe^dead  they  should  due  guerdon  have^ 

Last  troupes  at  once  griev'd  at  the  churehe'k  wrong/ 
(Milde  piety  transform*d  in  sacred  liage) 
As  the  Waldenses  and  Albigtoa  king. 
Did  strive  against  the  erroors  of  their  age,    . 
Till  Rome  with  passion,  not  in  reason  strong^ 
As  'gainst  the  Turks,  a  generall  warre  did  wage, 
To  which  the  reverenc'd  crossa  did  armies  eal^ 
Not  to  convert,  but  to  subvert  them  all. 
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Tlui,fU|t«)lj  iste  which  stUl  for  worth  ^xcell'^t 
The  fiiit  great  bounds  which  (of  itseUe  intire) 
j^Qjth  pi^gaiu3we  miKl  popery  quite  expell*d,    . 
And  to  perfection  alwayes  did  aspire ; 
Withsacred  rage  though  fir^t  some  Germans  swell'd, 
.  Here  rose  the  sparke,  whence  they  themselves  toolf 
Who  dear'd  the  way  to  many  struglmg  ones,  [firoc 
Ye^  dy*d  in  peace,  though  spite  did  burne  his  todcs. 

Straight  (boldly  buitdmg  on  so  eoKd  ground) 
From  Bohem  tw^  for  glory  are  designed. 
With  learned  Hierome,  holy  Hus  renown'd, 
A  second  Stephen,  first  martyr  of  one  Undo ; 
Me  for  that  faith  which  in  hioiselfe  was  found, 
^adrwwDrt  in  otheK^whofanoilutkeDnU  binds,    ' 
For  too  asQeb  gbodnease  pnov'd  a  gulky  wttaa, 
Though  cel^da  gooie^  iueoeeded  by  a  swaDoe. 

Salva^>.  ^oj:|^p^of  ming  as  forertpld, 
diir  great  R^deeqacr  ojp&red  up  bis  bfoud  ; 
And  with  liKe  ii^  ^eir  bliss^  doth  rest  ei^^, 
To  oottru^  so^«|B(  ^jxh  a  celestiall  food. 
Who  (when  grown  strong)  the  truth  so  to  unfold, 
Could  but  by  death,  make  their  professiop  gOQd : 
Thus  cruVlty  the  toek  of  Christ  doth  prpre, 
Aod  sufi^ug  i^  their  badge  whom  h^  doth  love. 

Their  sev^all  parts  what  volume  could  eontaine, 
Whom(whil^they  gulttlessescoro'd  fbrleareto  flie) 
Fr^i}ch  massacres,  and  Mary%  bloudy  ratgne. 
As  Christ  for  them,  f5r  Christ  did  make  to  dye ; 
And  in  allstates  which  did  the  truth  restraine, 
The  faith  of  numbers  raging  flames  did  try« 
Yefc  naming  some,  lest  aJentie  others  wron|p, 
As  now  in  Heaven,  Mose,  joyne  them  in  my  song. 

And  martyrs  you  who  bravely  march'd  before, 
Whil'yLioatch'dwith  moderp^do  not  wrath  cooc^ve; 
W]^  press'd  by  Fagaos  idoU  to  adore, 
Xoii  obus'd  to  dye,  ere  <yiite  your  lord  to^eave  y 
These  suffred  have  as  much,  and  aym'd  at  more, 
^}!h9  (though  tbi^  ipig)^  t^kec^selves  as  Cb^istiiutii 

save) 
Did  dye  ere  that  they  would  Christ's  will  transgresse, 
In  substance^  forqe,  or  any  ^ay  made  lesse. 

The  Lcvjites  long  a  darknesse  hiige  endur'd| 
Till  that  those  books  which  did  God*s  wilt  eontaine, 
^^hen  found,  and  read,  a  publicke  griefe  procurM, 
l^cb  soule  from  sinne  divorcing  with  disdaine ; 
Even  so  the  truth  (whicli  ignorance  obscur'd) 
lames  (like  losias)  did  divulge  agame : 
JBut  priests  of  purpose  wouklthe  gospetl  hide, 
Wher/  priests  were  glad  to  get  the  law  for  guide. 

O  bappy  you  whose  pennes  in  nectar  steept! 
To  flye  the  Hke,  doe  draw  immortall  lines, 
Which^ell  deserve  in  marble  to  be  kept, 
Since  light  enlarged  by  them  more  clearely  shines; 
WhiPst  all  securely  cloath'd  with  da rkenesse  slept, 
Religion^s  difference  qnickned  good  engines, 
Which    courting  knowledge   now    tosse   learned 
Mot  by  implicite  fiiith  adventring  soules.  [scroules, 

A  number,  loe»  I  tiew  made  happy  here. 
Who  by  their  trayell,  apritnal]  gold  refia'd. 
And  mysterui,  which  doubtliiU  wcre^  ma^^  cleere» 
Loitmcting  alH  confiiming^  meny  minder 
Not  aym'd  to  others  till  themsejvea  were  i)pere» 
Didleadetheirflockffs»aot<driv'd,  yet  stayed  be^ 
binde: 


STIR^NG'S  PQtm* 


Such  (as  t^  doctrine)  ijFO^igeiiiM  i^wce; 
**  Words  but  dii^t,  exaij^le  mn^  «we." 

Thrice  happy  those*  who  now  iq^tMVie  begiaitei 
Themselves  0nt  judging,  judsement  t^pefeat. 
Ere  swallow'd  quit^  oppoaiag  homd  aiane 
By  pale  remorse,  with  inv^ard  anguisb  rents 
As  wiog*d  with  wiode,  hoiire*B  ajery  glM8eifa]iib 
And  can  no  more  be  tum'd,  repent,  repent. 
That  fatall  seijeant,  Death,  spares  no  degree. 
And  lieaTieDe  stniilgbt  best  to  give  their  last  decree. 
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THE  GREA'r  DAY  OP  THE  LORD'S  ITDGEMBNT. 

T1|B  TENTH  BOUa^  « 


TlflABGDMBirr. 

To  this  great  court,  i^ll  come  fnw  every  lend, 
T  attend  the  sentenoe  of  their  joy  or  paii^ 
And  straight  the  blessed  and  the  damned  band. 
Are  here  tf>  part,  no  mora  to  meet  agipus  $ 
But  first  the  wick^  and  theDivell  do9  et^ftd. 
Against  Chris^^s  justice  gfyidging  to  eomplaiiie: 
Till  both  are  straight  tfpnspprted  natp  ^eMt 
Where  tbey  together  ^vwt  fof;ever  4weU» 


Hbavbn's  Monarch  with  great  majesty  doth  sit. 
His  coant*naQce  flamiiig  from  a  stalely  tfamne; 
This  processe  doth  no  deputy  afdmit, 
|But  he  himselfe  is  iudge  of  ewry  one; 
'Due  reverence  f^rc'd  with  circumstaacee  fit, 
!  Wbii'st  murmuriog  goilti^ieflqe  doth  s^dly  gnme, 
The  bookqs  of  cfvp^i^oce  open  doe  rcBii|ine» 
And  i^ll  accuse  of  tl^at  wlyqh.they  eontaine. 

Some  seeme  not  apt  to  beare  by  distance  made, 
(Bf  Qch  piece  ponett'dO  when  all  the  worid  axe  ttict, 
O !  but  his  voy^ce  (which  they  even  heard  when  dead) 
May  to  their  eares.  who  live  spoqe  passage  get; 
And  some  would  thinke  their  noyse  for  feare  who 

£>de. 
Should  a)l  Heaven^s  cive^i^  with  confosion  aet : 
If  from  hiscQMrt  ef|oh  ia4gocan  tnnmit  take. 
Who  ordered  ort^er,  ip^i^p  oirdjer  i — ^^ 


Who  can  tbfi^  throne  imi^gH^.ia  hirnundey 
Wh^re  stanres  would  be  bt»t.  stainea,  and  terrmm 
Yet  (a^,in  ^old  a  ^dia^oiid  enshrio'd)  [jff*^ '' 

More  giorioQs  he  w^>  doth.adorne  tbatpl^i 
All  d§^J^!^  is,  i^ch  a^y  whfre  hatb  sbin*^ 
If  m^t^'d  viyi^reires.of  that  nyjesticka  ht»i 
And  all  to  crown^  s(bat  fi^^ef  c^i^b^  told  ? 
There  God  Hi|JB^if«^  his cbieCie^  ooiqrtidptjli  hpM. 

This  m^hty  Tp^M^t^  corner  dfnroe.ftom  above, 

No  ei4.  ^  e)l  ii^  a^  sort  can  s^^y .; 

No  interceasion  c^^.  h^f  judgement  mo^et 

No  advocates  deseed,  nq^  not  4^Iay, 

No  witnesae  ^f1^,  n^K  circuo^f^e  to  pfovi^ 

TimiB  ,80  to  gain^  a|..soine|hiiiMB  fi^ipe  tff^j  i 
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Heooe  none  apyeaki,  nor  ean  revoke  when  done; 
A  dome  eternafl  is  concluded  soone. 

Lif^  is  the  cottht  of  life  (though  shoH)  when  gone* 
The  pAvting:  violent,  the  imssage  fihort. 
The  ^geteent  bitter,  terrible  the  throne. 
Which  eten  fh>tti  sidnts  A  terrout-  must  extort ; 
Huge  are  thefknlts,  weake  the  discharge,  else  none, 
IW  lodge  Is  jnftt,  which  rigour  doth  import : 
Acoort from  whence  all  goe with  God  to  dwell. 
Or  with  the  divels  for  ever  in  the  Hell. 

The  karveat's  Lord  straight  takes  his  fanne  in  hand, 
And  fines  the  fine,  thence  the  reAise  doth  chase ; 
The  guilty  gMtes  are  gathered  In  otie  band, 
The  sbeepe  (as  ptetions)  take  apart  their  place; 
The  godly  all  are  ranged  at  his  right  hand. 
And  all  the  wicked  wrapM  in  blacke  disgrace: 
Then  from  the  wheate,  the  darnel)  be  removes, 
A  sepa^tioo  which  eteniall  proves.- 

No  shifting  hera,  the  proeesae  must  be  short, 
Wheraaa  diare  needs  no  proofe,  since  none  deny. 
No  tortare  strange  confession  ddth  extort. 
More  fit  men's  patience,  then  the  truth  to  try, 
Which  ( joyn'd  with  conscience)  witnesses  report, . 
^Vhii'8t  thoughts  depose  what  hid  in  hearts  did  lye : 
Men,  angels,  divels,  not  onely  them  accuse. 
Hot  God  against  themselves,  themselves  doth  use. 

All  those  who  are  fbr  endlesae  wralh  preparM, 
With,  and  wHbin  themselves  (poore  wretches)  bring 
Those  witnesses,  by  whiah  rimuld  be  deckr'd, 
AH  ends,  or  nymes,  «acb  thovght,  or  act^  thing, 
lliat  (ere  euuninM)  dnmned,  since  despaired. 
Their  gnitty  aooles  a  thousand  setpents  sting: 
Breasts  then  transparent,  hearts  are  clearelyknowoe, 
And  what  was  hid,  to  all  the  world  is  showne. 

That  which  is  clear'd,  isnd  by  such  sure  records, 
None  can  impugne,  nor  controvert  in  ought ; 
It  were  a  folly  to  contest  in  words,  [thought ; 

(Where  deeds  doe  damnc)  with  him  who  koowes  eadi 
Then  wit,  oor  power,  no  power  to  purge  affords^ 
All  science  else  to  joyne  with  oonscieoice  brought: 
Sinoe's  deeps  long  smooth'd  (when  8tirr*d)  do  ugly 

gtow. 
And  toss*d  by  moostars  of  themselves  ore-flaw. 

The  boasts  of  darkenesse  with  accustom'd  gsTI, 
Mindes  which  they  long  have  smoothed  to  tosse  be- 
And  (as  their  partners)  privy  unto  all,  [ginne, 

Gte  every  circumstance  that  proves  the  sinne. 
Then  urge,  and  aggravate  each  fbrme  of  fall, 
(Since  damnM  themselves)  so  to  draw  others  in : 
What  refufe  (ah)  can  guilty  caitives  chusa, 
WiUun  WhiFst  conscience,  divels  ^thout  accuse  } 


The  mittdA  a  farf,  and  the  thoughts  timi'd  snak«lr» 
To  sting  the  soule,  Heirs  ugly  monster  sfaaktes. 

Thosi  brests  like  earth-quakes,  which  rebounding 
grone,  [8P«««t 

Charg'd  with  a  monsfarous  weight,  press'd  by  do* 
To  driry  dungeons  would  with  haste  be  gone, 
^Where  of  Hell's  honours,  many  thousands  share : 
It  grieves  the  griev*d  to  stand,  where  any  one. 
Much  more  where  nutaibers  joyfull  doe  repaire  t    ; 
Whitest  mock'd  by  divels,  whose  slight  no  more 

them  blindes,  / 

Their  state  no  helpe,  no,  nor  yet  pitty  findes. 

As  theeves,  the  object  of  contempt  and  sbam^, 
Though  others  prove^  and  they  their  crime  confas^ 
Mast  stand  till  some  tlnir  sentence  doe  prbclaime, 
That  righted  rigour  have  lawe*s  power  to  presse^ 
Sb  those  stainM  troupes  whom  nnne^s  black  scroules 

defame. 
Must  stay  a  space  to  apprehend  distresse; 
Till  all  their  processe  fbrmally  be  made, 
That  devil  Is  them  thence  to  execution  leade. 

But  whilst  .pale  squadrons  shrinke  (as  plnch'd  by 

feare) 
And  wouU  themselves  even  wilfingly  destroy, 
The  bands  designed  for  blisse  thdr  courage  reare 
Farre  from  each  thought  that  can  the  soule  annoy. 
And  (like  bright  starres  triumphing  in  their  spbeare) 
With  shouto  burst  forth  tbe  height  of  heavenly  joy  f 
Not  as  made  happie,  or  from  trouble  firec^ 
But  ravished  with  delight  their  Lord  to  see* 

Whilst  pilgrimes  here  amidst  afBiction's  field, 
Though  sometime  IbH'd,  those  still  did  flgfat  witli 
And  had  of  faith  ■*.  diamantine  sihield,  [sion^ 

Which  oft  was  bruis'd,  but  never  entred  hij 
Their  forts  they  (forc'd)  but  fbr  a  time  did  ye^ld, 
To  death  by  covenant,  lifb  so  to  beginne ; 
Then  matching  hence  with  all  that  was  their  owne, 
Left  earth  to  th' earth,  removed,  but  not  orethvowne. 

At  that  last  conflict  confidently  bold, 
Bestdas  the  earnest  Irhioh  th«y  bad  befbre. 
Then  satisfl'dy  their  surety  rests  enroH'd, 
Free  from  defiects,  not  to  be  qnestion'd  morC, 
And  (by  good  angels  naughty  sprits  contrould, 
Whoseeke  their  shipwrack,  when  almost  at  sboare) 
The  wtth  the  worid  all  worldly  troubles  leave : 
Ere  the  earth  their  bodies,  Heavens  their  souleste- 
ceavu. 


Ere  TioM^  disaiiM'd*  suf  reader  up  his  cfaarg«v 
To  elaara  old  f«ck*nings,  eitafl  at  tikis  throne. 
Of  all  eaist  flqm'd  to  passe  the  fctall  barge. 
He  (still  a  witnesia)  telt  ostth  aelion  goM^ 
Andlift»naeroiilawfaptttpk(wiiiefahadbeenelarg^) 
Fnt,  prsset^  fctare,  all  contfielfd  in  one, 
Straigbt  (ao  united)  straines  his  dying  flight, 
Hsestayoi  aeootaipliriiM  emt  AN  in  sight. 

Vaine  mortalla'  sinnes^  in  which  tbey  pleasure  tak«, 
like  mountaines  them  to  crush  lemeni^red  be, 
Which  swaBoWd  sweet,  hot  bitter  when  spu'dbacke, 
Breed  burning  agues,  pests  of  high  degree  | 
So  fbule  a  ioriBo,  not  Stys  it  selfB  could  make, 
A%  in  niode's  |^mm  tbi  §tmg  «wl«  doth  sea: 


Thus  (farre  fVom  fl»re  of  Any  ftiither  ill) 
$woat  qairisters  eontaird  in  sUte  above. 
With  troops  of  angels  keepfaig  concord  still. 
As  than  their  life,  so  infinite  their  bte ; 
Now  that  bis  worke  their  maker  may  fulfill, 
Those  come  rebodied  where  they  first  did  move ; 
Not  to  be  judg'd,  no,  but  to  be  made  deere. 
And  that  in  them  God's  goodnesse  may  appeara.  • 

And  he  who  most  aihcts  tb6  fruits  of  grace, 
Ere  fbrc'd  to  punish,  franke  to  give  reliefe, 
Whoae  clemency  of  justice  tnkes  the  place. 
As,  even  fbr  Heaven,  held  of  all  vertues  cbiefi^ 
He  did  afiM,  and  doth  coofirme  their  peace. 
To  wicked  men  the  first  de^ppee  of  griefe ;     ^^ 
Who  mmte  by  them  whathappinesse  they  misse. 
And  weig<i  th«r  torments  by  upbraydhig  bBii« 
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Cbriit  lif^tBing  love  mrreiglMi  that  joyivAl  band, 
Snce  them  (even  then  while  as  they  wvetchedweoi'd) 
He  d  d  foresee  by  grace  reserv'd  to  stand» 
And  could  not  foile  to  knov  whom  he  redeem'd, 
Their  honour  now  (when  plac'd  at  his  right  hand) 
Gan  by  no  meanes  be  high  enough  csteem'd} 
He  doth  delight  in  them  as  his  owne  brooder 
Who  had  their  being  onely  from  his  btoode. 

That  hippie  squadron  is  not  qaestion*d  now. 
What  ill  they  <iid,  what  good  they  did  n^lect. 
No  circumstance  is  nrg*d,  when,  where,  nor  how. 
They  oft  had  imird»  in  what  God  did  direct ; 
He  trusts,  not  tr  e«,  not  counts,  but  doth  allow ; 
The  Lord  in  Israeli  will  no  fault  detect. 
But  absolutely  doth  absolve  them  all. 
And  from  their  bondage  to  a  kingdome  call. 

*'  Yon  whom  my  Father  blessM  (noe  more  dismai'd) 
Come,  and  enjoy  that  boundlesse  kingdom  now. 
Which  ere  the  world's  foundations  first  were  lat'd. 
By  Heaven's  decree  hath  beene  prspaf'd  for  you. 
With  raies  more  bri(?ht  then  are  the  Sonne's  arrai'd. 
Before  \be  throne  you  shall  with  reverence  bow; 
The  height  of  pleasure  which  yon  sh5uld  ppfCfK, 
ifo  tongue  of  man  is  able  to  espresso. 

«<  When  prots'd  by  fiimine  you  poe  friendly  fed. 
And  did  with  drinke  my  scorching  thirst  allay; 
Ton  with  your  garments  mee  (when  naked)  clad, 
Whose  kindely  visits  eickenesse  cou'd  not  stoy; 
No,  even  in  prison,  th<^  mee  comfort  bred. 
Thus  (charity  expended  cv<  ry  way) 
Your  trMsnres  (kept  in  Heaven)  for  int*rest  gaine. 
That  ^ou  enrich 'd  eternally  remaine."  ' 

With  spriiuaU  joy  each  OQe  transported  sings^ 
And  (lifted  np)  <o  Heaven  in  haste  would  flie. 
But  yet  this  speech  so  great  amazement  brings, 
XlWt  modetttly  they  (as  with  doubt)  repUe ; 
<*  Unbounded  Lord, when  didst  thou  lack  such  things, 
That^h^re  was  cause  our  wiUingnespe  to  try  ? 
y^ho  nothing  \^ad  but  wb»t  thou  gav^tio  us; 
pom  couldst  thou  need,  or  we  aflford  it  thus  ?" 

"  That  which  was  given  (as  now  I  do  reveale) 
Unto  the  least  of  those  whom  I  held  deare, 
(Saith  Christ)  deep  grav'd  with  an  etemall  scale, 
M  due  by  me,  I  do  acknowledge  here ; 
Those  were  the  o(v«<^  prompted  for  ytfur  scale. 
By  which  your  goodnesse  onely  could  appeare.; 
f  3est  mjigasines  for  wealMi  the  poore  did  prove, 
Where,  when  laid  up,  no  thiefe  coul4  it  remove'." 

Tbus  belpfiiH  almes,  the  off*ci9g  most  esteem*d, 
poth  men  on  th'Earth,  the  IsKfi  in  Heaven  oonteat, 
Horn  many  are  (if  time  might  be  fedeem'd) 
Who  wish  they  thus  their  revenues  had  spent? 
If  thia  on  th*  Earth  so  profitable  8eem*d, 
W;bat  usurer  would  for  others  gaines  be  .bent } 
Itot  would  the  poore  with  plenty  oft  supply, 
Though  tbey  themselves  for  want  were  like  to  die^ 

Those  who  ^affecting  vaine  ambition's  end) 
To  gaine.  opraion  muster  all  in  show. 
And  (prodigall)  superfluously  spend 
All  what  tjiey  haye,  or  able  are  to  pwe> 
For  pleasures  fraile  whil'st  straying  f^iet  teod. 
As  Paradise  could  yet  be  found  below : 
»illpnmp'ring  flesh  with  all  that  th' Berth  can  give, 
fio  Jll^pinesie  more  seek  but  here  to  live. 


Those  if  not  govgeoni  who  do  i 
And  not  in  wamnene,  but  for  eoet  ezeeed. 
Though  as  of  wormes  they  have  the  entiuia  i 
Wonnes  shall  at  last  upon  their  entrwis  foed  ; 
Those  dainty  tastes  who^  (as  for  eating  home) 
That  they  may  feast,  strive  iqppetite  to  breed: 
And  (curious  gluttons)  even  of  vHeaeme  vanat, 
Whil'st  surfetting  when  thonsaods  starve  for  wanL 

The  worid's  chiefe  idoU,  nurse  of  fretting  cares, 
Dumb  trafficker,  yet  understood  ore  all»      [fiures, 
States'  chaine,  life's  maintenance,  food-etarre  of  af- 
Which  makes  all  nations  volnntar'ly  thrall, 
A  subtle  sorcerer,  alwayes  laying  snares  ; 
How  many  f  money)  hast  thou  made  to  ihll ! 
The  general!  Jewell,  of  all  things  the  prioe» 
To  vertne  sparing,  lavish  onto  vioe. 

The  foole  that  is  unfortunately  rich. 

His  goods  perchance  doth  ftom  the  poore  extort. 

Yet  leaves  his  brother  dying  in  a  ditch* 

Whom  one  excesw  (if  mar'd)  would  well  support, 

And  (whil'st  the  love  of  gold  doth  him  bewitch) 

This  miser's  misery  gives  others  sport ; 

*'  The  prodigall  God's  ereatnres  doth  abvve. 

And  them  the  wretch  not  neeesnriy  nse." 

Those  roving  thoughts  which  did  at  raodone  sosre, 
And  (though  they  had  conveniently  to  live) 
Would  never  look  behiude,  bat  Cure  before. 
And  (sooming  goodnesre)  to  be  great  did  strive; 
For  (still  pro^ting  how  ta  purchase  more) 
Thus  (bent  to  get)  they  could  not  dreame  to  give. 
**  Such  miodes  whom  envy  hath  fill'd  up  with  grudge. 
Have  left  no  roome,  where  charity  may  lodge.* 

Ah  1  who  of  those  can  well  e^resse  the  griefe. 
Whom  once  this  Earth  did  for  most  happy  bold } 
Of  all  their  neighhonrs  still  esteem'd  the  chiefe, 
Whsl'st  strai'd  opimon  ballanc'd  worth  bir  gold ; 
That  which  to  thousands  might  have  p^  reliefe, 
Wrong  spent,  or  spar'd,  is  for  their  niane  told ; 
Hius  pleasures  put,  what  anguish  rtow  doth  even  ? 
We  see  how  hardly  rich  men  go  to  Heaven. 

That  speech  prononncM  to  the  elected  band. 
May  make  the  widbod  apprehend  tlieir  part, 
Whose  black  accounts,  ere  them  the  lodge  demand, 
Strict  conscience  offers,  somm'd  in  every  heart: 
Hms  (frees'd  with  horronr)  they  deiecied  stand. 
Not  hoping  help  by  power,  nor  yet  ftom  art : 
And  wbirtt  their  souls  are  swallow^  op  by  feare^ 
This  fatall  sentence  thunden  in  each  earn. 

**  You  souls  accurst,  who  have  provok'd  mine  ire, 
(Oietested  crue)  not  worthy  of  my  sight. 
Go,  get  yon  l^noa  to  Hell'a  toctBenting  llre^ 
Which  h(ith  of  bent,  that  which  it  Imdu  of  light ; 
Where  (with  Us  angels)  8ai»n  ninst  ledie. 
To  be  entomb*d  in  an  etemall  night : 
This  pM  their  due  was  flint  for  them  prBpar>d, 
But  (since  their  matss)  it  must  wkh  yen  bedisr'd. 

'*  When  I  was  hoogry»  yon  refns'd  me-meat ; 
When  I  was  thirsty,  would  afibrd  no  drink  s 
When  I  was  naked,  cloih'd  me  not  of  late; 
When  I  was  sick,  did  of  no  kindenesse  think, 
And  when  a  stranger^  held  me  at  the  gate ; 
Then  when  in  prison,  quite  away  did  shrink: 
Thus  as  compas^Ni  never  mov'd  your  minds^ 
You  from  hMicefofth  shutt  l»  eonipMsiaB  flnde." 
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Tboof  b  griev'd  to  loek  upon  his  flamiDg  face. 
They  thus  dare  tempt,  yet  witboot  hope  to  move; 
<'Wheiiia«wetbee(OIi(MPd!)  m  any  place. 
Where  our  aiipport  might  have  procur'd  thy  love  ? 
MTho  bad  not  wiah*d  that  he  himselfe  might  grace, 
By  belpiog  one  descended  ftom  above  ? 
If  such  can  here  be  found,  damn'd  may  they>e. 
Who  wouhl  not  lodge,  feed,  doth^  and  visit  thee." 

"  With  fortune's  trifles  confidently  proud. 

And  puffed  up  with  an  aj^lauding  noise, 

Yoa  for  the  poore  (saith  Christ)  no  share  altow'd, 

Yet  cboak'd  your  ovne  desires  withplea8ure*s  choice, 

WbiPst  at  your  feet  they  (foioting)  humbly  bow'd, 

Though  heard  in  Heaven,  you  scomM  to  heare  their 

voice  i 
These  men  thna  us'd,  who  were  my  members  pris'd, 
Eren  me  in  them  you  likewise  the^  despis'd.*' 

The  senteoc'd  squadron  sunk'  tidow  despaired 
At  first  ore-whelm*d  (as  if  dittnct*d)  remaine ; 
And  have  their  breasts  all  tome  with  stormy  care. 
Both  for  their  losse,  and  for  th'  approaching  paine. 
Yet  mtndes  pervene  their  course  doth  still  declare, 
Wbo,  when  condemn'd,  do  straight  accuse  and 

plaine: 
Not  that  they  seek  to  have  the  truth  be  seene, 
No,  hate  and  envy  do  provoke  their  qpleene. 

"  That  which  thou  hast  decreed  obey  we  must. 
Nor  will  we  seek  (say  they)  the  same  to  breake. 
Vet  since  as  judge  most  great,  so  be  most  just, 
Kre  damn*d  for  ever,  heare  us  ooce  to  speake  ; 
Ah!  abject  creature^  fetter'd  in  the  dust. 
In  minde  and  body  every  way  too  weake : 
1'hough  huge  our  sinnes,  and  scarce  to  be  excused, 
To  make  us  fall  too  many  wayes  were  us'd. 

"  Each  seed  must  grow  as  by  the  labourer  sowen. 
Though  earthen  vessels,  veaiels  of  thy  hand. 
We  were  exfua'd  (to  make  thy  justice  known) 
Mliere  sinne  waa  strong,  a  weake  neglected  band, 
And  thoae  whom  thou  selected  for  thine  owne, 
(As  mercie'a  objects)  strengthned  were  to  stand; 
Thus  as  at  fint  made  At  for  wrath,  or  grace. 
How  could  thy  creatores  but  direct  their  race  ?   « 

**  How  could  we  scape  where  dangers  were  so  rife, 
or  thy  snpport  whom  thon  did'st  quite  deprive } 
Since  thoae  whom  thon  appointed  had%t  for  life. 
By  thy  pioteetion  did  securely  live; 
And  thou  wast  still  when  they  sucoumb'd  in  strife, 
As  first  to  hdpe,  straight  ready  to  forgive : 
And  oft  in  them  who  have  beene  guarded  thus. 
Thou  pardon'd  more  then  punish'd  b  in  ns. 

"  What  way  could  we,  feaile  fortresses,  defend. 
Against  HriPs  lofd  with  legions  bent  Ant  ill, 
Who  even  10  Heawn  so  proudly  dvfsl  oontsod, 
WhO'st  fiying  armies  Chiang  fMds  did  fill? 
Add  tbongh  he  feii'd  in  eompossing  his  end. 
Yet  here  bekwr  was  refiraetory  still  { 
Tbongh  by  lids  bmuhs  nnto  connisfaNi  brought, 
Whil'st  bold  lb  vmmt,  that  oooe  with  God  he  fought. 

"  Oar  enrtb-bred  parents,  when  they  seem'd  most 


With  vigoram  souls,  both  strong,  and  free  nnom  sfcune. 
These  monstfiri  straight  their  mine  did  proenre. 
And  made  them  lose  whattbey  themselves  noi  gmlne, 
Even  Parndiae'Wbere  we  had  liv*d  seenre. 
Were  not  fcr  othen*  fenHi  what  we  fluUiae  > 


Thus  long  ere  home  our  prooeose  did  b^n, 
When  so  made  weaken  and  apt  for  Anther  sanne. 

*'  That  roaring  tyrant  who  still  loathed  the  light. 
Did  first  tempt  thee  to  have  made  bread  of  stones  j 
Then  would  have  mev*d  thee  from  a  temple's  height, 
By  felling  headlong  to  have  crosh'd  thy  hones ; 
'Last,  on  a  mountaine  (mounted  out  of  sight) 
The  worid's  great  kingdomes  offred  al|  at  once ; 
He  durst  demand  that,  thou  shoold'st  him  adore^     « 
Then  judge  by  these  if  his  assaults  were  sore. 

"  Still  compassing  the  Earth,  his  prey  to  spie, 
Not  ondy  of  himselfe  he  aym'd  at  all, 
But  by  Erection  did  some  persons  plie. 
Who  were  given  ore  to  his  invasion  thrall; 
As  when  he  made  proud  Achab's  prophets  lye. 
And  train'd  him  forth  where  as  ordain*d  to  fell ; 
What  mortoll  strength  could  scape  to  be  subdn'd; 
When  warranted  by  God,  the  Devil!  pufSoM  ? 

:  ^ 

*<  Thns  left  by  thec^  and  by  him  courted  still. 
Thy  grace  with-drawn,  his  fevonrs  muntred  feire. 
How  could  poore  wretches  wrestling  with  selfe-will, 
But  soone  be  catch'd  by  snch  a  subtle  snare  ? 
We  but  through  weaknesse,  not  hi  spite,  wrought  ill, 
Kept  from  repentance  onely  by  despaire: 
Then  let  not  rigour  take  up  mereie*s  place, 
Thy  greatest  glory  is  in  givmg  grace."  ,    < 

All  tendemesse  by  justice  quite  exiPd, 
Whirst  this  their  grudge  doth  Indignation  move. 
That  Lambe  of  G^  who  still  hath  beene  so  milde, 
Of  luda's  tribe  doth  then  the  lyon  prove. 
And  marking  them  whom  filthie  sinnes  defil'd. 
Like  abject  swine  not  looking  up  above : 
At  their  repining  taking  just  offence, 
Perohance  his  answer  may  import  Uiis  sense. 

*<  O  faulty  fethers,  execrable  rsce^ 

Though  by  your  birth  you  but  of  death  could  boast» 

Wh^t  forfeitures  have  I  restored  by  grace  ? 

You  might  have  gain*d  more  then  your  parents  lost» 

Some  (forcing  Heaven)  with  seale  did  me  embrace^ 

Who  now  triumph  as  a  victorious  boast ; 

To  do  the  like  they  oft  did  you  exhort. 

Whom  I  (if  sought)  was  ready  to  support 

•«  For  frivolous  toyes  (if  with  true  joyes  compared) 
You  rebels  first,  then  obstinate  did  prove. 
And  drunk  with  vanity,  by  pleasures  snaPd, 
Still  (mocking  merey)  did  contemne my  love; 
Whirst  glu*d  to  th'  Earth,  you  for  no  further  car*d,  * 
But  how  things  fraile  by  pleasure  to  improve : 
And  working  mischiefe  more  then  words  can  even, 
Rais'd  mounU  of  vnne  to  barre  your  selves  ftom 
Heaven. 

«  Though  long  ere  done,  your  feults  wen  knowne  to 

For  which  in  vwne  selfe-love  excuses  flrames,  [me, 

I  them  discem'd,  bnt  never  did  decree  9 

No  time  nor  place  could  bound  the  deitie's  beames; 

In  cootemplatioa  of  what  was  to  be, 

I  from  life^l  books  eadnded  had  yoor  names : 

Ahd  did  foresee,  but  not  fore-doome  your  parts. 

My  mereies  were  more  ready  then  your  hearts* 

**  For  many  wrongs  which  Israel  had  indur'd,    1 
The  Lor4  their  safety,  Pharaoh's  mine  •ought. 
As  surgeons  for  their  practise  have  procured 
An  executed  corps,  when  odious  thought. 
His  heart  (poss'd  hope)  of  purpose  waa  obdur^d, 
That  for  our  glory  wondof  might  be  wrought : 
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That  mepMiBS^flfr  vaU  mmpliog  fncfa  a  one, 
Th«t  A(ii«i>  migbt  ^y  plqMd  faU  7f  oxd  1m«  t\^a;ae. 

**  Yoyjr  wajrcs  w«e  ciQM'd  by  aumy  «  sH^mt^lipig' 

block, 
Bot  yoa  g«.T|B  em  tQj^mry  ivlu«g«red  cbar^ie, 
Whil'st  wmviag  pieatunes  plastred  niiae'g  vock, 
Where  SatfiiB's  ambitth  lay  to  do  you  bari^e ; 
Nor  pball  tbat  traitor  at  yoivr  jiwigenAent  mock* 
Wl^o  still  his  trouiB  against  sll  good  did  arnie : 
Come,  sprits  impure,  oome  and  receive  your  due. 
You  never  would  repent,  but  now  must  rue." ' 

To  muse  what  mutter  e? ory  jsiOQster  mfl^es, 
I  scarce  for  feare  my  £»ucies  4are  engage. 
If  every  one  a  hideous  bo4ie  takes. 
Vile  like  their  miod^,  to  tfead  this  f^tall  sta^: 
What  gffrgons,  IjifJnw,  iynat,  cljinwrv»  »i?«kes,   • 
By  hj^^ng,  ]M>wliitf,  iowing,  raring  rage  ? 
what  s^iangp  a4pe<^«  what  intrussted  souni]^ 
A  dreadfull  horrour  all  in  ooe  confounds  ? ' 

But^U  suct^  mask9(poo;r»  jugling  tricks)grow  stale, 
IVugh  (hey  (tike  |)iig-heares)  frighted  some  before, 
Hiey  i^w  U^e^iselyes  4ffeod*  none  else  ^aile, 
And  ^rrour  t|^e,  rj^t  gjve;  all  them  i^bhqrre. 
But  at  this  tjnije  no  person  can  grow  p^le^ 
Since  apprehepsiof^  P9>w^r  can  move  no  mof e'; 
Each  doubtfull  thing,  that  day  doth  fuTly  cleare^  ^ 
And  as  first  made,  all  creatures  must  appeare. 

Infernal]  |ien43  nqyr  flp  , 
For  lUl  tli^  j^odly  whf^m  % 


w^  CM  affright, 

_  —  , ^  p — ,  "^pj~^  ^hey  oh  bad  bray'd, 

00  look  upon  Hi^m,  comfortably  bright. 

As  gla4  to  thiuke  that  they  from  §ucb  were  sav*d  j 

And  in  the  wic)in?ii  anguUh  (at  the  Ijeight)  [grav*d: 

llien  shows  can  move,  hath  deeper  thoughts  en- 

So  that  this  ohjc^t  s^U  ivith  ease  can  beaVe, 

^*  Despalre,  aod  confidence,  both  banish  feare.'* 

Y^  murking  them  by  yrhaai  so  many  fell, 
Huge  exclamation^  burst  abruptly  out  ^ 
Tl^ose  vagabonds  who  did  from  God  rebell. 
To  tempr(it  seemes)  still  walk'd  the  world  ^bout, 
An4  (bent  with  guests  to  grace  their  driry  Hell) 
Made  oft  toss'd  souls  of  their  salvation  doubt : 
Who  when  for  Heaven  they  hunting  were  the  way, 
Xum'd  headlong  biickwaird,  train'd  by  them  to  stray. 
Great  naturalists,  of  art  chicfe  masters  made. 
By  St^rre^,  and  times,  they  could  each  course  dis- 
close, {spread. 
And  markmg  still  when  life's  first  powers  were 
What  influence  affections  did  dispose. 
Or  to  what  custome  education  led, 
Wliere  etery  heart  for  pleasure  did  repose: 
They  having  found  each  inclination's  square. 
As  best  might  fit  the  same  did  frame  some  snare. 
When  lostflaH  fsnciet  bad  enflamM  the  mhide^ 
Then  liberall  beauties  eharmM  the  waod'ring  eye : 
When  to  contention  one  was  knowns  imsl'm'd, 
Occasions  oflRred  were  firanke  wrath  to  try ; 
When  avarice  did  make  the  iudgemant  biwde. 
Straight  iiieanes  were  ns*d  that  it  mi^  never  dye ; 
Thns  did  they  nurse  (by  tampding  o(gects>  stilL 
The  vide  ptedoniiiiant  |^at  swayd:  the  witt. 

This  genefall  course  (eMBfidf)^  unto  all) 
Not  vne^y  did  inseqsjbly  betfay, 
Whil'st  souls  for  pl«9sm^  volnnUrUy  thrall. 
Were  (by  preyaUi^kg)  mnde  their  enemie's  prey : 
Som^  wka^  they  did,  perswnie,  or  else  appiai. 

?'o'fi»»i»yigfw4i4^t»»^r^giv-^w:    ' 


STH»MVO'S  POER^. 


Yet  (Heaven  excbangM  for  toyeypJucbth^Esra 
Were  hut  deluded  by  ambiguous  words,    [afibris] 

Those  with  moeh  jmasion  bittetiy-deelaie 
How  they  the  B^ill  (by  him  sedne'd)  cdor^ 
Wbo,  storm'd  by  sea,  and  thundred  in  the  aiie, 
(As  he  affinn>d)  of  all  the  worid  sole  lonl; 
That  they  with  him  should  (whendiMolv'd)  lepdn, 
Where  they  should  be  with  all  oontentment  ntx'i:^ 
Thus  painting  out  bow  fi^y  baA  be^ie  fbtts'^ 
The  great  accnsisr  is  by  tJjim  accus*d. 

But  he  wbo  once  dnrst  dreame  in  Heaven  to  raigse, 
'Whdae  pride  prepostrpus  (swolne  with  madoew) 
Though  tbat  destgne  attempied  was  in  vaine,  [raves, 
And  be  throwne  headkmg  to  Tartarim  eaves: 
l/)e,  when  at  last,  even  ready  to  arraigne, 
He  doth  not  seek  to  purge,  nor  pardon  craves; 
Though  just  ezcttses  something  raigbt  aoqoite^ 
But  thus  buijrts  forth  wikb  bis  nocosTom'^  spite. 

'*  Since  fled  from  Heaven  to  pacifie  yt»nr  spleese, 
Whose  jealousies  my  fell  could  onety  firee, 
I  of  your  wrath  a  minister  have  beene. 
To  execute  all  what  you  did  decree : 
Thus  all  your  ends  to  Uke  effect  were  seene, 
Whirst  still  the  bate  reflected  back  on  me^ 
To  whom  the  world  imputed  every  ill. 
Though  all  my  power  was  bounded  by  jour  wiiL 

^  That  excrement  of  th*  Earth,  tb^t  drosse  of  dost, 
Who  wanting  courage  pubiick  force  to  try. 
Though  not  so  stout,  yet  did  prove  as  unjust. 
And  would  have  beene  tike  thee,  as  well  as  1 1 
He  serv'd  for  nothing  but  in  thee  to  trust. 
Yet  for  all  this,  did  oft  thy  name  deny : 
He  broke  thy  law,  had  power  to  do  no  oiore, 
Yet  by  his  feult  is  better  than  before. 

"  From  abject  basenesse  rais'd  to  socb  a  tf  ate. 
Till  dama*d  to  die,  no  bounds  oooid  man  cootaine; 
Nor  was  his  change  by  that  decree  made  great. 
Since,  but  by  it  whence  drawna,  tvni'd  baekeagsioe ; 
Yet  though  these  worms  were  still  (when  grac'd)  to-. 

grate. 
Thou  by  thy  suffering  did*st  prevent  their  paiae; 
Whom  though  immortati  wt  did  tnortall  see, 
That  these  vile  mortals  n^ht  immort^  be. 


<*  But  l^lio  was  a  fennteuw  onee  of -l^t, 
Whose  earned  beauties  angels  did  eommend. 
With  those  the  partaeis  of  my  wrakehed  flight; 
Wbo  sufler  did  flecaose  titey  lov'd  their  friend; 
We  might  have  served  to  make  the  Heavens  mere 
In  indignation  whom  then  mad'stdeaoend:  [bright, 
And  would^t  not  unta  as  one  imk  foigivei 
Though  ^aQrific'd,  to  ipa.ke  ^reat  sinners  five. 

<*  Man  (pitliofi  tlMn)  WupMto  M  mmrt^ 
Tbat  itiU  bin  vnvtoieMn  iiii0bt  Ihy.  iiniir  adnMf:, 
Where  we  wb«ApoW4ri;b9»lMliMr«Kild'«tii4«ie, 
Are  peniBciitfld  i^itii  nnflndlefPftim; 
imprison  us,  th^t  tbon  mm^  kf^HfimH 
Nor  wiU  w^dnignn  tby  hsi^wt  Unm^tkatt 
But  smoedofeMiiM  WWII  f)£  bviN»«vb^ 
Must  live  in  anguish  since  we  cannot  die. 

**  But  this  indignity  doth  make  me  storny^ 
In  Heaveo,  in  tb'  fCf^ftJV  ii»W«wv«:»JiM|«glv^ 
TJat  thi«  poqrn  Cf^n^  ^\^  4n»«!^  ^99"^ 
Whom  I  have  tcoa4  ¥BW  Wfciaft  9f  W<» 
By  paruall  hate  b<^l»  )>«mii(^*d  i»me  fmm. 

Where  em(  qj  i^v^  mmmm  biiwwM«»**«- 
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'  ea,  iDd  radoc'd  to  a  more  bate  dcf  rae, 
must  bis  iaylpor  and  tormeiiter  be*** 

1i»  hsteftdt  mooiter  to  concision  thrall, 
Via  once  an  angell,  iBDOcently  wbit^ 
ind  had  cootinu'd  90  but  far  his  fall, 
Hiilst  pride  and  envy  did'eagender  ipite ; 
"he  9ptritua11  sabstance  tainted  then  with  gait, 
TareM  diabolicke)  was  eztinguishM  quite : 
0  that  thenceforth  be  nought  sa^e  ill  coald  doe, 
(lien  leaving  God,  all  goodnease  left  him  too. 

ie  k\\  of  malice,  raaaknid  was  decoav'd ; 

lut  me  of  sinne  to  nurse  it  always  strtvM, 

lod  since  by  him  that  plague  was  first  coneeay'd, 

!acb  aone  is  his  from  whom  all  sfane  deri^'d ; 

IThatdoe  reward  cao  be  by  him  reeeavM, 

If  whom  of  Heaven  so  many  were  deprivM? 

Hio  guilty  is  of  every  miscbiefe  gone, 

till  tempting  all,  yet  tempted  was  by  none. 

'et  beat  for  mischiefe,  as  he  fixst  beganne, 
arre  fram  rspKirse,  thus  sparkliug  poisoo  still, 
fe  due  contest  with  Christ,  oatrageing  man, 
tmogh  barr'dfrom  acting,  yet  iatendiag  ill, 
lod  thoie  his  thoughts  which  rest  aot  suier  can, 
SiBce  obieots  want  where  he  might  use  his  will) 
uni'd  backe  as  furies  shall  himselfe  afflict, 
fbo  still  on  some  just  vengeance  must  ioiict. 

"hnsi  first  doth  show  how  he  rebelPd  above, 
'rom  whence  espelPd  with  a  deserved  disgrace, 
\f  straight  did  tempt  the  man  whom  Qod  did  love, 
in  be  had  done  to  make  him  loose  his  place; 
lien  all  the  meaiiea(  that  bate  could  halch}4id  furqve. 
No  cause  fiiat  given)  to  peniecute  his  race ; 
lioiigh  God  had  told  that  one  of  them  at  last 
fluNild  puaish  him  for  all  offences  past. 

>f  all  his  course  when  casting  up  the  scroules, 
rbey  fiDde  each  moment  did  some  harme  conspire, 
^t  (eren  when  dying)  he  distressed  weake  soules, 
io  that  00  end  could  mitigate  his  ire ; 
J«t  Christ  the  same  for  ever  now  controolcs, 
^  damnes  him  straight  to  Hell's  etemall  fire : 
^here  with  his  angels  he  mast  alwayes  stay. 
Is  loDg  roerv'd  in  chaines  lor  that  great  day. 

rbift  damned  squadron  sentenced  thus  to  Hell, 
^  godly  doe  applaod  Christ's  just  dteree, 
^  his  great  jodgoaent  witli  ansaaement  tell, 
>^ich  by  aftots  they  ravished  are  to  see; 
Cluw  apprabatioB  doth  oonteat  him  well, 
UaMsters  whom  he  admits  to  bee. 
)  vbat  caatentment  do  their  soales  imbraoe, 
^0  now  «» judge  the  rest  with  him  takeplacel 

[Vy  now  behold  some  of  th«  wicked  sort, 
^  ifciaight  the  worst  that  Heli  eaa  yeeld  attend, 
^ith  whose  vaioe  pride  no  orattuie  oooU  oomport, 
^hil  8t  tiMm  ior  h^^y  woildliegs  did  commeKl ; 
fet  weitthairptBMMmbtA  both  dears  aad  short, 
f »  o§k9  timee  bafoM  thaiiMlv«i  di4  «Mi: 
^  by  tfaeis  siiffwife,  nm  >hey  stead  eoodemaM, 
^^iKMn  they  aa  al^Mit  Meqr  ^ia^^ft  w>h»aU 

J»w  now  wit|>  lUkry  emineatJy  atj 
«CbristV4caratiw4a»  thwfh  hereof  humble  race, 
vnnm  they  had  sconi'4  for  tollowes  to  admit, 
Of  at  their  tahl«  tqibav«  talm  pUcej 
lea,  w9Bld  have  Uioitfht,  i«  fi)i:  tl)eur  state  not  fit, 
n»«ai  with  a  i^gufi  9|[;jiam»gwi  t»  grafif ; 


Yet  (marking  them  so  highly  hononrM)  now' 
They  would  be  glad  still  at  their  feet  to  bbw. 

But  this  distresse  one  vantage  doth  unfold. 
Though  out  of  time,  when  it  can  help  no  more. 
They  heare  the  truth,  and  all  their  faults  are  told, ' 
Which  had  been  still  estrang'd  from  them  before, 
WhiPst  awfull  reverence  dutious  love  controul'd. 
So  that  what  they  affirm'd,  their  followers  swore. 
Whom  now  they  blame,  that  they  so  base  could  be, 
As  bent  to  please,  not  daring  to  be  free. 

The  reprobate  (as  obstmately  ill) 
Expostulating  blasphemy  doe  use. 
And  with  their  crimes  weuU  burden  odiers  sMH, 
NottobeclearM,batthatthey  may  acense;     . 
Not  onely  doe  they  taxe  God's  spotlesse  will. 
And  fiatan%  fraud,  for  what  it  did  infuse : 
But  likewise  men  as  meanee  that  they  wars  lost. 
And  of  all  men  they  hhmie  their  parents  most 

Their  irhole  endeavours  every  parent  straina. 
By  fortune*s  treasures  to  advance  his  heirs, 
WIk)  many  times  do  loose  by  guilty  gaina. 
Not  (as  was  hopM)  true  helps,  but  onely  snares  j 
But  few  advis'dly  do  respect  the  pains 
Which  leade  to  vertue,  and  religious  cares: 
Such  fondly  ajre  in  breedmg  of  their  brood. 
For  goods  too  catefoll,  earclcme  of  their  good. 

Yet  oft  they  faile  even  in  that  temporal]  end« 
Who  seeke  by  riches  to  secure  their  race. 
Which  by  their  death  doth  it  at  last  attend* 
And  lotig-sought  conquests  waste  in  Jittle  space; 
Where  indigence  and  education  bend, 
Some  left  more  poore,  each  way  for  wealth  do  trace. 
Which  oftentimes,  the  syre*s  damnation's  prioe^ 
Bat  strengthneth  his  that  they  may  follow  vice. 

Nor  is  this  glistring  course  the  safest  way. 

By  which  to  stand,  one  st^blish  may  a  state. 

Since  it  oft  times  ttie  owner  doth  betray 

To  vice  and  envy,  aa  inviting  baite. 

So  that  they  thus  are  tempted  more  to  stray. 

Or  are  o*rethrowne  by  some  man's  hopefull  bate : . 

Thus  riches  swolne  with  pride  is  crusVd  by  spite. 

Or  doth  (made  soft)  dissolve  the  owner  quite. 

Some  foolish  fathers  with  prepostwas  low, 
(To  flattring  ohildrcn  too  indulgent  still) 
Even  by  their  favour  pestilent  dee  pvove, 
Like  toying  apes  that  doe  with  ktndenesae  kill, 
Who  whil'st  they  them  should  by  their  judgement 
Are  carried  head-long  with  tte  oUiers'  will :  [move. 
And  must  their  griefe  by  any  meanes  appease. 
Not  striving  to  instruct,  but  how  to  please. 

Their  ofrspring's  oawseeaoh  pasqptahoiild  diseet. 

And  as  a  patteroe  by  example  lead : 

Then  when  they  ^le  in  yeeidiog  due  scq>ect. 

As  msolent  by  too  miieh  fatom  made, 

They  shoiikl  valMike,  reformer  and  last  coiroet; 

For,  better  then  whil'st  quicke,  to  waile  them  dead : 

Who  would  preserve,  mast  many  limes  aaaoy* 

When  those  that  dote  by  sparing  doe  destroy. 

Amongst  the  rest,  some  here  their  moane  doe  make, 
Whom  pareoti'  strictnesse  did  from  good  restmine. 
That  of  their  state  would  no  compassion  take, 

Affor  lend  Uue  iheaues  that  might  their  liiie  maintaine  ; 
But  (as  their  coyne)  did  keep  their  count'naoce  backe 

^  Vor  wretchedoesse,  yet  other  grounds  did  fiune : ' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


394 


StlRLlNO'S  FOEMS. 


By  which  in  children  sach  ill  thoughts  were  bred, 
That  they  to  mischiefe  easily  were  led. 

What  gallants  thus  did  perish  in  their  prime^ 
By  desp'rate  wayes  whil*st  ventring  for  reliefe, 
And  prov*d  (th9ugh  little  might  ha^e  belp'd  in 

time) 
A  bloudy  murtherer,  or  an .  abject  thiefe  ;    . 
Till  at  the  last  damn'd  for  some  filthie  crime, 
M  Tengiog  this,  they  ibrc'd  their  father*8  griefe : 
(With  infamy  when  com*d  to  end  their  race) 
Whil'st  left  an  h^ire  unto  his  heire's  disgrace  ? 

And  many  thus  dispers'd  in  ftnrrame  parts, 

Have  sold  their  souls  that  they  their  lives  might 

save, 
Who  (whil'st  by  want)  ezpos'd  to  all  men's  arts. 
When  they  by  mine  onely  help  could  have, 
Against  their  knowledge,  and  Against  their  hearts, 
In  spite  of  con^ience,  did  religion  leave : 
And  wdttld  (though  first  asbamM)  at  last  grown 

strong. 
Ere  8Com*d  for  changing,  justifie  a  wrong. 

O,  what  contentment  shall  those  parents  finde ! 
Who  for  all  those  whom  to  the  world  they  bring, 
Still  mildly  rigorous,  and  austerely  kinde, 
(Eicemes  barr'd)  do  seek  each  needfoll  thing, 
And  do  plant  eariy  in  the  tender  minde. 
The  k>ve  of  God,  whose  praise  at  last  they  sing. 
All  those  with  Christ  thrice  happy  now  do  stand. 
Who  thus  did  strive  how  to  increase  that  band. 

Great  magistrates  by  sundry  are  aocns'd,  ^ 

For  feare,  for  love,  for  gaine,  or  some  such  end. 
Who  had  that  power  due  by  thdr  charge  not  us*d. 
To  purge  the  land  of  them  who  did  offnid ; 
Who  (when  by  pardons  having  them  exqas'd) 
Their  faults  (as  favoured)  seemM  to  recommend : 
There  where  examples  should  with  terrour  strike. 
This  did  t^pt  others  to  attempt  the  like. 

When  insolency  kills,  or  doth  oppress. 

Those  guilty  are  of  each  ensuing  harme. 

Who  curbe  them  not  who  do  the  laws  transgre^se, 

Ere  indignation  generous  courage  warme; 

When  parties  wiong'd  must  needs  themselves  re- 

•     '      drease, 
Whil'st  lack  of  justice  doth  them  justly  arme : 
As  bound  by  credit  vengeance  to  procure^ 
The  braving  object  scommg  to  endure. 

When  ^tpKt  offenders  iustiee  not  removes, 
And  chiefly  them  by  whom  to  death  one  bleeds, 
Since,  given  to  broils,'^  such  persons  no  man  loves. 
And  each  occasion  still  more  mischiefe  breeds ; 
Their  safety  many  a  time  their  mine  proves ; 
For  malefodors,.  whil'st  that  their  misdeeds 
Repentance  expiats,  made  happy  so, 
Do  (as  from  beds)  to  Heaven  from  scafiblds  ga 

Thus  in  like  sort  they  blame  some  masters  now. 
Who  them  with  whom  they  had  by  power  prevailed. 
Not  unto  Gody  but  to  themselves  made  bow, 
'  If  not  to  them,  not  caring  how  they  fiiiPd ; 
And  did  sometime^  command,  at  least  allow 
Those  foults  whose  fraits  to  profit  them  avail'd; 
Such  soules  as  pretious  should  have  beene  preserved, 
Who  were  God's  creatures,  though  that  them  they 
serv'd. 


But  thousands  here  with  anguish  cursa  all  those, 
Who  had  in  chaige  their  safety  to  procure^ 
Yet  did  their  ooorw  to  fit  the  time  compose. 
And  errours  grosse  most  grody  did  endure : 
So  that  their  flocke,  when  falling  never  rose^ 
But  BuAned  were  to  live  in  sinne  secure: 
And  they  to  Heaven  could  hardly  others  lesde. 
Whose  selves  to  court  the  world  all  meanshadmade. 

Since  robbers  are  abhorr'd  (as  beasts  prqphane) 
^^Hio  steale  but  stones  which  to  the  church  bekng; 
Pretended  priests  that  sprituall  states  ^ttaine. 
Like  waqies  with  bees,  orept  holy  hives  among. 
Who  wasting  honey,  poyson  give  againe ; 
Are  (as  farre  worse)  acou5*d  for  doing  wrong; 
Since  they  harre  others  from  mioistring  grace, 
Yet  (save  in  coats  and  rents)  not  use  the  plane. 

Some  who  (their  hearers  swaying  where  they  would; 
Gould  force  aAsctions,  comfort,  and  dfject. 
With  learned  lectures  ekx)uent1y  told, 
(Though  flonrish'd  foire,  not  fraitfull  in  effect) 
Are  highly  tax'd,  that  they  (when  thus  extoM) 
What  taught  to  others,  did  themselves  neglect : 
And  given  to  vice  (bnraght  comparatively  in) 
They  lost  that  freedome  which  rebukes  for  t ' 


And  how  can  any  man  another  move 

To  flye  those  dainties  that  with  him  are  rife^ 

Who  talke  of  temperance,  yet  vaine  pleasures  k>Tt, 

Call  peace  a  blesang,  whil'st  they  live  at  strife, 

Praise  deeds  of  almes,  yet  avaritiouSs  prore^ 

Chast  but  in  words,  not  continent  in  fife  ? 

Of  such  th'  excellency  is  all  in  art, 

Whil'st  vertue  but  their  tongue,  vice  hath  the  heart 

Such  (following  Cain'k  way)  like  Core  exclaime. 

By  Balaam's  wages,  to  deceit  inclin'd ; 

Sea's  raging  waves,  still  foaming  forth  their  shamc^ 

Cbuds  void  of  water,  carried  with  the  wind. 

Trees  without  fruit,  .spots  which  the  foith  defame, 

As  wandringstarres  whose  course  hath  them  desIgD'd: 

Of  such  did  Enoch  prophesy  of  old. 

That  which  this  judgenaent  doth  at  last  unfold. 

Those  stumbling  bkx:kes»  rockes  which  with  mine 

swell, 
Destraction's  traynes,  obnoxious  nnto  all. 
Not  onely  with  the  nst,  are  damn'd  to  Hdlt- 
Whose  threatned  torments  quaking  soules  a^taU, 
But  railing  at  them  many  thousands  tdl. 
How  they  had  beene  the  meanes  to  make  them  fsU: 
<*  This  wretched  comfort,  the  afflicted  love. 
That  for  their  faults^  they  others  may  reprove." 

But  though  theythus  to  make  theirfaolts  seem  lese, 
The  Lord  himselis,  the  dfivels  and  men  doe  UaoK, 
All  doth  afibrd  no  helpe  for  their  distresse, 
Nor  workes  it  pitty,  but  aogBMBls  their  diaae: 
Like  anguish  doth  their  follow  partnen  pmssc. 
And  others  doe  with  shouts  their  joyes  proclaime: 
Thus  qnite  neglected  in  n  desp'rate  state. 
They  by  contestittg,  but  procan  xnoie  hate 

As  some  (by  sentnce  when  condemn*d  to  dye) 

By  gazing  troupes  and  friends,  hemm'd  round  abDot, 

The  executioner  attending  by. 

The  coffin  gaping,  and  the  hatchet  ont, 

Th*  earth  sometimes  view,kx>kesometimestodiesk]r, 

And,  loth  to  leave  them,  doe  preteod  some  doubt: 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


DOOMES-DAY.    THE  TENTH  HOURE. 


39s 


Which  thy  nrast  deare,  as  which  cooceniet  their 

crime. 
So  glad  to  gaine  tome  tpace  from  posting  time. 


The  wicked  thus  (it  teemes)  could  wish  to  stay. 
The  fbll  peHbrmance  of  Christ's  great  decree. 
As  loth  to  leave  this  (though  most  fiearefall)  day, 
The  last  of  light  that  they  shall  ever  see ; 
The  eyes'  deare  objects  vanish  most  away ; 
No'prospect  more  for  them  can  pleasant  be : 
No  woader  though  they  seeke  to  shift  a  space, 
Their  dreadfall  entry  to  that  drtry  place. 

fiat  such  delayes  can  yedd  their  sooles  no  ease, 
Who  ru:k*d  by  conscience,  inwardly  doe  smart ; 
Save  all  to  sailer,  not  what  to  appease. 
No  other  thought  can  haibour  in  their  heart ; 
That  glorions  face  which  doth  the  grxlly  pJease, 
To  them  strange  feares  with  hornmr  doth  impart: 
So  that  their  present  peine  hath  so  much  force. 
They  scarce  imagine  any  can  be  worse. 

Those  who  were  swift  to  sinne,  to  goodnesse  slow. 
And  ooely  strivVl  in  folly  to  exceed, 
0 !  when  they  flnde  that  which  they  justly  owe. 
The  endlease  paines  which  ended  joyes  doe  breed ! 
Tbej,  as  they  alwaies  liv'd  like  beasts  below. 
Would  gladly  now  that  they  were  beasts  indeed : 
To  icape  the  Hell  whose  horroun  then  are  seene, 
Who  wish  their  being  never  to  have  beene. 

When  looking  backe  how  traioes  of  treach'rous 

hoares 
(As  mmes)  at  unawares  had  blowne  up  all. 
And  bbsted  oft  (ere  ripe)  fraile  pleasure's  flowres, 
Whose  time  hath  beene  so  short,  whose  joy  so  small ; 
They  wonder  now  bow  they  could  spend  their 

pow'rt, 
In  gaynmg  toyes  to  such  a  tjrrant  thrall, 
Which  hath  them  made  that  happinesse  (0  misse. 
Where  still  eternity  abounds  in  blisse. 

All  longing  miodee  for  what  they  much  require. 

The  time  appointed,  when  they  doe  attend. 

Doe  wish  the  space  betweene  should  straight  expire. 

And  so  the  light  to  have  some  other  end  ; 

By  giving  way  to  man's  infirmc  desire, 

Si  course  oontractM  few  moments  thus  would 

^pend: 
Aad  thus  to  gaine  some  flying  fortunes  soone. 
His  life  by  what  he  wish'd  would  be  undone. 

The  loviiig  youth  whose  brest  with  thoughts  doth 

bnme. 
Would  lose  whole  yeares  to  have  onenight'sdeltght; 
The  merchant  waiting  fur  his  shippe'tt  retume, 
N<A  onety  dayes,  but  winds  as  slow  doth  cite  i 
The  greedy  nsurer,  so  to  serve  his  tume,« 
(Save  tennes  for  payment)  all  dayes, dse  would 

quite: 
Saoe  these  for  pleasufe  lavish  are  of  life^ 
What  would  they  c|pe,  whoae  miseries  are  rifo  ? 

But  whil'st  too  late,  the  wicked  count  their  dayes. 
Which  (ere  they  wakened)  vanish  like  a  dreame, 
(Soto  rensove  the  meanes  of  all  delayes) 
Their  sentence  given,  an  angell  doth  prodlaime,    ^ 
The  which  with  feare  each  counfnAnee  quite  dis* 


AadthtyiB 


haste  to  hide  their  shame : 


From  this  sad  sentence,  backe  to  the  Stygian  states 
Whathorrid  clamour  sounds  the  last  retreat. 

If  for  a&irea  which  mutuall  good  impart, 
A  little  way  till  some  few  houres  be  runne, 
Kinde  wives  and  husbands  doe  but  chance  to  part^ 
A  friend  from  friend,  a  mother  from  her  sonne^ 
So  sensibly  with  tender  thoughts  all  smart, 
Hiat  love  is  glad  to  have  some  moments  wonae: 
**  PrizHl  by  privations,  beings  are  held  deare. 
And  presence  pretious,  absence  makes  appeared 

O  blacke  divorce,  even  worse  then  thoughts  can 

faine ! 
Griefe  past  expressing,  kwse  above  all  bounds. 
They  now  must  part  who  never  meet  againe. 
And  straight  to  goe  where  horrour  most  abounds. 
Prom  sight  of  pleasure  revish'd  unto  peine. 
No  wonder  though  they  howle  forth  dolorous  sounds : 
Who  must  this  cheereful  light  with  darkenesse 

change,  »  [strange. 

Saints'  joyes  first  scene,  to  make  their  state  mora 

'Twixt  parents,  brethren,  sistenK  kindred,  friends^ 
And  all  those  bands  which  mortals  held  most  deare; 
The  naturall  love  (worne  out  of  date)  quite  ends* 
Eternally  whil'st  separated  here ; 
That  strict  regard  which  tender  passion  bends. 
None  of  the  godly  now  can  make  draw  neere 
,To  any  one  of  those  whom  damn'd  they  see, 
Though  tyM  by  nature  in  the  first  degree. 

The  bed*s  deare  partners  here,  each  fortune's  mate. 
Who  once  (heart*s  joy)  sunke  in  the  bosome  slept; 
Some  dandled  children,  doted  on  of  late, 
Whom  with  such  care  too  tender  parents  kept; 
Oorapanions  ekrst  who  swayd  the  minders  conceit^ 
All  now  are  left,  and  they  no  teare  have  wept: 
Who  praise  God's  judgement  which  this  part 

wrought: 
His  love  hath  swallow'd  up  each  other  thought 

But  by  this  meanes  the  reprobate  are  mov'd, 

lb  apprehend  their  misery  the  more, 

Whil'st  fore'd  to  leave  them  whom  so  much  they 

lov'd. 
Who  having  seen  their  happinesse  before, 
And  having  heard  their  losse  by  them  approv'd. 
Who  once  had  wish'd  them  well,  but  then  abhor: 
This  grieves  their  soule,  till  they  fbr  anguish  groaae^ 
And  though  to  Hell,  are  earnest  to  be  gone. 

Whil^  stormy  conscience  holds  invective  bookes^ 
That  th'  inward  sight  can  ooely  reade  of  ire, 
O !  how  doe  heavy  eyes  with  lingring  lookes. 
From  world's  last  prospects  languishing  retire  ? 
A  windy  cloud  of  sighes,eaeh  mouth  forth  smokes^ 
As  bumihg,  even  ere  entring  in  the  Hre : 
They  are  not  blinde,  yet  better  so  to  be. 
Since  Heaven,  nor  Earth,  they  never  more  shall  see. 

The  raging  fiends  all  girt  with  fbaming  snakes. 
Doe  haste  them  downe  together  with  their  chai^. 
Whereas  no  porter  any  hindrance  makes. 
They  passe  Hell's  deeps,  attending  on  no  barge ; 
This  thronging  troup  at  dreadfiill  earth-quakes 

quakes, 
Whil'st  gaping  gulphes  doe  make  an  entry  laige  t 
All  looking  backe  as  loth  to  leave  the  ligh^ 
Are  at  an  instant  swallow'd  out  of  sight. 


parting. 
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OR,  . 
TH<  OmiAT  DAY  OP  tHB  LORD*8  IVDGBMBMT. 

THt  BLiTBimi  notmi* 


THB  ARGUMBMT. 

Of  dolefull  Hell  the  horrid  seat  is  sought, 
Whereas  the  damned  howrmg  still  remaine: 
And  in  the  world  as  wickedly  they  wtought, 
Mis^  suffer  what  Christ's  justice  doth  ordatne ; 
The  sensnall  creatures'  senses  here  arc  brought, 
By  what  once  pleasM,  now  to  be  rack'd  with  paine : 
And  with  the  devils  whereas  they  are  to  stliy, 
TTie  wicked  are  tormented  every  way. 


Wan'fT  waadring  now  where  I  c^  flnde  no  light, 
O^  guests  below  the  daamed  state  to  mark, 
No  raving  Etbnick  can  direct  me  light, 
Whose  selfe  it  captive  in  the  dangeon^s  darke  -, 
Yet,  all  Hell'k  borrours  can  me  not  affiright. 
Though  secpents  histe,  and  Ceiberus  do  barke ; 
Bat  lest  I  stagger,  and  be  still  in  doubt, 
J  aunt  go  seek  aone  guide  to  leade  me  oat. 


iWfe  Saviouff,  tiioa  who  thence  my  soule  to  quite 
Eipoied  wast  a  prey  to  paine  and  aoomc, 
Wiirst  beaten,  nock'd,  and  spitted  at  in  spite. 
Made  viaegar  te  drink,  and  crown'd  with  tbone ; 
Umb  tweatiBg  blood,  encrionaon'd  beaiitie's  whiter 
Till  all  Hell's  hoiTOura  constantly  were  borne ; 
.  Thoo,  onely  tiKm,  «MMt  this  discovery  make^ 
Who  forced  her  forts,  andtum'd  in  triuDiph  backe. 

O  Sonne  of  God,  ba  thou  my  guide,  and.  clear* 
The  cloudy  ck>iaterf  of  Tartarian  deeps. 
That  (drawn  from  darknease)  plainly  may  appeare, 
From  wha4  fteange  Imnnaita  thine  thy  soffriog 


Who  (maikii^  this  afiirre)  may  not  eome  nearer 
Vkere  testb  sbaU  gnmb,  where  th'  eye  for  ever 


But  trust  in  thee,  and  flie  sinne's  tempting  snare, 
Notloo lecoie,  nor  fcUing  in deqMire. 

That  place  for  paine  so  fearful!  to  the  minde. 
That  dreamea  of  it  haise  desperation  wrought, 
Hatk  beene  by  seme  (te  aeerch  soch  deeps  lucliu'd) 
No  lecall  gvoond,-  but  a  privatiea  thought : 
From  God  secluded,  yet  no  where  coaAn'd, 
As  damoad  eoula  were  to  some  ftvedome  brought: 
No  paine  impos'd,  but  to  be  barr*d  God's  sight. 
Hell  so  made  darte^  ea  Soniit's  seoiove  breeds 
ttigbt. 

Not  onely  wietehes  baaisb'd  from  God*s  foee, 
la  endlesae  aagaiab  ieaiKiiahing  remaine, 
Whil'st  apprehending  in  that  dreadfall  place, 
Hosr  saints  abeiw  wiib  Ged  in  fiery  raigae  I 
But  they  must  have  wilsh  botimir,  griefe,  disgrace, 
Aa  want  of  pleaanra^  to  a  sense  ef  paiot : 


Want  would  but  grieve  where  foeling  wiB  tonwat, 
The  minde  with  wormes,  with  wounds  the  body  rent 

The  sentenced  squadron  must  re^re  alone, 
In  dungeons  darke  eternally  to  smart, 
Where  they  still  bounded  heavily  mast  grooe, 
Whil'st  not  one  moment  can  repose  impart; 
Christ  said  to  them,  when  damn'd :   <'  Go^  get  jm 

gone. 
To  dwell  with  devils  in  their  appointed  part; 
And  sacred  writs  most  clearly  do  declare. 
That  from  the  godly  they  divided  are." 

But  purioustiesse  no  satisfoctioo  getL 
When  searching  out  the  mysteries  or  Hell; 
At  least  no  where  it  with  assurance  sets, 
Biit  ghosts  to  paine  from  pleasure  doth  espell; 
And  with  the  rest  who  fall  in  fancie'k  nets, 
No  wonder  though  1  doubt  their  state  to  tell : 
For  that  to  others  whioh  these  lines  would  sbor, 
I  labour  that  my  selfe  may  never  know. 

It  may  be  plac't  amidst  the  fierie  ubeare, 
Whence  joyn'd  with  lightning  dreadlull  tbunden  ilie, 
WhiPst  frowning  Heavens  by  day  night's  oolov^ 

reare; 
Till  scarce  some  flashes  can  point  out  the  skie; 
So  that  as  Hell  inflicting  barme  and  feare, 
By  thunder-bolts,  and  baile,  troups  toitw'd  lye: 
Thus  in  effect,  affinity  they  hold 
By  light,  and  darlmesse,  horrour,  heat,  and  coU. 

That  cloudy  clymate  (hatching  atormes  when  fohej 
May  still  fbule  spiriU  where  first  they  fell  reskrsiae, 
And  wretched  sonles  to  have  with  them  their  ihsn, 
Of  substance  light,  (though  stayn'd)  may  moms 

againe; 
fince  Sathan  hath  beeue  held  lord  of  the  ayre, 
He  last  may  smart  where  he  so  kiig  doth  raigoe: 
And  thoogn  sappos'd  a  parable  to  be. 
Why  might  not  Abraham  there  the  glatton  see? 

If  God  that  bang  that  monstrous  masse  of  night. 
In  which  to  pine  the  tortur'd  bands  are  throinie, 
The  boasts  of  Heaven  importing  virtuall  light. 
May  pierce  Hell's  clouds,  tiU  all  their  guests  be 

knowne, 
^^^tb  mutoall  prospects,  interchanging  sight. 
By  other's  states  that  both  may  judge  thor  oime: 
**  What  is  opposed,  compar'd,  brings  troth  to  light: 
When  set  with  shadowes,8tars  doe  shiae  more  bright' 

O  how  the  godly  triumph  would  with  joy ! 
Whil'st  compassing  that  damned  band  about, 
To  see  the  fiends  their  furies  all  imploy. 
Till  ghosts  with  dreadfuU  cryes  confus'dly  shoot; 
They  with  no  sigh  their  pittied  plaints  convoy, 
Though  earst  knowne  friends,  all  kindcnesse  thcp 

worn  out ; 
But  straight  shall  praise  (transported  from  the  place) 
In  them  God's  justice.  In  themselves  his  graces 

A  place  below  the  chiefe  of  nortbeme  sta-res. 
To  fit  tbe  Hellasitaataoa  yedda, 
Whicb  paasengers  from  peaong  Aiither  barres. 
By  desolate  and  melanoholy  flidds^ 
And  navigation  absolutely  marre% 
Wbil'sttherelram  barme  no  kinde  of  shelter  shield 
Not  that  the  ocean  doth  too  stormy  psove, 
No^  bill  beaaatttlml  it  can  m>  way  move. 
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Both  8operflci«U  pftrta  a«4  cartnils  bwne. 


he  liquid  kingdoms  all  beoonmig  dhry, 
urt  distant  shores  (as  if  cimented)  maet, 
be  waves  all  dead  eotoin'd  in  ciystali  lye, 
ot  haring  power  to  drowoe>  no»  not  to  weet, 
^hiPst  barren  boauty  doth  delude  the  eye» 
nd  tlippeiy  firroenesse  doth  balcay  the  feet, 
Ouch  both  on  6ouds  and  solid  grooods  they  sett 
nd  yet  oan  neither  earth  nor  water  get. 

midst  that  large  inhabitablo  vane, 
^here  raging  winter  doth  admit  do  boaad^ 
erchsDce  (for  tem)iir),UM  Tartarian  throne^ 
Tith  strengthlesse  beames  the  flying  Sunne  sur- 
od  (as  if  thouaands  muhjfji'd  a  grone)     [moodst 
bere  lulph'roaa  Vulcan's  roctfe  continualL  sounds) 
liU'sl  ghosts  do  iie?er  sleep,  yet  alwaias  dseame, 
ick'd  by  remorse  with  griefe>  past  sense  of  sbaoMt. 

lit  that  great  God  oa  whom  this  all  depends, 
id  (as  he  pleascth,)  quickly  fades  or  spriogSy 
reo  with  a  thought  can  comp^^ne  all  his  ends» 
ot  daigning  to  take  helpe  of  temporall  things, 
ad  yet  to  worke  what  e^er  ha  mtends, 
ich  creature  straight  a  contnhntioa  brings : 
e  in  new  moulds  can  cast  the  world  agame, 
ake  beauty  ugly,  what  gave  joy,  give  paine. 

irs:  Adam*8  Eden,  pleasure's  special!  ground, 
'orld*s  qoiot-essence,  the  garden  of  the  Lord, 
le  pretious  stone  of  this  enamel'd  round, 
^bich  God  did  guard  as  with  his  treasures  stoc'd, 
nowtum'd  common  earth  (by  floods  since  drown*d) 
f  what  it  was  no  token  d$ith*affiud: 
bat  damty  vale  which  curious  Lot  did  chase, 
id  soooe  grow  loathsame,  all  the  world's  r«fus6b 

iiose  parts  below  which  most  delight  the  eye, 
( pleasant,  fertile,  crown*d  with  flowres,  or  streamer 
'bere  nature  doth  with  many  cdours  dye 
er  curious  robes,  all  bright  with  glistring  beames, 
me  there  at  last  may  greater  torments  try, 
ben  Sathan  can  devise,  or  mankinde  dreames : 
id  it  would  stand  with  justice  in  these  times 
lat  all  should  sullbr  wh^re  they  .nirought  their 
crimes. 

)t  th'Earth  oreburden'd,  mmtto  sinne  give  place, 
so  commanded  by  the  world^s  great  lodge, 
>c,  how  we  all  who  fondly  love  her  foce, 
tist  at  the  last  withiu  her  bosome  lodge  !     [race, 
tittbem  she  swallowM  quicke,  though  Abraham's 
bo  tempting  God  against  his  will  did  grudge : 
1  Mones  engrossM  in  one,  what  monstrous  weight 
ay  soooe  sinke  thousands  to  the  centre  straight! 

bo  koowcs  but  th'  Earth,  which  stHt  men  wastes 


ithvi 

id  that  fram  it  tha  aeeiet  oaasa  proceeds 
dreadfbll  eaith-qoalMSy  and  of  rsstlessa  winds^ 
bicb^  schismes  ia  sehoole%  no  satisfisctioB  breads, 
le  deepe'a  dpcye  mystery  bom  okHMdy  flnda: 
bilst  bent  to  study  who  doth  thousands  teach, 
IS  compaat  htaa whoooold  their  ooussa  not  rcaeh. 

e  fintUa  Earth  for  thai  infooMjl  aeatct 
ly  fnniish  stnffe  to  foade  the  iames  apaoc^ 
r,  as  without,  Sunna's  active  beaAies  do  beat, 
J  plcotie's  hoi*aa6oth  ganiahai^ery  yhc^i 
it  would  aaaqie,  witbaa,  soma'  vigosous  heate 
BMtalli  stvpag  d^lK  hfffd  the  roduc  not : 


VaJoe  Pagans  did  in  every  fkncy  flxe, 
Tliat  Stygian  darkenesse  diverse  floods  did  bound. 
And  all  their  gods  did  sweare  by  dreadfirn'Styx, 
That  straight  their  oath  in  Lethe  might  be  drown'd; 
These  waters  with  so  many  things  did  mixe, 
Ere  they  could  reach  the  centre  of  the  ground. 
That  stoin'd  and  poisoo'd  whilst  estrangM  from  th* 

aier. 
They  fiHhy  were  (no  doubt)  when  once  come  there; 

Since  (by  ooi^turea  with,  much  travail  sought) 
This  fearefull  place  none  can  precisely  know* 
Then  by  what  meaoe&foomclarkneaBecaabe  brought^ 
Those  mysteries  which  some  dare  seeke  to  show  ? 
The  roome  indeed  mi^  justly  large  be  thought^ 
Where  all  the  wicked  should  be  lodg'd  bdosr : 
Though  to  their  cliants  devils  do  much  revcale^      t 
Yet  they  for  frighting,  them  Hdl'a  state  conoaale. 

They  (as  great  pleasases)  panitiog  oat  their  pahw% 
By  foolish  fobles  please  vaine  ▼ulgisvs'flMiels 
With  gorgeous  gardens,  and  el^ian  plainest 
Which  (Kke  tbemaebres)  cannot  abide  the  touch;. 
Then  will  they  seeme  (this  reputation  gaines) 
Fawnes,  Sil  vans,  9alifres,7arie8,  BIymphesi  and  snbht 
That  fooles  may  hope  to  bw(whilat  spoil*d' of 'sense) 
Gods,  demi-godsy  and  heroes,  when,  gone  hence. 

What  then  oonfosion  doth  more  mischiefe  briog. 
As  oft  hath  beene  made  knowne  in  every  9%/e  ? 
And  it  in  Hell  would  seeme ^  needefull  thing, 
To  torture  them  who  there  beare  Satan's  badge. 
From  which  in  darknesses  grosse  effects  mus^.spriog^ 
Where  d^*rattroupes(pastIioDeof  heIpe)dQe  rag^ 
Yet  even  in  it  some  order  shall  be.  found. 
Though  Chaos  darkning,. Babel  to  confoimdi 


The  world  nay  thiiskei  Binidst.tfaait  draiMdianla^ 
Though  (as  elsewhere)  distingaiah'd  mdagoae^ 
Each  one  doth  raape  that  which  to  him  is'dae } 
Their  paines  may  differ,  yet  their  griefe  agree; 
When  hm  bdow'a  party  doth  pursne^ 

dodaeieai 


iltMd^ 


As  Crimea  reqaire,  the  iudgca  < 

Since  God  on  Earth,  so  OMmy  phvtfasidatli  t 

How  hugebe  these  whiefaHdl'sblaokelMBlea 


This  crystall  spheare,  the  lanteme  of  the  s^ght, 
A  generall  spie  that  every  thing  doth  marke, 
r  doubt,  if  drawing,  or  dispersing  lights 
Of  all  man's  body  the  most  heavenly  sparke. 
The  life  of  beauty,  nature's  glories  height. 
Which  straight  (when  clos'd)  makes  all  the  woild 

'  seme  dark. 
It  of  chiefe  pleasures  dotjb  the  centre  prove. 
Both  from  the  Earth  beUw,  and  Heaven  abone.    . 

Those,  simnaa  of  seooesi  mifioufsof  themiade,. 
Tlie  windows  of  the  heart  till  Ifght  doth  faile. 
How  bodies  any  ha  gloiiA'd.  wa-find. 
Since  thdr  psrfootion  doth  so  much  prevaile-; 
These  dainty  lights  which  have  so  sweetely  shin'd« 
Though  cleere  like  diamonds,  like  crystall, finale^ 
While  as  abus'd  by  them  that  were  unjust. 
Did  tunii  to  stanes  of  pride  and  flames  of  lust«. 
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B]r  them  the  wratch  to  avarice  was  swai'd, 
Externall  objects  temptiDg  the  desire ; 
By  them  the  heart  to  envy  was  betrai'd, 
And  made  to  hate  what  it  could  not  acquire; 
Their  sight  ur^d  vengeance  whilst  it  did  upbraid 
Such  brests  as  boil'd  with  a  vindictive  ire, 
.  By  them  (as  dores)  much  miscbiefe  entred  in, 
liie  baits,  the  bauds,  the  guides,  the  gates  of  stnne. 

These  eyes  that  did  so  oft  to  vice  invite, 
(Whil'st  still  attracting,  or  directing  wrong) 
Now  barr'dfrom  all  which  did  them  ooce  delight. 
Where  fearefnll  monsters  for  confusion  throng ; 
Them  from  some  paine  no  moment  can  aoquite. 
For  dfajects  stvange  inibrtunately  strong : 
Prodigioos  sights  since  still  they  must  indnre, 
like  owles  (night*s  driry  birds)  in  caves  obscure. 

In  place  of  beauty  (which  did  ^rst  bewitch) 
The  foaming  fiends  came  charged  with  crawling 

snakes; 
For  stately  roomes  a  dungeon  (dropping  pitch) 
Doth  contribute  to  the  Tartarian  lakes; 
.  .^knd  lor  companions  (groaning  in  a  ditch) 
A  number  bums,  and  yet  for  cold  still  quakes. 
Eyes  ihus  have  no  reliefe,  not  when  they  weep, 
But  (though  in  darknease)  they  still  see,  not  sleep. 

This  living  lab'rinth  entertaining  sounds. 
By  severall  tumes,  till  made  for  bearing  fit, 
(Lest  otherwise,  if  mde,  words  might  give  wounds) 
Which  (thus  prepar'd)  they  by  degrees  admit; 
These  bring  the  stuffe  on  which  the  judgement 
Ab  ready  porters  that  support  the  wit ;    [grounds. 
And  oft  with  pleasure  smooth  afflicting  care, 
WhiPst  dmnty^voices  quintessence  the  aire. 

These  oft  (like  strumpets  dissolutely  stropg) 
Are  prostituted,  suffiring  what  is  foule; 
Then  mediating  *twizta,tempting  tongue 
And  fraile  desires,  all  goodnesse  oft  contronl : 
They  first  corrupted  do  seduce  to  wrong. 
And  ponre  (like  pleasure)  poyson  in  the  soole: 
By  them  assaulting  simie  doth  breach  the  heart, 
As  of  the  body  still  the  weakest  part 

This  is  the  myne  which  doth  blow  op  the  miode. 
Gainst  sense,  or  reason's  charge,  a  guardlesse  way, 
To  liist^  to  fraud,  or  faults  of  any  kinde, 
Which  all  the  strength  by  treaties  doth  betriiy ; 
As  Satban  soone  in  Paradise  did  finde. 
In  Evah's  care  who  first  in  ambush  lay  ; 
'   This  patent  entry  can  hold  nothing  out,      [doubt. 
But  braves  brave  minds  with  grounds  for  feare  or 

This  spiritoall  taster,  understanding^  eye,  [moanes, 
(Growne  needlesse  now  amongst  these  hopelesse 
»nce  all  weU  known,  none  then  can  further  try) 
In  piece  of  mnsicke  that  did  charme  it  once, 
Heares  teeth  to  gnash,  and  bowling  creatures  cry, 
Bedooblmg  sobs,  and  melancholy  groanes : 
For  dreadftill  sounds  who  can  inragine  more  ? 
There  fiends  and  men  (still  rack*d)  together  rolHV. 


niat  dainty  sense  which  comfort  doth  the  braines, 
And  all  the  vitetl  sprits  more  pregnant  make, 
Which  (when  the  aire  a  grosse  corruption  staines) 
Doth  by  sweet  odours  drive  the  danger  backe. 
It  with  the  Lord  So  highly  pris'd  rfcmaines. 
That  he  himselfo  in  it  doth  pleasure  take : 


And  he  was  said  a  sacrifice  to  smell, 
In  which  sweet  mcense  chiefly  did  ezoelL 

Those  (though  extorting  natore's  usuall  sine} 

That  were  perfiimM  with  artificiall  things, 

In  place  of  what  afiected  was  before, 

A  filthy  stench  perpetually  there  stings; 

This  sinke  of  sinue  which  theirs  so  off  made  roan. 

The  dregs  of  all  the  worid  together  brings: 

Whose  scent,  though  loathsome  now,  eodare  they 

must, 
Who  (weakning  courage  thus)  gave  strength  to  last 

Those  to  the  taste  who  did  their  judgement  give, 
And  (more  then  nature)  fancy  striv*d  to 'feed. 
What  creatures  daily  djr'd  that  they  might  live, 
Who  would  for  pompe  or  gluttony  exceed. 
And  curious  were  all  coorsSs  to  contrive. 
How  sawces  strange  an  appetite  might  breed : 
While  as  the  poore  did  starve  (they  thus  at  lessb) 
And  covdd  not  get  what  they  did  give  to  beasts? 

Though  food  for  maintenance  none  shall  need  bdov, 
Yet  gluttons'  mindes  by  longing  are  turmoiN ; 
And  many  meats  may  mustred  be  in  show. 
All  fry'd  in  flames,  or  in  Ckicytus  boil'd. 
Which  straight  (when  neare  to  touch)  devils  may 

orethrow; 
Or  they  may  be  by  monstrous  harpies  spoHM ; 
Or  (as  from  Tantalus  the  apple  slips) 
Such  tempting  objects  may  delude  their  lips. 

These  drunkards  that  have  drowb*d  their  wits  in 

wine, 
(Till,  quite  bennmn'd,  they  lotig'  efc' dying  dye) 
Whil'st  tortur'd  now  continually  to  pine. 
As  in  a  feaver  (Joe)  they  burning  lye : 
If  roaring  flames  a  puddle  could  desAgnc, 
They  for  a  drop  to  quench  their  thirst  would  cry: 
That  this  to  mark  it  might  our  judgement  leade. 
The  like  entreaty  one  to  Abraham  made. 

These  damty  fingers  cnt^rtain*d  by  pride. 
Whose  sense  (though  groase)  was  pleasM  in  sandcj 

sorts, 
Which  could  no  touch  save  what  was  soft  abide. 
Oft  us'd  for  avarice,  or  wanton  spoitSy 
Those  now  in  vaine  would  strive  themselves  to  hide. 
Which  (whiPst  streteh*d  forth  as  cmell  paine  trans- 
ports) 
Where  fiearfull  darfcnesse  doth  no  light  admit. 
May  unawares' some  fiend  or  serpent  hit. 

.^me  who  beTow  had  domineered  of  late^ 
In  wealth  abounding,  by  abundance  cloyed, 
Whil'st  (pleasures  purchas'd  at  too  high  a  rate) 
As  want  did  others,  surfeits  them  aniuy'd ; 
They,  (wanting  stomacke)  did  not  feed  bot  eate, 
Till  faint,  and  dull,  what  had,  they  not  enjoyM ; 
Those  naked  now  in  misery  remaine. 
And  nothing  resl^  save  never  resting  paine. 

The  lasie  man  whose  memory  time  foils, 
As  wanting  sinews,  who  could  scarcely  move, 
.  Whomfointneese,  and  not  pride,  did  keepftom  toils, 
Save  akgect  ease  who  nothing  dse  did  love; 
Now  when  his  foot  at  every  step  still  broils, 
If  but  to  change,  of  Ibree  most  restlesse  prove:  ' 
And  lest  he  languish  with  too  doll  a  paine, 
By  bodkhn  hot  tormented  may  renuiiae. 
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These  bauty  miodet.  whose  siralliDg  thoughts  were 
That  itill  in  itate  they  gloried  to  be  seene ;   [such, 
So  richly  oloathM,  that  it  had  griev'd  them  much. 
If  OD  their  gmrments  any  spdt  had  beene ; 
So  dainty  theo  that  they  ditdain'd  to  touch, 
Parre  lesse  to  lye,  or  tit,  od  parts  uncleane: 
And  whirst  presuming  on  their  wealth  or  race. 
Were  alwayes  striving  how  to  take  their  place. 

Th«e  on  themselves  who  did  so  fondly  dote. 
And  their  vile  carkasse  curious  were  to  grace. 
Though  (like  the  flowres  which  frailty  do  denote) 
Bot  must'ring  beauty  (or  a  little  space ; 
They  never  care  how  much  the  minde  they  blot. 
So  they  of  nature  (during  life's  short  race) 
May  help  defects  by  art's  defective  aid. 
The  soale  to  sinne  by  vanity  betrai'd. 

They  nature's  need  could  not  by  sleep  supply, 
Save  in  faire  roomes  which  pleasure  did  procure ; 
Each  vulgar  object  straight  did  wound  their  eye, 
Whose  tender  sight  no  grosse  thing  could  endure ; 
They  well  attended  sofUy  sought  to  lye, 
IVMigb  so  OM>re  sumptuous,  and  the  lesse  secure : 
Not  thinking  how  when  dead  they  straight  should 

have, 
Woraies  for  coippaniotts»  and  for  bed  a  grave. 

Loe,  now  retired  amid*st  Tartarian  caves, 

With  driry  shadows  hi  etemall  night. 

They  lodgemora  low  then  some  that  were  theirslaves, 

As  sinking  iSanre,  since  fklling  from  a  heigbt ; 

And  every  fiend  them  (as  their  eqoall)  hraves. 

With  mocks  remembring  of  their  wonted  might: 

They,  they  through  flames  with  scoorgmg  whips 

them  drix^f 
The  which  to  flic  in  boilmg  deeps  they  dive 

Smooth  beautie's  groondswhich  did  so  much  delight 
Pram  pleasant  plains  with  furrows  gathered  in, 
By  fire,  or  filth,  tre  now  disfigtir'd  quite, 
Till  they  become  as  ugly  as  their  sinne ; 
Aud  (peisecuted  with  continuall  spite) 
Hot  pitch  and  hrimstooe  drop  upon  their  skinne: 
But  such  a  losse  as  this,  peine  quickly  bounds. 
The  feeling,  not  the  fcncy,  them  confounds. 

The  Heaven's  great  fudge,  in  all.things  who  is  just. 
Each  peine  imposed  severally  designes; 
The  proud  (trod  down)  lye  wallowing  in  the  dust ; 
The  ^totton  starves;  by  thirst  the  druok-ird  pines; 
The  lecherous  bume,  but  not  as  earst  with  lust ; 
The  wretch  in  vaine  to  covet  still  inclines; 
Who  did  Qod^  day  to  violate  contest, 
N'o  iubile  or  sabbath  yeelds  them  rest. 

0  how  each  soule  most  highly  doth  abhorre 
The  Ciult  which  them  to  this  confusion  sends ! 
Which  (though  they  would)  they  now  can  use  no 
Yet,  ooety  one,  even  at  this  time  not  ends ;  [more, 
Those  who  were  given  to  blasphemy  before. 
They  still  carse  Ood,their  ^rents^and  their  friends; 
This  sinne  which  malice,  and  not  weaknesse  breeds, 
In  height,  hi  place,  and  time,  all  else  exceeds. 

That  vice  in  Hell  the  reprobate  may  use, 

Which  from  the  minde  all  kinde  of  goodnesie  blots, 

E*ch  other  fault  some  colour  may  ^cuse, 

Whil'ft  baited  fiancy,  on  some  pleasure  dotes  ; 

Bttt  blasphemy  the  furies  do  infose,    . 

b  Blades  perverse,  which  af  a  bad^e  it  ootesy 


And  of  all  things  shon^  greatest  fe^n  impart. 
Since  it  bewrayes  the  vilenease  of  the  heart. 

They  faioe  that  one  continually  doth  feele 

His  smarting  entrails  by  a  vulture  tome; 

A  stone  (still  toas'd)  another  faint  makes  reele. 

And  braving  food  afamishM  mouth  doth  scome; 

Ambition's  type  is  racked  apon  a  wheele, 

Still  barr*d  from  rest,  since  backe  or  forward  borne; 

In  vaine  these  sisters  tosse  the  Stygian  deep. 

Who  must  bestow  on  that  which  cannot  keep. 

But  yet  these  torments  which  the  world  did  (nine,. 
In  sinners'  minds  a  just  remorse  to  breed. 
From  working  mischiefe  that  they  might  refraine, 
Whirst  they  strive  how  ibr  horrour  to  exceed : 
As  onely  forg*d,  is  but  a  painted  peine. 
If  match'd  with  these  that  must  be  felt  indeed : 
Which  so  extremely  breed  the  soul's  distresse, 
Hiat  even  the  suffrer  can  it  not  expresse. 

What  height  of  words  were  able  to  dilate 
The  severall  torments  that  are  used  below  ? 
Each  sense  must  suffer  what  it  most  doth  hate, 
The  Stygian  forge  whil'st  forming  furies  blow  ; 
Short  pleasures  purchased  at  a  hidrans  rate, 
They  still  (yet  not  discharg'd)  pay  what  they  owe: 
**  Ail  sorts  of  sinnes  aintewme  cfiin  well  recount. 
No  doubt  Hell's  paines  in  number  must  surmount. 

Theie  mysteries,  which  darknesse  doth  enfold. 
What  raortall  colours  can  expresse  them  right  ? 
Or  wbo'^Min  know  what  ground  is  fit  to  hold. 
Where  contraries  do  with  confusion  fright  } 
Some  laid  on  flames  not  see,  yet  quake  for  cold; 
Thus  fire  doth  home,  but  cannot  deare  with  light: 
Tooomfint  it  no  quality  retaines, 
But  multiplies  in  all  that  may  give  paines. 

Though  seeming  strange,  imagination  frames 
A  possibility  how  this  may  prove  i 
No  busie  breath  then  irritating  flames,        [move : 
Doth  make  them  waste  the  meanes  by  which  fhey 
Whil'st  want  of  aire  fire's  lightning  fury  tames, 
That  it  no  way  can  vent  it  selfe  above : 
Though  all  the  hrigfatilesse  be  entomb'd  in  smoak. 
It  lacks  but  beauty,  may  both  bnme  and  chuak. 

Some  memher  then  perchance  extremely  smarts, 
A  captive  compassed  with  encroaching  fire,  [hearts, 
(What  here  doth  fright,  may  then  confound  all 
Chiefe  element  for  executing  ire :) 
And  yet  odd  snakes  (enfolding  other  parts) 
May  make  the  bloud  all  languishing  retire: 
What  stormie  clymate  can  afibrd  this  seat, 
Whisre  both  they  freeze  for  cold,  and  rage  for  heat. 

The  secret  nature  of  this  fire  to  flnde, 

Of  some  who  curious  were  the  thoughts  did  cnsse  ; 

If  it  were  spirituall,  how  to  be  confinde  . 

In  Hell  for  torture  of  terrestriall  drosse: 

Then  if  materiall,  and  to  waste  inclin'd. 

Could  soules  be  reach'd  by  such  a  substance  grosse? 

For  all  impressions  working  peine  or  feare. 

Must  have  an  object  fit  their  blows  to  beare.    << 

The  fiends  from  fire  (some  thioke)  must  needs  scape 

free. 
Whose  subtle  substance  none  can  touch  with  hands. 
Yet,  they  (as  lords)  distinguished  in  degree,  ■ 
Can  (tossing  th'  aire)  disturbe  both  seas  and  lands;^ 
They  bodies  have  the  which  may  taken  be. 
And  have  a  being  capable  of  bands : 
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The  Bterfli  wta  bomti  a  tiKratand  yearo  time  past, 
And  shall  for  ever  live  in  chams  at  last 

The  fprits  of  th*  i^ire  may  heare  a  harden  light, 
Whoee  coonie  impnkive  aotnetimes  makes  it  known; 
The  aire  enflamM  (when  Pbcebtts  takes  the  height) 
Is  apt  to  bnme,  anid  flames  fay  it  are  btowne ; 
pr,  since  of  late,  so  to  delude  the  sight, 
They  bormw'd  shapes  (if  wanting  of  their  owne) 
All  may  be  forc'd  of  bodies  to  admit, 
As  loads,  or  jayts,  for  siiffring  onely  fit 

As  sonles  (whiVst  here)  have  beene  to  bodids  bound. 
And  when  nextjoyn'd  shall  never  part  againe; 
By  flre*s  Condensed  flames  in  Hell's  vast  round, 
111  sprits  at  last  imbodied  may  remaine, 
Which  both  may  strictly  presse,  and  deeply  wound^ 
A  weight,  a  prison,  sq  redoubling  paine : 
They  if  thus  match'd,  have  but  a  passive  part. 
Who  bura'd,  not  warm'd,  do  onely  live  to  smart. 

How  fane  doth  this  transcend  the  reach  of  wit. 
That  bodies  then  continually  shall  bume,    ' 
Yet  not  diminish,  wbit'st  on  flames  they  sit. 
Bat  though  quite  swallow'd,  not  to  dost  do  tume ; 
That  racks  their  course  no  moiAent  intermit. 
Yet  can  a  wretch  not  dye,  but  ttves  to  moume  ? 
Death  still  doth  wound,  but  hath  no  power  to  kill. 
They  want  his  good,  and  onely  have  his  ill. 

X  have  beheld  a  cheating  feUow  stand. 
To  sell  some  oyfo  that  ha  resefv'd  in  atoce, 
And  in  the  pvascnoe  of  a  UMmiging4Miid, 
By  vaitiM  of  some  drag  was  us'd  befove» 
In  ndted  lead  straight  boldly  rysh  hia  band. 
Then  fall  downe  groveling,  aa  to  move  no  mere: 
Yet  quickly  vose  hy  ootsning  art  kept  sound, . 
As.  if  strange  yertue  in  his  oyle  were  found. 

If  man  (weake  inan)  by  meanesof  questioti'd  art. 
May  fiMtifie  against  the  force  of  heat, 
HbtA  ye  may  suffinr  thus,  and  yet  not  smart  j 
May  not  the  Lord  (onmipotonUy  great) 
A  quality  (when  as  he  list)  impart, 
To  all  the  guests  of  Pluto's  ugly  seat ; 
Tbat(ftees'd  in  fire)  they  bume  yet  not  decays 
Do  pine^  not  dye,  as  monsters  every  way  ? 

WfaaAJOS'd  to  wastey  not  having  power  to  wanne, 
Oithrae  thait  were  avid^st  a  fornaee  plac'd, 
No  member,  fire,. no,  not  one  haire  did  hame. 
By  ragiog  ftBnM%  tfaoogh  every  where  embraced : 
The  I^id  tMr  ftivoe  did  so  in  secset  chstrme. 
That  they  (ar  att  in  gold)  bis  servants  grae*d ; 
And  in  such  sort  when  pteas'd  hinnsalfe  to  serve, 
By  ruine's  engines  he  can  thus  preserve. 

That  fbrce  of  fire  did  not  ellbctuall  prove, 
Elias*  body  did  with  pompe  d:splay,  [move; 

A  winglesse  weight  wfatPst  it  tfaroagh  th*  aire  did 
Th*  earth  divers  times  her  burden  did  betray. 
By  swallowing  that  which  she  did  beare  above ; 
And  Peter's  feet  on  flouds  found  solid  way  r 
Eadi  element  we  see  when  €h>d  directs, 
To  nature  contrary  can  breed  effsets. 

Fire's  torturinig  power,  in  the  Tartarian  cave. 
Doth  need  for  help  no  irritating  blast. 
And  wanting  food  no  excrement  can  have; 
Bor  fed  by  nothing,  it  doth  nothing  waste ; 
An  ominous  torch  in  Pluto's  gaping  grave. 
Not  more,  nor  leiM,  it  still  alike  doth  last ; 
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Flames'  torrent  doth  butdttfime^lidt  bume  the  Hetl, 
And,  at  a  J^eight,  can  mdtiier  sinke  nor  swell. 

One  fire  for  all  shaU  ben  God's  power  cAprcais, 

Which  doth  firom  divers  d'rvenly  extort; 

So  heats  the  Sunae,  though  all  alike  it  piesae. 

As  bodies  are  dispos'd,  or  can  comport ; 

And,  things  oembustible^  bume  more  or  Icsae, 

As  dry,  or  humid,  in  a  sundry  sort : 

Thus  seveAH  paineveach  damned  sonle  eadun^ 

As  (aptly  tempering)  guiltinesse  pmourea 

And  that  their  sutPrings  may  augment  the  more, 

When  fully  capable  of  being  pin'd. 

The  lord  each  sense  and  member  doth  restore, 

(Enabling  so  the  lame,  the  deafo,  the  bihide) 

To  every  one  that  wanted  them  before. 

That  they  of  paine  the  greatest  height  may  finde : 

At  least  to  show  their  griefe  each  tortor'd  aouU 

Must  then  have  eyes  to  weepe,  a  tongue  to  hovie, 

That  facul^  inhabiting  the  braine, 

Thoogh  once  a  comfort  now  becomes  a  eroase. 

The  onely  meanes  that  can  bring  timie  agahie, 

Though  serving  hut  to  cast  accounts  of  iMse ; 

The  nurse  of  knowledge,  universall  chaine. 

Which  in  small  bounds  all  kind  of  things  can  tosse; 

It  was  a  mirroor  to  direct  the  mind,' 

But  then,  damn'd  soules  to  suffer  more  doib  bi-od. 

Those  sinnes  that  once  so  pleasant  did  appeaie, 
The  dandled  idob  of  a  doatmg  hearty 
Then  all  the  ngly  fiends  that  stand  them  nearer 
More  hatefull  bow  doe  make  the  wretahes  smart. 
Who  curst  tfaemaelves  that  coaldaaeh  gnesti  hoU 

deare. 
Though  no  remorse,  what  griefe  doth  thia  impart  ? 
First  looking  backe,  then  on  their  preaent  state. 
When  they  most  thioke  what  they  had  bin  of  late. 

They  finde  those  pleasures  that  did  them  betray. 

As  dreames  and  sbadowes,  readie  to  descend. 

Even,  in  imbracing,  vanishing  away, 

A  fancie  first,  an  extasie  in  end, 

Whose  vai^ity  the  issue  did  bewrayy 

Hopes  left  forre  short  of  what  they  did  attend ; 

And  all  enticements  that  to  this  alor'd, 

A  loathing  still  or  wearinesse  procur'd 


They  now  remember  every  time  and  place. 
That  by  their  meanes  a  mitehiefe  was  devisM, 
And  how  they  needs  would  madly  ninne  their  race, 
All  admonitions  sooreefatly  despisM ; 
They  proudly  quensh'd  the  sparkcsofkindiing grace. 
And  hated  them  that  any  good  advised. 
Then  laugh'd  at  them  as  most  ridiculous  fooles, 
That  sought  to  learoe  when  having  left  theschooles. 

Of  counsels  past  that  any  parent  gav^ 
A  schoole  master,  a  preacher,  or  a  friend; 
Each  circuikstance  now  fresh  ilr  mind  they  bare* 
And  how  that  then  it  highlie  did  oflfend,         [save. 
When  meanes  were  us*d  that  they  their  aouks  migbt 
Who  did  tb  mine  obstinately  tend: 
Hiey  loath'd  instmction,  and  rebukes  did  hafe, 
As  which  (thtu  tax*d)  th«hr  vatoe  did^albete 

Some  words  that  entered  ^  a  careleaK^  eare, 
And  in  the'mhide  could  no  impreauon  make, 
That  they  in  judgment  true  record  might  besre, 
Then  in  the  soule  a  secret  seaie  did  tiie^ 
Which  now  (discovered)  cradly  they  tear^ 
When  (oat  of  thoa  still)  making  it  look*  back : 
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**  Neglected  warnings  must  remembred  be. 

At  last  to  bnide»  since  fiist  they  coald  not  free.'* 

Whilst  restlesievormes  doe  gnaw  the  miode  within, 

Extemall  torments  racking  other  puts, 

Some  fiend  beside  that  had  provoked  their  sinne, 

(What  treacherous  guest  to   harbour  itr  men's' 

To  ag gradate  their  anguish  doth  beginne,  [hearts !) 

And  though  with  them  in  like  estate  he  smarts; 

Yet  woofed  malice  makiiqp  silence  breake. 

He  thus  npbrayding  them  may  chance  to  speak& 

"  What  travells  huge  have  I  f^r  you  iodur'd. 
By  bending  all  my  meanes  of  power  and  skill. 
That  satismction  might  be  so  procured. 
For  every  wish  of  yours  (though  changing  still) 
In  pleasure's  deepes  ye  lay  by  me  securM, 
Who  both  directed  and  obey  your  will ; 
And  as  ye  earst  would  not  abandon  mee. 
Id  spice  of  paine  I  shall  your  partner  bee. 

'*  AH  what  ye  crav'd  was  compast  by  my  ears, 
Who  ooely  laboured  to  content  your  mind  ; 
There  wanted  not  a  creature  that  was  fiiiyre, 
Ulien  curious  thoughts  to  wantonnesse  inclin'd ; 
While  kindling  wrath  for  vengeance  did  prepare, 
A  iitt  occanon  was  by  me  design'd : 
1 0  make  you  rich  how  many  have  beene  spoiled. 
That  you  might  idle  be  whilst  still  I  toiPd  ?      . 

**  And  your  eoatentment  was  to  me  so  deare. 
That  when  some  striv*d  your  courses  to  restraine, 
I  would  not  let  you  their  perswasioos  beare. 
But  made  the  preacher  spend  his  power  in  vaine, 
And  still  (ofaBeqnkmsly  attending  nesre) 
What  was  suggested  ready  to  maintaine ;    . 
Your  purposes  .tt^  such  perfection  brought, 
That  of  all  men  yon  were  most  happie  thought. 

"  Since  ye  for  joy  have  oft  almost  been  mad. 
Of  which  some  taste,  ye  cannot  but  reserve. 
What  wonder  now  though  ye  againe  be  sad, 
Who  justly  suffer  what  ye  did  deserve  ? 
Bat  I  who  never  any  pleasure  had,  . 
And  as  a  drudge  for  you  did  onely  serve: 
Why  am  I  punished  by  superior  powers  ? 
The  torment  which  I  feele  shoqld  all  be  yours. 

"  Degeoei'd  sooles  (though  once  by  God  beloVd) 
That  wowtd  descend  to  such  a  base  degr^, 
1  you  to  please,  have  thns  too  carefull  prov'd, 
Aiid  from  an  angell  daign'd  yowr  slave  to  be. 
Yet,  most  mgrate,  ye  (with  my  griefo  not  mov*d) 
Dots  moaoe  your  selves^  and  never  pitty  me : 
lust  indignation  hath  so  strongly  seiz*d, 
I  must  rewige,  but  camM(t  be  appeas'd." 

Theie  monsters  straight  to  plague  all  meanes  doe 

Whil'st  ratlhsg  chaincs  make  all  Hell's  dungeons 

The  crawling  globes  of  clustring  serpe^  flye. 

And  at  an  instant  both  doe  lash  and  sting; 

Id  veiseb  tiien  from  d«eps  that  never  dry. 

The  scaldmg  snlphore  they  with  ftiry  fling : 

Who  can  inagine  bow  the  wretches  mouroe, 

By  floods  and  flames,tbat  hothinuat  boyle  and  bume? 

A  wooden  body,  membred  all  with  hands, 
(When  digging  seas)  of  this  an  embleme  showes, 
Of  groaning  captives  whil'st  a  band  in  bands, 
To  raffer  snre,  no  hope  of  guerdon  knowes, 
Whil'it  them  above;  their  pnrad  commander  stands. 
With  threafenngwotd9»fat«loofcs,aiidcnicll  blowes: 
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They  lease  then  servants,  worse  then  beasts,  are 

slaves  I 
"  The  gallye's  fall  is  lower  then  the  graves." 

All  kinde  of  patnes  that  mortalb  can  comprise. 

The  least  below  exceedingly  exceed ; 

The  bed  that  rack'd  all  whom  it  did  surprise ; 

The  stalles  whereas  each  hone  man's  flesh  did  feed  ; . 

The  bull,  and  all  that  tyrants  did  Revise, 

Which  yet  in  mindes  (when  nam'd)  must  honour 

breed, 
They  all  (if  joynM)  could  not  such  paine  import, 
As  in  the  HelPs  one  moment  can  extort. 

kBot  yet  all  paines  which  corporall  plagues  impose 
On  senses  fraile,  dispatching  life  in  post. 
Are  as  in  time,  by  measure  short  of  those. 
Which  most  at  last  defray  sinne*afaUll  cost, 
Whil*st  ravenoos  thoughts  (excluded  from  repose) 
Doe  oft  revolve  what  hap]*  lesse  they  lost : 
The  minde  wonld  wish  a  lethargy  in  vaine. 
That  it  eelip^d  might  never  deare  againe. 

They<now  remember*then,  when  forc'd  to  part, 
(The  sentence  given,  and  execution  crav'd) 
From  Christ's  bright  face,  which  with  a  heavy  heart 
They  first  did  see,  as  by  the  object  brav'd  ; 
What  height  of  glory  he  did  straight  impart. 
To  happy  bands  that  by  his  bloud  were  sav'd : 
When  this  the  wicked  have  with  envy  scene. 
It  makes  them  iharke  what  they  might  once  have 
beene. 

The  parts  earst  knowne,  they  many  times  compare. 
With  these  below  where  they  in  anguish  lye ; 
Their  recreations  taken  In  the  ayre, 
Whil'st  Heaven  for  prospect  ravish  did  the  eye ; 
Their  walkes  on  fields  adom*d  with  beauties  rare. 
Whose  crystall  floods  did  emuUte  the  skie. 
And  all  the  creatures  both  by  sea  and  land. 
Which  they  for  use  or  pleasure  might  command. 

Since  here  fraile  things,  where  man  from  glory  fell. 
And  must  to  toyles  his  servile  strength  imploy, 
Forlall  perfections  which  doe  thus  excell, 
A  weeke  did  make,  a  moment  doth  destroy ; 
This  little  cottage,  where  poore  slavte  doe  dwell. 
This  fotall  prison,  farre  from  reall  joy  j 
If  it  (base  earth)  in  beanty  doth  abound,         < 
All  pav'd  with  greene,  with  gold  and  azure  crowned. 

How  gorgeous  then  must  that  fair#  building  prove. 
Of  ei^lesse  glory  which  doth  lodge  the  king; 
By  whom  all  creatures  that  have  life  doe  move. 
From,  whom  all  goodnesse  and  true  worth  doth 

spring; 
To  whom  enstalPd  in  crystall  seats  above, 
A  quire  of  angels  Hallelujah  sing'; 
Then  they  imagine  (which  doth  grieve  them  more) 
What  boosts  of  saints  their  Soveraign  doe  adore. 

And  what  their  judgement  cannot  apprehend. 
Like  birds  of  darknesse,  feeble -in  the  light. 
Their  ancient  lord  on  whom  they  did  depend. 
Who  oft  by  lyes  had  drawn  them  from  the  right. 
He  now  tek  troth,  but  with  as  bad  an  end. 
To  doe  them  mischiefe  bending  all  his  might: 
"  No  greater  fialsehood  malice  can  conceive. 
Then  truth  to  tell,  of  purpose  to  deceive." 
Dd 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


Am 


STIRLING^  POEMg. 


He  then  atiajrge  doth  Uliour  to  dilate 
What  was  observ'd  ia  Heaven  before  his  fal]« 
While  he.  (a  creature  mighty  id  the  state) 
Marked  by  bis  betters,  was  to  envy  thratl,  , 

And  showes  the  glory  there  to  be  more  creat. 
Then  can  be  thought,  fieure  lesse  e?Epres7d  at  all* 
And  for  their  losse,  them  with  more  griefe  to  charge, 
If  possibly  he  could,  he  would  enlaxge. 

Thus  doe  they  weigh  their  losse  with  fancjes  strong, 
Which  was  at  first  so  eaue  to  prevent  $ 
Then  tell  to  Satan  how  (suggesting  wrong) 
,  He  for  their  ruine  had  been  alwaies  bent, 
And  like  a  traitor  had  abus*d  them  long, 
Till  now  in  end  made  kuowne  by  the  event: 
And  yet  with  them  amidct  one  furnace  thiowtie, 
He  mockes  their  paine^thoagh  moomiiifforlitsowiM. 

Loe,  in  this  world,  mm  of  the  stronger  mt. 
To  scape  from  death,  or  eome  disgrefoe  they  leare, 
Can  frustrate  justioe  that  would  truth  cabort. 
And,  when  preasM  downe,  mere  high  their  oonrage 
Yea,  constantly  with  toitiirei  oen  eompoit,  [Tenie, 
Not  daignihg  once  a  word,  a  sigh,  a  teare : 
"  With  dtven  cngiMS,  though  tteme  peine  esBoHei, 
A  generous  petience,  joyeM  with  he|>e,  peoreiles.*' 

But  all  the  fires  vhioh  still  are  burning  iher^ 
Where  every  one  a  aevemll  torment  pines. 
Doe  no  way  thaw  the  frosts  of  cold  deqpeire. 
Whose  raging  course  no  season  then  confines ; 
lib  limits  are  allotted  unto  car^,  • 
To  give  them  ease,  no  kinde  of  comfort  shines: 
And  though  they  finde  a  weight  of  hnge  distresse,^ 
Hppe  dac^  not  promise  that  itahall  t^  leme. 

What  height  of  horrour  must  this  justly  breed. 
To  meditate  upon  the  last  decree  r 
How  that  the  wicked,  whom  vaine  pleasures  feed, 
(By  Death  disclaymM)  must  still  tormented  be  ? 
That  which  they  sufier,  doth  all  bounds  exceed. 
In  jtime,  in  measure,  and  in  each  degree. 
So  that  they  oft  most  earnestly  desire, 
That  like  to  beasts,  their  being  might  expire. 

Some  fondly  dream*d  a  snpevstitioas  lye. 
And  for  HelPs  paiaes,  a  period  did  attend, 
Though  Christ's  owne  words  the  contrary  imply, 
<'  doe,  get  yon  gone  to  fires  thatnever  end  ;*> 
Their  shamestill  lasts,  then*  worme  doth  never  dye, 
Their  torments'  smoake  for  ever  doth  ascend  : 
And  all  of  this,  that  ^sacred  writs  report, 
The  paine  perpetual  1  clearely  doth  import. 

a 
Though  as  the  wicked  wickedly  have  wronght^ 
^ch  one  of  ibem  a  due  reward  ahall  havQ, 
And  when  before  the  Lord  in  judgement  brought. 
Shall  get  againe  the  measure  that  they  gave  ; 
Yet  is  their^doome  by  fome  too  rigorous  tbonght, 
Who  on  God's  justice  would  aspersions  leave : 
And  thinke  at  this  they  justly  may  repine,' 
For  temporall  &ult8  etecnally  to  pine. 

Those  that  did  come  to  worke  in  Christ's  Tine-jaid, 
All,  as  in  time,  in  merit  differ  might. 
Yet  did  at  last  enjoy  the  like  reward. 
All  having  more;  none  lesse,  then  was  his.right.| 
So  those  in  Hell  whom  Satheo  gets  to  guand, 
How  ever  come,  are  still  eotomb'd  in  night : 
As  Dracon*s  lawes  for  every  fault  gave  death. 
Each  sinner  doth  deserve  etemall  wrath. 


But  justice  sitiU  to  goodnesse  woold  direct. 
And  sparingly  sterne  rigonr  doth  extend. 
To  cut  them  off,  that  others  mfght  infect. 
That  eoe^  esanqple  ewvy  may  ami  ml; 
Not  bent  to  rnne^  esMlgr  to  tfgseoct. 
All  pmkh'd  an,  confivme  as  Ihey  effood : 
And  none  give  dhvmes  niere  «roeU  then  the  crintt, 
Saire  leaiKdMl  tyranu  at  anspeetad  tiuMs. 

If  that  gueat  King  iriio  aU  the  vorid  dbth  jadge, 
DaoHie  ewery  one  who  iraan  the  tight  did  stny, 
In  endlesse  shadowes  dririly  to  lodge. 
Salt  fionds  pf  griefe  iminding  every  way  ; 
It  seemes  to  some  that  they  have  eaase  to  gnxige, 
Who  trifling  things  so  dearely  doe  delicay, 
And  for  short  joyes  which  but  a  time  did  staine, 
Still  %x^ftet  most  intoUerahle  paiqe. 

This  finom  God's  judgement  decosating  nought, 
The  greater  reverence  d<Ah  from  men  require ; 
He  markes  both  what  tj^y  »«U*d,^wid  wbstUier 

wrought. 
From  wickednesse  that  never  seuld  retire 
Till  drawn  by  death,  yea  still  more  time  they  soogitt, 
And  if  they  oould  have  compassed  their  dcsirt, 
Their  filthy  aymes  affiecting  things  iipdwinp., 
As  honndlesse  then,  had  likewise  endlesK  beat 

Tlie  hand  may  kill,  and  yet  from  hkmd  be  free, 
Whil'jt  eaaualty,  not  enseHy,  ioth  nemc^ 
And  aaaay  times  the  heart  may-  guilty  Ik, 
Though  faeii^  hindved  finm  teilioting  Inane; 
The  lofd  af  it<dMt  every  thought  doth  aee, 
When  vanity  er  videace  doth  chasate ; 
.He  verdict  giaes  aooovdiag  to  tfaeir  wiH, 
Though  osver  acting,  if  affMliag  ill. 

He  kn^w  how  much  they  mischiefe  did  intend. 
That  vice's  current  death  did  onely  stay, 
Which  otherwise  had  never  had  an  end. 
As  oft  tfaeir  wishes  vainely  did  bewray ; 
They  who  to  sinne  did  all  their  strength  extaid, 
Should  suffer  now  what  posnhly  tjbey  may: 
Since  him  tliey  wroag'd  by  all  iheineanestbe y  migbt, 
God  punish  may  with  all  his  power  pf  right. 

L9e,  treason  makes  them  whom  it  doth.esavioi. 
To  loose  all  that  th^^va*  yaa,  vgii^mate, 
Doth  «n  their  ofl^pdag  pnmiihnifiata  iai»ct> 
Whosetaintad  hioud  tiona  aever  can  xmioie : 
This  sentence  then  cannot  ^  ioaaalSMA  striet, 
In  tormentasUU,  whioh>aiake8  the  wicked  nis^: 
It  oneiy  plaguea  theniwleea,  but  noa^eC  thsio^ 
Who  to  themselffcf  injnisarBT  a»e  Jkeins. 

These  feaMftill  tyrants,  (jealoos  of  liieir  slate) 
Whoirould  by  ligoor  fri^t  tbe.world  froan  ckaas«4 
lliey  who  did  use  (theChnitiaB  to  abate) 
In  persedbtions  executions  strange  3 
The  inquiiition  waging  now  of  late. 
Whom  with  the  worst  "we  may  (as  craell}  ntf^^ 
The  toAnents  that  they  did  all  thiee  coaiiivc, 
To  one  in  Hell,  can  no  way  neare  arriw* 

Not  onely  are  both  aoule  end  body  pan*<i^ 
By  S3rmpathie  which  muuall  paiiie  unfits* 
But  each  one  suffers  m  a  several!  kind^ 
Sprits  from  within,  and  from  without  the  heam ; 
lliOHgh  much  the  body,  more  to  racke  the  1  " 
New  ep^intf  an  deris'd  by  which  it  1 
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Wh(0>e  nwiUnH  laftnrea,  «mlcg  —adcr  4hm, 
Wcffpe  Omu  U»*  v<M(»e  liuit  inward^  dotk  giunr. 


If  ll«^  a^MiM  ««•  to  begoiBe  their  raee, 
And  by  t^ir  ctfrraftyfiwdoiae  obuld  praeorey 
WhatcomBe«>iteii^th«l  tiny  would  not  wnhniflrf 
No  okoradbf  plaunn  ttmld  tlMm  tben  «Uura  | 
Em  ■iftawiite,  tanuBt,  pov«f^,  dis(nico» 
Tbey,  wbifst  aUve,  would  wiHiBgly  endure^ 
Ye%  tlHOgb  their  life  a  thouMad  .yeaftt  should  loft» 
So  that  their  gnefe  jught  eod  vtiea  it  wen  iMSt 

And  if  tbey  weoM  doe  thie  to  eeape  from  peine. 
Though  otherwite  the  Lord  shoutd  them  neglect, 
What  woaM  they  doe  thet  happineate  to  gaine, 
Which  ie  derignM  for  them  that  are  elect  ? 
That  they  for  ever  might  in  Heaven  remained 
As  thoae  whom  God  moat  dearely  doth  aflM; 
lob'i  sQMBgs  all  far  this  woold  small  appeare, 
TlMMigfa  mvMpli^  80  long  as  they  were  here. 

You  who  as  yet  doe  draw  this  common  ayre, 
And  havi!  the  meanes  sahratioo  to  acqaire^ 
Now  whil'st  the  season  doth  continue  faire. 
Provide  against  the  storme  of  swelling  ire ; 
To  compasse  this  extend  indostrioas  care, 
Before  the  hasting  tearme  of  grace  empire : 
That  treasure  which  we  should  so  much  esteemje, 
AM  now  may  have,  none  can  wbeir  lost  redeeme. 

Loose  not  your  thoughts  in  fsncie>8  ilelds  to  stray,  ^ 
I^st  chaining  fileasures'doe  the  judgement  bli^de, 
Which  reason't  foit  to  vanity  betray. 
And  (weakening  vevtue)  melifie  the  minde ; 
Ihen  ouely  leave  (when  vanishing  awia^) 
Bemorse,  or  abame^  or  wearinesse  behinde  : 
Ai  dranhe,  or  naad,  or  dreaming^  at  the  best, 
Pooles  thus  may  rave,  but  never  soundly  resL 

Kemeoiber  that  the  hounds  where  we  temaine, 

Was  given  to  man  when  aa  ftom  God  he  fell. 

Not  for  deligfat,  bat  i«  a  high  disdaane, 

Were  danui>d  to  dye,  Uiat  he  a  wretch  might  dwell  3 

Here  flnt  to  pla^fae  him  with  oontinuall  paine. 

When  half  d  fimn  Eden,  this  was  Adam's  Hell, 

As  Hell  at  Ifit  Shall  be  to  aU  his  race. 

Who  pioodly  siaae,  and  doe  not  seek  for  grace. 

And  let  nona  tfai^  (ndaaag  HeaTen's  deoree) 
'Ihat  they  can  make  this  mansioB  of  annoyes, 
( As  if  a  Tacadiae)  from  trouble  free, 
A  groundibrfe^  a  lodgiifg  At  for  joyes; 
TboQghaMmben(amool3k4withsho«ea)deludedbe, 
In  place  of  eaatt  good,  affsetiag  toyes  I 
This  is  the  liats  wheaa  aU  a  proofe  must  give, 
Who^snfidng  boa,  morebleat  when  hence  shall  live. ' 

Uc,  thoaaanda  0^  where  dW8«n  W#  WUft  ri  &• 
With  hcnoor,  fortww,  or  Vhat.e)^  held  doare. 
To  aU  dea^'a  ewnes  dace  exyofe  their'life, 
Whil'st  hom  aod  tmfPlU  pleasure  doe  app^uns* 
And  all  the  end  e^qieotad  by  this  strife^ 
ubot  to  gaine  some-towoey^  fortiesse  iNNMe» 
Which  in  their  fury,  witfi  ^tmm  foiPd, 
u  rax'd,  ew  gfiya'^  Md  fOQAf  UMe^eato  i(9oil'd. 

Aad  nhaM  not  we  gar  wksk  endeavours' hand. 
1  •  force  that  oty  wW^  trinmi^  above  ? 
Which  dflth  ioFite,  aad  ant  it  eeMe  deftad. 
With  sacred  armes,  if  ve  conragious  prove ; 
HO  fomitaie  is  naedfatt  for  this  md, 
loi  patient  boy^  fiMtb.  «h«otar»  mA  ^ti 


And  all  who  .doe  ihm  holy  city  gfi^e, 
>ha^  tjiere  for  ever  (qeown'd  with  giery)  nugne> 

^f  M«^  abwdoniog  the  Stygiaa  hounds. 
Which  nought  but  griefo  and  honOMr  ca^  4>^i34, 
WiQuld  gliidly  mount  ahove  the  <^«t9M  i^ound^. 
To  celehrate  the  gjoiy  of  lAie  tod. 
Who  by  hi3  IfQ^fmm  pov'r  9\^  Mfela'  fop^dn 
My  humble  accents  sweetly  may  accord, 
And  me  at  lenc^b  »mid9t  4>»t  qvixe  vtfiy  bring. 
Where  I  desire  eternally  to  sing. 


oa,  f 

THB  ORBAT  DAT  OF  TBB  LORD*!  IVDGMINT. 

TRB  TWgLFTH  HOVU. 


TH|S  AliaOlf  BMT. 

The  height  of  joy  the  cleared  soules  attends  ; 
The  earth  and  sea  supposed  are  new  to  ^ ; 
The  new  lerna^em  from  Ueavep  deaeends,    . 
Where  still  to  dwell  God  doth  with  men  agree ; 
The  faeavealy  hlisae,  all  humane  sense  transcenda, 
\^1iich  saints  attaine  when  thus  from  trouble  free ; 
The  joyes  tit  Heaven  -for  blessed  soulea  prepar*d. 
Are  pointed  at  but  caanot  be  deehu'd. 


Th*  eares  have  not  heard,  nor  the  eyes  have  never 
seen  {IboHghi; 

The  joyes  of  Heaven,  more  great  then  can  be 
'lb  touch  my  lippea,  that  stain'd  so  eft  have  been, 
Lord,  from  thine  ritar,  let  a  coale  be  heought; 
Ma|Le  me  cast  off  what  ev«er  is  uncleane. 
That  s^credi^ronads  with  reveranee  may  be  sought ; 
Thy  inner  temple  let  thy  servant  see, 
Where  of  things  holy,  the  most  holy  be. 

What  glonous  change  doth  dazle  thus  pune  ^ye  } 
In  place  of  th*  earth  where  miseries  are  rife. 
The  torturing  xaoke  that  did  man  s  phdence  try. 
With  wasting  travels*  and  dividing  strifo, 
Who  (by  these  labours)  did  but  dearely  buy 
Terrestrial!  things  fit  for  a  tcmporall  lifo  t 
I  see  ap  earth  that  greater  pleasure  yeelds» 
Then  Gentiles  dream'd  in  their  Slyaian  fields. 

Time  (as  for  sport)  now  quloUy  deokes  andspoilea 
This  passive  ground,  which  alwaies  worke  requires^ 
To  punish  man  (aa  sentenced  first)  with  toiles. 
The  me^nee  by  whtcb  his  maiufnance  he  acquiras^ 
Whirst  sometime  barren,  sometime  fiartile  soiles. 
Give  joy,  or  griefo,  with  agues  of  desirea: 
Still  fighting  with  the  same,  tiU  yeeld  he  must, 
A  fettred  captive  humbled  in  the  dust. 

We  daily  aee  the  Earth  (doe  what  we  can) 
How  it  the  cares  of  wretched  worldlings  scomes* 
<Bloud-colQor'd  fhrrowes  froaning  upon  man) 
^er  vapours  poison,  and  she  pricjkes  with  thoraet; 
Bot  now  fone  from  that  staU  which  first  bega% 
It  (which  the  Lord  as  his  delight  adomea) 
ft  (alwaies  foire)  much  changed  fnm  what  befoi^ 
/L  virgin  now,  not  violaUe  more* 
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Then  Eden's  gatden  growne  more  glorious  farre, 
Her  frnits  she  freely  io  abundance  bdhigs,  [warre» 
No  more  the  lists  where  blustring  slormes  make 
With  killing  iHnters,  and  with  quicknhig  springs; 
A  constant  coi:^rse  still  kept  no  kinde  of  jarre 
Shall  then  distnibe  the  generall  peace  of  things; 
Milde  zephire's  gentle  breath^more  sweetly  smels, 
Then  Indian  odours,  or  what  most  excels. 

No  threatning  cloud,  all  charg'd  with  haile-atones; 
lovres  5  [growes. 

Then  silke  dy'd  greene  the  grasse  more  pleasant 
When  bath'd  with  liquid  pearles,  not  blanshM  with 
No  raging  floud  her  tender  foce  oreflowes,  [showrs. 
Whose  bosome  all  embroidered  is  with  flowresy 
Not  nature's  worke,  nor  art's  that  man  bestowes: 
The  curious  knots  and  plots  most  prau'd  below. 
To  figure  this,  can  no  resemblance  show. 

There  white's  perfection,  embleme  of  things  pure, 

The  lightning  liUes,  beautie's  colours  reare, 

And  blushing  roses  modestly  allure, 

As  which  of  shamefastnesse  the  badge  doe  beare ; 

Of  violets  the  purple  doth  endure. 

Though  pale  they  seem  to  bide  their  beads  for  foare: 

As  if  extracted  out  of  ail  the  three. 

The  gilly-flower  a  quiat-ossence  may  be. 

These  with  all  else  that  here  moat  rare  haTe  beene, 
In  smell  or  show,  the  scent  or  sight  to  feed. 
Have  gorgeous  garments  of  efcemall  greene. 
And  eminently  emnlonsly  breed. 
With  many  sorts  that  we  have  never  scene. 
Which  for  excellencies  these  forre  exceed : 
They  (muc'd  in  workes)  mosaically  grow,, 
And  yet  each  part  doth  every  kinde  bestow. 

Though  here  no  taearb  shall  n^d  for  health  nor  food. 
Where  neither  hunger  can  nor  sicknesse  be. 
Yet  there  shall  want  no  creatures  that  are  good, 
Sitoce  with  God's  glory  this  doth  best  agree ; 
His  wisedome  by  his  workes  is  understood. 
Whose  daily  wondeia  all  the  world  may  see : 
That  earth  no  doubt  we  shall  most  perfect  view, 
Smca.  (this  quite  ravM)  her  makes  the  same  all  new. 


O !  what  excellency  endeeres  all  things  ? 
For  store,  not  use,  for  pleasure,  not  for  gaine, 
Th'  earth  dainty  fruits  still  (n  abundance  brings. 
Which  never  fode,  nor  doe  foil  downe  in  vaine. 
And  even  as  one  is  plnck'd,  another  springs  ; 
No  leafo  is  lost,  no,  nor  no  way  doth  staiue :  - 
The  orangere  not  singular  ^en  be, 
Where  fruit  and  6ourish  garnish  every  tree« 

In  walkes  distinguish'd,  trees  some  grounds  may 
With  divers  baits  inviting  smell  and  taste,  [grace, 
Then  (as  indented)  differing  sorts  a  space, 
•In  groves  grown  thicker,  would  a  shadow  cast. 
And  them  betwixt  the  playnes  in  every  plac({, 
Are  dainty  gardens  which  doe  alwaies  last 
In  more  perfection,  then  all  these  attain'd. 
Which  art  or  nature  made,  or  fancy  fayn'd. 

Mean<krtng  rivers  smoothly  smiling  passe. 

And  whirst  they  (lover-like)  kisse  courted  lands, 

Wooid  emulate  the  emerauld-lika  grasse. 

All  pav'd  with  pearie,  empall'd  with  golden  sands; 

To  make  a  mirrour  of  their  moving  glasse, 

For  usual  creatares,  angels  eome  in  bands: 


The  noyie  is  mimcke^  when  their  eoone  oogbt 
As  mounts  of  diamonds,  of  rabies  rockes,  [choekes. 

All  coontiies  pniehaae  now  with  ftrBagen*  spoQe, 
Even  what  is  daily  usM  to  eloath  or  feed. 
And  that  with  many  mercenary  toiles 
Though  bat  superioous,  not  tl^  things  we  need, 
Bat  as  each  place  had  qnmtessCDcHl  all  soila, 
It  what  can  be  desir'd  doth  fireely  breed : 
The  honey  there  from  every  Bower  may  flow. 
And' on  eaoh  reed  taste^pleasiog  sugars  grew. 

The  moantaines  that  so  long  have  hid  their  store, 
Lest  avarice  their  bowels  might  have  torae. 
May  turae  without  what  was  within  before, 
Free  (rom  deforming  rockea,  and  pestring  thome^ 
Whil'st  silver  fin'd  from  the  confining  ore, 
And  veynes  of  perfect  gold,  their  breasts  adone ; 
All  ckiath'd  with  metalls  thus,  they  shining  briglit, 
A^d  decked  with  jewels^  may  seeme  flames  of  light. 

0  what  brave  prospect  would  these  hils  impart. 
If  this  new  earth  were  to  perfection  brougfaty 
Not  dress'd  by  nature,  nor  by  creeping  art. 
But  by  the  Lord  miraculously  wrought. 
With  rarities  enrich'd  in  e^ery  part. 

Above  the  reach  of  the  most  curious  thought  ? 
The  ayre  is  all  but  smels  of  p^etioas  things. 
And  with  mek)di9us  sounds,  sweet  mosicke  briogs. 

It  may  be,  all  that  Eden  could  afford. 
Ere  sinne*s  contagious  seed  it  first  did  staine, 
Shall  be  with  increase  to  this  earth  restor'd, 
In  more  excellency  then  wit  can  feyne ; 
And,  O,  who  knowes  but  it  may  please  the  Loid 
To  cast  the  same  in  other  moulds  againe, 
And  creatures  make  such  qualities  reoeive. 
As  we,  till  glorified,  cannot  conceive? 

As  they  enereas'd,  constrained  to  dispone. 
When  people  parted  farre  in  sundry  bands, 
*The  deeps  then  onely  did  affbrdoommerce, 
(By  sparing  feet,  all  travelling  with  bands^) 
That  distant  states  together  might  conversei 
,  Firme  ground  for  ships,  a  liquid  bridge twjxt  lands: 
Thus  her  vast  desert,  meoaes  for  trafiiqae  yeelds. 
And  with  least  labour,  hath  must  fertUe  fiekta. 

But  now  things  to  export,  or  to  impoit. 
There  needs  no  sea,  feuoilitating  gahie^ 
All  may  their  bodies  where  they  please  transport, 
Not  fearing  danger,  nor  not  feeling  paine; 
Yet  may  some  depth,  though  m  another  soit. 
To  decke  the  earUi,  an  ornament  remaine: 
Or  as  a  glasse  where  soules  themselves  may  sec; 
WhiFst  beautie**  wonders  thfra  reflected  be. 

By  contemplation  (fern  f^nim  mortals  led) 

1  thinke  I  see  a  sea,  a  moving  ground, 
(Not  from  the  ck>uds  by  secret  conducts  fed) 

In  aaure  fields,  as  emeraulds  had  been  drowa'd, 
Or  melted  saphirs  on  an  amber  bed. 
Which  rockes  of  pearie,  and  corall  banks  doe  bound : 
It  seems  this  Heaven,  or  else  like  stnfie  and  fence, 
Is  layd  bekiw,  all  starres,  and  free  from  stonne. 

How  ;preakdy  doth  my  Muse  this  taske  ponoe, 
With  strengthlesse  I'mes  such  krfty  things  to  soood } 
I  scarce  can  comprehend  that  %hidi  I  view. 
Much  lesse  can  tell,  what  beauties  riiall  aboond. 
When  as  the  Lord  doth  thn  wome  earth  renue. 
Heaven'^ traasofoi  then  eoibelishiiv  the  ground: 
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Mj  ravitb'd  jndfeoMni  ^he  coofonnded  rerti» 
Which  OB  etch  side,  tanety  inrestB. 

But  then  what  soule  will  daigne  to  looke  so  low, 
As  to  take  pleasure  in  so  meane  a  sight,    • 
When  they  of  HeaTen  the  heavenly  beauties  know, 
And  shine  ak)ft  like  storres,  yea  farre  more  bright. 
When  they  that  kiiigdoine  then  securely  owe, 
By  promise  first,  last  by  possession's  right ; 
Fiom  which  no  doubt  so  great  contentment  springs, 
That  they  csteeme  not  of  inferior  things. 


The  stately  building,  admirably  round, 
AhoTe  the  compasse  of  encroaching  hoores. 
With  strength  and  beauty  that  doth  still  abound. 
To  kNlge  the  happie  host  of  heavenly  powers. 
The  world's  great  maker  curiously  did  found   . 
On  fields  of  p^arle  with  diamantioc  towers ! 
Which  (though  most  pretious)  do  no  wonder  breed, 
The  forme  so  farre  the  matter  doth  exceed. 

The  sigbt^XMifining,  crystall-covered  skies. 

That  mirrour  cleere  through  which  in  every  pari 

The  Heaven  (as  jealous)  k)okes  with  many  eyes. 

To  marke  men's  Actions,  and  to  weigh  each  heart. 

That  spbeare  of  Kght  whose  stately  course  none  tries. 

To  imitate  or  emulate  by  art. 

That  which  to  us  so  gorgeous  is  in  show. 

The  building**  botome  n,  the  part  most  low. 

The  bounds  of  Heaven,  the  forme  or  matter  bcre. 
Where  God  entbron'd  with  majestie  doth  sit,     . 
Who  dorrt  but  aime  by  mortall  types  to  cleere, 
(As  fondly  trusting  to* deluded  wit) 
Might  make  his  madnesse  nothing  else  appeare, 
And  should  a  crime  more  monstrous  thus  commit, 
Then  thence  one  (stealing  fire)  was  foin'd  to  do. 
And  should  for  puotshment  forre  passe  him  too. 

Who  can  (though  dayly  scene)  describe  the  sky. 
By  which  (poore  cuttaine)  better  is  enclosed, 
(With  mustr'd  beauties  courting  still  the  eye) 
Though  emhsent  to  every  age  expos'd  }  [try, 

Of  Sonne,  Moooe,  starres,  who  doth  the  substance 
Or  bow  their  bodies  are  for  light  compos'd  ? 
The  very  soules  by  which  we  reason  thus, 
Ars  for  their  essence  strangers  unto  vs. 


Then  of  HeaTcn's  nsysteries  if  we  should  judge. 
The  wofk  would  prove  (our  maker's  wrath  to  tempt) 
Kidicukws  folly,  arrogancy  huge, 
PresomptioQ  still  encountering  with  contempt; 
And  if  that  we  (base  wormes  whom  clay  doth  lodge) 
Bj  scaling  douds.  Heaven's  sUtely  towers  attempt; 
To  paint  their  glory,  in  the  least  degree, 
The  Sonne  it  sdfe  would  scarce  a  shadow  be. 

The  Lord's  chiefe  bouse  is  built  of  living  stone, 
But  certaioefy  celestiall  Toomes  esoeil, 
Which  Christ  himselfe  prepares  for  every  one, 
Where  they  at  last  eternally  may  dweU ; 
With  miyeBtie  there  stands  his  stately  throne; 
The  bounds  about  doe  all  with  glory  swell : 
^this  coirteot,  no  words  such  worth  can  eaven. 
He  who  made  all  the  world,  made  this  his  Heaven. 

What  sacred  vision  calls  us  from  the  ski% 
A  mystery  with  reverence  to  attend  ? 
From  stany  towers  the  silver  streamers  ftie^ 
Whilstth'acoreroondstbeirporUwith  pompe  extend: 
A  glorious  towne  with  gUstring  walls  I  spie ! 
Which  foils  m^tdrnme,  but  softly  doth  dMCffMl»  ' 


And  stmight  sweet  sounds  melodhlusiie  tiell, 
Hiis  is  G^'s  tent,  he  comes  with  men  to  dwell. 

The  gorgeous  citty.(gamith*d  like  a  bride) 
Where  Christ  for  spouse  expected  is  to  passe, 
With  walles  of  jasper  compass*d  on  each  side. 
Hath  streets  all  pav'd  with  gold,  more  bright  then 

Twelve  pretious  stones  for  walkes  her  waies  divide. 
Where  still  there  is  engrav'd  in  lasting  brasse, 
Of  happie  twelve  the  celebrated  names ; 
**  An  honour  due  defraying  former  shames.*' 

Life's  water  pore  forth  from  the  throne  doth  flow. 
With  mutoall  joy  where  saints  and  angels  meete  ; 
On  every  side  of  it  life's  tree  doth  grow, 
Where  streames  of  nectar  beautifie  the  streete. 
With  colours  like  the  sacramentall  bow. 
To  looke  on  pleasant,  and  in  tastiug  sweete; 
Then  from  all  feare  her  citizens  to  free. 
We  still  his  people,  he  our  God  will  be. 

Of  that  brave  city  where  the  saints  doe  dwell. 
Which  ravishM  lohn  by  earthly  types  designes. 
Who  would  the  beauty  and  perfection  tell, 
(As  he  then  saw)  had  need  of  angel's  lines ; 
But  this  is  tertaine,  that  it  must  excell, 
Where  glory  still  in  the  meridian  shines ; 
No  shadow  there  can  ever  cloud  the  light. 
Where  every  thing  is  of  itselfo  still  bright. 

Each  stone  amidst  the  street  doth  shine  aforr^ 
And  like  to  lightnings  light  about  bestows ; 
As  in  the  firmament  a  radiant  starre. 
Each  just  man's  beauty  now  for  brightoesse  grows ; 
Then  he  whose  presence  darkncsse  quite  must  barre^ 
The  life  of  light,  the  fountaine  whence  it  flowes; 
Is  (that  great  day  which  at  a  height  still  stayes) 
The  Sunne  of  glory,  and  the  just  his  rayes. 

There  none  shall  need  like  mortals  with  cotnplainta 
(World's  common  care)for  want  of  roome  to  grudge^ 
But  he  in  granting  grace  who  never  foints, 
Doth  them  reward  of  whom  he  had  been^  judge ; 
And  (cleared  finom  sinne)  all  justly  then  call'd  saints^ 
Doth  daigne  himsdfo  (as  harbenger)  to  lodge. 
Since  gone  before  (where  we  shall  him  embrace) 
Of  purpose  to  prepare  the  promis'd  place. 

The  swelling  earth  where  hils  sucli  heights  do  reare^ 
To  be  our  jayle,  which  Heavep  a  space  decrees, 
Man,  cattell,  corne,  and  what  these  need  doth  bearer 
Whose  whole  none  yet  (though  still  in  travail)  sees  i 
It  compassed  is  by  a  farre  distant.spheare. 
And  that  by  others,  growing  by  degrees; 
Of  which  in  bounds  the  highest  must  abound, 
A  large  circumference,  an  endlesse  round. 

HesLven's  store  of  roomes  by  Christ  is  clearly  sbowp. 
Yet  would  not  this  extended  be  so  forre. 
To  meke  each  place  peculiarly  one's  owne. 
Where  one  may  be,  and  thence  may  others  barre  ; 
This  smels  too  much  of  what  we  here  have  known. 
Which  most  of  minds  the  harmony  doth  marre ; 
These  words  of  mine,  and  thme,  chiefe  grounds  of 
The  fountains  are  of  all  the  toils  of  life.        [strifo, 

Soules  glorifl'd  may  where  they  please  repaire, 
Then  made  secure,. that  nought  can  them  annoy, 
For  no  restraint  their  freedome  doth  impaire, 
Who  as  his  host  the  Lord  of  iMSts  convoy ; 
As  fishes  in  the  seas,  fowls  hi  the  ayre. 
None  claimes  a  share,  but  all  do  all  enjoy ; 
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With  pattUH  eyei  not  making  chokse  of  parts, 
"Save  onely  God,  no  object  draw*  their  hearts. 

Though  here  strange  longings  hred  by  strong  de- 
sires, 
With  restlesse  passions  racke  the  doubtfull  minde, 
That  it  (still  flaming  with  |ome  fanciers. fires) 
Is  by  free  choice  affectionately  pin'd ; 
No^'  fully  pleasM  with  all  thai  it  requires,     , 
Each  soule  in  Heaven  perfection's  height  doth 

finde : 
Where  neither  want  nor  wearinesse  molests. 
All  liad  efe  wish'd,  BO  ekpcctatidb  restfc 

Calm'd  are  the  tumbling  waveri  of  stormy  eaftt, 
(Whim  fmstrated  of  what  th^y  do  atteod> 
Which  tosse  poore  tonies  on  tbdki  of  black  de- 

spaires. 
That,  shunning  shiillOW  shelfes,^th  ^tftlt*  contend; 
No  thirst  of  knowledge  flattering  ease  im^ahes, 
A  gronndlesse  deq>,  a  circle  withont  end : 
Since  they  of  gpod  things  have  conttnnall  store, 
And  (knowmg  all)  do  need  to  leame  no  more. 

I  wonder  much  how  any  man  can  donbt. 
That  this  oar  knowledge  should  continue  still. 
As  if  we  were  (all  memory  wome  out) 
Depriv'd  of  power,  or  else  depray'd  in  will  | 
Shall  pe.  not  know  who  eompasse  us  about  ? 
No  bemgs  are  quite  ra«'d  save  ooely  ill ; 
The  very  earth  that  stain'd  so  oft  hath  beene. 

Is  not  abolish' d,  bnt  made  new  and  eleaiie. 

* 

.    No  doubt  these  sprituall  parts  most  still  remaine» 
Not  rais'd,  but  rectifi'd,  in  value  ihore, 
Else  faith  (too  credulous)  doth  beleeve  in  vaine, 
^at  all  shall  rise  in  substance  as  before; 
If  these  dassolte,  and  that  we  get  Againe, 
ffew  gifu  for  them  fiom  the  Etemall's  store ; 
Then  should  the  meanes  by  which  at  laat  we  itiove, 
(No  retarrection)  a  oreatkm  prove. 

these  focnltiei,  that  of  themseivet  were  good. 
In  aouls  from  Henten  as  (faeit  chieft  wealth  in- 

fus'd, 
Had  man  {bs  first  created)  constant  stood, 
Wfttt  eteellent  ithUm  itiiiociently  ns'd; 
But  shxce  that  sinne  did  sWay  vaiue  mbMAVs  brood, 
Tb  serre  tiieir  lust^  these  treasurel  are  abiis'd ; 
Y6t  fThaa  t«nn'd,  and  to  perftetlon  brbug&t. 
By  them  then  etrtt  fitrre  more  ma^  no^  be  Wrought 

MaD*s  hXhet  finft,  ere  blinded  by  h!s  ^11, 
'      (Free  from  informers)  WhU'st  he  livM  alohe. 
Knew  Evah  dearly,  whom  he  straight  did  call 
Flesh  of  my  flesh,  an^  of  my  bone  the  bone; 
And  Peter  knew  (though  to  fraile  just  still  thrall) 
Two  that  were  buried  many  ases  gone; 
Let  tabernacle.  Lord,  here  bmlded  be 
For  Mosesi  for  Elias,  and  for  thee. 

Jhis  pret'dus  jeweil  (by  wit's  toils  reJbi'd) 
which  joynes  with  judgement  to  determine  strife. 
The  end  of  travelly  tfeasare  of  the  mittde^ 
The  qwils  of  Pandiseb  the  price  of  lif^ 
Whose  light  to  get  (aa  ignorant)  when  .Uindei  - 
Our  simple  fotber>  and  fals  cnrions  wife 
Did  suffisr  death,  yet  gnidgM  not  at  their  cMlae^ 
M  if  that  UovledgemwpeiioM  |l)«r  kife> 


This  heavenly  weilthoaiiwithiincVtiyleatliiMif 
By  reading,  acting,  and  obaervin^  ttii^ 
And  then  (though  slowly  waz'd)  it  quickly  wainei, 
Which  loflg  ere  p^rftet  doth  b^hl  to  fe)^91 ;     . 
Rage  first  doth  bnm«,  last,  rh^umet  do  dnimiA  iht 

bnunSy 
Youth  knowledge  seoriies,  it  dothig  i^  doth  till : 
None  can  engrosse,  nor  yet  exhaust  this  rtOrv, 
But  all  have  by  degreed,  s(Xhe  lesae,  Mme  more. 

Loe,  that  which  made  so  dow  apngieme  here. 
By  childhood,  folly,  or  by  enour  st^id. 
Now  (wholly  perfect)  doth  at  first  appeare. 
Not  in  fraile  lodgiogs  by  grds^  ofgsiiBtf  swayed ; 
The  bitpp&e  souls  from  all  cOrrtipiUon  eleare, 
Do  shine  like  starres,  with  ri^teotlSnesse  arrafd; 
And  bodies  glorifiM  do  etiitt  in. 
Not  bow*d  by  sickneflie,  nOr  abtit'd  by  ^ime. 

If  on  the  Hee  one  now  may  Mad«  tbe  mhid^ 
In  characters,  which  griefe  or  joy  imparts, 
The  same  reflected  (then)  we  citefly  finde, 
By  sympathie  the  secrets  of  all  hearts ; 
If  Moses'  face  upon  the  mountaine  Shin'd, 
Much  E&ore  when  glorifl'd  these  oth^  parts, 
Then  there  must  prove,  where  nothing  can  be  foalc. 
All  eye  the  body,  add  the  eye  all  soule. 

Then  pleasured  h^ght  is  Onely  In  the  Lord, 
Who  ill  extirpates,  what  is  good  extends : 
Yet  how  could  this  but  just  ddight  afibrd^ 
(Though  pubfick  zeale  presse  do  wne  all  private  endt) 
To  see  at  last  with  like  cOfit^ptment  stored, 
Th^  whom  we  lov*d,  wife,  childtieo,  tertaoti, 

friends : 
Comtimoicated  joyel  (te  sowen)  do  |to#, 
VrhWtet  increase  dothes  by  that  ^hich  itre  bestov. 

All  must  rejoyce  to  see  the  godly's  Kood, 
Though  for  the  wicked  no  man  ^Ukll  be  gri^d ; 
At  least  this  is  (if  fightly  understood) 
A  plaasftht  errour,  and  may  b^  belOev^d ; 
When  seeing  tliMi  With  whom  longioiSlM%p«lfeMl, 
till  by  the  Loi^  (who  heM.  our  cr^]  idiev'd. 
Shall  we  not  joyne  hi  hittt  With  mntnall  jo^, 
Whil'st  it  tfaeh  oofidfbrtt,  Which  did  etiA  attioy  ? 

A  senselesse  pourtrait  curious  to  acquire, 
WeieektbeshadowofaVMliMk*dW6#,  ^ 
tf  thottgHt  likrthMi  (rapt  with  cdl^iSlltil  m) 
Whose  deeds,  or  woiidi,  tr«fe  StH^tir  MdW; 
Yea,  even  of  «tbilickA,  if  thiiy  did  ta^it^ 
By  morall  vfcrtoek  fame*^  appfaUM  to  ow«: 
And  eiisry  monuttient  do  much  esttMl^  - 
Which  did  fitm  death  inch  ineSMck  rtideedke 

Who  would  not  purchase,  though  with  charge  and 

Mriih^ 
A  lively  peeoe  ftfat  w«h14  mMMt  rigftt, 
God's  earth4MgQttdlll  VMHMi  hik  Mlft-toHler  WiRt 
When  both  wehe  hat»|li^  Mi  *t  lfesMli§%  If^^t 
FaiTB  more  of  hfi  tOWM  fMHM,  fll^  LMU  ix  nWf 
Man  delfi'd,  Ood  OMMflll  flUI^  WlH^ifight 
Tin  fethen  wiih*d,  Wt  IbM'd  fHRn  hMM  to  Iw* 
And  which  taiwlb  ihneoft  Mftfight  gnm  gliidlodj6 

Who  then  otfl  ihm»  #Hh  What  6teh6d{ng}(iV 
We  shall  our  SiftVtoOl^^  sOK,  i6iath&Hittai^^t», 
Who  snAfrM  dMtii,  that  hk  ifi]|tit  dteth  \a«Btfoy. 
ji|M  ns  poore  evptives  ifGiB  tnat  tyiwii  rree . 
Whii'iit  m  th«^  MlMt  ffl  #leMfi  ftfifi  iioimr> 
WhMf Ml«fte  wiUhll,  w«»«M  IM)^  #^  j^retioas  M: 
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I !  wtat  A  bolf  bolt  togctlier  tbrangs, 

0  magniAe  the  Lord  with  heavenly  aongf  ? 

re  It  that  time  DOk  ooely  shall  hehold» 
nid^  MoMf  there,  jujt  SMBuel,  and  the  hest 
Wt  for  the  cause  of  God  have  beene  so  hold« 
rhil'it  ncred  fuiy  breatb*d  oat  of  their  ^ast* 
tut  evea  with  thens  that  are  so  mach  e»tolcl> 
it  sbaii  be  iMsrtaen  of  eteraall  resi, 
Ad  spyiof  with  what  zeale  tfa€y  act  their  parts, 
"he  greater  ardoor  may  enflatxke  oor  hearts* 

ictitt  OD  th*  Earth  he  did  dmaeiy  use, 
Ut  mia  thrioe  saerad,  prophet^  poetr  khig, 
fhiPit  heavealy  Hnt  doth  high  thoaghts  infbse, 
ben  to  his  harp  as  holy  hymoe  may  sin^ 
brice  happie  tho«  that  thaa  imploy'dstthy  Mnse, 
Hiose  pea,  itsaeme%  srasfi^Baa  a&  angel's  wing, 
ince  thy  hanpooious  sounds  still  mount,  and  move 
fitb  melodie  to  charme  the  spheares  above* 

VfbtbewaytohsveeianiaUUo^s,  . 

btt  sll  the  hosts  of  Heaven  may  thelto  approve, 

VlKNe  loftie  tight  w>  Ihtall  date  coD6nes, 

Hkil'st  fraogbtted  onely  with  a  spritnall  love, 

bii  is  a  sobjeet  which  all  else  deoliaes, 

ffld-io  rsqaesl  ftr  qmristers  above, 

Hiich  most  these  authors  all  immortall  make,  ' 

bat  for  6od*s  glory  thus  a  course  do  take. 

be  prophets  and  the  patriarchs  rejoyce, 

'o  see  the  Urings  folHird  which  they  Ibre-told, 

uid  sU  that  were  the  Lord^s  peculiar  choice, 

b  vbom  he  did  his  mysteries  unfold, . 

bere  maay  milliSMs  multiply  a  voice, 

ini  above  monamudo  a  memrs  hold ; 

bcK  whom  the  Lambe  of  God  as  his  doth  scale, 

^  lEindled  aU  with  love,  and  bumc  with  ceale. 

1w  noUe  maityrs,  (champions  of  tha  fliith) 

^10  itrafgbt,  when  cballeag'd,  seom'd  bo^  force 

and  ait, 
EiiCQunt*riag  hrav)dy  with  a  tyrant's  wrath) 
^^boce  chaaifoll  count^nanee  smilingly  did  smart; 
bea  at  inviting,  not  avoyding  death. 
Their  drone  first  bnmM)  well  porifi'd  did  part; 
«ot  out  of  haste  to  have  their  torments  done, 
iat  that  in  Heaven  they  so  might  settle  soooe. 

bey  sow  do  teape  the  fruiti  of  former  toils^ 
^  oQwtt'd  with  atarres,  like  Phmhns  in  the  face, 
0  vhite,  perdtanoe  adom'd  with  princes*  spoyls, 
^^bom  they  (wliilM  raging)  did  oreoome  in  pieace; 
)f  all  their  bodies  drawn  from  sandry  Mils, 
be  wounds  for  pompe  do  give  the  greatest  grace/ 
^ich  shine,  as  rabies  set  in  crystall  rings, 
^  make  them  to  be  like  t^e  king  of  kings* 

^lianphiog  victofes  entring^  Heaven  with  Itate, 
L  foldeo  tnimpet  may  their  praise  pi^Kdaime. 
^  mne  great  anfdl  all  their  deeds  dilate, 
^ieb  glory  doth  reward,  not  envi'd  fome ; 
rbeo  when  enstalf d,  wher«  eminent  m  seat, 
Hie  voice  of  thousands  celebrates  thdraames 
^ith  eager  cares  attending  their  disooorse, 
'boogfa  knowing  all,  from  them  tabeare  their  conaa. 

f  there  sdnritted,  as  whil'sC  here  we  live, 

^  aiatoall  pleasure  «6  eKehange  oar  mhidei^ 

>  vbat  contentment  would  that  confereDce  give, 

'or  iweet  variety  o^sdnArie  kindes ! 

*or  need  we  feitrt  that  soAe  woaM  frand  contrive  r 

MK  hate,  nor  flattery,  thars  no  object  ftndes. 


And  if  they  would  (as  none  dui  db  in  ought) 
Hie  breast  transparent  would  bewray  each  thought 

\ 
There  one  from  Adam,  Eden's  state  might  heare. 
How  large  ft  was,  and  in  what  region  plac% 
What  pleasures  did  most  singular  dppeare. 
What  faeaiH  what  fruits,  or  flowers  the  gardea 

grac'd  > 
How  Evah  first  was  kno  wne^  why  straight  held  deare^ 
And  if  he  there  that  new-borne  bride  imbrac*d : 
What  these  two  trees  were  like  in  ibrrae,  or  hew. 
Where  life,  and  knowledge,  vegetable  grew. 

Who  wobM  not  ^adly  know  (beibre  be  errM> 
J^is  first  designesy  what  thoagtifeB  he  entertaln'd. 
Each  circumstance  how  he  with  God  oonfon^d,  - 
How  will  (by  him  not  rein'd)  above  him  raign'd, 
If  there  to  stay,  or  where  to  he*preforr'd. 
Then  in  what  forme  the  seifeat  Satan  fcin'd  ; 
What  taste  the  apples  had,  wfaatchang^  both  finde^ 
By  sight,  and  knowled^  whan  gtnwn  weaka  and 


He  tels  how  short  a  time  their  htiase  did  last. 
And  seam'd  thereafter  but  a  vanished  dreame;. 
How  angels  them  from  Paradise  did  cast, 
Where  first  their  souls  were  seiz'd  by  feare  and 

shadSe  J 
Then  through  what  lands  these  banished  pilgrims 

past. 
And  (forc'd  to  labonr)  what  rude  tools  they  fraifie : 
What  race  they  had,  what  progresscmankinde  made. 
And  all  their  crosses  till  that  both  were  dead. 

When  Adam  ends,  then  Ksah  calAi  to  mhide 
The  history  of  all  before  the  Flood, 
And  how  the  arke  could  hold  of  «very  kinde. 
One  of  each  sexe,  to  prc^agate  their  brood. 
How  it  was  well  contriv*d,  for  wave  and  winde^ 
To  void  their  excrements,  and  keep  their  food : 
And  whil'at  the  seas  (Ud  wash  the  earth  fsom  sinne^ 
How  that  small  remnant  spent  their  time  within. 

He  can  report  the  wor1d*s  new  growth  againe. 
Which  at  the  fiiat  no  living  penne  renawnos: 
How  every  person  did  a  house  attaine^ 
The  house  a  village,  villages  grew  towns  ; 
Then  provinces  all  peopled  did  rensaiaep 
And  straight  ambition  mounted  19  to  crawnea; 
That  in  his  time  (thoagh  all  was  once  his  owne> 
The  flood  was  quite  forgot^  and  he  not  hnowoe. 

We  there  may  leame  how  that  the  Lord  of  old. 
By  dreames  and  visions  did  dieelare  his  will ; 
How  aH  who  craVd,  had  straight  his  oounsall  toM, 
By  urim,  thnnnmim,  and  by  ephad  stiH^ 
And  weU  they  nsightiaprMeentehahald, 
What  prophets  fiiat  sacnr'd  by  saered  skill. 
Whom  then  (thougfh  great)  the  Urorld  with  scarna 

did  view. 
For  till  first  dend,  men  navar  get  thafr  dnck 

This  by  ITellas  there  may  be  resolv*d. 
How  he  and  Enoch  were  from  hence  estraag'd ; 
If  wing'd  with  flames,  or  iii  some  cloud  inviMv'd, 
(No  usuall  guests)  along'st  the  ay  re  they  rang'd; 
If  they  their  bodies  kept,  or  were  dissolved. 
Or  in  what  forme  to  scape,  corruption  changM : 
Christ*s  ushers  thus,  their  passage  serves  to  prove, 
:How  we  wijCh  gTory  once  may  mount  above. 
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Who  try'd  Mcb  sUte,  both  best  and  wont,  a  gpace. 
The  spite  of  Satan,  mercies  of  the  Lord, 
In  body  wounded,  spoiPd  of  goods  and  race. 
By  Heaven  abandon'd,  by  the  world  abhorr'd. 
By  wife  and  friends  accus'd,  as  faine  from  ffraoe> 
Yet  what  was  lost  had  (multipUM)  restored : 
'  With  many  other  doubts  he  this  can  cleara. 
How  he  (a  Gentile)  then  to  God  was  deare. 

If  one  would  know  the  deeps  of  naturaH  things, 
How  farre  that  wisedome  could  her  power  extend ; 
What  usuall  issue  every  cause  forth  brings,       v 
The  meanes  most  apt  to  compasse  any  end  } 
The  wisest  then  of  men,  err  yet  of  kings. 
Whose  spatious  judgement  all  could  comprehend, 
OrtBi  Sokmou  such  mjrsteries  can  teach, 
Ab  all  philosophers  conld  never  reach. 

Of  these  ten  tribes  that  were  the  Gentiles'  prey, 
We  then  may  leame  the  course  how  good  or  ill. 
If  they  with  them  incorporated  sUy, 
Or  if  that  there  the  Lord  their  race  did  kill. 
Or  else  from  thence  did  leade  them  all  away. 
By  seas  and  deserts,  working  wouders  still : 
As  ycyt  reserved  their  ancient  lands  to  gaine. 
If  he  by  them  wonld  show  his  power  againe. 

As  from  the  ancients,  that  best  understood. 
We  there  may  leame  the  grounds  whence  know- 
ledge springs. 
So  they  may  know  from  us  (a  greater  good) 
What  their  begiunings  to  perfection  brings  i 
Who  (babo-ltke  first)  were  nurs*d  with  tender  food. 
By  types  and  figures  masking  sprituall  things, 
Whil'st  temporaJl  blessings  entertain*d  their  &ith. 
Who  scarcely  knew  true  grace,  were  fearMibr  wrath. 

The  ancient  fathers  of  her  infant  state. 

For  constancy  by  persecution  crown'd. 

The  churche's  progresse  chearfully  relate, 

In  sp\\e  of  tyrants  which  no  power  could  bound; 

Which  wax'd  m  trouble,  bath'd  by  bloud,  grew  great, 

Till  all  ihh  worid  behov'd  to  heare  her  sound  ; 

And  where  on  Earth  long  militant  before. 

She  now  triiimphs  in  Heaven  for  evermore. 

The  greatest  comfort  that  on  Earth  we  finde,  '     , 
Is  to  converse  with  them  whose  gifts  we  love, 
So  variously  to  recreate  the  minde. 
And  that  this  meanes  our  judgment  may  improve, 
Loe  here  are  all  by  sacred  pennes  design'd, 
Whose  parts  not  onely  men,  but  God  did  move : 
Some  of  each  science  can  all  doubts  resolve. 
Which  wits  in  errour's  maze  did  oft  involve. 

But  what  great  folly  to  imagine  this  ? 
Since  here  each  man  can  every  thing  discerue. 
When  all  perfection  full  accomplish'd  is. 
And  nothing  rests  more  requisite  to  learne; 
The  Lord  such  qualities,  as  onely  his, 
Doth  freely  give  to  them  whom  they  conreme: 
None  needs  to  borrow,  as  penurious  now. 
The  Lord  to  all  doth  liberally  allow. 

He  earst  wookl  have  the.  priests  of  each  deigcee. 
That  at  his  altar  were  to  serve  approved. 
From  all  deformities  by  nature  free, 
With  bodtea  sound,  as  iSt  to  be  belov'd ; 
Perchance  because  all  else  by  custome  be, 
(As  obvious  to  scorne)  too  quickly  mov'd; 
Where  his  should  have  what  others  would  allure, 
A  count*nance  calme,  affections  that  are  pure. 


And'shall  not  these  apininted  to  have  placi^ 
(Triumphing  still)  in  the  etemall  towney 
The  new  lernsalem,  the  seate  of  grace,  , 

Whom  Christ  with  glory  dolh  as  oonqYoais  ctovm^ 
Shall  they  not  have  true  beauty  in  the  face. 
Which' never  blush  shall  ourne,  nor  tears  shall 

drowne? 
There  every  member  perfect  made  at  leoglb, 
Shall  have  proportion,  comeltnesse,  and  strength. 

These  eyes  that  h^re  were  lock*d  up  from  the  ligbt, 
And  scarce  had  boene  acquainted  with  the  day, 
Then  (lightning  glofy)  shall  appeare  more  bi^t, 
Nor  is  the  morning's  torch,  which  rayes  anvyj 
They  that  were  dcafe  shall  heare  each  aooent  rigiiti 
Some  who  were  dumbe  shall  then  God's  praise  di»- 
Who  all  the  bodie  doth  to  strength  restoie,  [plsy, 
That  with  defects  had  tainted  beene  before. 

They  whom  sterne  Death  when  infonts  did  suipiiie, 
And  even  ere  borne  abortives  did  pursue. 
What  such  might  be  though  none  can  now  sonaiie, 
TiH  demonstration  prove  coaiiectnraa  tiue^ 
Shall  at  the  last  in  the  same  stature  rise. 
The  which  to  them  potentially  was  .due: 
(Their  litle  dust  then  all  extended  aoone) 
A  moment  doth  what  yeares  should  earst  have  doB6 

Exhausted  age  (Time's  prey)  that  hath  mnoe  poit, 
Whose  eyes  as  if  ashamed  (when  fail'd)  sinke  in, 
Which  onely  serves  of  what  hath  beene  to  bout. 
With  shaking  joynts,  and  with  a  withered  skin. 
Shall  then  revive,  recovering  what  was  lost ; 
All  is  restorM  that  forfeited  for  sinne; 
And  phenix-like  new  beauties  all  display, 
"  They  must  be  perfect  that  in  Heaven  can  stay." 

Babes  from  the  cradle  carried  to  the  ground. 
Who  did  not  live  to  get,  nor  give  offence ; 
The  agfd  by  weakenesse  that  to  bed  were  boood. 
Of  life's  three  kinds  scarce  keeping  that  of  seme; 
Both  rysing  now  may  of  these  yeares  be  fbuad, 
Which  Christ  might  count  when  as  be  parted  hcoee: 
Or  else  they  shall  ail  in  that  sUte  be  seime. 
For  health  and  beauty,  which  their  best  hath  beeoc 

Our  bodies  shall  not  then  as  now  grow  grosee, 
(Exulting  humours  tending  to  exoesse) 
Nor  can  extenuate,  since  free  from  crosae. 
Which  might  distemper,  alter,  or  make  le»e ; 
They  have  no  ex«rements,  corruption's  draase, 
Which  doth  our  vilenesse  palpaUie  exprease: 
For  in  that  citty  nothing  shall  be  aegnc. 
That  either  is  infirme,  or  yet  undnane. 

What  wonder  must  the  shining  substance  move. 
Of  sprituall  bodies,  when  divinely  borne  ? 
ludge  by  some  parts  what  all  the  rest  may  prore, 
This  onely  iiselesse  fleece  from  creatores  shone, 
(More  bright  then  are  Berinthia's  bahres  above) 
As  beames  the  Sunne  shall  every  head  adocne ; 
Then  pretious  stones  for  ornament  most  neete. 
More  glorious  are  the  nailes  of  hands  and  feete. 

The  face.  Heaven's  frontispiece,  the  binine's  chiefe 

spheares, 
Where  intellectuall  powers  their  course  does<siyi 
The  eyes  are  starres,  exteniall  orbes  thn  eares, 
lips,  morning's  blushmg  flames,  cheeks,  Ughuiiaf 

day; 
Legs,  not  their  burden,  them  their  burden  beam* 
The  armes,  like  angela'  wings,  throngh  th'  ayreAn 

stray," 
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Man  *i«<Jike  brigbt,  but  still  from  tmnpait  frte, 
(Eant  little  world)  a  little  heaven  noiay  be. 

A9  Adam  once  (whilst  naked)  free  from  sinDe, 
Was  not  asham'ijt  to  walke  before  the  Lord, 
So  shall  the  saints  (when  glory  doth  begin) 
84*  to  the  same  integrity  restor'd ;  [skinne. 

No  barenesse,  robo^  but  hrightnesse  deckes  the 
Which  no  way  else  could  be  so  much  decor'd : 
Tor,  nakednesse  when  shining  every  where, 
b  parenesse,  and  not  impadency  there. 

The  rayments  held  most  rich  for  silke  or  gold, 

Woald  bat  dkforme,  and  no  way  could  adorne. 

Nor  shall  we  need  a  guard  against  the  cold, 

Of  things  too  oft  superfluously  borne ; 

As  simple,  sluggish,  poore,  none  can  unfold 

What  soandali  can  procure,  contempt,  or  soome : 

No  weakenease  is  that  any  covering  needs, 

But  all  are  shown,  both  bodies,  thoughts,  and  deeds. 

The  bodie't  beauties  that  are  thus  expos'd. 
Though  both  the  sexes  haunt  together  mart, 
(Nought  can  take  fire,  where  fire  is  not  endos'd) 
Shall  neither  snare,  nor  tempt  the  minde  with  ^ust ; 
Since  generatioo^  period  is  impos'd. 
We  leave  such  thoughts  when  rising  with  the  dust : 
All  carnall  frmcies  quite  eztinguish'd  rest, 
And  spritnall  love  doth  ravish  every  brest 

As  naked  angels  innocently  live. 

With  pure  affBctions,  quite  estranged  from  ill. 

And  oovet  nothing,  but  doe  onely  give 

To  God  attendance,  and  obey  his  will ; 

So  shall  we  then  with  mutuall  ardour  strive, 

(All  concupiscence  past)  whom  zeaJe  doth  fill 

To  love  the  Lord,  «id  still  his  praise  to  sing, 

Not  capable  of  any  other  thing. 

Though  beauty  thus  a  blessing  doth  remain. 
And  (made  immortal!)  not  by  time  surpri&'d. 
Yet  this  even  here  is  but  the  least  we  gaine, 
A  quality,  no  vertue,  meanely  priz'd. 
We  shall  more  strengtl^and  nimblenesse  attahie. 
Then  ever  hath  been  found,  or  yet  devis*d. 
Not  ves*d  to  conquer,  from  invasion  free, 
We  cannot  wish  but  that  which  straight  shall  be. 

The  greatest  cause  of  wearineme  below, 
By  building  Babels  of  confounding  doubt, 
(To  search  out  trath  still  making  us  too  slow) 
is  this  groBSe  burden  that  we  beare  about ; 
So  that  whilst  bent  what  is  remote  to  know, 
FhMD  this  strict  jayle,  still  stmgltng  to  be  out  r 
What  labour  hath  the  interrupted  mmde, 
Though  sleq»  arrest,  which  scarce  can  be  oonfin'd  ? 

But  when  the  Lord  doth  these  defects  supply, 

By  which  the  bodie's  pow'rs  are  thus  tmpair*d. 

As  planets  keep  their  course  above  the  sky. 

They  more*  as  bright  and  swift,  and  when  oompai'd. 

To  angels  every  where  like  them  they  flye, 

By  secret  vertue,  spritually  prepar'd : 

No  weakenome  then  the  bodies  can  oootnmle. 

And  they  in  motion  second  may  the  sonlab 

lalinnities  abandon*d  all  with  sinnes. 
The  body  as  it  would  past  faults  defiay. 
To  serve  the  soule,  obseouiously  begmnes. 
Which  us  most  gorgeously  doth  then  array. 
To  fowlcs  »M  feathers,  to  the  fishes  finnes, 
Afbrding  meanes  to  fuKber  still  their  way : 


The  bodies  then  {mm  sonlas  ^Qreet)  dot  moive, 
And  have  no  stop  below,  nor  yet  above. 

No  painefull  sicknesse,  nor  coiisun)ing  sore. 
Which  now  with  new  alarmes  us  oft  invest,  ^ 
Shall, vexe  the  soule  with  anguish  any  more. 
As  charging  this  fraile  fort  to  yeeld  her  guest 
Nor  shall  she  then,  with  passions  (as  before) 
Of  her  deare  partner  interrupt  the  rest; 
With  mutuall  pleasures  multipU'd  in  force. 
This  second  marriage  nothing  can  divorce. 

Through  Heaven  and  Earth  (though  traveUyig  ore 

all) 
In  these  two  volumes,  God's  great  workes  to  see. 
No  danger  is  that  can  their  course  appall. 
Nor  can  they  faint  who  still  in  triumph  be, 
And  may  themselves  in  stately  seats  enstall, 
As  kings,  or  priests,  or  greater  in  degree : 
Whilst  they  (all  light)  see  all  about  them  ligh^ 
Immortall  minions  in  their  maker's  sight. 

O !  happy  soules,  who,  fil'd  with  heavenly  things. 
There  for  your  mates  continually  shall  have 
The  holy  prophets,  patriarchs,  and  kings. 
Apostles,  martjrrs,  all  whom  Christ  did  save ; 
This  to  my  minde  so  great  contentment  brings. 
Words  cannot  .utter  what  my  thoughts  conceive  t 
But  what  more  good  can  be  sunniz'd  then  this  ? 
The  Lord  their  King,  and  Heaven  their  kingdome  is. 

Nor  were  it  much  such  happinesse  to  finde. 
But  quickly  might  make  all  our  pleasures  vaine. 
If  to  decay  at  any  time  design'd. 
We  possibly  were  capable  of  paine, . 
The  fear^  of  that  would  still  torment^the  minde. 
Which  true  contentment  thus,  could  not  attaine  s 
**  For  the  more  pretious  that  a  treasure  proves. 
The  greater  care  the  jealous  owner  moves.'* 

All  that  could  perish,  to  confusion  past, 

Extinguish'd  time  no  period  can  pretend. 

No  ezp^tation  now  accounts  shall  cast. 

Whose  progresse  doth  6n  Nature's  course  depend : 

All  then  expi^dior  perfected,  at  last. 

We  have  no  ends,  nor  nothing  then  can  end : 

But  all  things  there  from  bounds  and  measure  free, 

Etemall  are,  and  infinite  must  be. 

We  neither  then  can  doe,  nor  snfier  ill, 
Nor  need  wee  fieare  (as  earst  before)  to  fall. 
The  man  who  first  had  Paradise  at  will, 
Made  all  who  followed  by  bis  forfeit  thrall ; 
The  man  who  first  tooke  Heaven  (there  raigning 
Our  great  Redeemer  hath  secor'd  us  all :      [still) 
So  that  obeying  what  he  doth  command. 
Though  angsb  fell,  wee  8l£all  be  sure  to  stand. 

The  tyrants  here  that  most  distuibe  our  rest. 
Are  viprous  passions,  phrricides  unkinde,    [breast. 
Though  breeding  them,  who  burst  out  through  the 
A  wretched  parent  by  her  off-spring  pin'd, 
Whilst  sometime  longings  sweetly  doe  molest. 
And  sometime  feares  doe  shrewdly  vexe  the  minde, 
Whioh  alwaies  like  a  sea  some  storme  must  tosse, 
Whilst  wishing  what  we  want,  or  fear'd  for  lease. 

But  now  a  never  interrupted  blisse. 
With  constant  joy  doth  full  contentment  give. 
While  as  the  minde  not  bended,  nor  remisse. 
Can  neither  wish,  nor  feare,  nor  doubt,  nor  strive. 
It  having  all,  what  had  ean  never  misse. 
And  (satisA'd)  with  confidence  doth  liv^ 
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For  (ifin  hi  {Mko^7  irtf  dottglit  Mt«  Odd  6Aa  love, 
And  him  w«  bste  et^Midi^  Abdv«. 

Whilft.ttttI  ftittd«  fifM  fl(Mi  all  fbkt  cm  tMio^, 
To  tbinie  #hat  pleuuMS  Mmfet  shall  then  Maine, 
TboQg^  an  the  irtwld  tlleir  wits  m  one  etttploy, 
Thei^  oeurse  would  ptfore  Hdienlonsly  Taine, 
That  which  was  sow'd^n  teaies^  is  reap'd  mihj^, 
Who  here  seemed  base,  Shall  then  with  ^ory  rsergne: 
This,  HMSfa'd  Faal  oould  by  no  toeaaes  ekj^M^, 
Who  got  a  gbmoe  of  What  we  shall  possesse. 


Vat  shall  not  all  be  in  like  ftianner  graiTd, 
But  may  for  glory  differ  in  degree, 
SoaM,  Shining  brighter,  or  else  higher  plac'd, 
Then  all  the  rest  more  eminent  may  be. 
And  may  by  Christ  auire  kindely  be  embrae*d, 
Whose  lote  (not  merltsd)  must  needs  rest  liree. 
By  lohn's  enunple^  this  on  Berth  wai  fvor'd. 
Who  OB  kis  boaDOM  dept,  as  best  beioVd. 

The  Lord  eten  here  doth  in'ihis  course  delight. 
All  sorts  distingiiish'd  bot&  in  ohorch  and  stale. 
The  angels  that,  above^  their  ohai^  acqnile. 
As  is  their  ranke  end  tnme,  in  order  wait : 
The  elden  (placed  in  chayres)  were  cloath'd  in  white. 
The' holy  towae,  by  tribes,  names  every  gate : 
And  these  are  said  of  all  to  Shine  most  bright, 
Who  by  thei^  meaam  brooght  ethers  to  the  light. 

Of  all  that  are  in  Heaven's  greftt  booke  enrol'd. 
The  meanest  man,  thoagh  many  goe  befara. 
More  pleased  then  wretches  oan  be  made  by  gold, 
Shall  envy  none ;  nor  can  he  covet  more : 
'  Small  vessels  as  the  big  abdnad  in  siere^ 
Wfaeii  havmg  ajl  that  thay  are  fit  to  hold, 
And  evary  sonle  that  onde  the  Heavens  receive^ 
Hath  as  mnoh  pleAsaM  as  a  can  ooBoaiva 

Here  widi  their  gifts)  none  fully  pleas*d  doth  prove. 
But  seeke  that  nature  m*y  be  helped  by  art^ 
Yet,  with  Iheomelves  alt  are  so  much  in  love» 
That  though  111  others  they  may  praise  Bonrie  part, 
I  know  Hdt  what  selfft-flatt'rhxg  thoughts  doe  move, 
There  is  not  one  tb*t  We^kl  exchange  his  heart : 
*'  Our  4wne  hiteutiMi  still  we  peHbet  Abde ; 
TMIr  fottaneft  miMy,  uoifte  wouM  ohinge  their 
minde." 

Then,  this  fitrre  Mth«r  iiiAy  belfefe  prbdai^ 
That  thhee  hi  fleateii  (h6#  ever  hi  degree 
Free  from  defects)  still  jeyfdll,  alid  aeont^ 
Can  ntiOAiig  Wish,  Mjoying  «ll  they  ase, 
And  so  for  ever  eeitalil^  to  eodme, 
Then  what  they  «rt»  wrdtbef  way  would  be: 
They  true  cettteiMaieM  abialdtsly  gaine. 
Which  wanting  hei<e»  li  ewoM  of  atl  ettv  ptiiie. 

This  vatfte  trtangte,  thte  mm  huge  Mhall  thing, 
Iifi%  qnakittg  center,  still  Mt  dnieke,  httt  kilPd, 
Which  all  the  WoHd  Withift  it  seife  ^n  bring. 
Yet  like  an  empty  tvMt  (iamxft  te  fit*d,    [spring. 
From  whence  ^eep  fioads  of  ragiflg  thoOgfats  do 
By  Which  the  peace  of  AAaA^  short  space  is  spllfd: 
The  gifonhd  of  connige,  all  the  bedie^  rtmigth. 
It  sUn  is  pitfd,  tni  tfpeut  by  pahie  at  length. 

Or  else  this  sparke,  though  nnder  cloud  yet  ctear^ 
{As  rayes  tlie  l^ttne)  Which  doth  the  deity  show. 
And  to  the  Sahie  ((till  striving  to  draw  nehre, 
Firmi  whence  we  are,  wontd  gtadly  make  us  know. 
In  Heavenja  native,  and  a  stranger  here, 
As  in  antiilthie  wH3i  tfahig*  below. 


Tnr  dmse  atrit^  Wlierir  it  dbth  alwalft  lerf; 
*'  Care's  Ihigrilig  pMgt^tm  cannot  hivesBCBi" 

But  when  the  Lord,  his  (frrre  from  whstbefive, 
Whilst  they  on  th'  Earth,  aa  worms,  were  esntds- 

trotn  forfeiture  entirely  shall  restore. 
Amongst  the  blessed  bands  to  "be  comprise, 
Theil  they  themselves  could  wish,  they  Ash  bive 

more. 
Or  yet  then  could  by  mankiiide  be  devisM : 
Imagination's  roach  this  farrs  eaceedsy 
Andwith  contentment  an  amaaement  brseda 

There  pleasure's  height  jio  words  can  serve  ts  tsi^ 
Since  for  their  measure  infiniteiy  great. 
Whose  qualities  (as  quint^essenc'd)  eaeeU, 
For  time^  etemall,  which  no  bounds  can  date, 
The  place  is  Heaven,  vherethey  withGoddoedsd, 
And  are  advane'd  to  a  most  glorious  st^ : 
Like  man  and  aagete  earst,  to  sinna  not  thrsB, 
And  certifi'd  that  they  shall  never  folL 

These  mysteries  no  nmrtalls  wit^ean  try* 
Nor  could  compsioo  with  Iheir  bght  comport: 
Which,  though  tike  Pa^  admitted  them  to  ipy, 
None  conld  conceive,  fiurre  lesse  oould  theai  rs> 

port: 
The  ancients  all  were  straight  afraid  to  dye, 
When  having  seene  the  Lonl  in  any  aort ; 
And  af  such  things  who  capeble  wwdd  prore, 
Must  first  be  glorified,  as  guests  above. 

This  is  the  joy  that  every  soule  doth  fill. 
That  they  the  Lord  contmually  shall  see. 
With  humble  reveifenee  watting  on  lus  will. 
To  minister,  as  marshai'd  in  degree; 
And,  there  contemplating  his  gkiry  still, 
All  zeale  and  love,  as  doatU'd  with  flames,  shsll  be: 
And  htm- who  did  them  thns  so  highly  raise, 
Celestlall  quiristers,  not  pray,  bnt  praise. 

Where  we  weiW  earst  a  prey  to  cold  and  best, 
Mechanfckly  engag'd  to  abject  toyles. 
Whose  bread  behoVd  to  have  a  sawce  of  sweat, 
Wh6  for  appareh  rdb'd  each  ereatureli  <poylei. 
Whilst  compassing  tha  Lsmb*s  myestieine  seol. 
That  every  breast  with  saoied  ardour  boyks, 
As  needlasse  then  this  week  for  warim  removsi^ 
And  all  for  God  aa  endlesse  sabbath  piwaii 

We  shall  God's  people  be«  and  he  owr  hatO, 
Who  oomes  with  us  oontinoaUy  to  stay, 
(l>oath,  griefei  nor  painoi  ma  asore)  wkh  goodaeMe 

stored. 
He  from  oar  eyea  shall  wipe  aU  tasntes  away, 
And  oflifo^  water  ftaaly  shall  alfoi4 
To  them  who  thirst,  that  they  no  mmw  decsy: 
Whom  (all  aoootopliA^d)  we  may  jofltiy  csM 
The  fir^  the  Isai,  the  tbiae,  the  aoe^  the  all. 

Thou  that  dMst  guide  me  through  sack  dirsA 


Imparting  strength  to  reach  my  wished  port. 

Here  make  me  rtaft  amid'st  this  heavenly  booods, 

With  saints  and  angels  freely  to  resort, 

Hiat  (these  my  Motes  accorded  with  that  seuodi) 

I  by  experience  elearely  may  report 

The  state  of  Heaven,  to  manrifle  thy 

And  there  thy  praise  etenoally  ] 
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PARJEfiEStS 

TX>  ^KllJCE  HENRlr. 

TO  I 

PRINCE  CHARI^ 

Fbat  which  1  fim  for  Henrie'i  UAi  ^d  <oiliid, 
Shall,  spite  of  death,  which  did  high  hopes  bethqr^ 
K  speaking  pledge,  a  living  token  stay, 
Whidi  with  hH  dame  shall  make  my  loTe  reMWhMj 
His  soceeisor,  tfaoa  iday^st  make  ose-of  this, 
Which  freely  sbowes  what  princes  doe  deser? e ; 
It  boHi  Mn  MkI,  and  thee  idive  may  serre, 
Tliy  ftme^s  presage,  a  monnmeni  of  his. 
Itiat  ChariesofFnuice,  admir'd so  mnch  for  worth, 
ReligioBS,  valiant,  was  calTd  justly  great ; 
Thou  test  Ms  tnme,  strive  for  his  worth  alid  stat#, 
Great  m  Great  Britaitte,  to  adome  the  north : 
That  all  the  worid  with  woudring  eyes  may  see, 
What  was  frMi  VLttxf  hop*d,  peiform'd  1^  die^. 


Loi  here  (hrave, youth)  as  aeale  and  duty  move, 
1  labour  (though  in  vaine)  to  fiade  some  gift» 
Both  worthy  of  thy  place,  and  of  my  loue. 
Bat  whilst  my  aelfe  above  my  seiCe  I  lift. 
And  wouM  the  host  of  my  HiVeatiobs  ptove, 
I  Maud  to  atody  what  should  he  my  drift; 
Yet  this  the  greateat  approhation  brings, 
Still  la  a  ptiaee  to  speake  of  princely  things* 

Wbea  thoM  6r  the  first  age  that  earst  did  live 
In  shadowie  Woods,  or  in  a  humid  cave. 
And  Uking  that  which  th*  earth  notfocc'd  did  give, 
Would  onely  nay  what  nature's  need  did  crave  > 
Tlwn  beasts  of  breath  such  numbers  did  deprive^ 
That  (following  Amphion)  they  did  deserts  leave*. 
Who  with  aveet  sounds  did  leade  them  by  the  eares, 
Where  mutnall  Ibroe.  might  banish  common  fearta 


thai  buiMing  indies,  they  bariiaroQS  rites  disdaitfd. 
The  iwestoaac  of  todety  to  flnde ; 
And  to  atUyne  what  unity  maintained. 
As  peace,  r^llgioa,  and  a  veHuous  iniode ; 
That  to  they  might  have  Hestlesse  humours  rayn'd, 
They  stiaight  with  lawes  their  liberty  confined : 
And  of  the  better  sort  the  best  preferred, 
Tb  chtttito  them  against  the  lawes  that  err'd. 

I  wot  not  if  prond  miadea  who  fiiat  asphr'd 

Ore  many  realmes  to  make  themselves  a  righi ;  ■ 

Or  if  the  worid's  diaorJeis  so  requir'd. 

That  then  had  put  AStraa  to  the  fiight ; 

Or  else  if  tome  whose  vertnes  were  admiWd, 

And  enmicBtIn  aH  the  people's  sight, 

Did  Bwvnpeaee-kiverallKt  to  feaH<  a  tHwJbe, 

And  grrt  the  kcyes  of  tife  and  death  to  one. 
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Thai  di^i^,  a«en  irii  H  did  begM, 

Did  grace  each  ^toriaee  aiid  each  litfld  toMM  \ 

Forth,  when  she  first  doth  fttNM  BenloWfiMId  rifinfii 

Is  poote  of  waters,  naked  of  renowne, 

But  Carroll,  AHbn,  Teath,  and  Doven  in, 

IXHh  grdw  the  greaur  still,  the  ftirther  dO^dd?     ' 

Till  that,  abounding  both  Jn  power  and  fAme^  - 

She  kHig  doth  strive  to  give  the  sea  her  fiime. 

Even  so  tMese  sOvevugilties  which  odoe  wart  s|na!I»*    < 
Still  swallowing  up  the  nearest  neighbooribg  staid. 
With  a  deluge  of  men  did  realmes  appall^ 
And  thus  th'  Egyptian  Pharoes  first  grew  greet; 
Thus  did  tii'  A«syrians  make  So  mds:^  thrall, 
Thus  rear'd  the  Ramans  their  imperiall  seati 
And  thus  all  those  great  stated  to  worke  have  gd06>,* 
Whose  limits  aad  ti^  worlds  were  all  but  one. 

But  rie  not  plunge  in  such  a  stormy  deepe^ 
Which  hath  no  bottome^  nor  can  have  no  shores 
But  in  the  dust  will  let  those  ashes  sleepe, 
Which  (ckiathM  with  pacple)  enee  th*  Earth  did 

adorei 
6f  them  scarce  now  a  numument  wee  keepe, 
Who(thond*rin^'terrour)  curbM  the  world  before  i 
Their  states  which  by  a  number's  raine  stood, 
Were  founded,  and  confounded,  both  with  blend. 

If  I'woold  call  antiquity  to  miode, 

I,  for  an  endlesse  taske  might  then  prepare, 

But  what  ?  ambition  that  was  ever  blinde. 

Did  get  with  toyle  that  which  was  kept  with  care. 

And  those  great  states  *gainst  which  tbe  world  re« 

liad  falls,  as  famous,  as  their  risings  rare  i  [pin*d. 

And  in  all  ages  it  was  ever  seenc. 

What  vertue  rais'd,  by  vice  hath  ruin*d  been. 

Yet  registers  of  nsemorable  thmgs  ^    [sonnd, 

Would  helpe  (great  prince)  to  make  thy  judgement 
Which  to  the  eye  a  perfect  mirrour  brings. 
Where  all  should  glasse  themselves  who  would  be 
crown*d,  « 

Reade  these  rare  parts  that  acted  were  by  kings^ 
The  straines  heroicke,  and  the  end  renown'd : 
Which  (whilst  thou  in  thy  cabinet  do'st  sit) 
Are  worthy  to  bewitch  thy  growing  wit 

And  doe  not,  doe  not  (thou)  the  meanes  omit, 

Times  matcVd  with  times,  what  they  beget  to  spy. 

Since  hiMory  inay  leade  tnee  unto  it, 
I A  pillar  whereupon  good  sprites  rety. 

Of  time  the  Ubie,  and  tbe  nurse  of  wit,      ; 

The  square  of  reason,  and  the  minders  cleore  eye : 
I  Which  leads  the  curious  reader  through  huge  harmsy 

Who  stAnds  secure  whilst  looking  on  alarmes. 


Nor  ia  it  good  oi«  brdve  dieiFt  IWeB  to  wander. 
As  one  who  at  each  corner  stands  amaz'd. 
No,  study  like  some  one  thy  selfe  to  rendeir. 
Who  'to  the  height  of  gMrV  hath  been  rais'd  i 
So  Sclnio,  Cyhts,  Csesar,  Alexander,  [prais'd, 

Atid  ifiat  grcdt  i^riUce  chos'd  him  whom  Homer 
Or  make  (as  which  h  recent,  and  best  knoWne) 
Thy  Other's  life  a  patteme  for  thine  owne. 

Yet  markhig  great  men's  lives,  this  mnoh  Impanel 
Th^  profit  which  that  benefit  imparts. 
While  as  transported  with  preposterous  cares, 
To  imitate  but  superficial!  parts, 
9(/me  for  themselves  frame  of  their  fancies  snares. 
And  show  What  folly  doth  ore-sway  their  hearts : 
•*  For  cOunterfoited  things  doe  staitics  embrace^ 
I  <«  And  aH  that  Is  aftMted,  hath  ho  pn^"* 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


412  ST'IRLING'S  POEMS. 

Of  outward  things  who  (shallow  wits)  take  hold, 
I>oe  show  by  that  they  can  no  higher  winne. 
So,  to  resemble  Hercules  of  old, 
Mark  Antony  would  b^re  the  lyon's  skinne ;     ^ 
A  brare  Atbenian's  sonne  (as'teme  have  told) 
Would  such  a  course  (though  to  bis  scome)  begin : 
And  bent  to  seem  look  like  his  iather  dead, 
Would  make  himselfe  to  lispe,  and  bow  his  head. 


They  who  would  rightly  follow  such  as  those^ 
Most  of  the  better  parts  apply  the  pow'is, 
As  the  industrious  bee  advis>dly  goes, 
To  sdze  upon  the  best,  sbunne  baser  flowres ; 
So,  where  thou  do'st  the  greatest  worth  disclose, 
To  oompasse  that,  be  prodigall  of  houres : 
Seeke  not  to  seeme,  but  be ;  who  be^  seeme  too. 
Doe  carelesly,  and  yet  have  care  to  doe. 

Thou  to  resemble  thy  renowned  syre, 

Must  not  (though  some  there  were)  mark  trivial] 

things, 
But  matchlesse  vertues  which  all  mindes  admire, 
Whose  treasure  to  his  realmes  great  comfwi  brings; 
,  That  to  attaine  (thou  race  of  kings)  aspire. 
Which  for  thy  fisme  may  furnish  ayery  wings : 
And  like  to  eaglets  thus  thou  prov'st  thy  kinde. 
When  both  like  him,  in  body,  and  in  minde. 

Ah,  be  not  those  most  miserable  sooles, 
Their  judgements  to  refine  who  never  strive  ! 
Nor  will  not  looke  upon  the  learned  scitoules. 
Which  without  practise  doe  experience  give  ; 
But  (whilst  base  sloth  each  better  care  oontroules) 
Are  dead  in  ignorance,  entombed  alive. 
Twixt  beasts  and  such  the  difference  is  but  small. 
They  use  not  reason,  beasts  have  none  at  all. 

O !  heavenly  treasure  which  the  best  sort  loves, 
Life  of  the  soule,  reformer  of  the  will, 
Cleare  light,  which  from  the  mind  each  cloud  re- 
moves, 
Pure  spring  of  vertue,  physicke  for  each  ill,  ; 
Which  in  prosperity  a  bridle  proves,    , 
And  in  adversity  a  pillar  still ; 
Of  the^  the  more  men  get,  the  more  they  crave. 
And  thinke,  the  more  they  get,  the  lesse  they  have. 

Bui  if  that  knowledge  be  requir'd  of  all. 
What  should  th^  doe  this  treasure  to  obtaine. 
Whom  in  a  throtiO,  time  travels  to  enstall, 
Where  they  by  it  of  all  things  must  ordaine  ? 
If  it  make  them  who  by  their  birth  were  thrall, 
As  little  kings,  whilst  ore  themselves  they  raigne. 
Then  it  must  make,  when  it  hath  throughly  grac*d 
them,        •  [them. 

Kmgs  more  then  kings,  and  like  to  him  who  plac'd 

This  is  a  griefe  which  all  the  worid  bemones, 
When  those  lack  judgement  who  are  borne  to  jndge. 
And  like  to  painted  tombes,  or  guilded  stones, 
To.troubled  soules  cannot  afford  refuge ;       [once, 
Kings  are  their  kingdomes'  hearts,  which,  tainted 
The  bodies  straight  corrupt  in  which  they  k)dge: 
And  those,  by  whose  example  many  fall, 
Are  guilty  of  the  muither  of  them  all. 


The  meanes  which  best  make  m^estie  to  standi 
Are  laws  observed,  wbil'st  practise  doth  direct 
The  crowne,  the  bead,  the  scepter  decks  the  hand. 
But  onely  knowledge  doth  the  thoughts  erect ; 
Kings  should  excell  all  them  whom  they  command, 
In  all  the  parts  which  do  procure  respect : 


And  this,  a  way  to  what  they  would,  prqisra, 
Not  onely  as  thought  good,  but  as  known  tbeia 

Seek  not  due  reverence  onely  to  procure^  I 

With  shows  of  soveraignty,  and  guards  oft  lead,  | 
So  Nero  did,  yet  could  not  so  assure 

The  hated  diadem^  with  bk>ud  imbru'd ;  I 

Nor  as  the  Persian  kings,  who  liv'd  obscur%  I 
And  of  their  subjects  rarely  would  be  view'd ; 

So  ond  of  thfim  was  secretly  ore-thrown,  i 

And  in  his  place  the  murtherer  raign'd  unknovs.  I 

No  onely  goodnesse  doth  beget  regard. 
And  equity  doth  greatest  glory  winne. 
To  plague  for  vice,  and  vertue  to  reward. 
What  they  intend,  that,  bravely  to  begin ; 
This  is  to  soveraigntie  a  powerfuU  guard. 
And  makes  a  prince's  praise  ore  all  come  in : 
Whose  life  (his  subjects'  law)  clear'd  by  his  deedn 
More  then  Iustinian*s  toyls,  gdod  order  breeds. 

All  those  who  ore  unbaptiz'd  nations  raign'd. 
By  barbarous  customes  sought  to  foster  feare, 
And  with  a  thousand  tyrannies  oonstrainM 
All  them  whom  they  subdu'd  their  yoke  to  bearr, 
But  those  whom  great  lehovah  bath  ordain'd, 
Above  the  Christians,  lawfull  thrones  to  reare: 
Must  seek  by  worth,  to  be  obey'd  for  love. 
So  having  raign'd  below,  to  raigne  above, 

O  happy  Henrie,  wbolsrt  highly  borne. 
Yet  beautifi'st  thy  birth  with  signes  of  worth, 
And  (though  a  childe)  all  childish  toyesdo'stioonM^ 
To  show  the  world  thy  vertues  budding  forth, 
Which  may  by  time  this  glorious  isle  adome. 
And  bring  eternal  1  trophees  to  the  north, 
While  as  tKou  do'st  thy  father's  forces  lesde. 
And  art  the  hand,  whileas  he  is  the  bead. 

Thou,  like  that  gallant  thiinder-bolt  of  warre, 
Thhd  Edward's  sonne,  who  Was  so  much  renoiniM, 
Shalt  shine  in  valour  as  the  morning  starve. 
And  plenish  with  thy  praise  the  pe«^>led  roond ; 
But  like  to  bis,  let  nought  thy  fortune  marre, 
Who,  in  bis  father's  time,  did  dye  uncrown'd: 
Long  live  thy  syre,  so  all  the  world  dcwres. 
But  longer  thou,  so  Natuoe's  course  requim. 

And,  though  time  once  thee,  by  thybirtfa-right,  owes 
Those  sacred  honours  which  men  most  esteeme, 
Yet  fUtter  not  thy  s&lfe  wjth  those  foire  shoves 
Which  often-times  are  no^  such  as  they  seeme, 
Whose  burd'nous  weight,  the  bearer  but  ore-thnws, 
That  could  before  of  no  such  danger  deeme : 
Then  if  not,  arm'd  in  time;,  tlnni  make  thee  sbtng, 
Thou  dost  thy  selfe,  and  many  a  thonsand  wrtn^. 

Since  thou  must  manage  soch  a  mighty  states 
Which  hath  no  borders  but  the  seas  and  skies, 
Hien  even  as  he  who  justly  was  callM  great. 
Did  (prodigall  of  paines  where  fisme  might  list) 
With  both  the  parts  of  worth  in  worth  grow  grcst, 
As  leam'd,^as  valiant,  and  as  stout  as  wise: 
So  now  let  Aristotle  lay  the  ground. 
Whereon  thou  after  may  thy  greatnesse  found. 

For  if  transported  with  a  base  repose. 
Thou  did'st  (as  thou  dost  not)  mMpend  thy  prisse, 
O  what  a  foire  occasion  would^  thou  lose. 
Which  after  would  thee  grieve,  though  out  of  tine! 
To  vertuous  countes  now  thy  thoughts  diipoie, 
While  fancies  tm  not  glii'd  with  pleasure's  lyn^ 
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Those  who  their  youth  to  saeh  like  pilinefl  engage, 
JDogaine  great  eaee  unto  their  perfect  age. 

Magnaaimoufl,  now,  with  beroicke  part9» 
Shov  to  the  workl  what  thou  dost  ayme  to  be. 
The  more  to  print  in  all  the  people's  hearts* 
That  which. thou  wookl'st  they  should  expect  of 

thee, 
Hiat-so  (preoccopied  with  such  desarts) 
They  after  may  applaud  the  Heaven's  decree 
When  'that  day<  comes;  which  if  it  come  too 


Then  thou  and  all  this  isle  would  be  undone. 

And  otherwise  what  trouble  should*st  thou  finde, 
If  first  not  seized  of  all  thy  subjects'  love ; 
To  ply  all  humoun  till  thy  worth  have  shin'd, 
That  even  most  mal-contents  must  it  approve  ? 
For  else  a  namber  would  suspend  their  minde» 
As  doubting  what  thou  afterwards  might'st  prove. 
And  when  a  state's  affections  thus  are  cold. 
Of  that  advantage  forreiners  take  hold. 

1  grant  in  this  thy  fortune  to  he  goo^ 

That  art  t*  inherit  such  a  glorious  crowne, 

As  one  descended  from  that  sacred  blood. 

Which  oft  hath  fiird  the  world  with  true  renowne: 

The  which  still  on  the  top  of  glory  stood, 

Aod  oat  so  much  as  once  seem'd  to  look  downe: 

For  who  thy  branches  to  remembrance  brings, 

Cooot  what  he  list,  he  cannot  count  bat  kings. 

And  pardon  me,  for  I  must  pause  a  while, 

And  at  a  thing  of  right  to  be  admir*d, 

Sioce  those,  from  whom  thou  cam'st,  reign'd  in  this 

isle,  * 
Loe,  now  of  yeares  even  thousands  are  expir*d ; 
Yet  none  conid  there  them  thrall,  nor  thence  exile, 
Kor  ever  fiui'd  the  lyne  so  mnch  desir*d : 
The  hundred  and  seventh  parent  living  free, 
A  never  oooquer'd  crowne  may  leave  to  thee. 

Nor  hath  this  onely  happened  as  by  chance. 

Of  alteratkins  then  there  had  beene  some. 

But  that  brave  race  which  still  did  worth  enhaunce, 

WoM  so  presage  the  thing  that  was  to  x»me ; 

That  this  united  isle  should -once  advance. 

And,  by  the  lyoo  led,  all  fealmea  ore-oome  s 

For  if  it  kep*t  a  little,  free  before. 

Now  having  moch  (no  doubt)  it  must  do  more. 

And  though  our  nations,  long  I  must  confesse, 
£Nd  roughly  woo  before  that  (hey  could  wed ; 
T)uit  but  endeers  the  nnion  we  possesse. 
Whom  Neptune  both  combines  within  one  bed  t 
All  ancient  iiyuries  this  doth  redresse. 
And  buries  that  which  many  a  battell  bred : 
**  Brave  discords  reconcird  (if  wrath  expire) 
I>o  breed  the  greatest  love,  and  most  intire.*' 

Of  England's  Mary,  had  it  beene  the  chance 
To  make  king  Philip  father  of  a  sonne. 
The  Spaniafd's  high  designes  so  to  advance. 
Ail  Albion's  beauties  had  beene  quite  ore-runne ; 
Or  yet  if  Scotlai«i's  Mary  had  heir'd  France, 
Our  bondage  then  had  by  degrees  begun : 
Of  which,  HT  tliat  a  stranger  hold  a  part, 
To  take  tlie  other  that  would  meanes  impart. 


Thus  from  two  dangers  we  were  twise  preserv'd. 
When  as  we  seem'd  withoiit  recovery  lost, 
As  froan  their  freedome  those  who  freely  swerved. 
And  suffered  strangers  of  our  bounds  to  boast ; 
Yet  were  we  for  this  happy  time  reserved. 
And,  but  to  hold  it  deare,  a  Kttle  crost : 
That  of  the  Stewarts  the  illustrious  race 
Might,  like  their  mindes,  a  tnonarchie  embraoe.. 

Of  that  blest  progeny,  the  well  known  worth 

Hath,  of  the  people,  a  conceit  procUr'd, 

That  from  the  race  it  never  can  go  forth, 

But  long  hereditary,  is  well  assur'd. 

Thus  (sonne  of  that  great  monarch  of  the  north) 

They  to  obey,  are  happily,  inur'd : 

Ore  whom  thou  art  expepted  once  to  raigne. 

To  have  good  ancestours  one  much  doth  gaine. 

He  who  by  tyranny  his  thrope  doth  reare, 
And  dispossesse  another  of  his  right. 
Whose  panting  heart  dare  never  intet  his  eare. 
Since  stilhniade  odious  in  the  people's  sight, 
Whil'st  heboth  hath,  and  gives,  great  cause  of  leare. 
Is  (spoyling  all)  at  last  spoil'd  of  tlie  light : 
And  those  who  are  desoeiided  of  his  Mwd, 
Ere  that  they  be  beleev^,  must  hmg  be  g6od. 

Yet  though  we  se^  it  is  an  easie  thing. 
For  such  a  one  his  state  still  to  maintaine. 
Who  by  his  birth-right  borne  to  be  a  king, 
Doth  with  the  countrey's  love,  the  crowne  obtaine. 
The  same  doth  many  to  confusion  bring, 
WbiFst,for  that  cause,  they  care  not  how  they  raigne. 
"  O  never  throne  establidh'd  was  so  sure. 
Whose  fall  a  vitious  prince  might  not  procure  !*^ '  ' 

Thus  do  a  number  to  destruction  ruune. 
And  so  did  Tarquin  once  abuse  his  place^  - 
Who  for  the  filthy  life  he  had  begun. 
Was  barr'd  from  Home,  and  ruinM  all  his  race; 
So  he  whose  father  of  no  king  was  sonne,    . 
Was  father  to  no  king;  but,  in  disgrace 
From  Sicile  banished,  by  the  people's  bate. 
Did  dye  at  G>rinth  in  an  abject  state. 

And  as  that  monarch  merits  endleue  praise. 

Who  by  his  vertoe  doth  a  state  acquire. 

So  all  the  world  with  soomfuU  eyes  may  gase 

On  their  d^gener'd  stemmes  which  might  aspire,    ' 

As  having  greaterpowV,  their  power  to  raises 

Yet  of  their  race  the  mine  do  conspire : 

And  for  their  wrong-spent  life  with  shame  do  end, 

**  Kings  chastis'd  once,  are  not  allow'd  t'  amend. 

Those  who,  reposing  on  their  princely  name. 
Can  never  give  themselves  to  care  fbir  ought. 
But  for  their  pleasures  every  thing  would  ftame. 
As  all  were  made  for  them,  and  they  for  nought. 
Once  th'  earth  their  bodies,  men  will  spoyle  tbetr 
fame,  [wrought: 

Though  whil'ftt  they  live,  aH  fhr  their  ease  be 
And  those  conceits  on  which  they  do  d«pend. 
Do  but  betray  their  fortunes  in  the  end. 

This  seKe-conceit  doth  so  the  iodgement  choal^e, 
That  when  with  some  ought  well  succeeds  through  it. 
They  on  the  same  with  great  aflcction  look, 
Aod  scome  th'  advice  of  others  to  admit;  ^ 

Thus  did  brave  Charles  the  last  Burgundian  duke 
Deare  buy  a  battell  puicfaasVl  by  hb  wit : 
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By  vliicjb  in  bim  nob  f<»w<i4inct  w^l^r^ 
That  blin4e  pre^mv^  ^  cpnlimn  W4* 

01  sacred  o^UQsetl,  qdint-^seoce  of  souls,  {fates, 
Strength  of  the  co.mipoii-wealtb,  which  cb^'mes  tb^ 
And  every  danger  (ere  it  coioe)  cootrouls* 
The  anker  of  gre^t  realises,  staffe  of  all  states; 
0 1  ^snre  foandation  which  00  tempest  louls, 
On  which  are  builded  the  most  glorious  seats! 
If  oug^t  with  those  succeed  who  acojpe  tMf  cai^ 
It  com^  by  chance^  9od  dn^ws  tJbflP  m  ^  iP^ra. 

Thrice  happy  i»that  king,  who  hath  the  grace 
To  chuse  a  councejl  whereon  to  relye, 
Which  loivet  hit  person,  and  respects  his  place, 
And  (like  to  Aristides)  can  cast  by 
All  private  grydge,  and  puUtke  cares  imbrace, 
Whoni  BO  ambition  nor  base  thoughts  do  tye : 
And'  that  they  be  ^pt,  to  betray  their  seats. 
The  partiaH  pensiopen  of  ^orreine  states. 


Koo^eto4d  botthoM  eTihi*  gna«» 

Whose  Uve^  be*e  long  vith  many  Tertaer  sbin»d  $ 

Af  Kome  leopccted  ibe  fatvioians  aooat. 

Use  nobles  fivBt,  if  to  inie  worth  niolin*d : 

Yet  so,  tbi«t  onto  tOtbersseeoM  not  leat 

AH  hopp  to  nns  fior  ebe  (high  hopes  r^ign'd) 

Industrious  Vertue  hi  her  course  would  tyre, 

If  not  expecting  boowr  ^  her  byre. 

But  snch  9$  tbgse  a  prince  should  im^t  escbiie^ 
Who  dignities  dp  curiously  afiect; 
^  publike  cbai;ge,  tbo^e  vb9  •tee  omcii  fWWf^ 
Se^me  to  M^^  some  jiarticuliir  ce^p^qt. 
All  should  be  godly,  piudent^  tectet>  tjirue. 
Of  vhom  e  king  bis  OQUivell  ahoiKi^  el  Vt : 
And  he,  whiPst  they  advise  of  zeale  and  love, 
Should  not  tbe  number,  but  tbe  b^a^rofsi^ 

A  great  dvKretion  is  required  to  know 
What  way  to  weigh  opinions  in  bis  mi^ide ; 
But  ah  1  this  doth  the  judgement  oft  ore-tb.row, 
Thten  whil*st  he  comes  ^thin  bimselfe  con%'^ 
And  of  tbe  senate  would  but  make  a  sbow, 
So  to  ooofirme  that  which  he  hath  design*i|. 
As  one  who  onely  hath  whereon  to  rest, 
*  For  councellours,  bis  thoughts,  their  v^aX  his  bre^t. 

But  what  avails  a  tenate  m  this  sort, 
Whose  poir^r  witbio'the  Capitoll  is  pent? 
A  blaA  <>f  breath  which  doth  for  nought  import. 
But  moaks4he  worid  with  a  not  act'd  intent^ 
Those  are  tbe  counsels  which  great  states  support,  - 
W)lidl^ne«M'  are  «iado  knowne  but  by  th'  event: 
Not  ibose  where  -wiseHnen  matters  do-  propose^ 
And  iboles  thereafter  as  they  please  dispose.' 

Nor  is  this  all  arbich  eugbt  to  be  dcsir*d. 
In  thif  •spmibly  (since  tbe  kiiigdone>  soule) 
Tb^  vitb  a  knowledge  m«re  then  rare  inspired, 
A  comuiui«wealtb,  like  Platofs,  in  a  aeroule 
Tbey  •oapi  paint  forth,  but  meanes  are  too  aoquir'd, 
Dtsordw's  ioirent  freely  to  oontroule ; 
And  aru^iiig««iUi  autboiity  their  lines. 
To  act  with  iuftiee  that  «hieh  wit  des^gnos* 

Great  cmvicwp  of  tbia  uuiveiaall  ftra«ie» 
Xbe  Atlas  00  whose  shoulders  states  axe  atay'4> 
Who  sway'st  the  raynes  wjiicb  all  the  worlddp  tame, 
A^d  mak'st  men  gopd  by  ftwce,  wiiUi  refl  anay'd ; 
I>i9QRder*smeflDy,  viigm  vithjont  blam^ 
Wilbin  wbqi«  bMl«nPf»  |PW^  wid  M  jupp  w«cVd.  . 


O!  aevefaigue  of  all  fwrtuti,  upHboot  that 
Nor  peaoe^  per  wane,  eao  < 


Thou  from  confusion  all  things  hast  redeem'd: 
The  meeting  of  Amphictyons  had  beene  vnne. 
And  All  those  senates  which  were  most  esteem'd, 
Wer*t  not  by  thee,  their  counsels  crownM  maaJM^ 
And  all  those  laws  had  but  dead  letters  teen'd, 
Which  Solon,  or  Lycuigus,  did  ordame : 
Wer't  not  thy  sword  made  all  alike  to  dye. 
And  not  the  weak^  while  a«  tlie  strong  sesjp'd  by. 


O !  not  without  great  cause  all  th*  ansots  did 
Paioi  magistrattt  {ilaie*d  to  eaplaine  tbe  laas, 
Not  having  hands^  eo  bribery  to  fiDcbid, 
Wbkh  tJ^tem  fconft  ^/p^g  i^gbt  too  oft  vstthdiaiij 
And  with  a  veile  the  iudge^s  eyes  were  hid* 
Who  sbouid  not  «es  the  partie,  but  tbe  gwk«: 
Ood^s  guiles,  which  his  tri^MUiaM  reare. 
Should  have  m  petieut,  ngt  a  paitiall  eaie. 

The  lack  of  justice  heth  huge  evjUs  be£;un, 
Which  by  no  meanes  could  be  nepair'd  vigaine; 
The  famous  ^yre  of  that  more  fiimous  sonne. 
From  whom  (while  as  he  sleepipg  did  remaine} 
One  did  appeale,  tiH  that  his  tleep  was  done, 
And  whom  a  widow  did  dischaige  to  raigne 
Because  he  had  not  time  plahits  to  attend. 
Did  lose  his  life  for  ^uch  a  feult  in  th*  end. 

This  justice  is  the  vertue  moit  divine, 
Wbicb  like  tbe  King  of  icings  shows  kings  inelio'd, 
Whose  sure  foundations  aongbt  can  undsr-miaei 
If  once  within  a  constant  breast  confin'd: 
For  otherwise  she  ceoaot  deafly  4»ns^ 
While  as  the  nMgi«trate»  eft  chapgrng  ttMe, 
Is  oft  tqo  sirift>  Aid  ^mje^m^  fllow  to  strike. 
As  led  by  private  ends,  not  still  alike. 

Use  npercie  freely,  justice,  as.oonstrain*d. 
This  must  be  done,  although  tbet  be  a^tfrc  deai^ 
And  oft  tbe  forme  may  miJ^e  the  deed  .^Usdain*d, 
Wbil'st  justioe  tastes  of  tyr^uny  too  ne»re ; 
One  may  be  justly,  yet  in  rage  arraign'd, 
Wbil'st  reasop  nil'd  by  passioqs  doth  ai^ware: 
Once  Socrates  because  ore^oom*d  with  ire, 
Did  from  correctipg  <y)e  (till  calm*d)  retyrie. 

Thos^  who  want  aeanas  tfaair  anger  to  1 
Do  oft  thensekes,  or  othen,  rob  of  bceath ; 
Fierce  Valeotinian,  suifotting  in  rage. 
By  bursting  of  a  vejne,  4)id  bleed  to  dealh ; 
And  TheoAesius,  atill  but  then,  thought  sage, 
.Caus'd  murther  thousands,  whiPstquite  drunk  vitk 
Who  to  prevent  the  Ukef^probriovs  crime,  [wstl^ 
Made  ^I  siispeud  bjs  ew^  i^  »  Vun^ 

Of  vectupus  kings  sAl  tV  yustions  do  proceed 
Forth  ^m  the  sprgog  of  a  patemajf  love ; 
To  cherish,  or  correct  (as  realties  have  need) 
;For  which  be  more  thani^  himselfe  doth  mpve, 
Who  nnany  a. million's  ease  that  ^ay  to  breed, 
:Makes  sometime  some  his  indignation  prove, 
And  like  to  Godrus,  wonld'even  death  imbnee, 
if  for  tbe  countiey'a  goad,  and  paople'e  ] 


This  lady^^bsijt  so  lo«g  uiM^'d  hatb  4»»y^ 
Now  M4s  tbe  hallaiioe»«pd  4oth  4»li«  tbe  onrii 
And  nev«r  pep  more  ^oei^afly  array'd. 
Nor  in  short  tine  did  M"^^  food  afiofd ; 
The  state  wbiob  to  eov^usioo  feem*d^  betiey^ 
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A  TAKXHSm  TO  PRWCP  HENRY,  4Ji 

Be,  to  tb«  Tilett  Tiop^  ill*  UMrt  iUv«^ 

The  bodie'B  plf«i»«b  ao^l*«da(»t)^  and  i>o^oiu:'#|i«vi|^ 


rbiis  dotb  thy  fiMher  (grenerom  prince)  i;yrepare 
{ vtjr  fi>r<hee  to  gajiie  Hnmortall  fttme, 
lod  ityei  the  proundf  of  greatnesse  wHh  saeh  ore, 
rhat  tboQ  majpit  buiM  great  works  5)pon  tt|e  sajne  j 
Dm  since  thoo  art  to  have  a  fiefd  so  faire^ 
Whereas  thoa  ooce  may*ft  etemlxe  thy  name, 
kfin  (while  es  a  greater  light  thine  smothers) 
lod  lesne  to  nda  thy  felfe,  ere  Hmmi  nd*st  othan. 

'or  Aiil  U9t  flBlfOMilDi^,  ve  4ad«^ 
)otb  harboor  eaHy  in  » tepffptt*  )>i«>^; 
r«  natch  Miltjades,  wboee  gWrir  9hiQ*d» 
rbenislodes  (a  cbii4e)  mu  vpb'il  9^  #eKt  j 
letitriTe  to  be  •  iwKwreh  (>f  tMy  .mHi0» 
W  u  to  dare  gmt  things  «M  1^  4elN|t> 
I  generoos  emolatioa  spurres  the  sprite, 
iSibitioB  doth  abuse  the  ooiurage  quite. 

nuPit  of  illastrious  lives  thou  look'st  the  itoiy » 
ibborre  those  tyranto  which  still  ewimm*d  in  bloud, 
md  foUov  those  who  {t«  theif  eodlesse  glory) 
Krh  is  their  subjects'  love  by  vertue  stood ; 
M  be  like  himVho  on  %  time  was  sorie, 
Iccaose  that  whil'st  he  chanc'd  to  do  no  good, 
bere  bat  oie  day  ted  happened  to  eapive: 
le  was  the  world's  delight,  the  Heaven's  desire. 

«tu  by  mildnesse  some  great  states  do  gaine, 
7  letky  some  lose  tfaatt  which  they  have, 
o^Iand's  sixth  Heniy  could  not  live  and  raigne, 
«t  (being  simple)  did  hug^  fo^ts  receive : 
nre  Scipie's  aimy  motiosM  ia  /Sp^yiie,      • 
ikI  (by  his  ne^ka^sifi  bQld>t]^ir  charge.did  Jehv^: 
* !  to  the  stste  it  brings  j^reat  pcofit  oft, 
0  be  sometimes  fen^p,  i^  9evfr  «ift 

ft  irside  his  coursers  warely  llirough  the  sliie,    . 

ir^  Phoebus  did  his  Tfiaeton  require, 

noe  9nm  the  nodle  way  if  swsrrving  t>y,        [fire, 

Im  Heavens  4iQy|d  borne,  orth*  Earth  would  be  on 

)  doth  twist  two  estreames  each  vertue  lye, 

>  vbich  the  purest  sprits  ought  to  aspire, 

e  lives  most  sure  who  no  extreame  dqth  touch, 

wght  would  too  little  be,  nor  yet  too  much. 


'^  king*,  wham  ftH  nen  did  in  tahmd  held, 
itb  svariiiow  tbonfrfato  wbeae  teeasto  weM  lame; 
obasely  giMn*to  lieMt  their  eyes  with  gold, 
^d  ill,  aod  sdyect  naeanes,  which  brave  miode 


ch  whim  tbey  ooely  sec^  (no  vine  contMwlM) 
Mr  they  may  best  thieir  treasuries  ad<lhie, 
e  (though  like  Craesii»ri.':h)  wbirit  weahh  them 
t  still  as  pooie  #a  fcua  in  their  jmnd^.    [blind«, 

d  tome  againe  as  foolish  fancies  move, 
M  praise  prepost*rous  fondly  dp  pursue 
t  libcrall,  no,  licit  prodigall  do  prove ; 
eo  whiPst  thehr  treasures  they  exhausted  view, 
th  subsidies  do  lose  their  suljects'  love; 
Ispoyle  whole reahnes,  though  butt'  enricha  few: 
>il^  with  authority  their  pride  they  cloake, 
<»  ought  to  dye  by  sasokeifer  sdHng  emefce. 

0!  theprinoe  mostlonth'd  in  every  UimI, 
^  (all  givea  to  lost)  who  hanily  .can 
e  from  some  .great  mishap  » long-time  stand  $ 
all  the  world  bis  deeds  with  hatred  scan ; 
old  he  who  bath  tlse  honour  to  command 
•  nohlcit  cxnatuxe  (great  Qod*t  image)  man* 


That  beastly  monster  who  r^tyr'd  a  part,  • 

Amongst  his  ooncubioes  begao  to  spione. 
Took  with  the  hnbite  too  a  womao^a  heart, 
ijid  ended  that  wfaieh  Ninus  did  begin  $ 
Faint-h^artad  Xoraes  who  4id  gifts  smpait. 
To  them  who  could  devise  new  wajres  lo  simto  t 
Thongli  back/d  with  wodds  oCmen,  straight  took  the 
And  ha^ttotcoorage  tost  t<s  see  them  fi|^  [fligbt, 

Thus  doth  soft  pleasure  but  abase  the  minde. 
And  mahiog  one  to  servile  jthoipghts  dpscepd* 
Uoth  make  the  body  week^  the  jud^^nwmt  blipde^ 
An  hateful!  life,  an  IgnominiQus  end  : 
Where  those  wh9  did  this  niging  ^yrunt  binde. 
With  vertue's  chains,  tbek  triumphs  to  «ttm, 
Have  by  that  me^ni^  9  gy^ter  igfory  gain'd, 
Then  all  the  victorifii  whipb  t;^ey  attoui'd. 

The  vakmns  Persian  who  not  enoe  but  gai'd  ^ 

On  ftmre  Panthea's  face  to  ease  his  toyls. 

His  glory,  by  that  oontiaoacy,  raised 

More  than  if  Babyton^  and  Lydiai^  spoyls  ; 

The  Macedonian  monarch  was  aiove  pirsfis'dy 

Than  for  trinnphing  esa*  many  smb, 

That  of  his  greatest  foe  (though  beaiiteons  seene) 

He  chaedy  entertaiif  d  tba  captiv*d  qneene. 

'Thus  hfuve  Jtallp«wt*d-at  aBoisebB  nsuoh  adoe^ 
Who  (ail  t»e  fwsWe  ditoideia  to  rndiosw)  . 
Should  shine  like  to  the  Sunne,  the  which  still,  loe, 
Tbempne  it  monnto  aloft,  dotb  aeame  the  lease, 
They  shoul4  vith  confidence  go  fseely  txh 
And  ^stiog  tp  their  worth)  th^lr  wiU  expresse : 
!Not  likeFrencb  Lewis  th'  Elevedlhw^  did  maintoine. 
That  who  could  m>t  diwembk^  (y>iid4  9fil  jmigne»    ' 

But  still  to  guard  their  state  the  strongest  burre;, 
And  surest  refuge  in  each  dang^rcms  s^om^ 
Is  to'be  found  a  gallant  man  of  warre,* 
With  heart  that  dare  attempt,  hands  to  performe, 
Jfot  that  tbey  wente^  should  tbeir  state  to6  forre. 
And  to  each  souldlerVcotirse  their  course  oonforme. 
The  sMKtall  pytots  at  the  fodder  sit : 
'Letnthefs  use  their  strengtii,  and  them  their  wit. 

In  Sfan  bis  mysteries  to  geine  renowse^ 
:lt  gives  InngB  glory,  and  assures  their  place, 
lit  breeds  them  a  respect  amongst  their  owne^ 
And  makes  their  neighbours  feare  to  lose  their  grace; 
Still  all  those  should*  who  loye  to  keep  their  ctowne, 
Jo  peape  prepare  for  warre,  in  warreibr  peace: 
(For  as  all  feare  a  prince  who  dare  atten^pt. 
The  want  pf  courage  brings  lone  in  cootooipt. 

And,  royalt  ofT-spring,  who.  may 'st  high  aspire« 
As  one  to  whom  thy  birth  high  hopes  assign'd, 
jThis  well  becomes  the  courage  of  thy  syre^ 
HfVho  traines  thee  up  according  to  thy  kmde; 
fie,  though  the  world  his  prosp'rous  raigne  admire^ 
In  which  his  subjects  such  a  comfort  finde, 
Path  <if  the  biondy  ait  mov'd  to  imbvaoe) 
f  hat.witiban  to  make  warre^  wbicb  now  keepapeaee. 

And  O !  how  this  (deare  prinoe)  the  people  obMiMiV 
Who  flock  about  thee  oft  ia  rayish'd  bands, 
To  see  thee  yong,  yet  manage  to  thine  anKi^ 
Have  a  mercuriall  mince,  and  martiaU  bands* 
This  exercise  thy  tender  courage  wannes  { 
And  still  true  greatnesse  but  by  vertqe  it«iids : 
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Agctflans  faid,  no  king  conld  be 

More  greet,  nnlease  more  ▼ertuoos,  then  he. 

I 
And  though  that  ell  of  thee  greet  things  expect. 
Thou,  as  too  little,  mak'st  their  hopes  asham'd ; 
As  he  who  on  Olympus  did  detect. 
The  fkmoos  Theban*s  foot,  his  bodyfram'd. 
By  thy  beginnings  so  we  may  collect. 
How  great  thy  worth  by  time  may  be  proolaim'd : 
For  who  thy  actions  doth  remarke,  may  se^ 
That  there  be  many  Ccsars  within  thee. 

Though  every  state  by  long  experience  findes. 
That  gpreatest  blessings  proi^ring  peace  imparts. 
As  which  all  subjects  to  good  order  bindes, 
Yet  breeds  this  isle,  still  populous  in  all  parts. 
Such  vigorous  bodies,  and  such  restlesse  mindes. 
That  they  disdaine  to  use  mechanick  arts : 
And,  being  haughty,  cannot  live  in  rest, 
Yea  such,  when  idle,  are  a  dangerous  pest*    . 

A  prudent  Roman  told,  in  some  few  hotjures^ 
To  Rome's  estate  what  danger  did  redound. 
Then,  when  they  raa*d  the  Carthaginian  towres, 
By  which  while  as  they  stood,  still  meanes  were 

found. 
With  others'  harmes  to  exercise  their  pow'rs. 
The  want  whereof,  their  greatnesse  did  confound ; 
For,  when  no  jmore  with  Ibrraine  foes  imbroil'd, 
Straight,  by  intestine  wanes,  the  state  was  spoyVd. 

No,  since  this  solTe  which  with  great  sprits  abounds. 
Can  hardly  nnrce  her  nurcelings  all  in  peace. 
Then  1^  us  keep  her J)osome  free  irom  wounds, " 
And  spend  our  fury  In  some  fonraine  place : 
There  is  no  waH  can  limit  now  our  bounds,     ' 
But  all  the  world  will  need  walls  in  short  space  ; 
To  keep  our  troups  from  seizing  on  new  thrones ;, 
The  marble  ehayre  must  passe  Itbe  ocean  once. 

What  fury  ore  my  judgement  doth  prevaile  ? 
Me  thinkes  I  see  all  th'  earth  glance  with  our  acvies, 
And  groning  Keptnne  charged  with  many  a  sayle ; 
I  heare  the  thundring  trumpet  sound  th*  alfmiies^ 
Whilst  all  the  neighbMiring  nations  doe  looke  pale. 
Such  sudden  leare  each  panthig  heart  disarmes, 
To  see  those  martiall  mindes  together  gone, 
The  iyon  and  the  leopard  in  one. 

I  (Henry)  hope  with  tliis  mine  eyes  to  feed, 
IKliilst  ere  thou  wear'st  a  crown,  thou  wear*st  a 

shield ; 
And  when  thou  (making  thousands  once  to  bleed, 
That  dare  behold  thy  countenance,  and  not  yeeld) 
StirHst  through  the  blouUy  dust  a  foaming  steed. 
An  interested  witnesse  in  the  field 
I  may  amongst  those  bauds  thy  grace  attend. 
And  be  thy  Homer  when  the  wanes  do  end. 

But  stay,  where  fly*st  thou  (Muse)  so  farre  astray  } 
And  whilst  affection  doth  thy  course  command, 
Dar'st  thus  above  thy  reach  attempt  a  way   . 
To  court  the  heire  of  Albion's  war-like  land. 
Who  gotten  hath  his  generous  thoughts  to  sway, 
A  roymll  gift  out  of  a  royall  hand  ; 
And  hath  before  his  eyes  that  t3rpe  of  worth. 
That  fltarre  of  state,  that  pole  which  guides  the 
north. 


Yet  ore  thy  father,  loe,  (sncfa  is  tby  fate) 
Thou  hast  this  vantage  which  may  profit  Qise, 
An  orphan'd  in&nt,  setled  in  his  seat. 
He  greater  then  himaelfe  could  never  see^ 
Where  thou  may'st  leame  by  him  the  art  of  itsle, 
And  by  another  what  thy  selfe  should'st  be. 
Whilst  that  which  he  had  onely  but  heard  U)Id, 
In  «ll  his  course  thou  practis'd  may'st  bdwld. 

And  this  advantage  long  may*8t  thoo  rttaio. 
By  which,  to  make  thee  blest,  the  Heavens  ooospiie; 
And  labour  of  his  worth  to  make  thy  gaine,' 
To  whose  perfecti6nB  thou  may'st  once  aspire. 
When  as  thou  showlrt  thy  selfe,  whilst  thou  do*9t 
A  Sonne  hdd  worthy  of  so  great  a  syrej     [rvgiK, 
And  with  his  scepters,  and  the  people's  hearts, 
Do'st  still  inherit  bis  heroicke  parts. 


JONATHAN; 

AN 
HBEOICKS  POBVB  UfTUDBB. 

TUB  POST  BOOKS. 


THB  ARGUMENT. 

With  Amnion's  kmg,  griev'd  labesh  did  agree, 
ff  not  reltevM,  their  right  eyes  los^  to  live ; 
From  this  disgrace  Saul  fights  to  make  them  free, 
And  God  to  him  the  victory  doth  give:  [see ; 

Those,  wbo  theirktng  (with  successe  ciown'd)  did 
Them  who  him  first  had  soom'd,  to  kill  did  strire: 
The  people*s  erroor,  Samuel  makes  tbem  know, 
Then  what  he  was^  what  all  should  be,  doth  sbov. 


MvsB,  sound  true  valour,  all  perfection*!!  part^ 
The  force  of  friendship,  and  th'  effects  of  faith, 
To  kindle  ooumge  in  those  generous  hearts, 
Whieh  strive  by  vettue  to  triui^h  ot«  death. 
Whilst  honour^  height  the  wage  of  worth  imparts, 
What  hence  is  hop'd^  or  whilst  we  here  diww  breath : 
Loe,  found,  notfain'd,  bow  men  acoompKsh'd  protY: 
Both  prBifl*d  below,  and  gk)rifi*d  above.  ^ 

O  thou,  from  whom  all  what  we  praise  doth  streamtf, 
Lift  up  my  sonle,  my  sprite  with  power  inspire ; 
That  straying  wits,  who  fayn'd  ideas  dreame. 
May  magnanimity  in  m^  admire. 
Who  sought  thy  glory,  not  afiiscting  fame. 
And  yet  what  courage  ooorts  did  all  acquire ; 
The  truth  not  wrong*d,  to  please  Lord  pardon  me, 
In  method,  time^  and  circumstances  free. 

Sterne  Ammon*s  armes  when  labesh  was  enckn'dt 
In  her  defenders  did  such  feare  infhse, 
That  breached  walles  (all  naked)  were  eapos'd. 
As  weake,  else  worse,  the  owners  to  accuse  j 
Who  on  defence  no  further  then  repQa*d, 
But  last,  for  hope,  a  wretched  heipe  did  use, 
To  fhwne  on  foo,  and  seeke  (they  thus  appMsHi) 
What  safety  those  who  songht  their  nine,  pleas'4. 
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Th«i  KahM,  who  couM  not  his  pride  snppress, 
(As  empty  bladders  blowoe  up  with  the  winde) 
Did  dreame  what  way  to  double  their  distresse, 
That  still  their  shame  might  basely  be  designed, 
And  to  this  bArgaine  proudly  did  them  presse, 
That  they  (without  right  cys)  should  lire,  halfe 

blinde: 
A  plaguy  pardon  which  did  lose,  when  spare, 
*'  Of  wicked  men  the  mercies  cruell  are.*' 

But  the  be8ieg>d  all  in  a  desp'rate  sUte, 
("  The  present  feare  breeds  greatest  horrour  still") 
Sought  first  that  they  by  messengers  might  treat 
With  other  Hebrews,  to  prevent  their  ill, 
And  if  not  so  soone  help*d,  short  was  the  date. 
When  they  should  render,  resting  on  his  will : 
Who  thus  some  comfort  or  excuse  might  cUi^ne, 
All  breell  so  made  partners  of  their  shame. 

To  this  request  he  quickly  did  consent. 

All  strength  else  scom'd,  who  trusted  in  his  owne. 

For,  if  the  rest,  that  succoor  crar*d,  not  lent. 

He  jndg'd  them  straight  as  with  that  town  ow- 

thrown; 
His  raring  thooghU  lor  new  designcs  were  beot. 
As  this  for  ootaine,  all  tbe  world  had  knowne ; 
"  Loe,  thus  large  counts  i^ud  foolesibr  long  time 

m*ke,  [backe." 

Though  Death  still  treads  each  foot-step  at  their 

As  wing'd  with  feares  to  haste  the  hop'd  reliefe, 
At  Oibea  he  arri^'d  whom  Tabesb  sent. 
Whilst  groaoet  and  teares  (as  in  commissioh  chiefe) 
Uocepromptibr  woe  would  needs  the  tong^ie  prevent, 
rhey  first  tfsnrp'd  the  place,  as  sent  from  griefe, 
While  as  the  countenance  did  the  minde  comment: 
Ytt  from  their  weaknease  gathering  some  more 

strength, 
Sgfas  ushering  words,  this  wrestled  out  at  length. 

'  Your  wretched  brethren  who  in  Qilead  dwell, 
)f  God's  choice  people  ( Abraham'ft  heires)  a  part, 
)y  Ammoo's  bands  whose  breasts  with  pride  doe 
«»cll,  [smart, 

lave  suiTred  harmes  which  might  make  rocks  to 
sdigntties  which  I  disdaine  to  tell, 
Qch  shame  vaj  face,  and  horrour  fills  my  heart : 
>y  potting  out  one  eye,  some  covet  peace ; 
)>oagh  great  the  kwse,  yet  greater  the  disgrace. 

With  this  oonditioo,  labesh  did  compose, 
'  in  seven  dayes  we  succour  not  receive, 
lore  happy  tbey  who  both  their  eyes  doe  lose, 
ben  who  lor  ol^ect  such  a  tyrant  have, 
^bo  even  ore  God  seekes  to  insult  in  those^ 
1>om  from  his  altars  be  doth  bragge  to  reave: 
lie  losse  of  light  (if  this  not  griev'd)  were  light, 
loogfa  all  our  di^es  (when  blinde)  prov'd  but  one 
night 


His  pov'r  too  qRMsh  esteeiii»d»  ours  not  at  all, 
\  till  ve  gather,  doth  of  purpose  stay, 
lat  (as  he  dreanies)  all  quickly  killM,  or  thraH, 
me  flow'd  finsm  many  springs  exhaust  be  may ; 
Egypt* a  fbyle,  and  many  nation'  fall, 
t  ^  hie  glory  had  prepat'd  the  way ; 
is  victory  most  by  all  those  be  grac'd, 
d's  eaptiT'd  wuQden  in  bia  triumph  plac*d. 
VOL,  V. 


"  Oft  when  men  scomM,  God  did  regard  our  grones. 
And  from  great  troubles  did  us  free  before. 
Who  pow  rfull,  just,  and  mercifull  at  once. 
Peace  to  his  people  when  he  would  restore. 
As  reeds,  crush'd  scepters,  breaking  brittle  thomes. 
And'  by  meane  meaoes  to  be  admirM  the  more. 
What  man  not  mock'd  at  Midian's  scornfull  flight  ? 
How  oft  did  one  against  a  number  fight  ? 

"  Then  (sir)  it  seemes  that  who  guards  lacoVs  seed, 
To  honour  you  doth  this  occasion  move. 
That  at  this  time  you  (eminent)  may  breed. 
In  strangers  terrour,  ^n  your  people  love,  • 

For  if  this  battell  (as  we  hope)  succeed,  ' 

It  your  election  highly  would  approve : 
And  that  conceit  which  at  the  first  one  gaines. 
It  fix'd  for  ever  in  the  minde' remaines. 

"  Since  come  to  urge  great  haste,  I  must  be  short. 
That  soone  their  hopes  may  grow,  or  else  be  spent. 
Whom  if  yon  now  doe  by  your  power  support. 
You  free  from  danger,  and  your  owue  prevent. 
Else  in  worse  time,  usM  after  in  like  sort. 
Your  owne  next  feared,  you  must  our  !osse  repent. 
'  And  courage,  which,  now  free,  might  praise  procure, 
Necessity  when  forced,  will  quite  obscure.' 

"  Thinke  that  you  heare  our  cit'zens  in  vaioe. 
With  wasted  words  a  tyrant's  rigour  ply ; ' 
Tbe  dead  to  envy  forc*d,  whilst  tbey  remaiue  < 
Of  victors  vile  the  bitter  Uunts  to  try,  , 

The  face's  beauty  once,  but  then  the  staine,  , 

On  bloudy  cheekes  whilst  ugly  eyes  doe  lye; 
Tliinke  Nahas  scorning  them,  and  bragging  yoa> 
And  that  one  moment  lost,  breeds  daoger  now." 

Tbe  man  then  dumb,  griefb  did  againe  engage^ 
By  speaking  passions  further  to  prevaile; 
The  common  woe  nought  could  at  first  asswage. 
Till  anger'sstrength  made  pittie's  weakenesse  faile: 
Kindelonathansmoak'd  griefe,and  flam*d  forth  rage» 
But  yet  for  haste  to  vpnge,  staid  not  to  waile : 
He  wish'd  for  wings  to  flye,  wbero  Ammon  stayed* 
Yet  first  attended  what  his  father  said. 

'<  That  God,**  said  Saul,  "whom  none  enough  caa 

praise. 
His  troupes  when  vex'd,  still  by  some  one  protects  s 
And  me  (of  many  least)  at  last  doth  raise 
To  fight  those  battels  which  his  will  directs; 
Oft  (that  he  thus  the  world  may  more  amaze) 
Wcake  instruments  work6  wonderfull  effects :  ' 
That,  due  to  him,  none  may  usurpe  one  thought. 
Nor  from  his  glory  derogate  in  ought.  . 

"  All  my  ambiUon  is  to  serve  this  state ; 
For  which  eflbct,  forc'd  from  my  low  repose. 
The  Lord  was  pleas'd  (not  my  desires)  of  late. 
This  charice  on  me  (as  all  know)  to  impose; 
And  by  effects,  God  grant  I  may  prove  great. 
Not,  but  in  show,  as  pompous  Gthnickes  gkise; 
That  God,  this  state  who  made  me  to  embrace. 
May  grace  his  choice,  and  fit  me  for  the  place.. 

"  I  all  your  troubles  travell  to  appease, 
And  place  my  treasure  onely  in  your  hearts : 
Farre  be  delight  from  me,  and  what  may  please. 
Whilst  in  this  kingdoo'e  any  city  smarts; 
And  I  could  wish  I  might  (if  for  your  ease) 
To  watch  over  all,  even  part  myielfe  in  parts : 
K  e 
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This  kingdoroe  now  it  must  my  body  prove. 
And  I  the  soule  by  which  it  all  should  move. 

"  But  lest  that  wordstime  (due  to  deeds)  should  wast, 

Goe,  get  you  backc,  and  unto  labesh  tell, 

That,  ere  the  time  which  they  designed  be  past, 

I  shall  be  there,  that  tyrant  to  expell;" 

Then  whilst  they  wondred,  as  quite  chang'd  at  last, 

Saul  did  them  all,  yea,  and  himselfe  excell : 

A  kingly  courage  kindled  bad  his  minde. 

And  from  his  face,  majesticke  greatnesse  shinM. 

He  whom  they  had  despised,  as  base  before. 
Of  the  least  tribes  least  fomily,  but  borne. 
Who  sought  strayed  beasts,  heard  .of  bis  father's 
store,  [scorn ; 

Whom  with  disdaine  they  (when  first  rais'd)  did 
Afraid  to  be  with  him  familiar  more, 
A  reverend  awe  bad  proud  contempt  out-wome : 
And  troupes  did  bim  attend  (all  well  appeas'd) 
Imperiously  appointing  what  he  pleas'd. 

Two  oxen  then  he  did  in  pieces  share. 
Which  he  through  Israeli  did  with  terrour  send. 
And  vow'd  solemnly,  who  did  not  re'paire. 
Where  Saul  and  Samuel  did  their  forces  bend, 
'lliat  as  those  beasts  had  been  dismembred  there, 
They,  like  from  bim  (when  victor)  might  attend ; 
But  ill  their  hearts  God  such  obedience  wrought, , 
That  all  to  doe  bis  will,,  were  quickly  brought* 

O  what  huge  troupes  their  native  homes  did  leave ! 
Of  populous  Israeli,  there  did  armed  stand. 
Three  hundred  thousand;  thirty  luda  gave, 
Wh^  by  God  bless'd,  so  fertile  was  that  land : 
Yet  they  by  this  did  no  high  hopes  conceive. 
Though  swarming  forth  in  number  as  the  sand : 
As  #ho  oft  spy'd,  confirmed  by  the  effects, 
The  God  of  battels  victory  directs. 

No  mercenary  mindes  base  gaioe  did  move, 
(As  whom  when  sold,  a  price  to  perill  drives) 
Brjghtzeale,  true  honouf,aod  their  countrie's  love, 
Did  to  all  dangers  consecrate  their  lives : 
None  needed  them  to  presse,  but  to  approve, 
Arm*d  for  their  altars,  children,  goods,  and  wives, 
Wb^  tbrc^d  to  fight  for  libei-ty  and  bnds. 
Each  one  (a  captaine)  all  his  power  commands* 

When  open  force  bad  banish'd  private  feares. 

All  were  (though  sad)  bent  what  they  lov'd  to  quite. 

Babes*  flattering  smiles,  wives*  wounding  sighes  and 

tears. 
Of  pleasures  past  endeer'd  the  left  delight ; 
Yet  from  all  else  the  trumpets  challenged  eares  t 
They  part  behoved,  where  honour  did  invite. 
Which  made  their  breasts  such  gallant  guests  em- 
brace. 
Soft  passions  soon  gave  active  courage  place. 


All  eyes'  mttc^idaiice,  looathaD  procw'd. 
Whose  nuirch  majesticke  highly  was  extolVd, 
Not  arrogant,  no,  no,  but  yet  assur'd. 
It  some  men's  folly,  others*  feares  controld: 
His  looke  imperious,  lbre*d,  yat  miide,  allor'd 
The  proud  to  bow,  the  humble  to  be  bold: 
What  fit,  reforming,  marking  every  place ; 
His  gallant  carriage  all  the  rest  did  grace. 

Clouds  made  the  world  (all  light  below  expdrd) 

A  driry  lodging  for  a  drowsie  lord. 

Yet  still  (as  big  with  light)  Heaven's  boaomesweU'd, 

And  for  one  great,  did  many  small  affi»d : 

In  sfaadowes  wrapt,  a  silent  horroor  held 

All  sorts  of  guests  with  which  the  Earth  was  stored: 

The  worid  seem'd  dumb,  where  nought  save  brtatk 

did  move. 
As,  what  seem'd  desd,  it  stiH  alive  wonld  prove. 

Yet  an  the  boast  to  nature  did  refase 
That  tribute  dae  by  every  mortars  eye, 
Of  matters  high  whilst  haughty  tbongbts  did  muse, 
Sleep's  leaden  bands  straight  tnivell  did  noty; 
Heaven  in  their  mindes  such  vigour  did  infuse. 
They  (as  it  selfe)  the  type  of  death  did  llyc: 
**  To  doe  great  things,  when  generous  minds  dense, 
Paine  pleasure  gives,  things  difficult  entice.*' 

But  (cloi|ds  dispersed)  the  ayre  more  pore  appear'd, 
Light  blushing  (as  late  rais'd)  the  depths  did  kave, 
Whilst  flaming  shields  some  trembling  glsocn 
cleared,  [rtam, 

"  What  night  had  reft  from  them,  th>  cyea  back  did 
And  spritf^s  (though  dul  1}  a  natttrall  nniaicke  cheai'd. 
Which  many  divers  sounds  consorted  gave :  [sprioei, 
Thus  light  from  darknesse,  day  fron  night  ferUi 
Typ<^  of  that  chaos  first  whence  flowed  all  thil^i. 

Ere  that  day's-joumey  Phoebus  had  begun. 
The  armies  neere  were  drawn  unto  an  end; 
And  those  retum'd,  who  first  before  had  runne, 
To  try  abroad  that  which  they  might  attend : 
'l*hey  told  how  iSbey  (by  the  occasion  wonne) 
To  Anunoa's  tents  did  resolutdy  tend. 
Whose  silence  seem'd  them  (m  Mispenae)  to  caH, 
Some  watch'd  neere  labesb,  elsewhere  none  st  alL 

They  by  faint  flashes  of  exhaasted  fires, 
There  spyde  a  camp,  as  if  from  danger  forre. 
Well  serv'd  with  all  to  which  rich  peace  aspires, 
As. if  for  pleasure  com'd,  to  spoct  with  warre. 
They  softly  lay  (as  at  adom*d  retires)        [mam: 
Where  (all  commodious)  nought  their  rest  migto 
Mars  onely  icem'd  to  court  bis  mistresae  theiv, 
Charg'd  with  sujierfluous,  of  things  ueedliill,  hart. 

<  *  Here  sleep  pressed  him,  there  wine  had  buried  cd«» 
(Death  kissed  so  as  straight  irobnc'd  to  be)  [psc 
BootfdstUH  werecfiarg'dfWhence  guests  had  fa!  ne,  boi 
Cupscrown^  with  wine  tripmpfa'd,  as  victors,  free, 
Late  mastckls  conducts  bruisHi  (when  tonch'd)  £d 
Games'  ralrcts  left,  were  of  ail  sorts  to  see;  [groce, 
Thus  soukliers  seem*d,  voliiptuoos  tokens  tnc'd, 
Not.fai  a  eaiBpe^>  hul;  at  sooiie  wadding  placed. 


That  sadnesse  past,  which  partings  bad  contracted. 

All  fed  their  fancies  with  ideall  showes. 

And  carelesse  what  they  did,  as  quite  distracted. 

All  (breathing  battel  Ulk'd  but  of  ore-throwes ; 

And  what  they  thought,  their  earnest  gesture  acted  >    "  Two  in  one  teat  (wlMlit  wa  without  did  hoM) 

Each  mouth  with  brags,  each  hand  seem'd  big  with    As  tyr'd  of  sleep,  the  time  with  worda  did  wis^ 

h\cmes'.  [great,  '  The  truth  I  hope,;(tbough  not  «o  maaal  vhca tdd) 

Each  souldier  (swolu  with  hopes)  as  straight  grown    Said,  of  their  toyles,  this  pigW^  wnald  be  the  taa. 
With  count'nance  stem,  look'd  high,  and  step'd  in    Then,  that  this  day  the  HebKwa  render  woaU, 

state.  I  And  at  their  feet  themse|r«i  (scam'd  captives)  cisu 
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V  ooe  huaM  to  hni^  wbcn'q>yiog  tliem  halfe 

bilDCi^ 

(t»  mate  to  kill,  m  more  to  nilh  iuclin'd. 

'  No  doubt  ite  mightXif  williog)  where  we  went, 
lave  soon  kiO'd  8oiiie»  and  hardly  kept  bandi  pure^- 
tut  voold  not  so  yoor  enterprise  prevent, 
ty  making  them  suspect  who  lay  secure  ; 
(ur  thoughts  for  private  praise  were  not  so  beet, 
.  poblike  daaiier  fbndly  to  procure ; '*  [tnie) 

'beo  (bfowgktlram  tbenoe  to  prove  their  speeches 
,  belmet  ooe^  a  sword  the  oth^r  shew. 

bos  what  they  leamM,each  circumstance  declar'd, 
1  erery  brei^  a  thirst  of  battell  bred, 
k'ith  Aboer  and  bis  sonne,  Saul  equall  shar'd, 
he  glistriog  aquadrans  which  no  danger  dread, 
i  which  both  resolute,  and  well  prepar'd, 
ach  ooe  a  hundred  and  ten  thousand  led: 
be  chieiet  then  met,  who  straight  to  fight  did  crave, 
Kul  needlesae  iporres  thus  (ofranke  courage  gave, 
« 

Whilst  all  events  (as  doubtfuU)  ballaacM  be, 
betouldiens'mindestheireamestemperourcheares; 
at  what  I  should  give  you,  ye  give  to  me, 
Hiose  resolotioo  at  an  height  mppear^i 

courage,  -yea,  a  confidence  I  see, 
hrough  lookcf  which  lightning  every  oonot*nattce 

clearet: 
>  that  I  sboold  (If  bent  to  move  you  mora) 
tst  water  in  the  sea,  sand  on  the  shore. 

And  O !  what  wonder  though  ye  all  be  bold, 
our  ancestora'  victorious.ateps  to  trace,     ^ 
^bich  oft  tiinmph'd  ore  mighty  states  of  old, 
Whilst  God  the  glory,  they  did  purchase  peace  ? 
eaven*a  register,  by  ncred  pennes  enrold 
heir  worth  etemall,  which  each  age  must  grace : 
^ho  high  exploits  securely  might  efiect, 
^eo  God  himaelie,aa  captaine  did  direct 

With  God  at  peace,  what  can  appall  that  band, 
rbom  so  to  help  (when  need  requires  siieh^yd) 
as  part,  rocks  rend,  food  rains,  walls  ftdl,  floods 


ne  may  chase  thousands,  thousands  quake  dis- 
naay'd,  [niand, 

lioae  hearts  when  God,  men  may  the  rest  com* 
» bound,  delivered,  yet  by  none  betray*d : 
be  wonder-woitec's  power  more  plaine  to  make, 
^ilst  ooe  moe  cqptives  kept,  then  ten  cookl 


A  prey  aiade  sore  y«  ooely  go  toseiae, 
it  spyes  report)  which  may  even  dead  be  thought, 
Dce  spoyrd  by  pleatore;  buried  in  their  ease, 
>  grace  our  laboors  not  come  here,  but  brought; 
his  boast  of  onn  the  Lord  of  boasts  doth  please, 
liose  help,  I  doubt  not,^ut  ye  all  have  sought : 
w,  SaoMwl  here,  and  Saol;  let  this  content, 
prophet,  and  a  prino^-hy  God  both  sent. 

But  though  not  difficult  this  conquest  sebmes, 
reat  is  the  gkiry  which  doth  it  attend  ; 
XMB  htmgg*4  disgrace  our  brethren  it  redeemei^ 
Ikich  (if  not  worw)  would  toward  us  extend. 
Ml  then  by  it  the  world  that  state  esteemes, 
liicb  oft  ye  org'd,  and  have  procur'd  in  th*  end: 
w,  aa  thia  first,  with  fiune  now  credit  gaines, 
yur  counadiaprav'd,  or  atill  approT'd,  remainca. 


*'  Nor  sppake  I  this,  as  who  of  ought  do  doubt,  . 
Since  rather  reioesthen  spurres  your  courage  n^dds. 
Be  provi(^ently  brave,  not  rash,  though  stout. 
Let  your  commander's  words  direct  yopir  daeds»-  * 
And  thinke  ye^see  me  still  to  marke  about. 
Whose  gallant  carriage  greatest  glory  breeds: 
No  valour  thus  in  vane  shall  be  set  forth. 
One  shall  both  witnesse  and  reward  your  worth.     " 

"  But  why  do  I  our  victory  delay. 

And  force  your  fury  idlie  thus  to  bume  ? 

Go^  gn^  wound,  kill,  take,  spoyle,  and  leade  away, 

That  straight  in  triumph  we  may  all  retume; 

I  see  in  flouds  of  bloud  dead  bodies  stray, 

I  heare  you  shout  for  joy,  for  griefe  them  mourner. 

And  whiPst  scoro*d  raosomes  have  your  hands  not 

All  sacrifice  at  last,  as  fint  ye  pray*d."       [stai'd, 

ThcQ  godly  Samuel  fortifi'd  them  more,. 

By  sprituall  pow'r,  then  all  their  weapons  else. 

He  pray'd  with  £aiith,  an^  did  with  zeale  adore. 

Which,  more  then  offrings,  wrath  fcA'  sTnne  expels. 

Then,  all  religions  rites  performed  before, 

Which  might  draw  help  from  Heaven,  stay  harm 

from.  HeU's, 
He  by  his  blessing  more  confirm'd  their  mindes. 
Then  all  could  do,  though  joyn'd  fromThule  to  lodes. 

This  mighty  army  did  it  selfe  divide. 
And  by  three  wayes  all  forward  went  one  way. 
The  dost,  which  in  a  cloud  them  seemed  to  bide. 
Even  it,  by  covering,  did  them  first  betray  i 
WheA  carelesse  Ammon  numbrous  krael  spy*d. 
Though  dull  amaaement  mindes  a  space  did  stay, 
All  with  confusion  sundry  things  advis'd,   [pris'd.'^ 
"  lUse,  runne,  baste,  arme,  ranke,  march,  we  are  sur- 

Tiiree  armies  view*d,  each  from  a  severall  part. 
Come  not,  and  labesh  as  they  did  expect. 
Who  promis'd  bad  (to  sooth  them  so  with  art) 
That  they-  tha(  day  would  further  hopes  negloct, 
And  this  with  terrour  tossHl  the  strongest  b^art ; 
None  knew  what  way  their  fotces  to  direct; 
The  world  conjur'd,  8«em*d  all  against  them  arm'd, 
Wbirstglistringsquadronsfrom  eaohoomer  swanp'd. 

Yet  with  greatliaste,  what  migbtbe,  was  perform'd,  ^ 
And  nothing  requisite  was  left  undone ; 
The  first  confusion  bravely  was  reformed. 
And  the  tumultuous  bands  all  setled  snooe  ; 
Then  haughty  Nahas,  who  extreamely  storm'd. 
Though  griefe,  and  rage,  his  accents  did  mistoone  ; 
He,  to  his  tro^qpa,  ere  enemies  could  them  reach, ' ' 
With  desp 'rate  courage  did  roare  forth  this  speech. 

**  Hath  dasUrd  labesb  thus  with  ns  disguised  ? 
Or  must  their  shame  be  witnessed  by  those  bands  f 
Then,  let  us  prove  (though  by  our  foes  despised)    ' 
As  seas  in  power,  since  they,  in  numbef,  sands. 
So  shall  they  finde  (though  thinking  us.8iupri»!d) 
That  they  in  ours,  we  fall  not  in  their  hands: 
They  now  to  fight  are  all  together  brought, 
Whom^lse  when  severM,  we  with  toyle  had  sought. 

**  We  must  be  great,  or  not  be,  in  short  spacer 
For,  though  so  sought,  no  safety  flight  attend 
But  what  base  breast  can  such  vile  thoughts  imbrace? 
<  Shame,even  then  death,  a  step  more  low  dcflpmds;' 
Loose  now  not  onely  threp^ens  ns^d.disgiafi^ 
But  what  to  labesh  y^  to  you  portends: 
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This  hosisfc  M  eiint  not  now  for  glcnry  striTcs, 
But  (man's  last  hope)  we  fight  to  save  our  li^ 


"  U  leemes,  that  Fortaae,  curious  of  oor  (mme. 
For  some  great  end  hath  brought  us  to  those  straits, 
Whefe  we,  when  victors,  all  the  praise  may  daime. 
And  leave  (if  d<iad)  the  burden  on  the  Fates ; 
■  The  gprtetest  deeds  adorning  any  name. 
Were  done  by  men,  when  in  most  desp'rat  states: ' 
High  resolution  desp'rat  valour  brings. 
Who  hope  for  nothing,  may  contemne  all  thmgs. 

"  My  hands,  and  not  my  tongue,  must  make  you 
stout,  [leave; 

Which  bloudy  paths,  where  you  may  tread,  shall 
If  mix*d  with  theirs,  what  though  oor  bloud  gixAi  out? 
Strive  to  revenge  our  death,  not  life  to  save. 
And  let  our  falls  presse  downe  their  bands  about, 
Which  by  our  mine,  mine  may  receive; 
So  may  they  rue  our  losse,  as  too  deare  bonght : 
Who  live,stiil  something,  but  tbedead  wailenought*" 

The  ^mpets*  sonnd  drownM  the  last  words  in  th' 

ayre,  ^ 

Whose  brasen  breath  (as  animating  Steele) 
Made  metall  march,  a  moving  creature  there, 
l%oagh  wanting  sense,  yet  to  make  others  feele; 
The  driry  drumroesboth  camps  with  honours  square. 
Did  equatl  once,  whiPst  feare  made  neither  reele : 
Each  bounds  rebounds  the  sounds  of  brasse  and 

breath, 
A  raarttall  musioke,  courage  tun'd  for  d^th. 

The  winged  weapons  with  a  tbreatning  flight 
(Sharpe  messengers  of  death)  first  bloud  did  reave; 
Black  «londs  of  darts  (a  deadly  storme  at  height. 
Death  rain*d  in  many  drops)  red  flouds  did  leave. 
An  arch  of  airows  darkned  all  their  s'rght. 
That  where  to  fight,  they  so  a  shade  might  have ; 
But  griev*d  to  lose  their  blows,  whil'st  whose  not 
Each  one  msh'd  forward  to  a? ooch  his  own.  [known, 

O  !  with  what  ftiry'both  togellier  mnne, 
IVhose  violence  did  vent  it  selfe  in  snYokes  1 
When,  ere  they  jojmM,  the  battel!  was  begun. 
With  bragging  gestures,  and  ootragtous  looks; 
dome,  red  with  rage,  sought  that  which  some  did 
sbuone,  [brooks ; 

Whom  feare  made  pale,  whitest  passing  crimson 
How  mindcs  are  sway*d  a  danger  cleariy  tels, 
Wbil*st  feare  sinks  downe,  or  courage  higher  swels. 

Bnt  when  they  once  did  swords  in  blond  imbrue. 
The  en*mies  challenged,  changing  blows  or  breath. 
All  irritated  then,^mo^  earnest  grew, 
The  publike  wrong  enlarged  by  private  wrath  $ 
Whofeit  their  woands,  and  did,  who  gave  them  view. 
They  no  revenge  allow'd,  till  sealM  by  death ; 
All  (save  their  foes,  no  object  else  inaight, 
Sor  Heaven,  nor  Earth)seem'd  in  the  f  yre  to  fight. 

Weakewords  in  vaine  would  powMull  deeds^forth 
The  trumpets'  sounds  my  daring  lines  abate;  [set: 
All  tliere  concurr'd  what  generous  thoughts  could 

whet. 
Bright  glory  angling  hearts  with  hmionr^s  ba^; 
'Pranke  courage  then  with  desp*rate  fnrie  met, 
pride  with  contempt,  and  with  ol|!  wrongs  new  hate : 
Then,  Fame  was  spy'd  attending  with  a  pen, 
*Ta  register  the  attt  af  #ortbi«  jd«b. 


STIRLING'S  POEMS. 

They  others'  bodi«l  fieredy  dMl  pttrfne. 
And  theirs  expos'd  to  all,  as  not  theirs,  k»e, 
Them  from  themselves  a  generous  ardour  diev. 
What  suffering  carelesse,  onely  bent  to  do, 
A  way  for  foes  enforc'd,  armes,  as  untrue,     [too ; 
Seem*d  (red  with  bloud)  to  Mush,  though  woondej 
Some  swords,  through  armour,  forc*d  a  pasnge  quitr, 
Some  beaten  backe  did  burst,  and  breake  for  spite. 


Thobgh  many  brave  men  graced  the  HArew  band, 
Saul  (as  a  sunne  amidst  lesse  lights  who  shiuM) 
First  (as  for  state)  for  vakrar  striv'd  to  stand, 
Of  body  high,  but  yet  more  high  in  minde. 
And  (eminent)  there  where  he  did  command. 
Made  friends,  and  foes,  both  cause  to  raaikehiB, 
Till  his  example  strange  effects  did  bre«d,   [fiode, 
Which  some  would  second,  othera  ^ionM  exoesi 

Brave  lonathan,  prond  Ammon  to  abate, 
When  his  fierce  sqoadron  was  imbaitM  inbloB^ 
A  godly  anger,  and  a  holy  bate, 
^o  ill  efiects  come  from  a  cause  ao  good) 
Of  many  lives  did  cleare  the  doobfefbil  date, 
Which  fiow'd  in  th'  ayre  amidst  a  crimson  flood: 
And  what  his  looks,  or  wohls,  did  UMSt  persnde, 
His  hands  irf  action  demonstratioD  made. 

Shafts  sev^rall  roomes  (by  conquest)  now  did  giio^ 
Which  were  of  late  all  in  one  lodging  pent, 
For  qoivefs,  quivering  bodies,  them  containc; 
The  bow  as  barren  then,  the  off-«pring  spent, 
Whil'st  breaking  string8(as  sighmg>eem*d  topUiv, 
And  burst  at  last,  in  vaine  loath  to  be  bent. 
Or  as  an  abject  tree  to  be  throwne  downe. 
Which  interest  had  in  lonathan's  reoowne. 

Though  arrows  first,  made,  by  commission,  vtrte, 
And  what  hands  bragg'd,  seem'd  throngh  the  ayre 

to  breathe, 
Straight  forward  courage  scom'd  to  fight  afrne, 
By  blows,  at  hazard,  trafficking  with  death; 
•He  wiJi  a  tree  more  strung  did  squadrons  nsne; 
The  speate,  a  gyant,  darts  were  dwstffik  of  wrttfc; 
It,  even  when  crushed,  a  number  did  conlbontl; 
To  veuge  the  whole,  each  splinter  gave  a  wousd. 

That  which  true  worth  most  honour  hath  to  oie, 
When  this  great  Hebrew*s  hand  to  tossebegso. 
Which  onely  cuts,  where  other  weapons  biuiss, 
Of  armes  the  glory,  ornament  of  man ; 
A  «torme  of  stroal»  in  foes  did  feare  infose, 
Which  there  wrought  wonders,  feme  forcverwaso*: 
His fece  seem'dclad  with  flames,  th'  eyes  lighoed  ta. 
SUrres  to  bis  owne,  and  comets  to  his  foe. 

Cooragiouf  Abner  courted  glorie's  love. 
No  rash  director,  trat  to  action  swift. 
That  teven  his  place  pale  envy  did  approve. 
As  his  desert,  and  not  his  soveraigne'k  gift ; 
It  seem'd  a  thousand  hands  his  aword  did  awrf, 
His  minde  so  high  a  generons  rage  did  lift: 
At  heart,  or  eye,  which  should  the  Ant  atriw, 
The  lightning  gtanee  and  thondring  blow  did  ^««^ 

like  Autumn's  spoyls  a  publicke prey  whichfeRj 
When  low  stretch'd  out  lay  Amnion's  Mdt  brood, 
It  did  their  king  amaze,  but  not  appall. 
Though  in  their  wounds  acknowledging  his  Wo«: 
Yet  be  (whose  strength  was  lessened  in  them  tU; 
A  whiit  rsleiiting  (as  diatracted)  stood : 
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ut  «1ieo  wMn  pafdoos  nrf *d  the  iu>d  rdeefe, 
■fe  intheir  foMnaei  dry 'd  the  ttreames  of  gridTe. 

he  foaming  tynnt,  twohie  with  high  disdeine, 
kVhat  bad  cdbl'd  some  him  further  did  eDflame) 
6  bound  at  ooce,  state,  ibrtane,  life,  and  raigne; 
ot  Tictory,  no,  Tengeance  was  his  ayme  ^ 
glorious  life  not  hoping  more  to  gaine, 
« tboQght  by  death  to  frustrate  threatened  shame, 
Qt,  of  foes  killM,  would  first  a  mount  have  made, 
iliere  (as  in  triumph)  he  might  lye,  when  dead. 

know  not  if  more  bent  to  give,  or  take, 
bat  which  (well  weigh'd)  is  an  indifferent  thing, 
be  raging  Fagan,  thus  his  people  spake, 
What  po6f«  life  can  not,  liberall  death  doth  bring, 
jid  you  (though  subjecto)  may  my  equals  make, 
oe,  without  treason  you  may  match  your  king: 
towne,  throoe,  or  scepter,  fates  no  more  alkiwy 
nd  by  the  sword  all  may  be  soveraignei  now.'^ 

is  two  great  torrents  striThig  (or  one  way, 

laise  mounts  of  sands,  raze  heights,  spoile  tree,  and 

town* 
jid  (that  th*  one's  name  the  other  swallow  may) 
<rbat  cTcr  doth  resist,  beare  thence,  or  drowne ; 
^  of  th«r  fiuy  irhat  the  course  did  stay,  [downe, 
kars  matehlesse  sonne,  and  Ammon's  lord  beat 
VeyeseamestgaTe,  whit*sttbey  atdistancestajr'd, 
.Ixttfby  tbcir  bands,the  rest  should  straight  be  pay'd. 

Vhtm  Israel's  gallant  had  beheld  a  space, 
V  fierce  Barbarian  opening  up  the  throng, 
ie  cry'd  to.all  aloud,  **  Give  place,  give  place, 
jH  dooc  usnrpe  what  doth  to  me  belong; 
Fhs  man  my  life,  and  I  his  death  most  grace, 
Vho  manre  the  match  would  but  to  both  do  wrong : 
i  Tolgar  band  must  uot  his  end  procure, 
Ie  itands  too  glorious  to  fall  downe  obscure** 

toBe  draws  by  feare,  and  some  by  reverence  mov'd, 
rbediitance  twist  them  vanish'd  soone  away; 
At  rivall  bulls  which  had  one  heifer  lov'd, 
bd  through  the  flocks  with  braudish'd  homes  did 

stray, 
^ir$tth*oneiceo1v'd;and  th'otherdesp>ateprov'd, 
)oth  with  great  fury  did  enlbice  their  way, 
Vhose  troupe,  enfiam'd  by  hearing  their  high  words, 
)id  in  their  action  emulate  their  lords. 

flMte  two  traiMported  did  together  rimie^ 

^  if  both  boasts  did  onely  in  them  fight, 

rbey, with  short  procesbe,  ground  did  lose  and  winne, 

ir^ri'd,  shonn'd,  fbre'd,  fayn*d,  bow'd,  raised,  hand, 

leg,  lef^  right, 
Uraoc'd,  retir'd,  rebated,  and  gave  in, 
Vith  reason  fury,  courage  poyn*d  with  slight : 
10  eaniest  mindes  and  bended  bodies  press'd, 
!^  then  the  blowes,  the  aymiog  more  distress'd. 

To  Mdl  his  liib  the  Etfanicke  onely  sought, 

)et  Talu*d  it  so  much,  though  tnit  in  raine, 

rbat  cloods  of  darts,and  swoids  too  few  were  thought 

To  force  the  Ibrtresee  where  it  did  remaine, 

lo  tbat,>(by  one  to  last  eztreames  thus  brought) 

Si  fory  was  oonrerted  to  disdame ; 

^ae  jojming  with  despaire,  death  did  impose, 

^  mere,  thep  crowne  oc  life,  be  liv'd  to  lose. 


By  blowes  redoubled  charginer  erery  way. 
Whilst  he  but  wish'd  who  did  him  kill,  to  kfll, 
Bloud  leaving  him,  his  danger  did  betray. 
Which  rage  in  vaine,  would  have  dissembled  still. 
And  th'  other  storm'd  so  kmg  with  one  to  stay. 
Who  might  elsewhere  fields  with  dead  bodies  fill  i   - 
lubt  indignation  all  his  Strang^  did  bend. 
The  heart  coi\)uring  hands  to  make  an  end. 

The  Hebrew  us'd  at  once  both  strength  and  artj 
Tb'  one  hand  did  ward,  a  blow  the  other  gave. 
Which  hit  his  head  (the  marke  of  many  a  dart) 
Whose  battered  temples  fearefuU  sense  did  leave ; 
The  treacherous  helmet  tooke  the  strongest  part. 
And  bruis'd  those  braines  which  it  was  set  to  s^ve ; 
Yet  dying  striking,  last  he  th^  earth  did  wound, 
Whose  fa\\  (as  some  great  oakes)  made  it  rebound. 

His. eyes  Jigaine  began  to  gather  light. 
And  lonathan  (when  victor)  to  relent. 
But  straight  just  hate  presented,  as  itf  sight,  •• 
His  barbarous  actions,  and  abhorred  intent; 
How  (vainely  vaunting  of  a  victor's  right) 
That  all  his  thoughts  to  cruelty  were  bent'r 
Wlioee  raging  miode,  oo  captives  strangely  stiict. 
Then  bondage,  spoyle,  or  death  would  more  infilot. 

«  Thou  tyrant,  thou,"  said  he,  '*  who  didst  demise, 
Else  farre  from  fisme,  for  ill  to  be  renown'd, 
Those  halfe-blinde  Hebrews  whom  tboudid^t  despise. 
They  Teogeance  urge,  they,  they,  give  thee  thi% 

wound;" 
With  that,  by  his  right  eye  (who  striv'd  to  rise) 
Tlie  flaming  sword  amidst  his  braynes  be  drown'd : 
Whose  guilty  ghost,  where  shadowes  never  end» 
With  indignation,  grudging  did  descend. 

As  if  HeU's  furies  had  thy  sprite  inspir'd. 
Prodigious  creature,  monster  inhumane, 
lioe,  what  have  all  Uiy  cruelties  acqoir*d. 
Which  thus  with  interest  time  retumes  againe, 
But  Hell,  when  hence,  and  here,  whence  now  retired, 
That  thy  remembrance  odious  may  remaine : 
Yet  with  this  comfort  thou  abandon'st  breath, 
The  hand  of  lonathan  adom'd  thy  death. 

As  some  fierce  lyon,  raging  through  the  fields, 
(Which  of  beasts  kill'd  contemoes  the  tasted  blood) 
Doth  hunt  another,  when  another  yeelds. 
Yet,  wanton,  riots,  as  lor  sport  not  food ; 
So  laoob's  gallant  (breaching  many  shields) 
Bent  for  more  prey,  with  him  no  longer  stood. 
And  till  their  chiefe  his  followers  followed  too, 
Nought  did  seeme  done,  whil'st  ought  remain'd  to  d<». 

All  Israel's  squadrons,  oirollng  Amoson  in. 
Straight  at  his  center  threatninr  were  to  meet. 
Which  poynt  (the  last  man  kiH'd)  all  march'd  to 

winne. 
Where  balfe  dead  bodies  made  a  breathing  street. 
All  striv'd  to  end,  as  lately  to  begin, 
Whilstdustdiddry  whatUoud  andsweat  Bade  weel| 
Mars  courting  courage,  first  shin'd  bright  about. 
But  then  with  horromt  tam*d  his  ineide  out. 


SftuI  M  otV  bodies  then  did  raigne  in  hearta, 

O  bow  farre  chang'd  from  what  be  first  had  bee»} 

And  by  plaine  valour,  scorning  nsuall  arts, 

The  epiuloos  Abner.  eminent  was  aeene  ;, 

These  three,  at  first  which  charg!d  from  divers  partly 

Seem'd  foes  opposed,  thepr  Ibet,  as  c)iaiip'4,.b«twf^ 
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STIRLINO*S  POEMS. 


Whom  (from  eaooiiotriog,  Ibat  tboni  iioiight  might 
They  hut  beat  downe«  ta  make  a  patent  way.  [itay) 

When  hopes  on  doobta  no  longer  did  depend. 
Whilst  braers  ooloiin  victory  did  beare, 
SomH  seem'd  to  grieve  that  warre  so  soone  would  end, 
And  8triv*d  in  time  what  trophees  they  might  reare; 
Whilst  flattring  Gtory,  lofty  thoughts  to  bend. 
In  gorgeous  robes  did  whisper  in  each  eare, 
"  What  brave  man  now  my  beauties  will  embrace. 
To  breed  (Fame's  minions)  an  immortal!  race  ?" 

When  through  the  camp  their  soveraign's  death  was 

know  13, 
A  sad  confusion  seaz'd  on  Ammon's  brood, 
Then  lords  of  none,  no,  no,  nor  yet  their  owne. 
As  strangers  stray'd,  they  all  distracted  stood. 
And  ere  by  fomi  ev*n  by  themselves  ore-thrown. 
An  ycie  coldnetoe  did  congeale  Uieir  blond : 
*<  None,fuUy  yanquisb'd  are  till  first  they  yeeld. 
And,  till,  finit  hit,  doe  never  lose  the  field.*> 

Hopes  (thoQf/h  onee  high)  then  fain  down  in  their 
No  inay  was  left  for  a  secure  retreat ;  [feet, 

TD'flye  was  shameful!,  yet  to  Uve  was  sweet. 
And  they  themselves  more  lov'd,  then  foes  did  hate; 
Them  dt»th(stiUsterne)  where  ever  tum'd,  did  meet: 
Each  sword's  bi^ght  glance,  seem'd  summons  from 

their  fate : 
O  how'  base  feare  doth  malie  some  sprights  to  faile, 
Heart  faint,  hands  wealie,  eyes  dimme,  the  face 

grows  pale. 

Of  brdlccrt  bands  the  trouble  was  extreme. 
Who  felt  ils  worst,  and  yet  imagin'd  more: 
Spoile.  danger,  bondage,  feare,  reproach,and8hame^ 
Did  stilt  encroach  beside,  behinde,  before ; 
And  yet  their  heart8(if  hearts  they  had)did  dreame, 
Those  in  one  masse,  and  all  confusion's  store: 
They,  wishing  death,  although  they  fear'd  to  dye, 
nrst  from  themselves,  then  from  all  elsti  did  tlye. 


The  slaughter  then  all  measore  did 
Whilst  victors  rag*d,  bioud  from  each  hand  didraine; 
The  liquid  rubi€«  dropping  dowpe  the  grasse. 
With  scarlet  streames  the  fatall  fields  did  staine ; 
Till  they,  with  dust  congeal 'd  (a  horrid  naaase) 
(By  bodies  stop*d)  a  raarrish  did  remaine, 
Through  which  who  waded,  wounded  did  appeare. 
And  loath'd  that  bloud  which  once  was  held  so 
deare. 

They  who  when  strong,  their  neighbours  did  deride. 
And  (then  of  ruinej  dreaming  nothing  lesse) 
Would  warre  with  God,  and  in  the  height  of  pride 
His  chosen  people  labour  to  oppresse; 
They  now  all  luU'd,  else  scattered  on  each  side. 
Felt  what  they  threatoed,  bondagft  and  distMSse: 
•'  Thus  oa  they  fall,  who  others  doe  pursue. 
Men  drinlie  the  dregs  of  all  the  ills  they  brew."    ' 

Though  Israeli  thus  had  Ammon  quite  ore-throwne, 
Sanl,  nor  his  sonne,  did  not  insult  the  more ; 
No  pompethroughlabesh  past  with  trumpets  blowa^ 
TiAs  pointed  captives  fettred  them  before. 
So  first  when  victors  eminently  showne. 
That  their  new  state  a  triumph  might  decore. 
Whilst  two -ibid  glory  just  applauses  claym'd, 
A  k'mg  and  oonqnetonr  both  at  once  pTOclahn'd. 


No,  no,  thair  braailsaiieli  toeies  Ibadaot  bcel, 
As  if  thensalf es  had  their  delivary  vioaght; 
By  piety  not  by  ambitioa  led, 
Farre  from  vaine  praise,  they  Israel's  safety  loagfat, 
Charg'A  by  God's  hand,  they  knew  that  Ammoa  fied. 
And  from  his  ftivour  derogating  nought. 
Where  tumid  Gentiles  would  have  bragg'd  sbnad, 
Their  glory  was  to  gkirifie  their  God, 

Whilst  joyfnll  labesh  opened  np  her  ports. 
Sweet  freedome's  treasure  did  enrich  their  eves; 
Men,  women,  children,  people  of  all  aorts, 
With  voyces  as  distnuked  pierc'd  the  skyes; 
O  how  each  one  of  them  the  rest  eslMKts, 
To  sound  his  pmUe  who  pitt;ed  had  their  cnrei! 
And  (as  wrong  ibonded)  any  joy  wstt  griefe, 
Save  fbr  God's  glory,  more  then  their  leliefe. 

Wives  forth  with  hf»te  did  to  their  bnsbands  noar, 
Who  told  to  them  (describing  dangers  past) 
"  HeoceSaule  first  charg'd,  there  Abner  eatnd  ia, 
Here  we  about  them  did  a  compasse  cast ; 
There  lonatban  with  Nahas  did  t»eginne. 
And  kill'd  him  here,  where,  loe,  be  lyes  at  last:'* 
But  forward  kindenesse  this  discourse  doth  stay, 
Th'  tone's  lips  most  point  that  which  another's  uj. 

Troops  caird  alow'd  (mnv'd  by  this  battdl  modt) 
**  Where  are  they  now  wlio  ask*d  if  Saul  sboaU 

raigne? 
Let  swords  (yet  smoking)  pnrge  the  land  of  such, 
Who  finom  base  envy  bursted  oot  dtsdahie ;" 
Yet  them  milde  Saul  would  sniler  none  to  tonch, 
But  said,  no  cloud  so  olcare  a  day  should  staise: 
And  since  the  Lord  all  Israel  had  relcev'd. 
None  shonid  be  kill'd  for  him,  na,  nor  yH  grierU 

Ere  fiames,  yet  hot,  eztingutsh'd  were  agatne. 
The  Lord's  great  prophet  wiU'd  them  all  to  go 
To  Gilg^U  straight,  there  to  confirme  his  raigoe, 
In  that  new  state  grown  fearfull  to  each  foe ; 
Where  sacred  offHugs  liberally  were  siaine,  j 

The  late  delivery  to  acknowledge  ao:  [mw^ 

As  blond  from  beasts,  praise  Aow*d  from  gntdUl 
Bach  one  himseHe  for  further  service  hindi. 


By  sacrifice  the  kingdome's  right  renn'd. 
This  speech  to  Israel,  matchlesse  Sanud  made, 
<*  Loe,  granted  isall  that  fbr  which  you  su'd,  [lesde: 
There  stands  the  king,  who  should  your  squ«ln» 
My  sonaes  are  here,  time  hath  say  strength  subdn/d ; 
Age  crown'd  with  white  triumphs  upon  my  heed; 
Eyes  dimme,  legges  weake,  (infirmities  growne  nfc) 
Death  hath  beseig'd  the  Mging  of  ray  life,    v 

*'  Though  all  my  dayes  in  charge,  I  challenge  yoQi 
Let  each  man  speake  (as  he  hath  reason)  free, 
Before  the  lord,  and  his  anointed  now  ; 
No  crimes  cooceale,  I  come  accns'd  to  be,   [bov ' 
What  bragge,  or  bribe,  hath  made  my  jodgmait 
Whnse  oze,  or  asse,  hath  taken  beene  by  me  ? 
Whome  have  I  harm'd,  or  wroog'd^  in  goods  or  Isiik' 
I  stand  to  sattsfie  who  ever  cjaime,** 

The  people  strarght  (applauding)  did  reply,  [^i* 
**  With  heart,  and  hands  still  jmre,  thou  didtt  tbe 
For  witnesses,  then,  both,  who  loud  did  cry. 
With  his  lievtenant,  did  great  God  attest: 
O  happy  lodge,  who  well  did  live  and  dye. 
Still  prais*d  onth'Earth!  in  Heaven  witii  glory  retj 
At  that  great  day,  whom  all  with  Christ  shall  lee, 
To  judge  those  iudgas  who  not  follnw^  thee. 
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**  Then,"  mM  the  prophet,  "  since  by  all  approT*d, 
I  niMt  with  yoa,  before  that  God  contend, 
Who  (torn  Galdea,  tsrael's  syre  remoT*d, 
And  highly  bonoar*d  as  his  special  1  friend ; 
Who  lav'd  uilde  Isaac,  holy  lacob  lov*d. 
And  in  all  coontries  did  him  stfll  attend : 
(A  coveDant  contrivM,  with  all  his  race) 
Who  mnltiply'd  them  mnch,  in  little  spcce. 


"  From  rigorous^^^ypfb  more  then  burthenous  yok^ 
When  taught  by  wonders  to  admire  bi&  might,, . 
He  led  them  forth,  free  from  each  stumbling  block; 
In  deserts  wilde,  him  to  coutemplate  right; 
And  did  give  laws,  as  of  that  sUte  tlje  stock, 
A  rare  rcpublike,  at  perfection's  height; 
The  Lord  (great  general)  of  those  chosen  bands) 
Took  townes,  gain'd  battels,  and  did  conquer  lands ! 

"*  But  when  he  once  had  stablii^h'd  well  their  state, 

(All  those  great  works  remembred  then  no  more) 

Your  latheii»  HIbc,  aposUtes,  and  ingrste,   "  > 

(AbhomioataoD)  idob  did  adore, 

So  that  (hiocns'd  with  indigmtioo  great) 

Their  jealous  God  vonld  ibem  protaoc  no  more ; 

WtKH  that  tbey  io  might  hombled  be  agatee. 

To  bondage  base  algindon'd  did  remaine. 

"  With  hearts  broagbt  low,  and  sools  raised  np  aloft, 
When  godly  griefe  disaolv'd  it  aelfe  in  groans, . 
TheLord,fint  mov*d  with  sighs,with  teares  made  soft, 
CbarmM  with  the  masiekeof  their  pretioos  means. 
For  their  ddivety  sent  great  eaptainea  oft. 
Who  did  their  state  ni6tore,bniii'dstrangers'  thronese 
Till  suceesse  did  to  all  the  world  make  knowne. 
That,  sare  hy  sinne,  tbey  couid  not  be  or«-throwne. 

"  Gaost  Aram»  Moab,  and  Canaan,  foes, 
Piwid  Midiaos,  Ammoot,  and  Philistines'  landi, 
Brare  Othniel,  JBhud,  and  Debora  rose, 
Then  Ipbte,  Gideon,  Sampson,  strong  of  hands. 
Whilst  God  the  geocrall,  his  liertenants  those, 
Oft  (few  in  number)  tbundred  downe  great  bands; 
And  by  weake  meanes  oft  thousands  ded  from  one, 
A  cake,  an  oxcti  goad,  an  asse<8  bgne. 

"  From  dangers  oft  thongh  wonderfully  sar'd, 
Wbirst  brael's  sceptre  God  did  onely  sway. 
Yet  (as  stray'd  fimcies  fondly  had  conceiv'd) 
When  Ammon's  ensignes  Nabas  did  display, 
StFiight,  aa  witboot  a  lord,  a  king,  ypa  erar'd. 
As  th*  abject  Gentiles,  basely  to  obey ; 
With  tnist  in  princes,  and  in  mortall  strength. 
Which  lodg*d  in  DOstriJs,  must  dislodge  at  length. 

"  Yet  if  yoor  king  and  yoii  do  serre  him  right. 

The  Lord,  of  both  will  highly  blesse  the  state ; 

And,  if  prophanely  walking  in  his  sight, 

Will  risit  both  in  wrath,  with  vengeance  great. 

And  that  yon  may  behold  your  sinne,  his  might, 

Too  haughty  minds  by  termor  to  abate : 

You  shall  (though  of  such  change  no  sigiie  ther«  be) 

Straight  clad  with  clonds,HeaTen*8  indignation  see.^' 

HeareH,  moai'rnig  horronr  in  a  dieadfbll  Ibrme, 
His  beams  drawn  back,  pale  Phmbns  did  retyre  j 
As  the  worid's  fanerals  threatoing  to  peribrmc, 
Some  flames  flaah'd  forth,  not  Iigh1s,but  sparksof  yre, 
And  m  ambiisbment  layd  behinde  a  storme. 
Colds  iaiarelioakhig,  did  groase  engines  fire 
To  batter  th'  Earth,  which  planted  there  by  wrath, 
FnnolQodt'  TMtooBCairet  thnnd'red  bolU  of  death. 
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This  signe  so  full  of  terronr  thus  procured, 

A  generall  feare  each  minde  with  griefe  did  sting, 

TiH  all  cryM  out  that  tbey  bad  bcene  obdufd. 

And  highly  sinn'd  in  seeking  of  a  king ; 

TTie  Lord,  they  said  (bis  light  from  Heaven  obscured) 

Might  for  their  ore-throw  armies  justly  bring ; 

Then  Samuel  urgM  to  mediate  their  peace, 

Avoyding  vengeance,  and  entreating  grace. 

The  holy  man  who  viewed  them  thus  to  smart. 
Did  aggravate  how  ftirrd  they  first  did  faile. 
Yet  them  a^urd,  when  Rowing  from  the  heart, 
Tbat  true  repentance  would  with  God  prevaile ; 
From  whom  he  wishM,  that  tbey  would  not  depart, 
To  trust  in  trifles  which  could  not  availe: 
Since  he,  when  pleased,  in  n^ercies  did  abound. 
And  with  a  frowne  might  all  the  world  confound. 

The  Lord  (he  said)  who  did  them  first  affect 
Them  (from  his  law  if  they  did  not  remove) 
By  boasts  of  Heaven,  and  wonders  would  protect. 
By  promise  bound,  and  by  his  boundiesse  lore. 
Lest  strangers  spoyling  whom  he  did  elect, 
Weake,  or  inconstant,  he  might  seeme  to  prove : 
Then  he  to  God  for  them  did  earnest  call, 
And  with  their  king,  when  blest,  dismfst  them  alL 

Saul  thus,  when  seizM  of  IsraePs  regall  seat. 
Whom  God  chose,  Samuel  did  anoint,  all  serve,     . 
From  private  thoughts  estranged,  in  all  growne  great. 
Though  first  elected,  studied  to  deserve ; 
His  owne  no  more,  since  sacred  to  the  state, 
He  sought  how  it  to  free,  to  rule,  preserve : 
For  whice,  retyr*d,  what  course  was  fit,  he  dreamed, 
Save  when  in  action,  as  of  sight  asham'd. ' ' 


DBiDICATION 

.  or  THB  TRAGBDY  OV  CKOBfUS, 
TO  HIS  BACKKD  MAiBSTT. 

DisDAiMi  not,  mighty  prince,  those  humble  Imes, 
Though  too  meane  mosicke  for  so  dainty  eares. 
Since  with  thy  greatnesse,  learning's  glory  shines. 
So  that  thy  brow  a  two-fold  lawrell  beares : 
To  thee  the  Muses,  Phmbus  now  resignes. 
And  vertues  bight  etemall  trophees  reares : 
As  Orpheus'  harpe,  Heavens  may  enst^  thy  pen^ 
A  libeirall  light  to  guide  the  mlndes  of  men. 

Although  my  wit  be  weake,  my  vowes  are  strong. 
Which  consecrate  devoutly  to  thy  name 
My  Muse's  labours,  which,  ere  it  be  long. 
May  graft  some  feathen  in  the  wings  of  Fame, 
And  with  the  subject  to  confbrme  my  song, 
May  in  mora  loftly  lines  thy  worth  proclaime. 
With  gorgeous  colours  coorting  glorie's  light. 
Till  cireling  aeat^oe  bound  her  ventroos  flight. 

Ere  thou  wast  bom,  and  since.  Heaven  thee  endeeres, 
Held  backe,  as  best  to  grace  these  last  worst  times; 
The  world  long'd  for  thy  birth  three  hundred  yeeres. 
Since  flnt  fbre-teld  wrapt  ha  propheticke  rimes; 
His  love  to  thee,  the  Lord's  deliveries  cleerss. 
From  sea,  from  sword,  from  fire,  from  chance,  from 

crimes. 
And  that  to  him  thou  onely  might  be  bomid, 
Thy  ielfe  was  still  the  meanef  foes  to  confound. 
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I  doe  Dcyt -doubt  bat  Albion's  warlike  coast, 
(Sill  kept  UDOonquerM  by  the  Heaven'k  decree) 
The  Picts  expell'd,  the  Danes  repell'd,  did  boast 
(In  spite  of  all  Rome's  power)  a  state  still  free, 
As  that  which  was  ordainM  (though  long  time  crost 
In  this  Herculean  birth)  to  bring  forth  thee, 
Whom  many  a  famous  sceptred  parent  brings 
From  an  undaunted  race  to  doe  great  things. 

Of  thb  divided  ile  the  nursltngs  brare, 
Earst,  from  intestine  warres  could  not  desist. 
Yet  did  in  forraine  fields  their  names  engrave. 
Whilst  whom  one  spoiled  tfie  other  would  assist : 
ThoB*i  now  made  one,  whilst  such  a  head  they  have, 
What  world  of  words  were  able  to  resist  ?       [now, 
Thus  hath  thy  worth  (great  lames)  oonjoyn'd  them 
Whom  battles  oflb  did  breake,  but  never  bow. 

And  so,  most  justly  thy  renowned  deeds 
Dik;  raise  thy  fame  above  the  starry  round, 
W|^ich  in  the  worid  a  glad  amazement  breeds, 
T6  see  the  vertues  (as  they  merit)  crown'd. 
Whilst  thou  (great  monarch)  who  in  power  exceeds. 
With  vertuous  goodnesse  do'st  vast  greatuesse  bound, 
Where,  if  thou  lik'dst  to  be  more  great  then  good. 
Thou  might'st  soone  build  a  mooaichie  with. blond. 

O !  this  faire  worid  without  the  world,  no  doubt. 
Which  Neptune  strongly  guards  with  liquid  bands. 
As  Aptest  so  to  rule  the  realroes  about, 
SF»e  by  herseife  (as  most  majesticke)  stands. 
Thence  (the  worid 's  mistris)  to  give  judgement  out. 
With  full  authority  for  other  lands, 
Which  on  the  seas  would  gaze,  attending  still, 
By  wind-win^*d  messengers,  their  soveiuigne^s  will. 

The  Boutheme  regions  did  all  realms  snrpasse. 
And  were  the  first  which  sent  great  armies  forth  : 
Yet  soveraignty  that  tbero  first  founded  was. 
Still  by  degrees  hat^  drawne  unto  the  north. 
To  this  gr«at  climate  which  it  oould  pot  passe, 
The  fatal)  period  bounding  all  true  worth: 
For,  it  cannot  from  hanee  a/passaga  finde. 
By  roring  rampiers^  still  with  us  oonfinde- 

As  waters  which  a  masse  of  earth  restraines, 
(If  they  by  swelling  high  begin  to  vent) 
Doe  ragedisdainefuiy  over  all  the  plaines. 
As  with  strict  borders  S(x>rning  to  be  pent! 
Even  so  this  masse  of  earth,  that  thus  remaynes, 
Wall'd  in  with  Waves,  if  (to  burst  out  when  bent) 
(The  bounding  flonds  ore-fiowM)  it  rush  forth,  then 
rhat  deluge  would  ore-run  the  worid  with  men. 

pen  since  (great  prince)  the  torrent  of  thy  power 
May  droi^ne  whole  nations  m  a  scarlet  floud. 
On  infidels  thy  indignation  powre» 
And  bathe  not  Christian  bounds  with  Christian  blond : 
The  tyrant  Ottoman  (who  would  devoore 
All  the  reedeemed  souls)  may  be  withstood, 
WhUe  as  thy  troops  (t^rtrnt  Albion's  emperor)  once 
Do  comfort  Christ's  afflicted  flock  which  moanes. 

Thy  thundring  troops  might  take  the  stately  rounds 
Of  Constantine*8  great  towue  reoown'd  in  vaine. 
And  harrethe  barharous  Turks  the  baptiz'd  bounds, 
'  Reconquering  Godfrey's  conquests  once  againe : 
O,  well  spent  iabours !  O  illustrious  wounds  ! 
Whose  tropbecs  should  eternal]  glory  gaine. 
And  make  the  lyon  to  be  fear'd  farre  more, 
Then  ever  was  the  eagle  of  before » 


SHRLINO'S  P0EM8. 


But,  O  thrice  httf^y  tboa  that  of  thy  tfarane 
The  boundlesse  power  for  such  an  use  oootronk! 
Which  if  some  might  command  to  raigne  akme. 
Of  all  their  life  they  would  be-bloud.tbe  scroulst 
And  to  content  the  baughtie  thoogbu  of  one 
Would  sacrifize  a  thousand  thousand  soola,  [migbl. 
Which  thou  do'st  spare,  though  having  spiite  asd 
To  challenge  all  the  worid  at  thine  owne  right 

Then  unto  whom  more  justly  conld  I  give 
Those  famous  ruines  of  extended  states 
(Which  did  the  world  of  fibertie  deprive 
By  force  or  fraud  to  reare  tyrannick  seats) 
Then  unto  thee,  who  may  and  will  not  live 
Uke  those  proud  monarchs  borne  to  stormy  fatis  ? 
But  whirst,fTank-sprited  prince,thoa  this  wouldstfleei 
Crowns  come  unsought,  and  scepters  seek  to  thee. 

Vnto  the  ocean  of  thy  worth  I  send 
Those  runnels,  rising  from  m  rash  attempt ; 
Not  that  I  to  augment  that  depth  pretend. 
Which  Heavens  from  all  necevttie exempt. 
The  Gods  small  gifts  of  aealous  mindes 
While  hecatombes  are  holden  in  oontemp 
So<sir)  I  offer  at  your  vertues*  shrine 
This  little  inoeoM^  or  this  smoke  of  mine. 


10  TUB  AVTBOa  OP 

TBE  MONAHCmCKE  TRAGEDIES. 
Wau  may  the  pragramme  of  thy  tngicke  stafe 
Invite  the  curious  pompe-expectiiig  eyes 
To  gaze  on  present  thoves  of  pasnd  age, 
Which  just  dewertMonarchicke  dare  bapda&  [arise 
Grawnei,  tbrowne  from  thrones  to  tombM,  detoBrt»'4 
To  mateh  thy  Muse  with  a  monarchicke  theame. 
That  whilst  her  sacred  soaring  cuts  the  skye^ 
A  vulgar  subject  may  not  'wrong  the  same : 
And  which  gives  most  advantage  to  thy  fame. 
The  worthiest  monarefa  that  the  Sonne  can  se^ 
Doth  grace  thy  labours  with  his  glorious  name. 
And  daignes  protector  of  thy  birth  to  be : 
Thns  all  monarchicke,  patron,  subject,  stile. 
Make  thee  the  monarch'^ragieke  of  this  tie. 

t.  AOBEBT  AYTQX. 


PRAISE  OF  THE  AUTBOn, 

B18  TRAGEDY  OP  DABIUt. 

AsoHvrr. 
Giv£  place  all  ye  to  dying  Darius^  wounds, 
While  this  great  Greek  him  iu  his  throne  eostaUs, 
Who  fell  b^re  seven-ported  Thebes'  wak, 
Or  under  Ilion's  old  sky-  threatening  rounds. 
Your  sowre-sweet  voyce  not  halfe  so  sadly  soaodi^ 
Though  I  confesse,  most  famous  be  your  fids, 
Slaine,  sacrificM,  transported,  and  made  thnls ; 
Thrown  headlong,  burnt,  and  banlsbit  ftuss  yoor 
Whom  Sophocles,  Euripides  have  song,    Pioands: 
And  ^Bschylos  in  stately  tragicke  tune : 
Yet  none  of  all  hath  so  divinely  done 
As  matohlesse  Menstrie  in  his  native  tongue. 
Thus  Darius*  ghost  seenses  glad  now  to  be  so, 
Triumpht  on  twise  by  AJexandeis  two. 

lo.  mrRRAT. 


L 
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CHORUSES 

IN  THE  TRAGEDY  OF  CROESUS. 

CBOftUS  TIBST. 

Wbat  can  maii*t  wandring  tbooghts  oonfine. 

Or  iatisae  his  faocies  all  ? 

For  vbirst  he  wooden  doth  designe, 

£ren  great  thiogi  then  doe  aeeme  hat  small ; 

What  terrour  can  his  sprite  appall, 

Whilst  taking  more  then  it  can  hold. 

He  to  himselfe  contentment  doth  assigne  | 

His  minde,  which  monsters  breeds, 

Imaginatioo  feeds. 

And  with  high  thoughts  qnite  headloogs  rold, 

WhiPst  seeking  here  a  perfect  ease  to  flnde, 

Would  hot  mdt  monntams,  and  embrace  the  winde. 

What  wonder  thoqgh  the  soole  of  man 

(A  sparke  of  Heaven  that  shines  betow) 

Both  labour  by  all  meaaes  it  can. 

Like  to  it  selfe»  it  selfe  to  show  ? 

The  heavenly  essence,  Heaven  would  know. 

Bat  from  this  masse,  (where  bound)  till  free, 

With  paine  both  spend  life's  little  span ; 

The  better  part  would  be  above: 

And  th'  earth  feom  tb*  earth  cannot  remove ; 

How  can  two  contraries  agree } 

"  Thus  as  the  beet  parlor  the  worth  doth  move, 

Mao  of  much  worth,  or  of  no  worth  doth  prove.*' 

0 !  from  what  fountaine  doe  proceed 

These  humours  of  so  many  kindes  ? 

Each  braine  doth  divers  faocles  breed, 

**  As  many  men,  as  many  mindes: " 

And  in  the  world  a  man  scarce  fiodes 

Another  of  hb  humour  right. 

Nor  are  there  two  so  like  indeed,  t ,, 

If  we  remarke  their  several!  graces. 

And  lineaments  of  both  their  faces. 

That  can  abide  the  proofe  of  sight. 

'*  If  th'  outward  formes  then  differ  as  they  doe  ; 

Of  force  th'  affections  must  be  different  too." 

Ah!  passioos  Bpeile  our  better  part, 
The  souie  is  vext  with  their  dissentions ; 
We  make  a  God  of  our  owne  heart, 
Aod  worship  all  our  vaine  inventionB  ; 
This  bfaiue-bred  mist  of  apprdkenstons 
The  mipde  doth  with  confusion  fill ; 
Whirst  reason  in  exile  doth  smart. 
And  few  are  free  from  this  inliBCtioD, 
For  ail  are  slaves  to  sopie  affection. 
Which  doth  oppresse  the  judgement  still : 
"  Those  partiall  tyrants,  not  directed  right. 
Even  of  the  clearest  mindes  eclipse  the  light.*' 

A  thonsand  times,  O  happy  he  ! 

Wi-o  doth  his  passions  so  subdue. 

That  he  may  with  cleare  reason^s  eye 

Their  imperifection's  fountaines  view. 

That  BO  he  may  himselfe  renew. 

Who  to  hii  thoughts  prescribing  lawes. 

Might  set  his  soole  from  bondage  free. 

And  never  from  bright  reason  swerve, 

But  making  passioos  it  to  serve. 

Would  weigli  each  thing  as  there  were  cause : 

O  greater  were  that  monarch  of  the  minde ! 

Then  if  he  mi^t  comm^  from  Thule  to  Inde. 


CHORUS  SECOND. 


Of  all  the  creatures  bred  below. 

We  must  call  man  most  miserable  ; 

Who  all  his  time  is  never  able 

To  purchase  any  true  repose ; 

His  very  birth  may  well  disclose 

What  miseries  his  blisse  ore-throw :  ' 

For,  first  (when  born)  he  cannot  know 

Who  to  his  state  is  friend  or  foe. 

Nor  how  at  first  he  may  sUnd  stoble, 

But  even  with  cryes,  and  teares,  doth  show 

What  dangers  do  his  life  enclose  j 

Whose  griefes  are  sure,  whose  joyes  a  fable ;     . 

Thus  still  his  dayes  in  dolour  so 

He  to  huge  perils  must  expose'; 

And  with  vexation  lives,  and  dyes  vith  woe. 

Not  knowing  whence  he  came,  nor  where  to  ge. 

Then  whilst  he  holds  this  lowest  ptec%    . 
O!  how  uncertaine  is hisstate ? 
The  subject  of  a  constant  fete. 
To  fignve  fevth  ineqostancy, 
-  Which  ever  changing  as  we  secb 
Is  still  a  stranger  unto  peace: 
For  if  man  prosper  but  a  space. 
With  each  good  soi*4»8Se  fondly  bold. 
And  puft  up  in  his  owne  conceit 
He  but  abuses  fortune's  grace ; 
And  when  that  vith  adversity 
His  pleasure's  treasures  end  their  date. 
And  with  disasters  are  controll'd. 
Straight  he  beginp  for  griefe  to  dye : 
And  still  the  top  of  spme.  extreame  doth  holdt 
Not  suffnng  summer's  heat,  nor  winter's  odd. 

His  sUte  doth  in  mpst  danger  sUnd, 

Who  most  abounds  in  worldly  things. 

And  soares  too  high  with  fortune's  wings. 

Which  caiTy  up  aspiring  mindes. 

To  be  the  object  of  all  windes; 

The  course  of  such  when  rightly  scan'd, 

(Whilst  they  cannot  themselves  command) 

Transported  with  an  empty  name. 

Oft  unexpected  mine  brings ; 

There  were  examples  in  this  land. 

How  worldly  blisse  the  senses  blindes, 

From  which  at  last  oft  trouble  springs; 

He  who  presumes  upon  the  same, 

Hidde  poyson  in  his  pleasure  findes; 

And  sayling  rashly  with  the  windeaof  feme. 

Doth  oft  times  sinke  downe  in  a  sea  of  shame. 

it  may  be  fear'd  our  king  at  last, 

Whil'st  he  for  nothing  is  afraid. 

Be  by  prosperity  betray'd : 

For,  growing  thus  in  greatnesse  still, 

And  having  woridly  things  at  will, 

He  thinks  though  time  should  all  things  waste, 

Yet  his  esute  shall  ever  last 

The  wonder  of  this  peopled  round  ; 

And  in  his  own  conceit  hath  said : 

No  course  of  Heaven  his  sUte  can  cast. 

Nor  make  his  fortune  to  be  ill ; 

But  if  the  gods  a  way  have  lay'd 

That  he  must  come  to  be  uncrown'd. 

What  sudden  feares  his  minde  may  fUi, 

And  in  an  instant  utterly  confound 

The  sUte  which  stands  upon  so  slippery  gromid  ? 
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When  such  a  monarches  minde  is  bent 
To  follow  most  the  most  nnwise, 
Who  can  their  folly  well  disguise 
With  sugred  speeches,  poitnous  baits. 
The  secret  canker  of  great  states, 
From  which  at  first  few  disassen^ 
The  which  at  last  all  do  repent. 
Then  whil'st  they  must  to  ruine  go; 
When  kings  begin  thus  to  despise 
Of  honest  men  the  ^ood  mtent. 
Who  to  assure  their  soveraignes'  seati 
Would  faine  in  time  some  help  devise. 
And  would  cut  off  all  cause  of  woe, 
Yet  cannot  second  their  conceits : 
These  dreadful  I  comets  commonly  fore-go 
A  king's  destruction,  when  miscarried  to. 


CHORUS  THIRD. 

Tbosi  who  command  above, 
High  presidents  of  Heaven,   , 
By  whom  all  things  doe  move. 
As  they  have  order  given. 
What  worldling  can  arise. 
Against  them  M  repine  ? 
Whilst  castell'd  in  the  skita. 
With  providence  divine ; 
They  force  this  peopled  round. 
Their  judgements  to  confetse, 
And  ii»  their  wrath  confound 
Proud  mortalls  who  transgreite 
The  bounds  to  them  assigned 
By  Nature  in  their  mind. 

Base  brood  of  th'  Earth,  vaine  man. 
Why  brag'at  thou  of  thy  might } 
The  Heavens  thy  oonrses  scan. 
Thou  walk'st  still  in  their  sight; 
Ere  thou  wast  bom,  thy  deedes 
Their  registers  dilate, 
-And  Ihinke  that  nooeexoeedet 
Th0  boonds  ordai nM  by  fate ; 
What  Heavens  would  have  thee  to» 
Though  they  thy  wayes  abborre. 
That  thou  of  force  must  doe. 
And  thou  canst  doe  Ho  more : 
This  reason  would  fulfill. 
Their  worke  should  serve  their  wHl. 

Are  we  not  heires  of  death, 
In  whom  there  is  no  trust  ? 
Who>  tossM  with  restlesse  breath. 
Are  but  a  dqinime  of  dust; 
Yet  fooles  wbep  as  we  erre, 
And  Heavens  doe  wrath  contract. 
If  they  a  space  deferre 
lust  vengeance  to  exact, 
Pride  in  our  bosome  creepes. 
And  misinformes  us  thus. 
That  love  in  pleasure  sleepes, 
Or  takes  no  care  of  us : 
**  The  eye  of  Heaven  beholds. 
What  every  heart  enfoldes.'' 

The  gods  digest  no  crime. 
Though  they  (delaying  bug) 
In  the  offender's  time, 
Seeipe  to  neglect  a  wrong. 


Till  others  of  their  race 
Fill  up  the  cup  of  wrath. 
Whom  mine  and  disgrace 
Long  time  attended  hath ; 
And  ^yges  fault  we  fesre. 
To  CroBSus  charge  be  lay'd. 
Which  love  will  no£  forbeare. 
Though  it  be  long  delayM  : 
'•'For,  O !  sometimes  the  gods 
Must  plague  siane  with  sharpe  rodi/ 

And  lOe,  how  Croesus  still. 
Tormented  in  his  minfle, 
like. to  reeds  on  a  hill. 
Doth  quake  at  every  winde ! 
Each  step  si  terrour  brings ; 
Dreames  do  by  night  afflict  him. 
And  by  day  many  things  ; 
All  his  thoughts  doe  convict  him  ; 
He  his  starre  would  controule. 
This  makes  ill  not  the  wont,   ' 
Whilst  he  wounds  hit  own  sonle, 
With  apprebensione  first  s 
"  Man  may  hi»fii(e  foreaee. 
But  not  sbnnoe  HesKftb's  decree." 


CHORUS  FOURTH. 

Lw  nlLoor  kiine  even  from  onr  Jriith, 

In  omery  almett  enoeeds? 

For  where  we  finde  a  moment's  mirth, 

A  month  of  mourning  still  succeeds ; 

Besides  the  evils  that  nature  breeds. 

Whose  paines  doe  us  each  day  appall, 

Infirmities  which  frailty  sends. 

The  lo«e  of  that  which  fortune  lends  ; 

And  sueh  disasters  as  oft  fall. 

Yet  to  €srre  worse  our  states  are  thrall, 

Whil'st  wretched  man  with  man  contends. 

And  every  one  his  whole  force  bends. 

How  to  procure  another's  losses. 

But  this  torments  us  most  of  all : 

The  minde  of  man,  which  many  a  foncy  toeei) 

Doth  forge  unto  it  selfe  a  tN"««wnid  < 


O  how  the  soole  with  all  her  might 

Doth  her  cetestiall  forces  straine. 

That  so  she  may  attaine  the  light 

Of  Nature's  wobders,  which  remaine 

Hid  from  our  eyes !  we  strive  m  vaine 

To  seeke  out  things  that  are  unsure : 

In  sciences  to  seeme  profbnnd. 

We  dive  so  deepe,  we  finde  no  ground ; 

And.  the  more  knowledge  we  procure. 

The 'more  it  doth  pur  mindes  allure, 

OF  mysteries  the  depth  to  sound ; 

Thus  our  desires  we  never  bound ; 

Which  by  degrees  thus  drawn  on  still, 

The  memory  may  not  endure ; 

But  like  the  tubs  which  Danaus'  daughters  fill, 

Doth  drinke  no  oltner  then  constrained  to  spUl. 


Yet  how  coined  this  ?  and.Ofaow€»i 
Clearelinowiedge  thus  (the  soviet  ehiefe 
Be  oause  of  such  a  erosse  to  man. 
Which  should  afford  bim  greatest  irfeasure  ? 
Tbis  is,  became  we  cnmiot.mfaainn 
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The  limits  Uat  tO  it  belong, 

Bat  (bent  to  tempt  ibrbiddoii  tkhigs) 

Doe  loare  too  high  with  ncturof^s  wingi, 

Still  vedwst  wbil'st  we  thinke  iw  etroog ; 

The  Heavens,  which  hold  .we  do  them  wrong 

To  try  their  grannds,  and  what  thence  springSi 

This  crosM  upon  us  justly  brings : 

With  knowledge,  knowledge  is  confns'd, 

And  growes  a  griefe  ere  it  be  long ; 

*<  That  which  a  blessing  iswhen  rfghtiy  nsPd, 

Doth  grow  the  gteatett  crasse  when  onee  abhs'd. 

Ah !  what  avaieb  this  unto  us,     . 

Who  in  this  vaile  of  woes  abide. 

With  eodlesse  toyles  to  study  Uins 

To  learn  the  thing  that  Heaven  would  hide  ) 

And  trusting  to  too  bliade.a  guide. 

To  spy  the  planets  how  they  move. 

And  too  (transgressing  common  banes) 

The  constellation  of  the  starrer 

And  all  that  is  decreed  above. 

Whereof  (as  oft  the  end  doth  prove) 

A  secret  sight  our  wel-fare  marres,- 

And  in  our  brests  breeds  endlesse  wanes, 

Wbil'st  what  our  horoscopes  foretell. 

Our  expectations  doe  disprove ; 

Those  apprehended  plagues  prove  such  a,  Hell, 

That  then  we  would  unknow  them  till  they  felL 

Thb  is  the  pest  of  great  estates, 

They  by  a  thousand  meanes  devise 

How  to  fore-know  their  doubtful  fates  ; 

And  like  new  ^j^ants,  scale  the  skies, 

Heavens  secret  store>house  to  surprise ; 

Which  sacrilegious  skill  we  see 

With  what  great  paine  they  apprehend  it. 

And  then  how  foolishly  they  spend  it  ' 

To  leame  the  thing  that  once  must  be ; 

Why  should  we  seeke  our  destiny  ? 

If  it  be  good,  we  long  atten<f  it ; 

If  it  be  ill  none  may  amend  St: 

Soch  knowledge  but  torments  the  miode ; 

J>t  us  attend  the  Heavens'  decree: 

For  those  whom  this  ambiguous  art  doth  blinde, 

May  what  they  seeke  to  flye,  the  rather  finde. 

And  kw  of  late,  what  halh  our  king 

By  bis  preposteroua  travels  gain'd, 

1q  searching  out  each  threatned  thing. 

Which  Atis'  horoscope  cont»in*d  i 

For  what  the  Heavens  had  once  ordain'd. 

That  by  no  meanes  be  could  prevent^  ' 

And  yet  he  labours  to  finde  •nt. 

Through  all  the  oracles  about. 

Of  fotnre  things  the  hid  event. 

This  doth  his  raging  pinde  torment : 

(Now  in  hia  age  unwisely  stout) 

To  fight  with  Cyrus,  but  no  doubt 

The  Heavens  are  griev'd  thus  to  heare  told 

Long  ere  the  time  their  darke  intent 

Let  such  of  Tantalus  the  sUte  behold. 

Who  dare  tlie  secrets  of  great  love  unfold. 


CHORUS  FIFTH. 

b*T  not  a  wonder  thus  to  see 
How  by  experience  each  maa  reeds 
lo  praetis*d  volumes  penn'd  by  deeds, 
How  thing*  below  inoonstant  be ; 
Yet  whilst  oncaehea  ppntiDne  free. 


We  ponder  oft,  but  not  apply 

That  pretious  <eyle,  which  we  ought  buy. 

Best  with  the  price  of  others'  painec, 

Which  (as  what  not  to  us  pertaines) 

To  use  we  will  not  condescend. 

As  if  we  might  the  fotes  defie. 

Still  whilst  untoQeh*(d  our  state  remameS ; 

But  soon  the  Heavens  a  change  may  send : 

No  perfect  blisse  before  the  end. 

When  first  we  fill  with  fruitfull  seed 
The  apt  conceiving  wombe  of  tb'  Earth, 
And  seeme  to  banish  feare  of  dearth ; 
With  that  which  it  by  time  may  breed. 
Still  daggers  do  our  hopes  e3u:eed  : 
The  frosts  may  first  with  cold  confound 
The  tender  greenes  which  decke  the.  ground. 
Whose  wrath  though  April's  smiles  asswage. 
It  mnst  abide  th'  Eolian  rage. 
Which  too  ore-com'd,  whifai  we  attend 
All  Ceres'  wandring  tresses  bound. 
The  reines  let  firom  their  cloody  cage 
May  spoile  what  we  expect  to  spend : 
No  perfect  blisse  before  the  end. 

Lue,  whiPst  the  vine-tree  great  with  grapes^ 
With  nectar'd  liquor  strives  to  kisse 
Embracing  elmes  not  lov'd  amisse. 
Those  clusters  lose  their  comely  shapes. 
Whilst  by  the  thunder  bum'd,  in  heapes 
All  Bacchus  hopes  fall  downe  and  perish : 
Thos  many  thing  doe  fairly  flourish. 
Which  no  perfection  can  attaine. 
And  yet  we  worldlings  are  so  vaine. 
That  our  conceits  too  high  we  bend, 
If  fortune  but  our  spring-time  cherish, 
Though  divers  storraes  we  must  sustaine. 
To  harvest  ere  our  yeares  ascend  : 
No  perfect  blisse  before  the  end. 

By  all  who  in  this  world  have  place. 
There  is  a  course  which  must  be  runne. 
And  let  none  thinke  that  he  bath  wonne. 
Till  first  he  finished  hath  his  race; 
The  forrests  through  the  which  we  trace, 
Breed  ravenous  beasts,  which  doe  abhorre  us^ 
And  lye  in  wait  still  to  devoure  us, 
Whil'st  brambles  doe  our  steppes  beguile. 
The  feare  of  which  though  we  exile, 
And  to  our  marke  with  gladnesse  tend. 
Then  balles  of  gold  are  laid  before  us. 
To  entertaine  our  thoughts  a  while. 
And  our  good  meaning  to  suspend : 
Nq  perfect  blisse  before  the  end. 

Behold  how  Croesus  long  hath  livM, 
Throughout  this  spatious  world  admir'd. 
And  having  ail  that  he  desir*d, 
A  thousand  meanes  of  joy  oootriv'd ; 
Yet  suddenly  is  bow  depriv'd 
Of  all  that  wealth ;  and  strangely  fiilles : 
For  every  thing  his  sprite  appalles. 
His  Sonne's  decease,  his  countrye*s  losse, 
.And  his  owne  state,  which  stormes  doe  tosse : 
Thus  be  who  could  not  apprehend. 
Then  wbil'st  be  slept  in  marble  walles. 
No,  nor  imagine  any  crosse, 
To  heare  all  those  his  brest  must  lend  i 
No  perfect  blisae  before  the  end. 
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And  we  the  Lydians  who  dengo'd 
To  nigne  over  all  who  were  about  us, 
Behold  how  fortune  too  doth  flout  vm. 
And  utterly  hath  ut  resipi'd  i 
For,  to  our  selvei  we  that  amgn'd 
A  mooarchie,  but  knew  not  how, 
Yet  thought  to  make  the  world  to  bow. 
Which  at  our  forces  stood  afraid. 
We,  we  by  whom  these  plou  were  laid, 
lb  thinke  of  bondage  must  descend. 
And  bears  the  yoke  of  others  now, 
O,  it  is  true  that  Solon  said  1 
While  as  he  yet  doth  breath  extend, 
No  man  is  blest  j  behold  the  end. 


CHORUSES 

TO  THE  TRAGEDY  OF  DARIUS.    . 

CpomUS  FIRST. 

O  Moai  then  miserable  minde, 

Whicii  of  all  things  it  selfe  worst  knowes  1 

And  through  presumption  made  quite  bliode, 

U  puffed  op  with  every  winde. 

Which  fortune  in  derision  blowes. 

The  man  no  stable  blisse  can  finde, 

Whose  heart  is  guided  by  his  eye. 

And  trusts  too  much  betraying  showes. 

Which  make  a  cunning  lye, 

Oft  short  prosperity 

Breeds  long  adversity; 
For,  who  abuse  the  first,  the  last  ore-tbrowes. 
What  thing  so  good  which  not  some  harme  may 
Even  to  be  happy  is  a  dangerous  thing.      £bring } 

Who  on  himselfe  too  much  depends. 

And  makes  an  idol!  of  his  wit ; 

For  every  favour  fortune  s^nds, 

Selfe-flatterer  still  himselfe  commends. 

And  will  no  sound  advice  admit, 

But 'at  himselfe  beglnoes  and  endi^ 

And  never  takeiT  a  moment's  leisure 

To  try  what  fisuh  he  may  commit: 

But,  dmnke  with  frothes  of  pleasure, 
Thirsts  for  praise  above  measure. 
Imaginary  treasure, 

Which  slowly  comes,  and  flyes  at  every  fit ; 

And  what  is  most  con? mended  at  this  time. 

Succeeding  ages  may  account  a  crime. 

A  mighty  man  who  is  respected. 
And  by  his  subjects  thought  a  god, 
Thinkes  as  his  name  on  high  erected. 
Hath  what  he  list  at  home  efiected. 
It  may  like  wonders  worke  abroad, 
O  how  this  folly  is  detected ! 
For,  though  he  sit  in  royall  seate. 
And  as  he  list  his  vassals  lode, 

Yet  others  who  are  great, 

I  jve  not  by  his  conceit. 

Nor  weigh  what  he  doth  threat, 
But  plagne  his  pride  oa  ere  he  feare  the  rod  j 
There  are  rare  qualities  required  in^  kings, 
*'  A  naked  name  can  never  worke  great  things.*' 


They  who  tbemselTSS  too  much  i 

And  vainely  vitfpend  their  fbe. 

Oft  finde  not  fortune  as  they  doeme. 

And  with  their  treasure  would  redeeaa 

Their  ersour  past ;  behold  eveo  so 

Our  kiog'of  blame  doth  worthy  seeme^ 

His  adversary  who  did  toonie 

And  thought  who  in  hfs  name  did  go^ 

The  laurell  should  have  wome. 

His  trinmpbs  to  adarao, 
.  Bot  bo  with  sbamo  hath  shoma 
The  firuits  of  folly  ever  ripe  with  woe: 
**  An  enemy  (if  it  be  well  advis*d) 
*'  (Thoaghseeming  weake)shoald  neverbedapiifi^ 

But  what }  the  minions  of  our  kings 
Who  speake  at  large,  add  are  beleeVd, 
Dare  brag  of  many  mighty  things. 
As  they  oould  flye,  though  wanting  wmgs. 
And  deeds  by  words  might  be  atchiev>d| 
But  time  at  length  their  lies  to  light. 
Their  soveraigne  to  confusion  brings : 
Yet  so  they  gaine^  they  are  not  griev'd, 
But  cbarme  their  princes'  sight. 
And  make  what  "s  wrong,  seeme  right, 
Thus  ruine  they  his  might: 
That  when  he  wovid,  he  canooi  be  rcfievVl, 

Moe  kings  in  ehamhei*  fsll  by  flatteries  chsnM^ 
TboD  in  the  fiel4  by  tk'  advfenaries  i 


Loe,  though  the  soeoesss  hath  approv'd 
What  Chtfideiiius  bad  fbco-ahowne. 
Yet  with  his  words  no  man  was  mov*d, 
**  For  good  men  first  must  be  remov*^ 
Before  their  worth  can  well  be  known ;" 
The  king  would  heare  but  what  he  bv'd. 
And  what  him  pleas'd  not  did  despise. 
So  were  the  better  soil  orethrowne  j 
And  sycophants  unwise^ 
Who  could  the  troth  disguise^ 
Were  suffered  high  to  rise,  «, 

That  him  who  rais'd  them  up,  they  might  cast  done 
*<  Thus  princes  will  not  heam,  though  some  deceit 

them, 
Thmgs  as  they  are,  but  as  tltawsfWes  ooneeive 


CHORUS  SECOND. 

Of  all  the  passions  which  possease  the  souli^ 

None  so  disturbes  vaine  morals'  miodei^ 

As  vaine  ambition  which  so  bjindes 

The  light  of  them,  that  nothing  can  controU, 

Nor  curii  their  thoughts  who  will  aqpire; 

This  raging  vehement  desire    . 

Of  soveraignty  no  satisfaction  findcs. 

But  in  the  breasts  of  men  doth  ever  ronle 

The  restlesse  stone  of  Sisyph  to  torment  them. 

And  as  his  heart  who  stole  the  heavenly  fire, 

The  vulture  gnaws,  so  doth  that  monster  rent  them. 

Had  they  the  world,  the  worid  would  not  cootcDt 


This  race  of  4x100  to  embrace  the  chmds, 
Gontemne  the.  state  wherein  they  stand. 
And,  save  themselves,  would  all  command ; 
'*  As  one  desire,  is  queodi'dy  aoolbierbodis* 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


CHORUSES  IN  THE  TRAGEDY  OF  DARIUS. 


4Q9 


WiMttlMY  haw^  trftveU'd  mil  tbeir  time, 
Hcapt  bkMid  on  bloud,  and  crime  on  crime. 
There  b  an  higher  power  that  gaides  their  hand; 
More  happie  he  whom  a  poore  cottage  pbrouds 
Againat  the  tempeat  of  the  threatning  Heaven ; 
He  stands  in  feare  of  none,  none  envies  him ; 
His  heart  is  npright,  and  his  wayes  are  even. 
Where  others  states  are  still  twixt  six  and  seven. 

That  danmed  wretch  up  with  ambition  blowne, 
Then  whil'st  he  tomes  the  wheele  about, 
Throwne  high,  and  low,  within,  without, 
In  striving  for  the  top  is  tumbitn«;  downe. 
"  ThoM  who  delight  in  climbing  high. 
Oft  by  a  precipice  do  dye,*' 
So  do  the  starres  skie-climbiog  worldlingi  flout ; 
But  tbb  disease  is  fatati  to  a  crovoe:         [bounds, 
Kings,  who  have  roost,  would  most  augment  their 
And  if  they  be  not  all,  they  cannot  be. 
Which  to  their  damage  commonly  redounds, 
**  The  weight  of  too  great  states  tbemselv^  con- 
founds.*' 

The  mighty  toylmg  to  enlarge  thefar  state, 
ThemselTCs  exceedingly  deceive. 
In  hazarding  the  thing  they  have 
For  a  felicity  which  they  conceive; 
Though  their  dominions  they  increase, 
Yet  their  desires  grow  never  lesse. 
For  though  they  conquer  much,  yet  more  they  crate. 
Which  fatall  fortune  doth  attend  the  great. 
And  all  the  outward  pompe  that  they  assume 
Doth  but  with  shows  disguise  the  minds  distresses 
And  who  to  conquer  all  the  Earth  presume, 
A  little  earth  shall  them  at  last  oonsame. 

And  if  it  fortune  that  thev  dye  in  peace, 

(A  wooder  wondrous  rarefy  scene) 

Who  conquer  first,  Heavens  flnde  a  menne 

To  raze  their  empire,  and  oft-times  their  rac^ 

Who  oddimiiig  to  the  crowne  with  rest. 

And  IkATing  all  hi  peace  poaiest. 

Do  stimight  fofget  what  bbudy  broyles  have  heene^ 

Ere  first  their 'fothers  could  attaine  that  place ; 

**  As  seas  do  flow  and  ebbe,  states  rise  and  foil. 

And  priaees  when  their  actions  prosper  best. 

For  feare  their  greatnesse  should  oppresse  the  small. 

Am  of  aome  hated,  envied  are  of  all" 

We  know  what  end  the  mighty  Cyrus  made. 

Whom  whil^  he  sCriv'd  to  conquer  still, 

A  woman  (justly  griev*d)  did  kill. 

And  io  a  bloody  vessel!  roll'd  his  head. 

Then  aaid,  (whir»t  many  wondring  stood) 

**  Since  thou  didst  fomish  for  such  food. 

Now  qoench  thy  thirst  of  blood  with  bloud  at  will;" 

Some  who  socceoied  him,  since  he  was  dead. 

Have  raign*d  a  space  with  pompe,  and  yet  with  paine, 

Whose  glory  now  can  do  to  us  no  good  $ 

And  what  so  long  they  labour*d  to  obtaine^ 

All  m  an  instant  must  be  lost  againe. 

hoe,  Dhrios  once  so  nagnifled  by  fome. 
By  one  whom  he  contemn'd  ora-eome, 
For  all  bb  bravefy  now  made  dombe. 
With  down^cast  eyes  most  signifie  hb  shame; 
Who  ptift  op  with  ostenttve  pride^ 
Thinke  Fortune  bound  to  serve  their  side. 
Can  never  |o^B^  to  be  the  prey  of  tome  i 


Such  spend  their  prosp'rons  dayes,  as  in  a  dreame 
And  as  it  were  in  Fortune's  booome  sleeping. 
Then  in  a  dull  security  abide, 
And  of  their  doubtfull  state  neglect  tbe  keeping, 
Whil'st  foarfull  mine  comes  upon  them  dreeing. 

Thus  the  vicissitude  of  worldly  things 
Doth  oft  to  us  it  selfe  detect. 
When  heavenly  pow'ra.- exalt,  deject, 
Conflrme,  confound,  erect,  and  mine  kings. 
So  Alexander,  mighty  now. 
To  whom  tbe  vanquish*d  world  doth  bow. 
With  all  submission,  homage,  and  respect. 
Doth  flie  a  bonrow'd  flight  with  Fortune's  wings  } 
Nor  enters  he  his  dangeroos  eonrse  to  ponder  ; 
Yet  if  once  Fortune  bend  her  ckrady  brow. 
All  those  who  at  his  sudden  sucoesse  wonder, 
May  gaxe  as  much  to  see  himselfo  brought  under. 


CHORUS  THIRa 

TiMB,  through  Tove^  judgement  just» 
Huge  alterations  brings: 
Those  are^but  fooles  who  trust 
III  transitory  things. 
Whose  tailes  beare  mortall  stings. 
Which  in  the  end  will  wound; 
And  let  none  thinke  it  strange. 
Though  all  things  earthly  change: 
In  this  inferiour  round 
What  is  firom  mine  free  ? 
The  elements  which  be 
At  variance  (as  we  see) 
Each  th'  other  doth  confound : 
The  earth  and  ayre  make  warre. 
The  fire  and  *water  are 
Still  wrestling  at  debate. 
Ail  those  through  cold  and  heat, 
Through  drought  and  moisture  jarre. 
What  wonder  though  men  change  and  lade. 
Who  of  those  changing  elements  are  made  > 

How  dare  vahie  worldlings  vaunt 
Of  Fortune's  goods  not  lasting. 
Evils  wbich  our  wits  enchant } 
Expos'd  to  losse  and  wasting ! 
JLoe,  we^  death  are  hasting, 
WhiPst  we  those  things  discusse : 
All  things  from  their  banning. 
Still  to  an  end  are  running. 
Heaven  hath  ordain'd  it  thus ; 
.  We  heare  how  it  doth  thumler. 
We  see  th'  earth  burst  asunder. 
And  yet  we  never  ponder 
What  this  imports  to  us ; 
Those  fearefull  signes  doe  provi^. 
That  tb*  angry  pow'ra  abo¥b 
Are  mov'd  to  indignation 
Against  this  wretched  nation, 
Which  tiiey  no  longer  love: 
What  are  we  but  a  pnffe  of  breath 
;  Who  live  assur'd  of  nothmg  but  of  death  ^ 

Who  wm  so  happy  yet 
As  never  had  some  eresse  ^ 
Though  on  a  throne  he  sit. 
And  b  not  ns'd  with  losse. 
Yet  Fortoneonee  willtosse 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


430 


SmtUNG'S  POEMS. 


Him,  when  that  least  be  would  i 

If  one  had  all  at  once 

Hydaspes*  precious  stones. 

And  yellow  Tagus  gold  j  , 

The  orieatall  treasure, 

And  every  earthly  pleasure,  * 

Even  in  the  greatest  meaauita» 

Itshould  not  make  hint  bold : 

For  while  he  lives  secure* 

His  state  is  most  unsure ; 

When  it  doth  least  appeare. 

Some  heavy  plague  drawes  neare. 

Destruction  to  procure. 
World^s  glory  is  but  like  a  flowre, 
Whioh  both  is  bloom'd,  and  blaked  in  an  hioafe* 


In  what  we  most  repose, 
'  We  finde  our  comfort  light. 

The  thing  we  soonest  lose 

That 's  pretious  in  our  sight; 

For  honour,  riches,  might. 

Our  lives  in  pawne  we  lay  ; 

Yet  all  like  flying  shadowes. 

Or  flowers  enamelling  meadoves, 

Doe  vanish  and  decay. 

Long  time  we  toile  to  finde 

Those  idols  of  the  minde, 

Which  had,  we  cannot  binde 

To  bide  with  us  one  day : 

Then  why  should  we  presume 

On  treasures  that  consume. 

Difficult  to  obtaine, 

Difllcult  to  retaine, 

A  dreame,  a  breath,  a  fume  ? 
Which  vexe  them  most,  that  them  possesse, 
Who  stBire  with  store,  and  famish  with  excesfe. 


CHORUS  FODBTH. 

Some  new  disaster  daylie  doth  fore-show 

Our  comming  mine:  wee  have  seene  our  best : 

For  Fortune,  bent  us  wholy  to  orethrow, 

Throwes  dpwne  our  king  from  her  wheele's  height 

so  low, 
That  by  no  meanes  his  state  can  be  redrest: 
For,  since  by  armes  bis  powV  hath  beene  represt. 
Both  friends  and  servants  leave  him  all  alone; 
Few  have  compassion  of  his  state  distrest, 
To  him  themselves  a  number  false  doth  show; 
So  foes  and  faithlesse  friends  conspired  in  one, 
Fraile  Fortune  and  the  Fates  with  them  agree : 
•*  All  runne  with  hatchets  oh  a  iislling  tree." 

This  prince  in  prosp'rous  state   hath   flonrisbM 

long,        » 
And  never  dream'd  of  ill,  did  Uiinke  fkrre  lesse. 
But  was  well  fbllowM  whilst  his  state  was  strong ;' 
Him  flattering  Syrens  with  a  charming  sang 
Striv'd  to  exalt,  then  whilst  he  did 
This  earthly  drosse,  that  with  a  vahia 
He  might  reward  their  mercenarie  love ; 
But  now  when  Fortune  drives  hiat  to 
His  favourites  whom  he  remainM  among. 
They  straight  with  her  (as  her's)  tbeirfiutfa  remove; 
And  who  for  gaine  to  follow  him  were  wont;  ' 
They  after  gaine  by  bis  destruction  bwAi 


O  more  then  hippie  tea  tames  were  that  kiaft 
Who  were  unbappie  but  a  little  q)ace, 
So  that  it  did  not  utter  mine  bring. 
But  made  him  prove  (a  profitable  thing) 
Who  of  his  traine  did  best  deserve  his  grace; 
Then  could,  and  would  of,  those  the  best  embrace  ; 
Such  vulturs  tied  as  follow  but  for  prey. 
That  faitlifuU  servants  might  posseftse  their  place. 
All  gallant  minds  it  must  with  anguish  sting. 
Whilst  wanting  meanes  their  vertue  to  disf^y; 
This  is  the  griefe  which  bursts  a  generous  heart} 
When  favour  comes  by  chance,  not  by  desert. 

Those  minions  oft  to.wbpm  kings  doe  extend* 
Above  thei~  worth,  immoderate  good-wfl), 
(Tl^e  bttttes  of  common  hate  oft  hit  in  end) . 
In  prosperous  times  they  onely  doe  depend. 
Not  upon  them,  but  on  their  fortune  still,  [fill 

Which  if  it  change,  they  change,  them  though  they 
Their  hopes  with  honour,  and  their  chests  with  coyne; 
Yet  if  they  fall,  or  their  affiiires  goe  ill, 
lliose  whom  they  rais'd  will  not  with  them  descend, 
But  with  the  side  most  stronge  all  straight  doe  joyne, 
And  doe  forget  all  what  was  given  before^ 
When  once  of  them  they  can  expect  no  more. 

The  truth  hereof  in  end  this  strange  event 
In  Bessu^and  Narbazenes  bath  prov'd. 
On  whom  their  prince  so  prodigally  spent 
Affection,  honour,  titles,  treasure,  rent. 
And  all  that  might  an  honest  minde  have  nov'd. 
So  bountyfuU  a  prince  still  to  have  lov'd. 
Who  so  benignely  tend  red  had  their  state; 
Yet  traitours  vile  (all  due  respects  rcmov'd) 
They  him  to  strike  the  streogth  he  gave  have  bentp 
Soe  as  he  now  may  rue,  although  too  late. 
That  slie  camelions,  changing  tiius  their  bne^    . 
To  servants  were  preferr'a,  who  still  were  tra& 

But  tl^ough  those  traitours  for  a  space  doe  speed. 

No  doubt  the  Heavens  once  vengeance  will  .exact; 

The  very  horronr  of  this  heinous  deed. 

Doth  make  the  hearts  of  honest  men  to  bleed: 

Yea,  even  the  wicked  hate  this  barbarous  act: 

The  Heavens  no  higher  choler  can  contract. 

Then  !br  the  forcing  of  a  sacred  king. 

Whose  stale  (if  rage  doe  not  their  mindes  distract) 

Must  feare  and  reverence  in  inferionrs  breed. 

To  whom  from  him  all  what  is  theirs  doth  spring ; 

But  though  on  th'  Ear^i  men  should  neglect  this 

•toog, 
Heavens  wiU  those  traitoars  plague  ere  it  be  keg. 


CHOftUS  FIFTH. 

What  nm&es  vahie  worldlings  so  to  swell  wf tb  pride, 
Who  oome  of  th*  eatth,  and  soooeto  th*  earth  rf- 

tume? 
So  hellish  fories  with  their  fire-bniDds  bnme 
Proud  and  ambitioos  men,  that  tbey  divide 
Them  from  themselves,  and  so  tunnoyle  their 
That  all  thehr  time  tfaesf  stedy  still  [mitelsi*' 

How  to  ooateat  a  booadlesse  will. 
Which  never  yet  a  lull  coatwitincBt  iiBdes ; 
Who  ^tkss  flame  within  his  bosome  amothsti^ 
He  many  fancies  doth  contrive. 
And  even  forget*  faimselfo  aiiVe,    , 
To  be  remeinbred  after  deittb  by  otibea  j 
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Thus  while  be  i»>  Ims  paines  are  never  eoded, 
That  whil'st  he  is  not,  he  may  be  commended. 

What  can  this  help  the  happinesse  of  kings 

So  to  subdue  their  neighbours  at  they  do  ? 

And  make  strange  nations  tributaries  too  } 

"  The  greater  state,  tRe  gi^ter  trouble  brings;" 

Their  pompes  and  triumphs  stand  tbem  in  no  stead ; 

Their  arches,  tombs,  pyramides  higb. 

And  statutes,  are  but  Tanity  s 

They  dye,  and  yet  would  live  in  what  is  dead ; 

And  while  they  live,  we  see  their  glorious  actions  ' 

Oft  wrested  to  the  worst,  and  all  their  life 

Is  but  a  stage  of  endlesse  toyle  and  strife,  * 

Of  tumults,  uproars,  nrattnies,  and  faetioos ; 

**  They  rise  with  feare,  and  lye  with  danger  downe, 

Huge  are  the  cares  which  wait  upon  a  cfowne^" 

And  as  ambition  princes  undier-mynes, 
So  doth  it  those  who  under  them  rule  all : 
We  see  in  bow  short  time  they  rise  aud  fall. 
How  oft  their  light  ecclips'd  but  dimmely  shines; 
They  king  time  labour  by  all  meanes  to  move 
Their  prince  to  value  much  their  parts. 
And  when  advanced  by  subtle  arts, 
O  what  a  danger  is  *t  to  be  above ! 
For,  stni^t  exposed  to  hatred,  and  despigbt. 
With  all  their  skill  they  cannot  march  so  even; 
But  some  opprobrious  scandall  will  be  given: 
For  all  men  envy  them  who  have  most  might; 
"  And  if  the  king  dislike  them  once,  then  straight 
The  wretched  courtiers  fall  with  their  owne  weight" 

Some  of  a  sprite  more  poore,  who  wo^ld  be  prais*d, 

And  yet  have  nought  for  which  to  be  esteem'd. 

What  they  are  not  in  deed  would  faine  be  deem'd, 

And  indirectly  labour  to  be  raisM. 

This  croe  each  publicke  place  of  honoor  haunts. 

And  (changing  garments  every  day) 

Whil'it  they  would  bide,  do  but  bewray 

With  ontward  ornaments  their  inward  wants;* 

And  men  of  better  judgement  justly  loath 

Those,  who  in  outward  shows  place  all  their  care. 

And  decfce  their  bodies,  whiPst  their  miudes  are  bare. 

Like  to  a  shadow,  or  a  painted  cl<Ah, 

The  multitude,  which  but  th*  apparell  notes. 

Doth  homage^  not  to  them,  but  to  their  cotes. 

Yet  princes  must  be  servM,  and  with  all  sorts: 
Some  both  to  do^  and  counsell  what  is  best, 
Some  serve  for  cjrphers  to  set  out  the  rest, 
like  lile-lesse  pictures  which  adome  the  ports ; 
Faire  palaces  replenish^  are  with  feares,    . 
Thote  seeming  pleasures  are  but  snares, 
The  royall  robe  doth  cover  cares ; 
Th*  Assyrian  dye  dears  buys  he  who  it  beares ; 
Those  dainty  delicates,  and  farre-fetcb*d  food, 
Oli  (through  suspition)  savour  ont  of  season, 
Bahrodred  beds,  and  tapestries  hatch  treason ; 
The  golden  gpblets  mingled  are  with  blond. 
Such  shows  the  shadows  are  when  greatnesse  shines, 
Whose  state  by  them  the  gazing  world  divines.** 

O  happie  he  who,  Ihrre  from  Ikme,  at  home, 

Securely  sitting  by  a  qnUt  fire, 

(Though  having  little)  doth  not  mora  desire, 

Bat  llrst  bimselfe,  then  all  things  doth  oracome ; 

His  purchase  weigh*d,  or  what  Ms  purents  left, 

lie  squares  his  chargnt  to  hkftora, ' 

And  takes  not  what  he  must  ranare^ 

t9xjr  esites  the  spoy  les  that  from  the  poore  were  reft : 


Not  proud,  nor  base,  he  (scorning  creeping  art) 

From  jealous  thoughts  and  envy  free. 

No  pojTSon  feares  in  cups  of  tree ; 

No  treason  harbours  in  so  poore  a  part :        • 

No  heavy  dreame  doth  vex  him  when  he  sleeps, 

**  A  guiltlesse  minde  the  guardlcsse  cottage  keeps.*' 

He  doth  not  stodie  much  what  stormes'may  blow. 
Whose  poverty  can  hardly  be  impair'd ; 
He  feares  no  forraine  force,  nor  craves  no  guard; 
None  doth  desire  his  spoyle,  none  looks  so  low. 
Whereas  the  great  are  commonly  once  crost. 
As  Darius  hath  beene  in  his  flowre, 
Or  S-sigambis  at  this  houre. 
Who  hath  scap'd  long,  and  now  at  length  is  lost : 
But  how  comes  this,  that  potentates  oft  fall, 
And  must  confesse  this  trouble  of  their  soule } 
There  is  some  higher  powV  that  can  controully 
The  monarchs  of  the  L^arth,  and  censure  all : 
Who  once  will  call  their  actions  to  siscount. 
And  them  represse  who  to  oppresse  were  prompt. 


CHORUSES 

IN  THE  ALEXANDREAN  TRAGEDY. 

CHORUS  nRST. 

What  strange  adventures  now 

Distract  distressed  mindes 

With  such  most  monstrous  formes? 

When  silence  doth  allow  , 

The  peace  that  nature  findes, 

And  that  tumultuous  windes 

Do  not  disturbe  with  stonnes 

An  universall  rest: 

When  Morpheus  hath  imprest 

Th*  impetuous  waves  of  cares. 

And  with  a  soft  sieepe  bindes 

Those  tyrants  of  the  brest,  Lsnarea 

Which  would 'spread  forth  most  dangeious 

To  sink  affliction  in  despaires : 

Huge  horrours  then  arise 

The  elements  to  marre, 

With  most  disastrous  signes : 

ArmM  squadrons  in  the  skies, 

^th  lances  throwne  from  farre. 

Do  make  a  monstrous  warre, 

Whil'st  furie  nought  confines: 

The  dragons  vomit  fire. 

And  make  the  starres  retire 

Out  of  their  orbes  for  feare. 

To  siitisfie  their  hre. 

Which  Heaven's  high  buildings  not  forbear. 

But  seem  the  crystail  towres  to  tearc; 

Amidst  this  ayre,  fierce  blasts 

t>ue  boast  with  blostriog  sounds 

To  crush  the  mighty  frame. 

Which  (whilst  the  tempest  lasto) 

Doth  rent  the  stately  rounds, 

To  signifie  what  wounds 

To  all  hcroff-eprittg*s  dmmb. 

Shall  burst  th'  Earth's  vayaes  with  blood, 

And  this  all-circling  flood 

(As  ittht  Hotvens  would  dit>wne) 

Doth  passe  the  bounding  bonnds, 

And  all  the  scmlie  brood 

Reare  roaring  Neptone%  foamie  cfowif^. 

Whilst  til'  Earthfor  feare  seems  to  sinkedowtie: 
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Those  whom  It  hid,  with  horrour 
Their  ashy  lodgings  leave, 
To  re-enjoy  the  light, 
Or  else  some  panicke  terrour 
Our  jadgement  did  bereave,  ^ 

Whilst  first  we  niiscoQCeiTe, 
And  so  prejudge  the  sight ; 
Or,  in  the  bodie's  stead, 
The  genius  of  the  dead 
'  Tumes  backe  from  Stjrx  againe. 
Which  Dis  will  not  receive. 
Till  it  a  time,  engendring  dread. 
Plague  (whilst  it  dotli  on  th'  Earth  remaine) 
All  else  with  feare,  it  selfe  with  paine. 
These  fearefiitl  signes  fore-show 
(All  nations  to  appall) 
What  plagues  are  to  succeed. 
Since  death  hath  layd  him  low. 
Who  first  had  made  us  thrall. 
We  h^ard  that  straight  his  h\\ 
Our  liberty  would  breed ; 
But  this  proves  no  reliefe: 
For,  many  (O  what  griefe !) 
The  place  of  one  8up|>ly ; 
And  we  roust  suffer  all ; 
Thus  was  our  comfort  briefie : 
O  !  rarely  doe  usurpers  dye, 
But  others  wijl  their  fortune  try. 


CHORUS  SECONa 

O  HAPPT  was  that  guiltless  age 

When  as  Astrsa  liv'd  below : 
And  that  Bellona's  barbarous  rage 

Did  not  ^1  order  quite  o'retbrow. 
^Then  whiPst  all  did  themselves  content 

With  that  thing  which  they  did  possesse. 
And  gloried  in  a  little  rent, 

As  wanting  meancs  to  make  excease; 
Those  could  no  kind  of  want  bemone. 

For,  craving  nought,  they  had  all  things  : 
And  since  none  sought  the  re|;al  throne, 

Whil'st  none  were  subjects,  all  were  kings  i 
'*  O !  to  true  biisse  their  course  was  set. 
Who  got  to  live,  nor  live  to  get*' 

Then  innocency  naked  liv*d, 

And  had  no  need,  nor  thought  of  armes, 
Whirst  spightful  sprits  no  meanes  contriv*d. 

To  plague  the  simple  sort  with  harmes : 
Then  snaring  laws  did  not  extend 

The  bounds  of  reason  as  they  do, 
Strife  oft  begun  where  it  should  end. 

One  doubt  but  clear'd  to  foster  two : 
By  Conscience  then  all  order  stood, 

By  which  darke  things  were  soone  dlscetn'd, 
Whirst  all  behov'd  there  to  be  good, 

Whereas  no  evill  was  to  be  learned; 
And  how  could  any  then  prove  naught, 
Whil'st  by  example  virtue  taught  ? 

Then  mortals'  mindes  all  strong  and-  pure. 

Free  from  corruption  lasted  long, 
(By  innocency  kept  secure) 

When  none  did  kfaow  how  to  do  wrpng : 
Then  sting*d  with  no  suspicious  thought. 

Men  mischief  did  from  none  expect: 
For  what  in  them  could  not  be  wiongbt, 

in  othen  Ihey  woold  not  suspect ; 


And  though  none  did  steme  1a;ws  impart^ 
That  might  to  virtue  men  compdl. 

Each  one,  by  habit,  in  bis  heart 
Had  §rav*d  a  law  of  doing  ♦ell: 

And  did  all  wickedness  ioiheBTe 

Of  their  firefr-will,  and  not  for  feare. 

The  first  who  spotlM  the  publick  rest. 

And  did  disturb  this  quiet  state. 
Was  Avarioc'the  greatest  pest 

Which  doth  of  darknesse  fill  the  seat; 
A  monster  very  hard  to  daunt, 

Leane,  as  dry^d  up  with  inward  care, 
(Though  full  of  wealth)  for  feare  of  want 

Still  «t  the  borders  o(F  despayre; 
Scaroe  taking  food  for  nature's  ease, 

Nor  for  the  cold  snfiieient  clothing. 
She  whom  her  owne  conld  never  piesse, 

Thinks  all  have  much,  and  she  hath  naUttog: 
This  daughter  of  steme  Pluto,  still 
Her  father's  dungeons  strive  to  fill. 

That  monster-tamer  most  renown'd. 

The  great  Alcides,  Thebes*  glory. 
Who  (for  twelve  several  laboiin  crown^il) 

Was  famous  made  by  many  a  story. 
As  one  who  all  his  time' had  toyl'd 

To  purge  the  world  of  such  like  pests. 
Who  robbers  rob*d,  and  spoylers  spoyPd, 

Still  humbling  haughty  tyrants*  crests, 
He  by  this  monster  once  o'er-throwne, 

Did  passe  in  Spaine  ore  lands  and  floods. 
And  tbetfi  took  mote  than  was  his  owne^ 

What  right  had  he  to  Gerion%  goods  ? 
Thus  Avarice  the  world  deceives. 
And  makes  the  greatest  conqnerors  slaves. 

Ah  !  when  to  plague  the  worfd  with  gride, 

Tliis  poore-rich  monster  once  was  borne^ 
llien  weakness  could  fiode  no  reliefe. 

And  subtiltie  did  conscience  scorne : 
Yet  some  who  labour'd  to  recall 

That  bliflse  which  gilded  the  first  age. 
Did  puntshment  prepare  for  all. 

Who  did  their  thoughts  in  vice  engage ; 
And  yet  the  more  they  laws  did  bring, 

ThAt  to  he  good  might  men  constraine. 
The  more  they  sought  to  do  the  thing 

From  which  the  laws  did  them  restraine. 
So  that  by  custome  alter'd  quite. 
The  world  in  ill  doth  most  delight. 


CHORUS  THIRD. 

LoR,  how  all  good  decayes. 
And  ills  doe  now  abound ; 
In  this  sky-compas6*d  round, 
Tliere  is  no  kinde  of  tmst : 
For,  man-kinde  whilst  it  strayes 
•In  pleasure-paved  wayes, 
With  floods  of  vice  is  drowlhM  ; 
And  doth  (forrs  from  refbge) 
In  cnditosse  shadowes  lodge^ 
Yet  strives  to  rise  no  more: 
Mo  doubt  (as  asost  nnjost) 
The  worid  once 
And  wqrse  now  to  i 
Then  it  was  ef  before- . 
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When  tt  tke  bit  delogt, 
Meb  bf  DeooalioD  once 
Were  made  againe  of  itoaeB  j 
And  well  tins  wicked  reoe 
Bewmyds  a  ilODf  kinde, 
Which  beares  a  ftnbbortie  i 
jWd  haraned  onto  nmieb 
JLoe,  now  in  every  place 
AN  ▼ertaem  motioni  oeae^ 
And  lacred  fkith  we  finde, 
Farm  fioon  the  earth  is  fled. 
Whose  flight  hoge  mischiefe  bred. 
And  filles  the  world  with  warres, 
Whilst  inpioos  bcetts  begin 
ToletbasetrcasQah»:^ 
Which  common  concord  marrei^ 
Whilst  all  men  live  at  jarres. 
And  nau  of  fraud  doe  spread^. 
The  simple  to  sncpose, 
Too  witty,  but  not  wise; 
Yet  those  who  in  deceit 
Their  confidence  repose, 
A  thing  more  dears  doe  lose    . 
Then  can  by  guile  be  gain'd  i 
Whieh  when  repented  late, 
Mny  mine  once  their  st^te^ 
Whilst  porer  sprites  disclose 
With  what  the\r  breaAs  are  stor*d ; 
For,  thoQgh  they  wMid  remord, 
They  getnot  trust  againe ; 
Ait,  haring  honour  stahi'i^ 
And  coveoaiits  profhui*^ 
Are  held  m  high  disddne, 
**  And  doe  in  end  retti^e. 
Of  an  the  world  abhorr*d ; 
Not  trusty  when  they  AouM, 
Not  trusted  when  th€y  wooldi'' 
But  ah!  eurndUesnow, 
fjoCf  like  Lysander  still. 
So  that  they  get  their  win. 
Regard  not  by  what  way. 
And  with  a  shamelesse  toow. 
Doe  ofthe  end  allow. 
Even  though  the  meanss  were  ill ; 
Which  all  the  world  may  se^ 
Di>gv«ceth  their  degree. 
Who  (chai^ng  every  home) 
Don  all  base  slights  assay; 
What  can  brave  mindcs  dismayi 
Whose  worth  is  like  atower. 
Against  aD  faitaneli  powY, 
8lUl  Iran  aU  fmnd  whilst  firee? 
•*  These  kespa^theirconiseunknowne, 
Whom  it  wonld  Mame  if  showne:" 
Who  not  from  worth  digVBSse, 
To  alights  which  feare  imparts, 
Doe  show  heroicke  hearts. 
The  which  would  rather  finre 
An  open  hate  pvofesse. 
Then  basely  it  snppresse: 
•«  ICo  glory  comes  IhNnfcaielhll  nits:'* 
Bnt  those  who  doe  us  lead. 
As  for  Assemblmg  made^ 
Even  though  that  they  miend 
Ansongst  themselves  to  warre, 
Seeme  m  no  sort  to  jam, 
Bnt  friendship  doe  prslmd, 
Not  Ufce  then-  lord  now  dead. 
Who  tmsting  to  hn  worth. 
Still  what  hcmeant  spake  Ibrtt ; 
VOU  v. 


The  gnat  flien  not  Ibr 
Doe  sedw  the  peopls^s  lovn : 
Their  deids  that  to  appeov% 
They  may  theh*  mindas  aT 
But  Perdiecas  is  thought, 
Too  skmly  to  have  sought 
Their  doohtfuU  mmdes  to 
Am  one  who  still  coneeits 
Ha  may  command  the  fiiteai 
His  pride  so  great  is  gmwne^ 
That  none  can  it  endure; 
Yet  itands  hie  state 
Smce  odioos  to  his 
**  Hemnstbeones 
Whose  humour  each 
Pride  doth  her  foUoners  aU 
Lead  head-longs  to  a  frdL*" 


CHORUS  FDOBTft 


Aa,  ah  I  though  man  the  image  of  great  iDva^ 
And,  th'  onely  creature  that  gives  Reason  piaos^ 
With  refwrence  due  untp  the  powres  abov% 
His  heavenly  progeny  sbould  aseke  to  proves 
By  still  rssembling  the  jmrnartallkjada; 
Yet  makm  the  world  our  better  part  so  bUndi^ 
That  we  the  donds  of  vanity  iosbraoe. 
And  rlrom  oar  fliit  exoellsncy  decline} 
TfadsdethdisthiguishthatcelesliallgnM^     Ikm^ 
Whieh  should  make  soutos  to  bnme  with  vertn^ 
Whose  frneies  vice  hnrariously  now  leasts; 
^'  Vice  is  the  Civee  that  enchants  the  minde, 
And  doth  tnMMibrme  her  Mkywen  sdlhisirine; 
Whil'st  peyson^d  pleasuras  so  conmpt  onr  tastes^ 
Thst  of  halfe-gods,  we  make  our  selves  wfaolen 
And  yet  of  mthlesw  Flulo^s  raging  host^  [bemls!'* 
The  vioewhich  doth  transport  prseamptnoos  hearts. 
And  makes  men  tiam  the  gods  to  diflsr  moet^ 
Is  cruelty,  that  to  the  suflbrer^  ooit, 
Aiid  actor's  both,  is  often-times  qppeas»ds 
The  gods  delight  to  give,  and  to  forgive. 
By  pardoningi  and  not  by  plagneng  pleas'd; 
And  why  shoul4  men  excogitate  stin^ire  art% 
To  show  thefar  tyranny,  as  those  who' strive 
To  feed  on  mischiefe,  though  the  author  smaiti^ 
Oft  for  the  deed  of  which  himselfe  did  boast, 
WhlTrt  whence  the  bknr  first  came,  the  griefe  doth 

turne? 
"  For,  that  by  which  the  ndnde  at  first  was  eas*d. 
May  itln  th' end  the  greatest  burden  give; 
Oft  those  whose  crudty  makes  many  monme^ 
Do  by  the  firm  which  they  fint  kindled  hnme; 
Of  other  tyrants  which  oppresse  the  minde^ 
With  pleasure  some  delight  it,  m  snch  sort 
That  first  the  bony,  then  the  gall  we  finder 
And  othen  (tiMugh  from  honor's  oourt  decfiaM) 
Some  comfort  yedd  (but  base)  by  hope  of  gaint  f 
And,  though  some  make  us  to  be  loath'd  of  one. 
We  by  their  meanm  another's  love  obtahw  | 
But  cruelty,  with  whidi  none  can  comport, 
llhkm  th' authors  hated  when  the  deed  is  don% 
Oft  eren  by  those  whom  it  did  most  support, 
As  that  which  alienatm  men  from  their  kinde ; 
And  as  humanity  the  minde  enchaunti^ 
So  baibaiwns  souks  which  from  the  same  rsfraine^ 
Bfore  ieroe  than  savage  beatt%  are  lov'd  of  none  2 
Since  with  snch  beasts  one  with  lesM  da^er  hanal% 
Then  with  the  man  whose  mfaidnnll  mamy  wanlaf*^ 
Ff 
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:Yet t^oagh  the  BMndeoffdMi^at  strong, and  mde. 
Be  nvi8h*d  oft  with  violent  desire, 
And  must,  if  firM  withiago,  be  quen<fti'd  with  bloud. 
How  can  this  tender  seao^  whose  glory  stood 
In  having  hearts  inclin*d  to  pity,  still 
It  selfe  delight  in  any  barbarouadeed } 
For,  Nature  scemcs  in  this  to  use  her  skill. 
In  making  womens*  miiides<ihoiigh  weake)  entire. 
That  weaknesse  might,  lolve,  and  devolioi^  hMed ; 
To  which  their  th(>ughts(if  pure)  might  beat  aspire, 
Asaptest  for  th*  impgressioas  ef  all  good) 
But  from  the  best  towont  all  things  do  wearfe; 
Since  cruelties  from  feeble  mindes  proceed,  [feare 
«*  In  breasts  where  ooarage  fsiles,,  sopite,  shame  and 
Make  envy,  hate«  ind  rigour  rule  to  beare.". 
Our  queene  01ym|kias>  who  was  onoe  so  great. 
And  did  such  monstrous  cruelties  comait» 
In  plaguing' Philip,  and  his  queene  of  late, 
lioe,  now  brought  low- to  taste  the  like  estate, 
Most  take  such  entertainment  as  she  gave^ 
And  yet  good  reason  that  it  should  be  so, 
"  Such  measure  as  we  give,  we  must  receive." 
WiiiPst  on  a  throne  she  proudly  eatsi  did  mt. 
And  with  disdainefuU  eyes  leok'd  on  her  foe, 
As  onely  vanqoish*d  by  her  pow*r,  and  wit» 
She  did  not  #eigh  what  doth  proceed  from  fate: 
O,  0 1  tfa'imnortals  which  command  above. 
Of  every  state  in  hand  the  rudder  have. 
And  as  they,  like,  caii  make  as  stay  or  go ; 
«*  The  griefe  of  ethers  shonid  us  greatly  move,* 
As  those  who  somethne  may  like  foitnne  prove; 
But  as  eiperience  with  rare  proofies  hath  sbowne, 
To  look  on  others,  we  have  Unx^bis  eyes,     - 
"Whil'st  we  would  have  their  imperfections  knowne; 
Yet  (like  blinde  moks)  can  never  marke  our  owne. 
Such  eloods  of  saMh-regard  do  dimme  our  sight; 
Why<shonld  we  be  pnfiNl  up  if  ben  foes  do  ^U  ? 
Simw  wl^at  to  day  doth  on  another  light. 
The  skme  to  morroiw  may  oar  state  sntprise.    ' 
ThiMethattxi  this  inooosUnt constant  ball 
Do -lire  enviran'd  with  th'  all-circling  skies. 
Have  many  roeanes  whereby  to  be  ore-throwne : 
And  why  should  dying  worldlings  swolne  with  wrath. 
So  tyrannize  ore  an  afflicted  wight. 
Since  miseiies  are  common  unto  all  ? 
Let  none  he  proud  who  draw  a  doubtlull  breath, 
Good  hap  attends  bat  fiew,  unto  their  death.'* 


CHORUS  FIFTH. 

"  What  damned  feries  tiius  tosse  mortals*  fiilndes, 

With  such  a  violent  desire  to  raigne } 

That  nMtiher  honour,  friendship,  duty,  bloud, 

Nor  yet  no  band  so  sacred  is  as  bindet 

Ambitions  tbtog^ts  which  woiihl  a  kingdome  gaine : 

But  all  is' buried  m  blacke  Lethe's  floud, 

That  may  the  course  of  soveraigntyresiraine,  •  ' 

Which  from  the  brest  doth  all  respecta  repell, 

And  ttke  a  totrent  cannot  be  gaine-stoOd: 

Yea  many  wonld,  a  scepter  to  obtane. 

In  spite  of  all  the  w^rld,  and  loveU  owne  wrath. 

Match  through  the  lowest  dnngeoos  of  the  Hole, 

And  from  a'dtademe  would  breath  witb-powV, 

ThoughaHdeath1iengiiicsbrag'dthameveryh0Ure»" 

Yet,  thou|;li  such  restlesse  mindes  attaine  in  th*  end 
The  height  to  wliich  their  haughty  hearts  Mpir>d, 
Th^ff  never  cssn  embraee  that  dreamed  bUsse, 
M^tlieh  their  ^wled  thonghU  did  apprehend^ 


Though  by  the  muHitnde  they  be  admif  d, 
That  still  to  pow'r  doth  show  it  seife  submiae; 
Yet  by  the  soule  still  further  is  requii^ 
Which  should  scale  up  th'  accomplishment  ar>7; 
"  Thus  partiall  judgements  blindely  ayme  mm, 
At  things  which  stand  without  our  reach  retied, 
Which  whilst  not  ours,  as  treasures  we  define, 
But  not  the  same  whilst  we  the  same-enjoj; 
Some  things  a  farre  doe  like  the  gbw-wonnetbiBe. 
Which  look't  too  ncere,  h*ve  of  that  ligbt  do  agae. 
No  charge  on  th'  Earth  more  weighty  to  dtsdaise, 
Then  that  which  of  a  kingdonie  doth  dispose: 
O !  those  who  manage  most  the  reynes  of  state, 
mil  their  pale  ghufet  tmbarke  in  Charon*B  bnje, 
They  never  need  t'  atteiod'a  true  repose: 
Ho#'hard  is  it  to  please  each  man's  ooDceit, 
When  gaming  one,  they  must  another  h)se  ? 
Thus,  hardly  kings  themselves  can  evenly  betft« 
Whom  if  severe  (as  cmell)  sabjects  hate; 
Contempt  dare  to  the  milde  it  sell^  oppose; 
Who  spare  in  time,  as  niggards  are  deipis'd, 
Men  from  too  franke  a  minde,  escactions  fesre, 
Though  ivall  shapes  (as  Proteua  U8»d)  disguis'd, 
Kings  by  some  scandkft  alwales  are  smpris'd.'' 

Yet  one  might  well  with  every  thing  oompoct, 
Which  on  opinion  ondy  doth  depend. 
If  further  danger  foUow*d  not  by  deed^ 
But  every  monarch  (H)e)  in  many  a  soii 
Death  (laid  in  ambush)  alwaies  doth  attend ; 
Of  some  by  mutinous  swords  the  life  forth  bleeds  j 
By  unsuspected  poyson  others  ead. 
Which  whilst  they  alwi^es  labour  to  prevent, 
A  thousand  deaths  within  their  breasU  life  bfeedt'^ 
Loe,  this  is  all  for  whicl|  the  great  contend, 
WhOi  (whilst  their  pnde  thepisalm  and  sthen 

spoiies) 
With  thefa-  dominions  doe  their  cares  angmeot: 
"  And  O  vaine  man  who  toyl'st  to  doable  toyl«, 
Though  still  the  victory  the  victor  foiles :" 

Thus  Alexander  couM  not  be  appeasM, 
MThilst  he  to  raise  his  staU  did  wayes  prepare. 
Which  when  made  most,  diminish'd  mostreiDsiB^ 
Where  (with  hb  father's  bonnds  bad  be  bee« 

p]ea8*d)  •     • 
He  might  have  left  our  crowne  sure  to  his  heire, 
Who  by  his  conquest  nought  but  death  hath  gaynVij 
Yet  for  no  paines  si  number  now  doth  sparf, 
To  worke  for  that  by  which  his  ihreake  was  wroagkt. 
Which  (though  fiwn  it  they  r*ge  ta  be  rertrein'd} 
Would  (if  posacst)  ifceir  pleasures  but  impaiie : 
Yet  they  by  harnie  of  others  seeke  the  thing 
Which  by  their  harme  of  othen  wUI  b6  «»|bt: 
«'  To  him  and  his,  each  of  them  death  would  hnuf, 
That  it  might  once  be  said  he  was  a  king. 

We  may  securely  sitting  on  the  shore. 
Whilst  great  men  doe  (as  t08S*d  on  th'  ocean)  gn«. 
Taught  by  their  toyles,  esteeme  mmh  of  ourieft: 
For  (his  doth  thousands  with  aflSiction  store, 
Which  of  the  world  as  most  unhappy  "^^JJ* 
If  thev  but  chaiice  to  view  some  few  more  bkst, 
Where  if  they  ^oiild  but  marke,  how  many  aflse 
More  wretch'd  then  they  in  mi««ry  doth  hn. 
It  straight  would  calme  the  most  unquiet  bresii 
The  cottage  olt  is  happier  then  the  throne  i 
To  thinke  our  owne  state  good,  and  othcR  Wt 
It  could  not  but  a  great  contentment  give  ■ 
There  much  consists  in  the  xonceit  and  wi  1  j 
To  us  all  things  ate  as  we  thinke  th^  stiU. 
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CHORUSES 
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CHORUS  VIBtT. 

**  Wf  ihoiiM  be  loatb'to  grieve  tike  gods» 

Wbo hold  ut  fai«  belknoe  tdli; 

And  u  tbey  will 

May  weigh  ns  up,  or  downe; 

ThoK  who  by  folly  forter  pride, 

And  do  deride    . 

The  terrour  ^tbe  thmiderer'fl  rods, 

Id  Mms  of  siqne  their  soales  do  droirne. 

And  others  them  abhorre  as  most  uiQiist, 

Who  want  religion  do  deserve  no  trust  :** 

How  dare  iraile  ilesh  presume  to  rise 

(Whil'st  it  deserves  Heaven's  wrath  to  prove) 

On th' Barttito ttkive, 

Lest  that  it  opening  straight, 

Give  destOi  nnd  bariali  both  at  onoe  ? 

How  dare  SQOhtMiea 

look  up  onto  the  skies. 

For  feare  to  feele  the  thunderer's  n^gfai  > 

**  All  th'  eleraenta  their  Maker's  will  attend. 

As  prompt  to  plague,  as  men  are  to  olfend." 

All  most  be  plagu'd  who  Qod  displease. 

Then  whil'st  he  Baochos  rites  did  loone, 

WssPentheustomei 

The  Defian's  high  disdaine 

Made  Niobe  (tboogh  tnra'd  a  stone) 

With  teares  stiU  none, 

And  (Pallas  to  appease) 

Aiacfane  weaves  knth'd  webbes  in  vaine : 

Heaven  hath  prepared  ere  ever  they  begin, 

A  ikll  for  pridis^  i&  punishment  for  sinne. 

U)e,  lono  yet  doth  still  retaine 

That  indignation  once  concdv'd. 

For  wrong  receif  d 

From  Paris  as  we  §nde ; 

And  for  hb  cause  (bent  to  disgrace 

The  Trojan  race) 

Doth  hold  a  high  dSsdahie, 

l4mg  layd  up  in  a  loftie  minde : 

"  W^  should  ^bstaine  from  irritating  those 

Wbosethoiights(ifwroBg'd)nottUlieveugVlrapoce.'* 

Thus,  thus^br  Piri^  fo«d  dcsiie. 

Who  of  hb  picasutes  had  00  part, 

Fprthem  must  smart; 

Soch  be  the  fruits  of  lost ; 

Gmi  heavenly  WeasU  solong  time  lodge 

A  secret  grudge? 

like  mortate  thrall  to  yre, 

'Ril  justice  sometime  seemes  unjust  ? 

*'  Of  all  the  furies  whi«h  aaiict  the  sonle, 

tost  and  revenge  are  hardest  (o  contioull :"    . 

The  gods  give  them  but  rarely  rest. 
Who  do  against  tbehr  wilt  contend, 

Andplaguoedoqieod, 

That  fortunate  in  nought. 

Their  sprits  (quite  parted  from  repose)    . 

May  still  expose 

The  stormy  tioubled  brest 

A  prey  to  each  tyrannicke  thought : 


'*  All  selfe*aocusing  seules  no  rest  can  finde, 
What  greater  torment  then  a  troubled  minde  V* . 

Let  us  adore  th'  immortall  powers. 

On  whose  decree,  of  all  that  ends. 

The  state  depends. 

That  (fone  from  barbarous  broUes) 

We  of  our  lifo  this  little  space 

May  q>end  in  peace. 

Free  from  affliction's  showres  ; 

Or  at  the  least  from  guilty  toyles ; 

**  Let  us  of  rest  the  treasure  s^ve  to  gaine. 

Without  the  which  nought  can  be  had  but  pain&V 


CHORUS  SBOOND. 

**  This  life  of  ours  is  like  a  rose,  „      , 

Which  whilst  rare  beauties  it  array. 

Doth  then  enjoy  the  least  repose ; 

When  rirgin-Iike  made  blush  (we  see) 

Of  every  hand  it  is  the  prey,  , 

And  by  each  winde  is  blowne  away ; 

Yea,  though  from  violence  sce.p'd  free, 

(Thus  time  triumphs,  and  leades  all  thrals)  .. 

Yet  doth  it  languish  and  decay :  [ 

O !  whilst  the  courage  hottest  boiles^ , 

And  that  our  life  seemes  best  to  be» 

It  is  with  dangers  oompast  still  $ 

Whilst  it  each  little  change  appalies. 

The  body,  ,foroe  without  oift  foiles. 

It  th>  owne  distemp'rature  oft  spoiles, 

And  even,  though  none  it  chance  to  kill. 

As  nature  failes,  the  body  (idles. 

Of  which  save  death,  nought  bounds  the  toyles : . 

What  u  this  moring  tow'r  in  which  we  trust  ? 

A  little  winde  clos'd  in  a  cloud  of  dust." 


And  yet  some  sprites  though  being  pent 
In  this  fraile  prison'^  narrow  bounds, 
(Whikt  what  might  serve,  doth  not  content) 
Doe  alwaies  bend  their  thoughts  too  high. 
And  ajrme  at  all  the  peopled  grounds ;  ' 
Then  whilst  their  brests  ambition  wounds,    ' 
They  foed  as  fearing  stfaight  to  dye, 
Y^  build  as  if  tbey  still  might  live. 
Whilst  fomisVd  for  fome's  empty  sounds : 
Of  such  no  end  the  trtivell  ends, 
But  a  beginning  gives,  whereby 
Thtiy  may  be  vexM  worse  then  before ; 
For,  whilst  they  still  new  hopes  contrive, 
'<  l%tf  hoped  good  more  anguish  sends, 
Then  the  possess'd  contentment  lends ;" 
As  beasts  not  taste,  but  doe  devoure, 
They  swalfow  much,  and  for  more  strive. 
Whilst  still  their  hope  some  change  attends : 
**  And  how  can  such  but  still  themselves  annoy, 
Who  can  acquire,  but  know  not  how  t'  enjoy  ?'*" 

Since  as  a  ship  amidst  the  deepes. 
Or  aa  an  eagle  through  the  ayre, , 
Of  which  no  way  th'  impression  keepes. 
Most  swift  when  seeming  least  to  move : 
This  breath  of  which  we  take  such  care, 
Doth  toese  the  body  every  where. 
That  it  may  hence  with  baste  remove : 
*'  life  slips  and  sleepes  alwayes  away. 
Then  hence,  and  as  it  came,  goes  bare/' 
Whose  steppes  behinde  no  trace  doe  leave : 
Why  shouM  HeaVen-banish'd  soules  thus  love 
The  oaufe,  aufl  bounds  of  theuc  exilca 
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As  resUette  Btrangert  nbere  they  stray  ? 
And  with  sach  paine  why  shcmld  they  reave 
That  which  they  have  no  right  to  have, 
Which  with  them  in  a  little  while. 
As  summer's  beauties,  must  decay. 
And  can  j^ive  nought  except  the  grave  ?  [ekh, 

«<  Though  all  ihtngs  doe  td  harine  him  what  fb«y 
No  greater  enemie  then  himselfe  to  maiu** 

Whilst  oft  environed  wHh  his  foes, 

Which  threatned  death  on  every  side. 

Great  Gesar  parted  from  repose 

(As  Atlas  holding  up  the  starres) 

Did  of  a  world  the  weight  abide ;' 

But  since  a  prey  to  foolish  pride. 

More  then  by  all  the  former  wsirr«^ 

He  now  by  it  doth  harm'd  remaine,  . 

And  of  his  fortune  doth  dJiRde : 

Made  rich  by  many  nations*  wreake. 

He  (breaking  through  the  liijuid  barres) 

In  Neptune's  armes  his  minion  forc'd ; 

Yet  still  pursued  new  hopes  in  v^ine:    • 

^  Would  the  ambitious  looking  backe 

Of  ihar  inforiours  knowledge  tak«l. 

They  hnm  huge  dares  might  be  divore'd, 

Whilst  viewing  few,  more  pow't  attaine, 

And  many  more  then  they  to  lacke : 

The  onely  plague  fjrom  inen  that  rest  doth  Mve,  , 

Ts  that  they  weigh  their  wants,  not  what  they  h'alrc^'* 

Since  thus  the  great  themselves  involve 

In  such  a  labyrinth  of  cares,. 

Whence  none  to  scape  can  well  resdlve. 

But  by  degrees  are  forward  led, 

Through  waves  of  hopes,  rockes  of  despali^ft: 

Let  us  avoyd  ambition's  snares, 

And  ferre  from  stormes  by  envy  bred, 

Still  seeke  (though  low)  a  quiet  rest, 

With  raindes  where  no  proud  thought  repatres» 

That  in  vaine  shadowes  doth  delight ; 

Thus  may  our  fancies  still  be  fed 

With  that  which  Nature  freely  gives ; 

Let  us  iniquity  detest. 

And  hold  but  what  we  owe  of  right; 

Th'  eye*s  treasure  is  th'  all-circling  light. 

Not  that  vaine  pompe  for  which  pride  strive^ 

Whose  glory  (but  a  poysnous  pest) 

To  plague  the  soule,  delights  the  sight : 

**  Ease  comes  with  ease,  where  all  by  paine  bay 

paine, 
Kest  we  in  peace,  by  warre  let  others  vaigoc'^ 


CHORUS  THIRD. 

TmK  liberty,  of  earthly  things 
What  more  delights  a  generous  hrest  ? 
Which  doth  receive, 
And  can  conceive 

The  matchlesse  treasure  that  it  brfaigs  ^ 
It  making  men  securely  rest. 
As  all  perceive. 
Doth  none  deceive, 

.  Whii*st  fipom  the  same  true  courage  springs^ 
But  fear'd for  nought,  doth  what  seemes  best: 
**  Then  men  are  men,  when  they  are  all  th^r 

owne, 
Not,  but  by  others'  badges  when  made  knowne  :** 


Yet  should  we  not  mispen&ig  boniw^ 

A  freedome  se^e,  at  oft  it  fik. 

With  an  intent 

But  to  content 

These  vaine  delights,  and  appetites  of  trnti 

For,  then  but  made  fkrre  gRater  thralli^ 

We  might  repent 

As  not  still  pent 

In  stricter  bomidtf  by  c»tben'  pos^ 

Whil'st  foate  licentkios  thongbta  appafls: 

*<  Of  all  the  tyrants  that  the  worid  affbid^ 

One's  owne afiectkmt  are  tlto  fieroesllocdiV* 

As  libertines  thoae  onely  live. 

Who  (from  the  bands  of  vice  set  free) 

Vile  thoughts  eanceU, 

And  would  exoall 

In  all  that  doth  true  gisry  give. 

From  which  when  as  no  tyrants  be 

Them  to  rep^. 

And  tooompell 

Their  deeds  agahut  their  thecq^  ta  flirife, 

They  blest  are  in  a  high  degree: 

"  For,  such  of  fome  tbfesermils  caA  hanlly  flB, 

Whose  wit  is  bounded  by  aiwtlief'a  frill.** 

Our  ancestors  of  old  such  prov*d, 

(Who  R0ne  from  Taiqeine^  yoke  ledeem'd) 

They  first  dbtain'd, 

And  then  maintain'd 

Their  liblerty  so  dwrly  loVd  5 

They  from  ftQ  things  which  odi 

(Though  not  eoDStrain'd) 

Themselves  restraint, 

And  willingly  all  good  approved. 

Bent  to  be  mnch,  yet  well  eateemtt ; 

"  And  how  ooukisuch  butayiiieataoi»egfeBt«i. 

Whom  tiberty  did  leade^  gfc>ry  attend  ^'^ 

They  leading  valorous  legions  fortby 

(Though  wanting  kings)  triumph'd  ote  kiags, 

And  still  aspir'd. 

By  Mari  inspir'd. 

To  conquer  all  from  south  to  ndvtfa; 

Then  lending  fame  their  eagWi  trioft. 

They  all  acquired 

That  was  requir'd. 

To  make  them  rare  for  rarest  tlnigs. 

The  worid  made  witneese  of  their  worth : 

Thus  those  great  mfaides  who  donrineei^  ore  sfL 

Did  make  themsdves  first  fkee^  Iben  othen  timlT. 

But  we  who  hold  nought  but  IMr  neai^ 
From  that  to  which  they  in  ibflm  goae 
4>id  high  ascend. 
Must  low  descend, 

And  bound  their  glory  with  ear  dMflw, 
WhU'st  on  an  abject  tyrant's  throne^ 
We  (base)  attend. 
And  do  intend 

Us  for  our  fortune  Mill  to  fkane^ 
Not  it  for  ns,  and  all  for  ene: 
«*  As  liberty  a  courage  doth  impart. 
So  bondage  doth  disbend,  else  breake  the  heart, 

Yet,0!  who  knows  but  Rome  to  grace 

Another  Brutus  may  arise? 

Who  may  tSeei 

What  we  aiiect. 

And  Tarquine»s  steps  make  Cksar  tnee; 

Though  seeming  dangers  te  despise 
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ledotbi 

Fbat  weenwct 

rhich  from  his  bmst  bath  banish'd  peace, 

iKWgh  lutely  he  ha  fearei  dngaisei 

Of  tyianli  evea  the  wrong,  leveiige  aft>vd^ 

JI  feare  hut  theirs,  and  they  feare  all  men'tfiwords.' 


CHORUS  FOURTH. 

rsATliiTy  thus  doth  fill  the  brest  . 

Tith  a  prodigious  rash  desire, 

fhkh  haninhing  their  soules  from  roi^ 

loth  make  them  Ibre  who  high  aspire, 

HThiUt  it  within  theif  bowHtte  bpyisp) 

s  ssiamandeis  in  the  fire  j 

t  like  to  serpents  changing  spoylei, 

beir  wiUier*d  beauties  to  renew  ? 

ike  vipers  with  unnaturall  toyies, 

f  such  the  thoughu  ^mselvea  panne, 

fho  for  all  lines  their  lives  doe  square, 

Hiilst  like  camelkNis  changing  hue, 

bay  ooely  feed  on  empty  ayre: 

To  passe  ambition  greatest  matten  brings, 

od  (save  oonftentment)  ca^  attaine  ali  things/* 

his  active  passion  doth  disdaine 

0  match  with  any  vulgar  minde, 

s  in  base  breasts  where  terrours  raigne, 

00  great  a  guest  to  be  confinM ; 

;  doth  bat  lofty  thoughts  frequent, 

^here  it  a  matious  field  may  finde, 

,  selfe  with  honour  to  content, 

fhere  reverenc'd  fisme  doth  lowdest  sound ; 

hose  for  great  things  by  courage  bent, 

furre  lifted  from  this  lumpish  round) 

i^oddm  the  sphere  of  gkny  move,    " 

iliilst  lofty  thoughts  whjch  nought  can  binde, 

11  rivals  five  in  vertue's  love ; 

On  abject  preyes  as  ih'  eagles  never  light, 

mbition  poysons  bot  the  greatest  sprite.'* 

ad  of  this  restlesse  vulture^  brood, 
if  not  become  ioo  great  a  fianie)     - 
little  sparke  doth  aomethne  good, 
Hkich  mafcee  great  mfaides  (aieeting  frune) 
o  so^ier  atlU  all  kinde  of  pains : 
iieir  lortaae  at  the  bloody  .game, 
Hio  baznid  would  for  bopcof  gnine, 
nlsMe  first  buro'd  by  thiist  of  praise  ? 
be  learned  to  a  higher  strain^ 
bdr  wits  by  emulation  raise, 
B  those  who  hold  applaoses  deare ; 
ad  what  great  wmia  at  which  men  gaie^ 
:  seUa  can  d  ambition  oleare, 
^Ueh  »  when  vahiM  at  the  hlghast  prioe, 
generoos  erronr,  an  heroicke  vice  ? 

Qt  when  this  frcnde,  fiaming  bright, 
oth  io  the  sooles  ofsooM  suiprise, 
hat  they  can  taste  of  no  delight, 
Qt  what  from  soveraign^  doth  rise, 
bsB,  hiage  aflwtion  it  afloids ; 
adi  mast  (Umassdves  so  ta  disguise) 
rove  piodfigall  of  oomteoos  wofdsy 
ive  mnefa  to  some^  and  promise  all, 
ben  haaible  leeme  to  be  made  lords, 
ea,  beiaip  thus  to  maiqf  thrall, 
but  w€fda  impart,  if  not  support; 
s  those  who  emsh'd  by  fortuoe  £sll ; 
nd  grieve  tbeoMdvcs  to  i^lease  each  sort: 


4»r 

«'  Are  notthope  wretoh*#ywho,  orea  dangeroOf  ware^ 
Do  hang  by  hopes,  whiUt  ballanc'd  in,  the  ayre ;" 

Then  when  they  bave  the  port  attained. 

Which  was  ttorcwigh  seas  of  dangers  sought, 

They  (loe)  at  last  but  losse  have  gain'd. 

And  by  great  trouble,  trouble  bought : 

Their  mindes  are  married  sttU  with  feares. 

To  bring  forth  many  a  jealous  thought  i 

With  searching  eyes,  and  watchii^  eares. 

To  learae  that  which  it  grieves  to  know : 

Thi^  brest  that  such  a  burden  beaM, 

What  huge  afflictions  doe  orethrow  ? 

Hms,  each  prince  is  (ns  all  perceive) 

No  more  exalted  then  brought  low, 

«  Of  piany,  lord,  of  many,  slave ; 

That  idoll  graatneaw  which  th'  Earth  doth  adore, 

Is  goltmi  wHh  great  paioe^  and  kept  with  more<<» 

He  who  to  this  iroagin*d  good. 

Did  through  his  countric's  bowels  tend. 

Neglecting  friendship,  duty,  bloud. 

And  all  on  which  trust  can  depend. 

Or  by  which  love  could  be  conceiv'd^ 

Doth  finde  of  what  he  did  attend, 

His  expectations  hne  dec*iv'd  j 

For,  since  suspecting  secret  snares, 

His  soule  hath  still  of  rest  beene  rcav'd, 

Whilst  squadrons  of  tumultuous  cares. 

Forth  from  his  brest  extort  deep  grones : 

Thus  Cesar  now  of  life  despaires. 

Whose  lot  his  hope  exceeded  once ; 

And  who  ean  long  well  keep  an  ill  wonne  state  ? 

'*  Those  perish  must  by  some  whom  all  men  hate." 


CHORUS  FIFTH.    - 

What  fools  are  those  who  do  repose  their  trust 
On  what  this  masse  of  misery  afibrds  ? 

And  (bragging  but  of  th'  excrements  of  dust)     • 
Of  life-lesse  treasures  labour  to  be  lords : 

Which  like  the  Shins'  songs,  or  Circe's  charmes, 

WiA  shadows  of  delights  hide  certaioe  harmes. 

Ah !  whil'st  they  sport  oo  pleasure's  ycie  grounda,. 

Oft  poyson'd  by  prosperitie  with  pride, 
A  sudden  storme  their  floting  joyes  confounds. 

Whose  course  is  ordred  by  the  cye-lesse  goid^ 
Who  so  inconstantly  her  selfe  doth  beare 
Th»  unhappie  men  may  hope,  the  happy  feare. 
The  fortunate  who  bathe  in  floods  of  joyes, 

To  perish  oft  amidst  their  pleasures  chance, 
And  mirthlesse  wretches  wallowing  in  annoyes. 

Oft  by  adversitie  themselves  advance ; 
WhimFortunebenttomock  vainewatldlings  cares. 
Doth  change  despaires  in  hope^  hopes  m  despaires. 

That  gallant  Grecian  whose  great  wit  so  soon^ 
Whom  others  could  not  number,  did  ore<»mc* 

Had  he  not  beene  undone,  had  beene  undone, 
And  if  not  banish'd,  had  not  had  a  home ; 

TohimfearecouragegaveCwhatwondrouschanget) 

And  many  doubts  a  resolution  strange. 

He  who  told  one  who  then  was  Fortune's  childe, 

Aa  fir  with  honour  to  congaale  his  blond : 
That  CWos  Marias  fone  from  RoBBjexild,  ^^ 

Wreteh'd  oo  the  ndws  of  gre^  Caitbage  st^^ 
Tho«ghleagbolhplafu;dby^r»jfo,a^ 
The  ooMul-diip  legwn'd,  and  dy'a  m  pewsft 
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And  Chat  great  Pompey  (itt  tbe  worid's  deligbt) 
Whom  of  his  theater  then  th.',  applaaset  pleased* 

^WhiPst  praise-tranaported  eyes  ^ndeer'd  his  sight, 
Who  by  youth's  toyles  should  haVa  his  age  then 
.    eas'd. 

He  by  one  blow  of  Fortune  lost  farre  more 

Then  many  battels  gayned  had  before. 

Such  sudden  cbahges  so  distorbe  the  sonle. 
That  still  the  judgement  balla»c*d  is  by  doubt; 

But,  on  a  roBnd,«rhat  wopder  though  things  roule  ? 
And  since  within  a  circle,  tume  about } 

WbiPst  Heaven  on  Earth  strange  alterations  brings, 
,  To  scome  our  confidence  in  worldly  things. 

And  chanc*d  there  ever  aeeidaota  more  itraq^ 
Then  in.these  stormy  bounds  where  we  remaine  ? 

One  did  a  sheep-hooke  to  a  scepter  change. 
The  nuroeling  of  a  wolfe  ore  men  did  raigne^ 

A  little  Tillage  grew  a  mighty  towne. 

Which  whil'st  it  bad  no  king,  held  many  a  crowne. 

Then  by  how  many  sundry  sorts  of  men. 

Hath  this  great  state  beene  rulM  ?  though  now  by 


^Which  fint  obey'd  but  one,  then  two,  then  ten. 

Then  by  clegrees  return'd  to  two,  and  one ; 
Of  which  three  states,  their  mine  did  abide. 
Two  by  two's  lusts,  and  one  by  two  men's  prid^ 

What  revolutions  huge  have  hapned  thof. 

By  secret  fates  all  violently  led. 
Though  raeming  but  by  accident  to  us. 

Yet  iu  the  depths  of  heavenly  breasts  first  bred, 
As  arguments  demonstrative  to  move 
That  weaknesse  dwels  below,  and  pbw'r  above. 

l/ie,  prosprous  Cassar  charged  for  a  space, 
Botli  witb.stirange  nations,  and  his  countray's 

Even  when  he  seem'd  by  warre  to  piircbase  peaoe^ 

And  roses  of  sweet  rest,  from  thomes  of  toils; 
Then  whil'st  his  minde  and  fortune  sweird  most  high. 
Hath  beene  oonstrain*d  tbe  last  distresse  to  trie. 

What  warnings  large  were  in  a  time  so  short, 
.     Of  that  darke  course  which  by  his  death  now 
shines  ? 
It,  speechlesse  wooden  plainfy  did  report, 

It,  men  reveal'd  by  words,  and  gods  by  sigpes. 
Yet  by  the  chaynes  of  destinies  whil'st  bound. 
He  saw  the  sword,  li»ut  could  not  scape  the  wound. 

What  cnrtaine  ore  our  knowledge  errour  brings, 
Now  dra«hD,  now  openM,  by  the  heavenly  host. 

Which  makesus  sometime  sbarpe  to  seesmaU  things, 
And  yet  quite  blinde  when  as  we  should  see  most, 

That  curious  braines  may  rest  amaz*d  at  it. 

Whose  ignorance  makes  them  presume  of  wit. 

Then  let  us  live,  since  all  things  change  below, 
When  rais'd  most  high,  as  those  who  once  may 
tall. 
And  hold  when  by  diaaaters  bioagbt  more  low. 

The  minde  still  free,  what  ever  else  be  thrall: 
"Those  (kffds  of  fortune)  sweeten  every  state. 
Who  can  oommand  themselves,  thoQ|di  not  their 
fate." 


SOME  VERSES 

WUrmK  TO  BIS  MAJECTTB  BV  TIK  AOIWOOI  AT^BETDB 

OP  BIS  KAievros  rnsr  nntTs  nrro  mciAXk 

Stav,  tragick  Muse,  with,  those  votimely  Teno, 
With  raging  accents  and  with  dreadfull  soonds, 

To  draw  dead  monarkes  out  of  ruinrd  benes, 
T*  affright  th*  applauding  world  with  bloadie 


Raae  all  the  monuments  of  hommrs  pest, 

T  aduance  Che  pubKke  mirth  our  treBsora  vsit 

And  pardon  (olde  heroes)  for  O I  fiode, 
I  had  no  reason  to  admire  your  fates : 

And  with  rare  gnifles  of  body  aod'nf  miode, 
'Hi'vnboundedgreatBesseof euill-oooquerd  sUte& 

More  glorious  actes  then  were  aehien*d  bf  yoo, 

Do  make  your  wondeis  thought  no  wonders  oov. 

For  yee  the  potentates  of  fbrmer  times, 
Bfaking  your  will  a  right,  yoar  force  a  law: 

Staining  your  conquest  with  a  thonsMid  crimes, 
Still  raign'd  like  tyrants,  but  obey^  for ave: 

And  whilst  your  yoake  none  willingly  would  beaie, 

Dyed  oft  the  sacrifice  of  wrath  and  feare. 

But  this  age  great  with.glorie  hath  brougbt  forth 
A  matehlesse  mooarke  whom  peace  higblieniies, 

Who  as  th'  vntamted  ocean  of  all  worth 

As  due  to  him  hath  swallowed  all  your  pratsesi 

Whose  cleere  excellencies  long  knowne  for  such, 

All  men  must  praise*  and  none  can  praise  too  much. 

For  that  which  others  hardly  could  acquire. 
With  Icsse  of  thousands  lines  and  endlesse  piitt< 

Is  heapt  on  him  euen  by  their'owne  desire. 
That  thriat  t'  enioy  the  fruites  of  his  blest  raipe: 

And  neuer  oonquerour  gain'd  so  great  a  thing, 

As  those  wise  subiects  gaining  such  a  king. 

But  what  a  mightie  state  b  this  I  see  ?   . 

A  little  world  that  all  true  worth  infaerites. 
Strong  without  art,  entrenched  within  tbe  sea, 

Abounding  in  brane  ooen  fall  of  great  spirvti : 
It  seemes  this  ile  would  boast,  and  ao  she  may, 
To  be  the  soueraigne  of  the  world  aome  day. 


O  generous  lames,  the  glorie  of  their  parts, 
In  large  dominions  equall  with  the  best: 

But  the  most  mightie  monarke  of  men's  hafts, 
That  euer  yet  a  diadem  poaaest: 

Long  maistthouliue,wdl  lou'dand  free  froaadangeff, 

The  comfort  of  thine  owne^  the  terronrof  stiangcR- 


SOME  VERSES 

warmv  SBoartT  TBiaiArraa  iv  asAsoN  op  av  o>rv 
uATioN  OP  Dounr,  A  wain  mna  nrro  tbb  Ansflt's 
Bousi,  WBsaBVFON  BIS  MAiBsm  WAS  sumnnftVPST 

TO  BAWKB.  ' 

Wbat  wonder  though  my  mehmcholious  Muse, 
Whose  generous  course  some  locklesse  starrc  cob* 

Her  bold  attempts  to  prosecute  refuse,  [troales: 
And  would  lUne  btmemy  abortiue  scroulei. 
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em  my  lines  be  raisM,  [fires: 
a  Cfome  woald  queneb  my  kindling 
by  the  poets  pnus'd, 

shadow  my  retim. 


No  Heliooii  her  treasare  here  vnlockes. 
Of  all  the  sacred  band  the  cfaiefe  reftige : 

But  daogefoos  Donen  rombling  thnmgb  the  rockes, 
Would  soorne  the  raioe-bowe  with  a  new  deluge. 

As  Tiber,  mindefull  of  his  olde  renowne,  [place : 
Angments  his  HooAm  to  waile  the  ^re  chang'd 

And  greeu'd  to  glide  throogh  that  degenerM  towne, 
Toyles  with  his  depthes  to  couer  their  disgrace. 

So  doth  my  Douen'rage,  greeu'd  in  like  sort. 
While  as  his  wonted  hooonr  comes  to  minde : 

To  that  great  pripoe  whilst  he  afibrded  sport. 
To  whom  his  trident  Neptone  hath  resignM. 

And  as  Uie  want  of  waters  and  of  sweines. 
Had  bat  begotten  to  his  bankes  neglect : 

He  strines  tT  eneroch  Tpon  the  bordering  plunes, 
Againe  by  greatnesse  to  procnre  resplcL 

Hitu  aU  the  creatures  of  this  orphand  bonndes. 
In  their  own  kindes  nooa'd  with  the  common 


With  many  a  monstniusforme  all  forme confoundes. 
To  make  wt  moaroe  more  feelingly  onr  kMse. 


We  must  our  breastes  to  baser  thonghts  ihure, 
Since  we  want  all  that  did  aduaunce  oar  name : 

For  in  a  comer  of  the  world  obscure. 
We  rest  Tngrae'd  without  the  boandes  of  lame. 


And  since  oor  sanne  shines  in  another  part, 
Uue  like  th'  antipodes  depriu'd.of  light : 

Whilst  those  to  whom  his  bcames  he  doth  impart. 
Begin  their  day  whilst  we  begin  onr  night. 

This  hath  diseooiag'd  my  high-bended  minde. 
And  still  in  doale  my  drooping  Muse  anayes : 

Which  if  my  Phoebus  once  vpon.  me  shio'd. 
Might  raise  her  flight  to  build  amidst  his  rayes. 


VERSES 
raipmn  TO  BISHOP  ABiaiimiT's  '*  cBRnriAii  Ann  bva* 

▼BNLT  TUATISB,  CONTAIliniq  PHYSICKB  POE  TBB  tOOU" 

1622. 

Of  known  eflfeets,  grounds  too  precisely  soaght, 

Young  naturalists  oft  atheists  M  doe  prove. 

And  some  who  naught,  save  who  first  nio?es»  can 


Scorn  mediate  means,  as  wonders  still  weie  wnmght: 
But  tempting  both,  thoa  dost  this  difiierence  eren. 
Divine  pbjrsieian,  phjrsical  divine : 
Who  souls  and  bodies  help*st,  dost  here  design 
From  Earth  by  reaaon,  and  by  fisith  fromHeavei^ 
With  mysteries,  which  few  can  reach  aright  s 
How  Heaven  and  Earth  are  mateh%  and  work  in 

man; 
Who  wise  and  holy  ends,  and  caules  scan. 
Loe  true  philosophy,  perfection's  height. 
For  this  is  all,  which  we  would  wish  to  gaine: 
In  bodies  sound,  that  minds  may  sound  remaine. 
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THE 

LIFE  OF  JONSON, 

BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


i  HB  drciiiDsteoces  of  Jouon's  life  have  been  hitherto  very  inaecurately  related^  Some 
parfkufaurs  may  be  eollected  from  his  woEks,  and  from  FuUer  and  Wood  who  lived  at 
iK>  great  diitaiice  from  his  time.  Drammond^  the  odebrated  Scotch  poet  has  afforded 
a  few  idterestioglnemotfs  which»  coming  from  Jonson  in  the  hours  of  confidence,  may 
be  considered  as  authentic ;  but  these  materiak  have  Aimished  no  genend  narrative  that 
is  not  inconaislenty  and  imperfeci  for  want  of  dates.  What  follows,  therefore,  must  be 
read,  as  it  was  writt^  with  considerable  diffidence. 

Ben  Jonson,  or  Johnson,  for  so  he,  as  well  as  some  of  his  friends^  wrote  his  name» 
was  bom  hiHattdionie  Lane  near  Charingcross,  Westminster,  June  11,  1^74,  about  a- 
month  after  the  death  of  his  ftther.  Dr.  Bathurst,  wbose  life  was  written  by  Mr.  War- 
ton,  informed  Aubrey  that  Jpnson  was  bom  in  Warwickshire,  but  all  other  accounts  fix 
Us  birth  in  Westminster.  Fuller  says  that  ''  with  aU  his  mdustiy  he  could  not  find 
Um  m  bis  cradle,  but  that  he  could  fetch  him  from  his  long  coats :  when  a  little  child, 
he  Kfed  in  HtfrtslMMrne  Lane  near  Charing  Cross."  Mr.  Maloue  examined  the  register 
of  St.  Maiigaief  s  Westminster  and  St  Martin'9  in  the  Fields,  but  without  bemg  able  to 
diseover  the  time  of  hb  baptism '. 

Hk  femily  was.  originally  of  ^Annandak  in  Scotland,  whence  his  grandfiitfaer  rai|oved 
to  Cariisle  in  the  time  of  Henry  VIIL  under  whom  he  held  some  office.  But  his  son 
being  deprived  both  of  his  estate  and  liberty  in  the  reign  of  queen  Mary,  went  .after- 
wtrds  in  holy  onlers^  and  leaving  Carlisle,  settled  in  Westminster. 

Oar  poet  was  first  sent  to  a  private  school  in  the  church  of  St.  Martm's  in  the  Fields, 
and  was  afterwards  removed  to  Westminster  school.  Here  he  had  for  his  preceptor  the 
iUusttioQs  Camden,  for  whom  he  ever  prcyserved  the  highest  respect,  and  besides  dedi- 
cating one  of  his  best  pkys  to  him,  commemorates  him  in. one  of  his  qpigrams  as  the 
person  to  irfiom  he  owed  all  he  know.  He  was  making  very  extraordinaQf  progress  at. 
tim  school,  when  his  mother,  who,  soon  after  lier,  husband's  death,  bad  married  a  brick- 
byer,  took  him  home  to  leam  his  step-father's  business.    How  long  he  continued  in. 

>  Sha]»p«are,  Ford -and  JoDiOD,in:Ma]<»e'sShakspeiire..   C. 
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tbis^d^gradiDg  occopttioii  18  qooe^^  according  to  FnOer  k  aom  left  it  wd  wot  to 
Cambridge,  but  iw^essity  obliged  Urn  to  return  to  his  ftther  wboi  amo■golllerraiD^ 
employed  him  on  the  new  building  at  Unooln's  Inn^and  dierc  he  was  to  be  seen  wkk 
a  trowel  in  xme  hand  and  a  book  in  die  other.  This,  Mr.  Malone  thinks^  must  bat 
been  either  in  1588,  or  1503,  in  each  of  which  years,  Dugdale  informs'  us,  some  neir 
buildings  were  erected  by  the  society.  Wood  varies  the  stoiy  by  stating  that  he  ml 
taken  from  the  trowel  to  attend  sir  Walter  Raleigh's  son  abroad  9nd  afterwards  weot  to 
Cambridge,  but  young  Raleigh  was  not  bom*  till  1594^  nor  ever  went  abroad  eioept 
with  his  fiither  in  l6l7  to  Odaifii,  where  he  loot  hb  life.  So  many  of  Jonson^s  eoo- 
temporuies,  however,  have  mentioned  his  eoonection  with  the  Raleigh  fiunily  that  it  is 
probable  he  was  m some  shape  befriended  by  tfaem%  although  not  while  he  woiked  at 
his  father's  busniess^  for  from  that  he  ran  away,  enlisted  as  a  common  soldier  and  lerwd 
m  the  English  army  then  engaged  against  the  Spaniards  in  the  Netherlands  ''Here,' 
says  the  aalhor  of  his  life  in  die  Biogra|rtiia  Britannica,  "  he  aoquked  a  degree  of  aii- 
tary  glory,  whkh  tardy  fells  to  tl»  lot  of  a  4)o«man  man  mthat  profession.  laanca- 
''counter  with  a  single  man  of  the  enemy,  he  slew  his  opponent,  and  strip(>h^  him,  canied 
off  the  spoib  m  the  view  of  both  armies.''  As  our  author^s  feme  does  not  rest  on  fak 
military  exploits,  it  can  be  no  detractioD  to  hint  that  one  man  kiUiqg  and  stripping  ano- 
ther is  a  degree  of  mflitaiy  prowess  of  no  veiy  MtraoidhMry  kind.  His  biiigiapher, 
however,  is  unwillmg  to  qut  the  subject  until  he  faaa  infonned  us  that  "  die  gkiqf  o{ 
tUs  tedon  receives  a  paidcuhu*  heif^ifening  frmi  die  reAeetkm,  th^  he  thereby  ^^ 
MOgahriy  distrnginhed  above  the  rest  of  his  brethren  of  the  poaioal  race,  naiy  ^  ^ 
whom  have  ever  acquired  any  rqMitanon  m  arms.' 

On  Uk  return,  he  a  said  to  have  resumed  his  studies,  and  to  hacve  gone  to  St  Jobi'i 
toUege,  Cambrklge.  This  feet  lests  chiefly  uppn  a  tiadidon  in  that  eoUega,  aapported 
bythegiftofseveralbooksnowmthelibrafywidihisnaBMinthem.  As  to  the  qao- 
don  why  his  name  does  not  appear  m  any  of  the  lists,  it  isansmesed  that  hewasoalj 
aaiaar,  who  made  a  short  stay,  and  has  name  could  not  appear  anong  the  adninom 
where  no  nodee  was  usually  talun  of  any  young  men  that  had  not  scholar^ships;  sad 
as  to  matricoladon,  there  was  at  that  dme  no  register.  If  he  went  to  St  John's  it 
seems  probable  enough  {hat  die  shortness  of  his  stay  waa  occaooned  by  his  necesaitiw, 
and  this  would  be  die  case  whedier  he  went  to  Cambsidge  m  15SS,  as  Mr.  Malone 
conjectures,  or  after  Us  return  frvMn  the  army,  perhaps  in  15SM*  In  either  case  he  an 
poor,  and  received  no  encouragement  from  his  femily  in  hia  education.  His  peiaeveripg 
love  of  fitetature,  however,  amidst  so  many  dilBonltiM^  onght  to  be  mentioaeil  to  hii 
honour. 

Havmg  felled  m  these  'more  ereditaUe  atfeeoq>ts  to  gain  a  sabsMleaipo«  he btgv^ 
theatrical  career,  at  first  among  the  stnAmg  companies,  and  waa  afterward  adaHded 
into  an  obscure  dieatre,  called  the  Green  Curtam,  m  the  neighbourhood  of  ghoreditrh, 
from  which  the  present  Curtam  Road  aeenm  to  derive  its  name.  He  had  not  bsm 
there  long,  befeie  he  attempted  to  write  for  the  stage,  hot  waa  not  at  first  vei^  sao- 
cessfid  either  as  an  author  or  actor.  Meres  eaumetalis  him  anong  the  writMs  ^ 
tragedy,  but  no  tragedy  of  Us  writing  eiists,  prior  to  159S  when  Us  comedy  of  timj 
Man  m  his  Humour  procured  him  a  name.  Deiter,  in  hb  Salyromaadir^Beniares  to 
acting  aa  aukward  and  mean,  and  Us  temper  as  rough  and  untrnetable. 

'  SseOldyi'saeceiiiithersaflsrq<ioiid,p.49L    C 
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Dotteg  kjs  etrfjf  ^ug^ymeito  on  the  staga^  he  hid  tbe  waibTtiiiie  tohill  «iS8^6f  Ae 
phjns  in  a  dud,  fer  wUofa  he  was  tfarownr  into  ptmn^  ^  brovglA  near  die  pSkmn^ 
bat  aflefwardi  patdoned.  While  in  confinement,  a  popish  priest  pvendkd  en  him  to 
eaibraee  the  Roman  Catholic  fidth,  in  which  he  continned  abont  twdve  ^ette.  As  eoon 
as  he  was  released,  wfaidi  appears  to  have  been  abont  the  ^ear  1596,  he  manied,  to 
oie  his  owneqmssion;  *<  a  wife  who  was  a- sfareir,  jet  honest  tor  hhn,"  and  cndeafobml 
topiovidefbrUElianniybyhis  pen.  Hanng  piodntied  a  play wlpieh  was  aeddentaify 
ie€tt  by  Shakspeare,  he  mohed  to  bring  it  on  4ie'>8tage  ef  which  he  was  a  manager, 
and  atted  a  patf  m  it  himaslf.  What  play  this  was  we  are.  not  tdd,  but  Iti  success  en- 
coinaged  taat  to  produce  his  eicdient  comedy  of  Every  Blan  m  hb  Hnmonr,  fduch 
wss  perfonned  on  the  same  stage  m  1598r  OMys,  hi  his  mamisaipt  notes  on  Lang^ 
baiae,  says  that  Jonson  was  hhnseif  the  master  of  a  pteyhonse  m  BaibicaB,  which  was  nt 
a  Alant  period  converted  fate  a  diwenting  nie«ting4ionse.  He  adds  that  Ben  lived  in 
Bartholomew  Close,  hi  die  house  which  was  inhabited,  m  Oldys's  «uw^  by  Mr.  JaoMS, 
a  letter  founder.  Mention  is  mude  hi  hiswrituigs  of  his  theatre,  of  the  Son  and  Moon 
tavern  hi  Alderq;ate  Stie^  andof  the  Mermaid.  Bnt  the  wantof  dates  readeis  mneb 
of  this  mfiMmation  useless. 

In  the  fiiHoWulg  year  he  produced  the  comitei|teii«  ^f  his  former  oomcdy*  entiOed 
Evay  Man  o«r  bf  his  Hmnowb*.  and  continned  to  Anaish  anew  phqr  every  year  until  Im 
Has  called  t6  assiiA  in  the  thasks  and  entertammentsjpven  in  hoimnr  of  tibe  acoeasien  of 
kiag  James  to  the  throne  of  Eng^nd,  and  afterwards  on  oooadons^  particidar  Icsfivitjr 
at  the  oovrtts  of  James  and  dmries  I.  Bat  IVnm  those  barbarous  prodnctioni^  be  occn- 
noaaOy  letlred  to  the  cultivatMm  <^  his  eomie  ipmins,  and  on  one  oceasion  gavC'  an  e»- 
traordinary  proof  of  natural  and  prompt  excdknoe  in  InsVo^ione,  which  was  Imished 
viOin  the  apaee  of  fiva  K^eeks. 

His  next  prodoction  ki^hcated  somewhat  of  that  roqgh  and  independent  spirit  whidi 
Qcidier  the  smiles  nor  lerroars  of  acourt  coidd  repress.  It  was,  indeed,  a  foolish  ebulli- 
tion for  a  nun  hi  hb  circumstances  to  ridicule  the  Seotcb  nation  m  the  oomt  of  a  Sooteh 
Uag,  yet  tMs  he  attempted  in  a  comedy,  entided  £aslward-Hoe,  which  he  wrote  m 
eoojunctiett  widi  Chapman  and  Biarslon,  although,  as  Mr.  Warton  has  remarked,  he 
was  in  genend  ^  too  prood  to  assist  or  be  asskted.*  The  afiront,  however,*  was  too 
grass  to  be  overlooked,  and  the  three  authois  weie  sent  to  prison,  and  not  released 
intihoot  mtich  interest.  Camden  and  Sdden  are  supposed  to  have  supplicated  the 
throne  in  fovour  of  Jouson  on  this  occasion.  At  an  enteitahimeat  which  he  gave  to 
^bcse  and  oAer  friends  on  Us  release,  Iris  mother  *'  more  like  an  antique  Boman  than 
a  Briton,  diank  to  hhn,  and  showed  him  a  paper  of  poison,  which  she  mtended  to  have 
given  Wla  in  Us  liquor,  after  havmg  taken  a  portion  of  it  herself  if  sentence  upon  hmi 
(of  pOlory,  ke.)  had  been  carried  mto  execution.''  The  history  of  the  times  shows  the 
probable  uiducement  Jonson  had  to  ridicule  the  Scotch.  The  court  was  filled  vrith 
Uisffl,  tad  it  became  the  humour  of  the  BngliBh  to  bo  jealous  of  their  encroncbmcpiiCi. 
JoBsoo,  however,  baring  obtained  a  pardon,  endeavonred  to  omeiliate  his  offended 
sovereign  by  tmtmg  his  genius^o  produce  a  doable  portion  of  Aat  adolatien  m  which 
iaaKsds^ghtad. 

His  connection  widi  Shakspeare,  noticed  above,  has  lately  become  the  subject  of  a 
csntroveisy.    Pope,  in  the  preface  to  his  edition  of  Shakspeare,  si^  <<  I  cannot  help 
\  that  these  tw9  poets  vrere  good  friends  an^  lived  on  amieable  tenns,  and  in 
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offices  of  soddycvritli.eachallicr.    It.i»  W  adbiowbd^ed  i«elllMi(Bfe»  Jfl>w^m 
troduoed  ii|K»n  tiK  lAi^  8114  bb  fivst  wculw.c^^  *AnAatolii| 

^eatfa,  Uttt.  author  'wiilcs  'iTo  .tte.Meniory  of  bia  bAlved  JMr.  WUimi.  Sfa4a|Msu€,' 
nilHch  shows  as  if  the  irioidshipi  had  coMlJQiiod  thfai^.life.''  Mr*  UO^m  the  acoi- 
nc^  of  whose  i^searehes  are  cntilkd  to.tiie  highest  respeot,  fca»  pnKJhKod  mm;f  ixoofr 
;of  their  mmtnal  dislike,  anoiuitins;^  pa  he  thinks,  ott^4ba.poft  of  JoaaoB,  tp laalipBtj. 
Mr.  Steevens  and  Mr.  Gtocge  Ghahners  aie  bcliii^d  likewise  to  bhuao  Joason,  bit 
,Dr.  Fasmer  omsMeied  the  reports  of  Jobsob's  pride  and  nnligDity  as  AmAoMj  gnmA- 
-less.    Mr.  O.  Oik^irist,  in  a  paaqiMrt  .iiiat  puhhshed,  ^^ 

:acatepcsB,  aMBoogh  without  whoiy.dfiiDiag  the  impiessioii  whidi  Mr.  Makne's  pcods 
and  exftrectsaie  cakdated  to  make.  That  Jonson  was  at'tnises  the  aatagoiiiiit  of  Sink- 
apeaae,  and  that  they  engagedin  ivfaat  FoHer  calb ''  wit^mbaU/^  may  be  idbwed,  fer 
.aiush  occntraDces-aienot  uneoannon  aaMmg  contemporary  pqets^  Jtmt  it  is  racomistat 
with  aliiwe  kAow  of  human  paajtais  and  tempess  thatja  mimcmiableof  ^rntk^^  thcfai^ 
encomiastic  lines  allnded  to  by  fiope,4^tdd  have  lit  may  tioft  Imrboar^  wuiMgm^  * 
Jiis  heart  iagainst  Shakspaaie.  'Malignily  rarely  dies  with  its  otoect^  and  mqie  mdy 
turns  to  esteem  and  veneration* 

.  JoBson'l^naat  play,  Epktee^  or  t^  Siknt  Woman,  4id  not  appear  smli|  lfiQ9»nd 
•alifily  latoned  &r  his  seeming  negket  of  the  dnimi^  Muse.  It  is  pfghaps  the  frit 
Te^alar  comedy  mthe  hmgaage,  ted  did  not  lose  mncb- of  this  superiMky  by  the  ap- 
pearance of  hk  Alchemist  in  l6hO.  His  tragedy^  howievery  of  CatiKne,  m  l6ll^  is  w«8 
aatis  Stsfanus,  of  both  which  be  ssrtataiaod  a  h%|i  opinimi,  seem  only  to  omifini  the 
roaxiffl  that  few  autbiurs  know  where  th^ir  .exoeUence  lies.  The  CatiKne,  fays  Or.  Hoidi 
is  a  specimen  of  all  Iheerrours  of  tragedy. 

In  l6i3»  he  went  to  Paris,  where  he  was  admitted  jlo  an  kUktrnem  miA  csfdnal 
Perron,. and  with  his  usual  fiankaess  toM  the  cmdinal  that  his  traaalatkm  of  Yirgil 
was  *'  nougiit/'  About  this  ihne  be  .oemmeaoad  a  qaanel  #ith  lofgo  Jones,  asd 
made  him  the  sutyect  of  hb  ridieule  in  a  coBMdy  called  Barthohnaeir  f^»  acte^  h 
I6l4.  Jones  w^  architect  or- machinist  to  the  masques  <uad  entertammei^ii  Air  wbick 
Jonson  Airnished  the  poetry,  but  thepaiticuhur  caase  of  their  qaarrri  does  not  ap- 
pear. *'  Whoever/'  says  lord  Orford,  "  was  the  aggressor,  the  toAuient  temper  <f 
JoBsoato<A  care. to  be  most  in  the  wrong.  Nothmg  ti^c^ed^  the  grossaess  of  the  fan- 
guage  that  he  poared  out,  enccpt  the  badness  of  the  verses  that  wsei^e  Ae  vehicle. 
.There  he  lolly  e&erled  all  that  bn^tal  abase  which  his  ^ntemponiws  veie  wiUisg 
•to.thmk  wit,  because,  they  were  afraid  of  it:  and  which  ^aly-serves  to  stVMr  the  sint- 
gaace  of  the  man  who  presumed  to  satirize  Jones  and  rival  Shakspeaie^.  .  With  tfaf 
latter,  indeed,  ha  had  not  the  smallest  pretensions  to  be  couipaiat^ei^^lept  iahsnag 
sometians  written  tbsolule.  nonaeDse.  Jonson  translated  the  wseieats,.  ShaJiqieare  tistf- 
fiised  UMir  veiy.soal  into  his  writtags/'  If  Jonson  was  the  fiv^l  of  Shakspeaiv,  Ik 
deserves  all  this,,  bait  with  no  other  claims  than  bis  Catiline  ^nd  S(janas»  how  (ouM  k 
for  a  moment  fancy  himself  the  rival  of  Shakspeare  ? 

Bartholomew  Fair  was  succeeded  by  The  Devii^s  an  Algy  m  i6i6,  amt  by  an  e^hUoo 
of  his  works  iu  folio,  in  which  his  Epigmms  were  fint  printjed,  althougfa  they  appear 
to  have  been  written  at  various  Umes,  and  some  long  before  this  pieriod.  He  inaoo* 
in  the  xenith  of  his  fame  and  prosperity.  Among  other,  marks  of,  respect,  he.was[»^ 
seated  with  the  honorary  degree  of  master  of  arts  by  the  university  of  Oslsfd;  heba) 
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been  invited  to  thb  place  by  Dr.  Coibet,  aenior  stadent,  and  afteiiwaidi  dean  of 
Christ  Cbuicfa  and  bishop  of  Nor\nch.  According  to  the  account  he  gjKVt  -of  himself 
to  DruBinM>nd9  he  wa^  master  of  SMift  of  both  univexsitie& 

Wood  informs  us  thaf  he  succeeded.  Daniel  as  poeUlauv^t^  in  Oct.  l6i9^  as  Danirf 
did  Sp^wf^. .  Mr.  Malon^  however,  has  very  clearly  proved  that  neither  Spenser  mvr 
Daniel  etuoye^  the  office  nqw  kno«yn  by  ti^t.  name.  King  James,  by  letters  patent 
dated  Febuiaiy  3»  1 6 15-l6«,  granted  Jonson  an  annuity  or  yearly  peasionof  one  hun* 
died  marks  during  his  life,  **  in  coanderation  of  the  good  and  acceptable  service  hen»» 
tofore  done,,  and  hereafter  to  be  done  by:  the  s^i^  B.  V  On  the  ^d  of  April  l630, 
king  Charles  by  fetters  patent,  reciting  the  former  giant^  and  that  it  had  been  surrdi- 
dered,  ftna  |)l»Med»  ^*  m  consideration  (say^  the  patent)  of  the  good  and  acceptabk 
service  4oi|e  unto  us,  and  our  father  by  th^  said  :B.  I.  and,  especially  tq  encourage  him 
to  proceed  in  those  servjk^es  of  his  wit  and  pen,  which  we  have  essoined  unto  him,  aud 
which  we^^expect  from  him,"  to  augment  Us  annuity  gf  one  hundred  marks,  to  om 
hundred  pounds  per  oiiiiiim,  during  bis  life,  payabfe  from  Chri8tmas»  1629.  Charka 
at  the  aamfi  time  granted  him  a  tierce  of  Canary  Spanish  wine  yearly  during  his  life^ 
out  of  bis  .n^iestys  cellar^  at  Whitehall :  of  which  there  is  no  mention  in  the  former 
giants 

Soon  after  the  pension  was  settled  on  him,  he  went  to  Scotland  to  visit  his  intunatt 
friend  and  correspondent,  Drummond  of  Hawtbomden,  to  whom  he  imparted  mwQT 
particufatfs  of  his  life  and  his  opinions  on  the  poets  of  his  age.  Of  these  conununir 
cations  some  notice  will  be  tal|;en  hereafter.  After  his  return  from  this  visit,  whicl^ 
appears  to  have  a^orded  him  much  pleasure,  he  wrote  a  poem  on  the  subject,  but 
this  with  several  more  of  his  productions,  was  destroyed  by  an  accidental  fire,  and  he 
commemorated  his  loss  in  a  poem  entitled  An  £iecration  upon  Vulcan. 

Although  it  is  not  the  purpose  of  this  sketch  to  notice  aU  his  dramatic  pieces,  it  is 
necessaiy. to  mention  that. in  .1629,  he  produced  a  comedy  called  the  New  Inn,  or  the 
Light  Hearty  which  was  so  longhly  handled  by  the  audience  that  he  was  provoked^  to 
writs  an  Ode  to  Himself,  in  which  he  threat^ied  to  abandon  the  stage.  Threats  of 
this  kind  are  generally  impotent,  and  Jonson  gained  nothiug  but  the  character  of  a  man 
who  was  so  fiir  spoiled  by  public  .^our  as  to  oveirate  his  talents.  Fehham  and  Suck* 
Isng  reflected  op.  him  with  some  asperity  on  this  occasion,  while  Randolph  endeavoured 
to  reoondfe  him  to  his  profession.  His  temper,  usually  rough,  might  perhaps  at  this 
time  have  been  exasperated  by  disease,  for  we  find  that  his  health  waa  dedining  from 
1625  to  1629  ^  when  his  play  was  condemned.  He  was  also  suffering  about  this  time 
the  usual  vexations  which  attend  a  want  of  economy ;  in  one  case  of  pecuniaiy  embar- 
nssment,  king  Charles  relieved  him  by  the  handsome  present  of  an. hundred  pounds. 
Thb  contradicts  a  story  related  by  Cibber  and  Smolfett,  that  when  the  king  heard  of  his 
iUaess,  be  sent  him  ten  pounds,  and  that  Jonson  said  to  the  messenger,  **  His  majesty 
has  sent  me  ten  pounds^  because  1  am  old  and  poor  and  live  in  an  alley :  go  and  tell 
kim  that  his  soul  lives  in  an  aUey."    Jonson's  blunt  mannefs  and  ready  wit  make  th^ 

'  From  itfr.  Mklooe*!  Taluable  note  on  '*  Shakspeare,  Ford  and  Jonsoft"  before  quoted.    C. 

*  The  fire  above  mentioned  Oldys  fixes  in  this  year,  and  says  that  it  destroyed  a  history  of  Henry  V. 
«f  vhtcb  Jomon  had  gone  through  eight  of  his  nine  years,  and  in  which  it  is  said  he  was  assisted  by  sir 
<ieorge  OsMv,  ar  RobcK  Coltim,  said  the  celebimted  SeMen.  -  CHdys's  MS.  Notte  to  Langbaint,  in  the 
British  Museum.    C. 
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ftfity mSaaOy enMlk  liait the  fbmer  port  oftM  slrAy  bcoitrae,  IwtAehaof 
grathode  which  be  addressed  to  hM  najesty  tre  «  sat^  Jontoo,  bmr- 

eyer^  continued  to  be  thoughtlessly  lansh  and  poor,  dthou^madditioiilodierajial 
bounty  he  is  said  to  have  ^[^ojfed  a  penrion  finim  the  .cHy,  and  raxhred  oecasiott!  a8»> 
tance  from  his  ftiends.  The  pension  frtm  the  city  appears  to  faa^re  been  withditwu  ii 
l631,ifitbetoithea])adeshithepost8mptof  a  letter  m  the  British  Mneeooi,  dited 
that  year.  ''  Yesterday  tiie  baibarons  court  of  aldermen  have  withdrnirn  dieir  chmj- 
krly  pension  for  verfnice  and  mustard,  «£33. 69.  %dJ^ 

This  letter,  which  is  addressed  to  the  Esri  of  Newcastle,  shims  so  mndl<^  Im  temper 
ttid  spttit  at  this  time,  that  a  huger  extract  may  be  excused; 

**  I  myself  being  no  substance,  am  fiiine  to  trouble  yos  wMi  ahaddowes,  or  wfattisleai 
sn  i^<^e,  or  fable  m  a  dream.  I  bemg  stfid[en  witii  a  pdsy  m  l62S,  had,  by  sir 
Thomas  Badger,  some  fiew  months  synce,  a  foxe  sent  mee,'  for  a  present,  whidi  creatine, 
by  handlkg,  I  endeavoured  to  make  tame,  as  well  for  the  abatmg  of  my  dbease  as  tb 
detfght  I  took  in  specuhition  of  his  nature.  It  happened  Iftn  present  year  i6d1,  and 
this  veiie  weeke  being  the  weeke  ushering  Christmas,  and  this  INiesday  mondngiQi 
dremne  (and  morame  dreames  are  truest)  to  have  one  of  my  servants  come  to  my  bedside, 
and  tell  me.  Master,  master,  the  fox  speaks!  whereas  mee  thought  I  started  and  trDoblci 
went  down  into  the  yard  to  Witnesse  the  wonder.  There  I  found  my  neynard  m  Us 
tenement,  the  tobb,  I  had  Mred  for  him,  cynically  expressing  his'  own  lott*  to  be  con* 
demn'd  to  the  house  of  a  poett,  where  nothing  was  to  be  seen  hot  tiie  bare  walls,  and  not 
any  thihg  heard  but  the  noise  of  a  sawe  divi<fing  bfflates  all  the  weeke  long,  moretobepe 
the  family  in  exerdse  thanto  comfort  any  person  there  with  &e,  save  the  pariiQ^  master, 
and  went  on  m  this  way,  as  the  fox  seemed  the  better  jfabler  of  the  two.  I,hb  masteri 
began  to  give  him  good  words,  and  stroadLC  hhn:  but  Reynard,  baikhig,  t<dd  mee  tUi 
would  not  doe,  t  must  give  hhn  meat.  I  angry  cali'd  him  ^trnking  vermme.  Bee  nsfifi 
looke  into  your  cellar,,  which  is  your  larder  too,  youle  find  a  worse  vermin  there.  When 
presently  calling  for  a  light,  mee  thought  I  went  downe,  and  found  all  the  floor  tum'd  v^ 
as  if  a  colony  of  moles  Imd  been  there,  or  an  armyof  salt-petre  vermin.  Whereupoa  I 
sent  presiently  hito  Tuttle-street  for  die  king^s  most  excellent  mole  catcher,  to  rdease  mee 
and  hunt  them :  but  hee  when  hee  came  and  viewed  the  plaoe,  and  had  wdl  maiked  tiie 
earth  turned  up,  took  a  handfoll,  smelt  to  it,  and  said,  master,  it  b  not  hi  my  power  to 
destroy  this  vermin,  the  K.  or  some  good  man  of  a  noble  natore  must  help  yon:  tUi 
kind  of  mole  is  called  a  want,  which  will  destroy  you  and  your  iamHy,  if  you  prevent  not 
the  worsting  of  it  in  tyme.    And  therefore  Ood  keepe  you  and  send  yoo  health. 

^*  The  mterpretation  both  of  the  fable  and  dream  b,  that  f ,  waking,  doe  find  wmit  the 
worst  and  most  workmg  vermm  in  a  bouse :  and  therefore  my  noble  lord,  and  next  the 
king  my  best  patron,  I  am  necessitated  to  tell  it  you,  I  am  not  so  impudent  to  boirov 
any  sum  of  your  lordship,  for  I  have  no  foculty  to  pay;  but  my  needs  are  such,  and  so 
ttiS^°S»  ^  1  do  b^  what  your  bounty  can  give  mee,  in  the  name  of  good  letters  andtbe 
bond  of  an  evergratefoll  and  acknowledgmg  servant  to  your  honoor.'' — 

Sutton,  the  founder  of  the  Charterhouse  Is  said  to  have  been  one  of  his  benebctois, 
which  renders  it  improbable  that  Jcmotk  could  have  intended  to  ridioule  so  excelleiita 
character  on  the  stage;  yet  according  to  Mr.  Oldys,  Volpone  was  intended  for  Mr. 
Sutton.  But  although  it  b  supposed  that  Jonson  sometimes  hud  the  rich  under  conHi- 
butiottsby  a  dread  of  hb  satu^  it  b  not  very  likely  that  he  would  attadc  snchanM 
as  Sutton. 
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Thelkte  of  a  Ti^,  ami  The  Magnetic  Lady,  wcve  Us  last^diamatic  pieces,  and  bear 
veiy  few  nciks  of  his  ocigiBal  powen..  He  penned  aoolber  masque  in  l634,  and  we 
havea  New  Year's  Ode  dated  in  l6S6y  but  thexemainder  of  his  life  appears  to  have  been 
wasted  in  sickness  of  the  paralytic  kind,  which  at  length  caniedhim  off,  Aug.  l6,  l6ai, 
iuUiesiaty-thirdyearofhisage.  Huee  day^  afterwards  he  was  intened  iu  Weiteinster 
Abbey,  at  the  nortb-west.end  near  the  beifi^^  with  a  eommonpttvemait  stokie  laid  orer 
b»  gnye^  with  the  short  and  irreveiend  inscription  of  *'  O  tare  Ben  Jonsoo/'  cut  at  the 
expense  of  sv  John  Young,  of  Great  Milton  in  Oxfordshire. 

His  death  was  lamented  as  a  public  loss  to  the  poetical  worid*.  About  six  months 
after  this  event,  his  contemporaries  jomed  in  a  collection  of  d^ies  and  encomiastic  poems, 
which  was  published  under  the  title  of  lonsonius  Virbius ;  or  the  Memory  of  Ben  Jonsoo 
revived  by  the  Friends  of  the  Muses.  Dr.  Duppa,  bishop  of  Chicbester,  was  the  editor  of 
tiuB  volume,  which  contained  verses  by  loids  Falkland  and  Buckhurst,  sir  John  Beaumont, 
ar  Frsnds  Wortley,  sir  Th<Maas  HawUna^  Messrs.  Heniy  King,  Heniy  Coventry,  ThomsB 
Msy,  Dudley  Diggs,  George  Fortescue,  William  Habington,  Edmund  Waller,  J.  Vernon, 
J.  CI.  (probably  Clevekiid)  Jasper  Mayne,  William  Cartwright,  John  Butter,  Owen 
FelUiam/  George  Donne,  Shakeriey  Marmiwi,  John  Ford,  R.  Brideoak,  Rich..  West,  R. 
Meade,  H.  Ramsay,  T.  Terrent,  Rob.  Wasing,  Will.  Bew,  and  Sam.  Evans.  A  subscription 
also  was  entered  into  for  a  monument  m  the  Abbey,  but  prevented  by  the  rebellion.  The 
secood  earl  of  Oxford  contributed  the.bust  in  bas-^elievo  .which  is  now  in  Poet's  CorocK. 
Jonsoo  had  several  chikben,  but  survived  tliem  all.  One  of  them  was  a  poet,  and,  as  Mi*. 
Malone  has  reported,  the  author  of  a  drama^written  in  conjunction  with  Brome.  It  should 
aeem  that  he  was  not  on  good  terms  with  his  felher.  Fuller  says  that  '^  Ben  was  not 
happy  in  hb  children."       ^  • 

As  many  points  of  his  character  are  obscure  or  disputed,  it  may  not  be  unneoeistry  in 
this  place  to  exhibit  the  evidence  of  his  contemporaries,  or  of  those  who^lived  at  no  great  - 
iiiatsBceoftime. 

The  Mowing  particuhuv  Aubrey  collected  from  Dr.  Bathurst,  sir  Bennet  Hoskyns^ 
I^  the  pfaQfer,  and  others  *. 

**  I  resiember  when  I  was  a  scholar  at  Trin.  Coll.  Oxon.  l646,  I  heard  Mr.  Ralph 
Bsthurrt  (now  dean  of  Welles)  say  that  Ben  Johnson  was  a  Warwyckshire  man.    Tis 

agreed  that  bis  fether  was  a  minist^;  and.by  his  epistle  DTD.  of  Every  Man to  Mr. 

W.  Camden,  that  he  was  a  Westminster  scholar,  and  that  BIr.  W.  Camden  was  his  sci^Kilr 
BSflfer.  His  mother,aller  his  Other's  death,  married  a  bricklayer,  and  'tis  generally*^  said 
that  he  wrought  for  some  time  with  his  fiither-in-kwe,  and  partkukrly  on  the  garden  waV 
of  Lincobs  hme  next  to  Chancery  kme;  and  that  a  knight,  a  bencher,  walking  thro',  and 
hearing  him  repeat  some  Giieeke  verses  out  of  Homer,  discoursing  with  him,  and  findiqg 
him  to  have  a  witt  extraordmary,  g^ve  bun  some  exhibition  to  maintain  bim  at  Trinity 

College  in  Cambridge,  where  he  was :.then  lie  went  into  the  Lowe  Countiyes,  and 

spnt  some  tune,  not  very  long,  m  the  armie;  not  to  the  disgrace  of  [it],  as  you  may  find 
in  fabEpigremes.  Then  he  came  into  Enghnd,  and  acted  and  wrote  at  the  Greene 
Cwtaiac^  but  both  iO ;  a  kind  of  nursery  or  obscure,  playhouse  somewhere  in  the  suburbs 
(1  thmk.towards  Shoraditch  or  Cleriienwell).    Ilien  he  undertook  again  to  write  a  play, 

V 

'  PorUitf  traiMoription  of  thii  article^  the  nader  b  ind^iM  to  Mr.  Mslone's  Hifltork»l  iccoimt  of 
Um  Englith  SUge.  It  is  perhaps  uimeeessary  to  add  that  Aubrey's  MSS.  are  in  the  Ashmoleajp 
^«»«im,  OiibnL 

'  AfewocmtractknsiaUMmaoQscriptareiwtivtmnediottaitcqpy.    C 
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and  did  hitt  it  admiaUy  wdl,  tix.  Eury  Jfoit -—which  was  his  fiirt  good  one. 
Seijeaot  Jo.  Hoskms  of  Heidbidahire  w«8  \m  father.  I  reoMnibec  hn  conne  (air  Beaict 
Hoskiufly  baroBety  who  was  soan^hhig  poetical  id  his  youth)  told  me,  that  whea  he  daired 
to  be  adopted  his  aoime,  No,  sayd  he,  'tis  hoaoor  enough  for  me  to  be  your  brother:  I 
am  your  fiither^s  somie;  *twas  he  that  polished  me:  I  do  acknowledge  it  He  wai  (or 
ntther  had  beeD)of  aclearmidiiureskin.  His  habit  was  very  plain*  IhaveheaidMr. 
Lacy  the  player  say,  that  he  was  wootto  wearea  Gbatelikeacoechmaa's  coale,wilhiihli 
under  the  arm-pitts.  He  would  many  times  exceede  m  diinke :  Caparie  was  his  bdoved 
liqnor :  then  he  would  tumble  home  to  bed :  and  i^a  he  had  thoroug^y  penpircd, 
then  to  studie.  I  have  seen  his  studyemg  ciiaire,  whkh  was  of  straws,  such  as  oU 
women  used :  and  as  Aulas  GeUins  is  drawn  in.  When  I  was  in  Oxon:  biahop  Skbie 
(Bp.  6f  Oxford)  who  lay  at  our  coll^se,  was  wont  to  say,  that  he  understood  an  author 
as  wdl  as  any  man  n  Enghmd.  He  mentions  in  his  Ep^meai,  a  son  that  he  had,  aad 
his  epitaph.  Long  sboe  m  Kmg  James  time,  I  haire  heurd  my  uncleDaven(Danven)ttj, 
who  knew  him,  that  he  lived  without  Temple  Baire  at  a  combe^aakefs  shop  about  the 
Elephanf  s  Castld.  In  hb  later  time  he  lived  in  Westmmster,  in  the  house  under  wfaidi 
you  passe,  as  you  go  out  of  the  church-yaid  mto  the  oM  palaee:  where  he  dyed.  He 
lyes  buried  in  the  north  aisle,  the  path  square  of  stones,  the  rest  is  loae^ge,  opposite  to 
the  scutcheon  of  Robert  de  Ros,  with  this  insdiptkm  only  on  hni,  in  a  paveoaent  sqoaie 
ofblue  marble,  fourteen  inches  square,  O  RARE  BEN:  JONSON:  which  was  done  at 
the  charge  of  Jack  Young,  afterwards  knighted,  who,  walkiqg  there  friMsi  the  gnve  ns 
covering,  gave  the  fellow  eighteen  pence  to  cutt  it." 

Mr.  Zouch,  m  hk  Life  of  Walton,  has  furnished  the  fbUoiring  iafenaation  from  a  MS. 
of  Walton's  in  the  Ashmolean  Museum. 

«'  I  only  knew  Ben  Johnson :  but  my  kml  of  Wintoo  (Dr.  Moriey,  iNshop  of  Wmcheate^ 
knew  him  very  well :  and  says,  he  was  in  the  6*  that  is,  the  u|Jcrmost  ffinae  in  West- 
,  mmster  soole,  at  which  time  his  fiither  dyed,  and  his  mothor  manied  a  brfi^ehiyef,  who 
anade  him  (much  agamst  his  will)  help  Um  in  his  trade :  but  in  ashort  time,  hb  wk- 
pamsfeer,  Mr.  Camden,  got  him  a  better  employment,  which  was  |o  aftend  or  aoompsDji 
son  of  sir  Walter  Rauley's  m  his  travills.  Within  a  short  thae  after  their  return,  tkj 
parted  (I  think  not  in  cde  Mood)  and  with  a  loue  sutaUe  to  what  th^  had  in  their 
travilles  (not  to  be  commended).  And  then  Ben  b^an  to  set  up  fcr  hiauelfe  in  the  trade 
by  which  he  got  hifsubsistance  and  fame,  of  whfch  I  need  not  give  any  aooount  Hegot 
m  time  to  have  one  hi^ndred  pound  a  yeare  from  the  kmg,  also  a  pension  from  tfaedtlie, 
and  the  like  from  many  of  the  nobilitie  and  some  of  the  gentry,  which  was  well  pa/d,  for 
love  or  fere  of  his  railing  in  verse,  or  prose,  or  boeth.  My  lord  totd  me,  he  told  luin  he 
was  (m  his  long  retyrement  and  sickness,  when  he  saw  him,  which  was  crftea)  mocfaaf* 
flickted,  that  bee  had  profained  the  scripture  in  hb  playes,  and  lamented  it  with  horror: 
yet  that,  at  that  time  of  his  long  retyreaaent,  his  pension  (so  much  as  txmt  in)wa9|ina 
to  a  woman  that  gouem'd  him;  (with  whome.he  liy'd  and  dyed  nere  the  Abieia  West- 
minster) and  that  nether  he  nor  she  tooke  much  care  for  next  weifce:  and  wood  be  sure 
not  to  ;vant  wine ;  of  wbi<^  he  usually  took  too  much  before  he  went  to  bed,  if  sot 
oflener  aniiji  scmer.  My  lord  tells  me,  he  knowes  not,  but  tjunks  he  was  boin  ia  West- 
minster. The  question  may  be  put  to  Mr.  Wood  very  easily  upon  what  grounds  he  b 
positive  as  to  his  being  bom  their:  he  b  a  friendly  man,  and  will  resolve  it  So  much 
for  brave  Ben.— Nov.  22.  (1 6)  80.'' 

FuUer,  in  addition  to  wlmt  has  been  already  ^upted^  says  that ''  he  was  statotaUj  ad- 
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mitted  into  Saint  Joim's  College  in  Canbtkige,  wheie  be  contmiietl  but  few  weeks  *for 
want  of  Aurther  maiotenttnoe,  bemg  Ma  to  retnm  to  the  trade  of  hb  fether4i»-law.  And 
leCnot  then  blosh  that  have,  bat  those  Oat  ha^e  not,  a  lawfid  eallbg.  Hehelp'd  in  th^ 
baflding  of  the  new  straetttie  of  LincohiVInn,  when  having  a  trowdi  in  his  hand,  be  had 
a  book  in  his  pocket.  SomegemlemenpityingAat  his  parts  shonM  be  boned' under  tlie 
mbbiahof  so  mean  a  calfing,  did  by  theb  bounty  manumiBe  bun  freely  to  fottow  his  own 
iogenuous  inclinations.  Indeed  his  parts  were  not  so  ready  to  run  of  themselves  as  able 
to  answer  the  spar,  so  that  it  may  be  truly  said  of  him,  Uiat  he  had  an  elaborate  wit 
wrooght  out  by  his  own  industry.  He  would  sit  silent  in  learned  company,  and  soek  m 
(besides  wine)their  several  humours  into  his  observation.  What  was  ore  in  others,  he  was 
able  to'  refine  to  himself. — ^Hc  was  paramount  in  the  dramatique  part  of  poetry,  and 
tangfat  the  stage  an  exact  conformity  to  die  laws  erf"  comedians.  His  comedies  were  above 
the  po^,  (whidi  are  <»]y  tickled  with  downright  obscenity)  and  took  not  so  well  at  the 
iifit  stroke  as  at  the  rebound,  when  beheld  the  second  time;  yea  they  will  endure  reading, 
md  that  with  due  commendation,  so  long  as  either  ingenuity  or  kamhig  are  ftahionable 
aournation.  If  his  kter  be  not  so  spritefiil  and  vigorous  as  his  first  pseoes,  all  that  are 
old  will,  and  all  that  desire  to  be  old  should,  excuse  him  therehi.''*-To  his  article  of 
Shakipeare,Fullersuli|ioins— ^  Many  were  the  wit-combates  betwixt  (Shakapeare)  and  Ben 
Jobnson,  iHncfa  two  I  behold  like  a  Spanish  great  gaUion  and  an  English  man  of  war : 
■aster  Johnson  (like  the  fonner)  was  built  far  higbelr  in  learning :  solid,  but  slow  in  his  per« 
fonnances.  Shakspeare,  with  tiie  English  man  of  war,  lesser  in  bulk,  but  lighter  in  sailmg, 
cottkl  tarn  vrith  all  tides,  tack  about  and  take  advantage  of  all  wmds,  by  the  quickness  of 
bis  wit  and  mvention.'' 

The  following  particulars  are  transcribed  firom  Oldys'  MS.  additions  to  Langbaine. 
OMys,  like  Spenoe,  picked  up  the  traditions  of  his  day,  and  left  them  to  be  examined  and 
aethentieated  by  his  readers.  Suchcontributions  to  biography  are  no  doubt  usefol,  but 
act  to  be  received  with  implicit  credit 

"*  Mr.  Camden  recornmoMled  (Jonson)  to  sk  Walter  Rakigfa,  who  trusted  him  ^^ 
cue  and  instruction  of  his  eldest  son  Walter,  a  gay  qiark,  who  could  not  broc^  Ben's 
rigoroas  treatment,  but,  perceiving  One  foible  in  his  disposition,  made  use  of  that  to  throw 
off  the  yoke  of  his  government.  And  this  was  an  unlucky  habit  Ben  had  contracted, 
tbroogh  his  love  of  jovial  company,  of  being  overtaken  with  liquor,  which  shr  Walter  did 
ofallvkaes  most  abonuaate,  and  hath  most  exclaimed  against.  One  day,  when  Ben  had 
taken  a  plentiful  dose,  and  was  fallen  into  a  sound  sleep,  young  Raleigh  got  agreat  basket^ 
aad  a  couple  of  men,  who  lakl  Ben  in  it,  and  then  widi  apdedurried  him  between  their 
diooldersto  sb  Walter,  tdling  him  their  young  master  bad  sent  home  his  tutor.— This  I 
bad  fiom  a  MS.  memorandum  book  written  m  die  time  of  tlie  civil*  wars  by  Mr.  Oldis* 
worth,  who  was  secretary,  I  tbmk,  to  Philip  cari  of  Pembroke.  Yet  m  the  year  1614^ 
when  sir  Walter  published  his  History  of  the  World,  there  was  a  good  understanding 
between  him  and  Ben  Jonson;  for  the  verses,  which  exphin  the  grave  frontispiece  before 
that  History,  were  written  by  Jonson,  and  are  rqninted  in  his  Underwoods,  where  the 
poem  b  called  The  Mmd  of  the  Frontispiece  to  aBook,  but  he  names  not  thbhook.**— * 
'"About  the  year  1(32  some  lewd,  peirjured  woman  deceived  and  jilted  hhn ;  and  he 
writes  a  sharp  poem  on  the  occasi<m.  And  in  another  poem,  called  his  Picture,  left  in 
kotfamd,  he  seems  to  tfafadc  she  slighted  him  for  his  moontam  belly  and  his  rocky  face.^' 
Wt  have  already  seen,  by  bishop  Mork/s  account,  that  be  lived  with  a  woman  in  his 
atter  days  who  assisted  him  m  ipeodmg  his  money. 
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^  BeD  J<M»on"  88^  Oldys,  <<  was  cfaaiged  in  Ids  Poefutes,  ifioi,  with  hanDgOdU 
or  ridictiled  the  lawyers,  sddiers,  and  players;  so  lie  afterwards  joned  an apologetial 
dialogue  at  the  end  of  it»  wherem  he  says  he  had  been  provokedfor  three  yean  on  efoy 
stage  by  daoderei%  as  to  hii  sd^conceit,  arrogance,  insokDce,  railmg,  and  pligvsiisBibT 
transktions.  As  tokw^hesaysheoiilybRMightin  Ovidchidbyhis&ther  forfNcfeiras 
poetry  to  it.  As  to  the  soldiers,  he  swears  by  his  Mnse  they  are  fiiends;  he  loved  tfaepn^ 
fession;  and  onoe  proved  or  exercised  it»  as  I  take  it,  and  did  not  shame  itmoretheoviA 
his  actions,  than  he  dare  now  with  \m  writings.  And  as  to  the  pbyers,  he  had  taxed  sone 
sparingly,  but  they  thought  each  man's  vide  belonged  to  the- whole  tribe. '  That  he  «8 
not  mo\wcl  with  wlnt  th^  had  done  against  bun,  but  was  aofrylbr  some  better  Bttmes, 
who  were  drawn  in  by  the  rest  to  concur  in  the  exposure  or  derisioa  of  hinu  Andcoi- 
cbdes,  that  smce  his  comic  Muse  had  been  so  onunous  to  fainiy  he  will  try  if  tiagedjlnsi 
kinder  aspect. 

'<  A  Aill  show  of  those  he  has  exposed  ni  thk-play  is  not  now  easily  diaxiiiUt 
Besides  Decker,  and  some  touches  on  some  play  diat  hasa  Moor  m  it  (^eskqwltoAi- 
dronicus ;  I  should  hope  he  did  not  dare  to  mean  Othello)  some  speedies  of  snch  ada- 
lacter  being  recited  in  act  iiL  scene  vr^  though  not  reileeted  on,  he  makes  Tttca  al 
Histrio  the  player,  *  a  lousy  slave,  proud  rascal,  you  grow-  fidi»  do  yon  \  and  pochae 
your  twopenny  tear-mouth :  and  copper-laoed  scoundrds,'  &c.  wUdi  language  AfM  bo( 
come  very  natural  from  him,  if  he  ever  had  been  a  *|riayer  himself ;  and  sucbit  seensk 
iras  before  or  after.** 

Howd  in  one  of  his  letten  delineates  what  the  late  Mr.  Sewttd  conaidcKdasthekid' 
ing  feature  of  Jonson's  character  ^. 

**  I  was  mvited  yesterday  to  a  solemn  supper  by  B.  J.  where  you  were  deeply  lencfr 
bered.  There  was  good  company,  exodient  dieer,  choice  wmes,  and  jovid  wdcoae.  I 
One  thmg  intervened  which  almost  spoBed  the  relish  of  the  rest,  tfaat'B.  began' to  cngna 
all  the  discourse :  to  vi^Mmr  extremdy  of  himsdf ;  .and  byViBQfmg  odierslonisgDifyla 
own  Muse.'.  T.Ca.:buzaed  m^  in  the' ear,  that  though  Ben  had  barrelled  up  a  great  <lei) 
of  knowledge,  yet  it  seems  h|»had  not  wad  the  ethics,  whidi,  amongst  other  pmxptsoi 
imordity,  forbid  sdfrcommendation,  dedaiing  it  ,to  b^  an'ilMiToured  aolerism  is  ^ 
inanneis* 

As  tlw  account  JoQjMn  gave  of  hiniself  to  Drummondconlams  also  Us  cpmioBsofik 
poets  of  hislige,  no  apology'isneoessaryi  for  introducing  it.  It  wasfiiatpaUidiediDtk 
|bUo  edition  pf  Druinmond'3  Works,  17i  1. 

<'  He*?  Boa  Jonson,  «5  sdd,  that  his  gnndiktfaer  came  from  Carlisle,  to  which bebi 
come  from  Annandale  in  Scotland;  that  he  served  kibg  Henry .VIIL' tod  wasagestl^ 
amn.  His  fether  lost  hb  estate  under  queen  Maiy,  having  been  cast  at  prisos  fd 
forfdted: '  and  atiast  he  turned  minister.  He  was. posthumous,  being  bom  a  noo^ 
ffter  Usfsther's  death,  and  vas  put  to  school  by  a  friend.  His  'master  was  €in^ 
Afterwards  he  was  taken  from  it,  and  putjto  another  aaft,  via.  to  be  a  lmkhiyer,«l>^ 
he  coidd  not  endure,  but  went  into  the  Low  Countries,  and  returaiag  home  he  agMi  betook 
bhnself  to  laswpnted  studies.  In  bb  service  in  the  Low  Countries'he  had,  m  the  t^^ 
both  the  armies,  killed  an  enemy  and  taketi  the  <)}wiia«polMfi«^  andsiocecoiaBf 
Jto  England,  being  appeded  to  IP  a  dud,  he  bad  killed  his  admsaiy,  who  had  hort  hi 
m  the  ann»  and  whose  sword  wasjlen  inebei  kwiger  than  Us. '  Ebr  tfab  crime  he  W 

'  8ewmrdy3iogimpbian«y  1^411.   .C 
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iriMMed,  and  disostiit  the  gdlows.  Then  he  took  his  idigibn  on  trust' of  a  pries^whor 
railed  him  in  pritoo.  He  was  twelve  yearra  papist;  but  after  this  he  was  reconciled  to' 
the  chaich  of  Enghmd,  and  left  off  to  be  a  recusaDt.  At  lus  first  communion,  in  toketf 
)f  hb  true  reconciliation^  he  drank  out  the  fiill  cup  of  wme.  He  was  master  of  arts  inr 
Mtfa  lauversities.  In  the  time  of  his  close  impcisonflMnt  under  queen  Elizabeth  there 
itre  spies  to  catch  him,  but  he  was  advertised  of  them  by  the  keeper.  He .  had  air 
fpigrm  o»  the  spies.  '  He  married  a  wife,  who  was  a  shrew,  yet  honiest  to  him.  When 
Jie  king  came  to  En^bod^  about  tlie  lime  diat  the)>lague  was  in  London,  Jie  (Ben  Jonson) 
Kisg  in  the  ooontry  at  shrRoberi  Cotton's  house,  with  old  Camden,  saw  in  a  vision  his 
ikiesr  son,  then  a  yoang  chiM  and  at  Condon,  appear  unto  him  with  the  maris  of  a  bloody 
TOSS  00  his  ibvehead,  asif  it  had  been  cut  witfar  a  sword ;  at  which,  amaied,  he  prayed 
mto  God,  and  in  tbe  moinmg'  he  came  to  Mr.  Camden's  chamber  to  tell  him,  wh#  per- 
vaded him  it  was  but  an  apprehension,  at  which  he  should  not b^ dejected.  Inthemeatt 
ime  come  letters  from  his  wile  of  the  death  of  that  boy  In  the  plague.  He  appeared  to^ 
HiSp  he  nid,  of  a  manly  shape^and  of  that  growth  he  thmks  he 'shall  be  at  thcf 
tsnrrection.  ■    •  .-*»•.•  >  • 

^  H^  waa  aecused  byw  James  Murray  to  the  4ing,  for  wiitiug  something  against  the 
icoti  in  a  pby  eaHed  Eastward  Hoe,  and  voluntarily  imprisoned  himself  with  Chapman' 
indMarston,.  who  had  written  it  amongst  them,  and  it  was  reported  should  have  then^ 
tnandnosescot  After  tbehr  delivery  he  entertamed  all  Us  fiends;  there  were  present 
^mdeo,  SeMcD,  and  others.  In  the  mktdk  of  the  feast  his  okl  mother  drank  to'li^  and 
bowed  him  a  paper  whicb  she  dcrigned  (if  the  sentence  had  pasQ  to  have'jnixed  among 
»  drink,  and  it  was  strong  and  lusty  poison  ;  and  to  show  that  she  was  nb  cfauri,  shcT 
old  that  she.  designed  first  to  have  drank  of  it  heiself. 

**  Hesnd  he  bad  spent  a  whc^  night  in  lying  lookmg  to  his  gitat  toe,  abont  which  he 
ad  seen  1%itar»  and  Turks,  Romans  and  Carthaginians  fight;  in  his  imagination. 

"  He  wnfte  ril  his  veises  first  in  |mise^  as  his  master  Camden  tai^|bt  him;and  sai<l 
liat  verses  stood  by  sense,' without  ehlmr  colours  or  accent. 

*"  He  used  to  say,  that  many  ep^rams  were  ill  because  they  expressed  in  the  end  wbat 
bould  have  becmuadentoodby  what  was  said  before,  as  thid;  of  sir  John  Dav^  thathe 
ad  a.  paatoial' entitled  The  Mi^-^ord :  his  own  name  is  AUpn ;  Etiiia,  the  countess  of 
Mfbrd ;  M^^'Overbeny,  the  old  countess  of  Suiblk ;  an  enchantress ;  other  namea 
It  given  to' Somerset,  his  hidy;  Peaabroke,  thte  countess  of  Rutland,  lady  Wortii.  In  hir 
nt  soene  Alkin  comes  in  mending  his  broken  pipe.  He  bringeth  in;  says  our  author 
bwBB  nakmg  mirth  and  foolidi  sports^  cootraiy  to  all  other  pastorals.  He  had  also  « 
eaga  to  write  a  fisher  or  pastoral  play,  and  make  the  stage  of  it  in  the  Lomond  Lak«^ 
ad  also  to  write  his  foot-pUgiimage  thither^  and  to  call  it  a  disooivery. .  In  a  poan»  ha* 
dleth  Edkibuigh, 

The  heut  of  toillaad,  Britaia^  otlMr  eycb 

^  That  he  had  an  intentimi  to  have  made  a  play  likePteuttts's  Amphylrio,  but  left  ir 
f:  for  that  he  could  never  find  two  so  like  one  to  the  other  that  beeould  persuade  the 
>ectators  that  they  were  one. 

^  Thathe  had  &  design,  to  write  an  epiek  poem,  and  was  t(y  call  ItChorologia,  oftiie' 
orthies  of  his  country  raised  by  fame,  and  was  to  dedicate  it  to  his  country.  It  ir 
1  in  coqriets, for  he  detested  all  otherihhnes.    He  laid  he  bad  written  a  discoumof' 
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poetry  both  agntwt  Cmnpioa  tod  Duiiel,  fc^cially  die  hst,  fvbeie  he  piofes  tosphto 
to  be  the  best  eoit.  of  vene^  especially  when  they  are  Iwoke  like  heitteetwi,  wd 
tbaterossKhuBesittNl  ttansas^  beeaufe  the  poipoflewouM  lead  beyoiid  eight  lian^inn 
aUfoneed. 

/'  .Hb  censure  of  the  Eogliflh  poets  was  this:  That  Sidney  did  not  keep  adeeoramii 
nmkiag  eyeify  one  speak  as  well  as  himself  Spenser^s stamas  pleased  Umnot,iiorliii 
matter ;  the  meaoiDg  of  the  allegory  of  his  Eairy  Qiieeii,  he  had  defivesed  in  wnting  to 
sir  Walter  Raleigh,  which  was,  that  by  the  Ueitnig  beast  he  mideiftood  the  PuntaDt^and 
by  the  fidse  I>iie8sa  the  queen  of  Soots.  He  told,  that  Spensei^s  goods  were  robbcdli^ 
the  Irish,  and  his  house  and  m  little  child  buml;  he  and  his  wife  escaped,  and  "after  &d 
A>r  want  of  bread  in  KiogStreet.  He  vefiised  twenty  pieces  sent  Urn  by  my  lord  £«»• 
and  Slid  he  had  no  time  to  spend  them.  Samoel  Daniel  was  a  good  honest  man,  had  m 
children,  and  was  no  .poet;  that  he  had  wrote  the  Cifil  Wars,  and  yet  hath  not  one  bitik 
in  all  his  book.  That  Michad  Drayton's  Polyolbion,  if  he  had  performed  what  he  pro^ 
mised,  to  write  the  deeds  of  all  the  wocthiea,  had  been  exodlent.  Thalhewasdiaikqpd 
for  eotitoling  a  book,  Mortimariades.  That  sir^Jcrfm  Davis  played  on  Drayton  is  a 
ep%;iaiii ;  who»  m  his  sonnet,  concluded  his  misticas  might  hscfe  been  the  ninth  wcrtbT> 
and  saki housed  a  phmse like  Dametas  in  Arcadia,  who  said,  his  mistiessy  for  wit,  ni^t 
be  a  giant.  That  Silvester's  Transktbn  of  DuBaitas  was  not  well  done,  and  that  he  wrote 
his  venes  before  fa^  understood  to  confer:  and  those  oi  Fairfev  were  not  good.  Hat 
tte  trsnsbtiona  of  Homer  and  Viigilu  long.  Alexandrines  were  but  prose.  ^  TfaatarJoim 
Harrington's  Ariiiit%  under  all  tnnsb^rs,  was  the  worst.  That  when  sir  JohnHsnins 
tondeanredUmto  tdUdie.tnithofhisEpigrams,  he  answered  him,  that  he  loved  not  tk 
truth,  for  they  were  narrations,  not  epigrams'.  He  said,  Donne  wAs  originally  a  poet:  his 
grandfethtf  oli  the  mother^s  side  was  Heywood,  the  epigrammatist  2  thatDonne,ibr  sot 
being  understood,  would  perish.  He  esteemied  him  the  first  poet  in  the  world  for  tome 
thii«s:  hkversesW  the  kMtOchadineh^  had  by  heart}  andtbat  passive  df  the  Cabt 
'  that  dust  and  feathers  did  not  stir  all  was  so  quiet'  ttMAemed  that  Dome  wrote 
all  his  best  pieces  befcHre  he  was  twenty-five  ysarsof  Sffe.  Theoooeeit  of  Doane'sTms- 
formation;  or Mdlti»4^itx^iff^if^^t he iomgliilm 

9od  thereafter  made  it  the  soul  of  .a  bisdl;  then  of  a  sea-wolf,  and  so  of  a  woapa.  Bs 
geiMxal  purpose  was  to  have  brought  it  mla  all  the  bodies  of  the  heietkdcs  fiomtbesod 
ofCab,aadat  hut  leftit  in  the  body  of  Calvin.  He  only  wrote  one  sheet  of  thb,  aid 
sinoe  be  was  iaadedoctor,  repented  hugdy,  and  resolved  to  destroy  all  his  poems.  He 
tokl  Donne,  that  his  Anniversary  was  prophaae  and  foil  of  Uasphendes :  Aatif  itfasd 
been  written  on  the  Vii^gin  Mary,  it  bui.  been  tofteraUe^  To  which  Donne  aasweitd, 
'  That  hedescribed  the  idea  of  a  woman,  and  not  as  she  was.'  He  saM,  Shakspeut 
wanted  art,  and  sometimes  sense ;  for  in  one  of  his  plays  he  brou^t  in  a  number  of  smb. 
saying  they  had  snffeited  shipwreck  in  Bohenua,  where  ii  no  sea  near  by  one  kondid 
miles.  That  sir  Walter  Raleigh  esteemed  more  feme  than  conscience.  The  best  wits  in 
Enghmdwqie  employed  iu  making  his  Hijstory.  Ben  himself  had  written  a  piece  to  kin  oi' 
the  Ppnick  wrar,  which  he  altered,  and  stt  m  Ids  book.  Heisaid  there  was  no  such  grosDii 
for  an  heroick  poem,  as  King  Arthur's  Fiction ;  and  that  sir  Phflip  Sidney  had  an  inleatioo 
to  have  transformed  all  his  Arcadia  to  the  stories  of  king  Arthur.  He  said  Owen  wisi 
poQr  pedantic,  scfaoobnaster,  sweeping  Us  living  from  the  posteriors  of  little  childreOt  sod 
l|fd  no)thing»good  m-him,  his  epigrams  being  bare  narrations.  Francis  Beaumont  died 
before  ha  was  thirty  years  of  age^  who  he*said  was  a  good  poe^  as  were  Fletcbersirf 
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aMpmnbiviMto  belofwL  That  ak  Waikmi  Alcxmidcrf^as  not  liAtfUi^ 
iMgliected  hia^beeaiise  9  fikndtoDn]^  That  «r  IL  Ayton  loved  Un  deariy.  He 
fooght  aevend  tiaics  with  ManloB,  and  aajn^  that  Biarston  wiote  his  Atfaer-in^aw's 
praachia^i,  and  Us  fitther-jo-law  hb  comedies.  His  judgment  of  stranger  poets  was^ 
that  lie  thOQi^  not  Bavtas  a  Ipoet,  but  ft  Terser,  because  he  wrote  not  fiction.  Hecorsed 
Petrarch  for  redacting  verses'into  sonnets,  wUd^  he  said  was  like  the  tyrants'  bed,  where 
somewhowetfetooshortwereiaGliedyOtheEs  too  longcat  short.  ThatQuarimiinhisPtotor  . 
Ijdo,  kept  no  decorum  in  makii^shqpherds  speak  as  well  as  hunself.  That  he  toU  eardbd 
da  Peron  (when  be  was  b  France,' anno  l6ld)  who  showed  bun  his  transhtion  of  Vvgil, 
that  it  was  nought;  thatthe  best  pieces  of  Ronsard  were  his  Odes;  but  all  this  was  to  no 
poipose,  (says  our  author)  for  he  never  understood  the  French  or  Italian  languages*  He 
said  P^roiuMs^  PUmus  Secundus,  and  Hautus,  spoke  best  Latin,  and  that  TMitns  wrote 
the  secrets  of  the  council  and  acnatie,  as  Suetonius  did  those  of  the  cabinet  aod  court. 
That  Lucau,  taken  in  parts,  was  excellent,  but  altogether  nought.  That  Quintilian's  sn, ' 
seven,  and  e%ht  books  were  not  only  to  be  read,  but  altogether  digested.  That  Juvenal, 
Horace  and  Biartml,  were  to  be  rtad  for^dehght,  and  so  was  Pindar;  but  Hippocrates  for 
health.  Of  the  Eng^  natifm,  he  and,  that  Hooker's  Ecclesiastical  Polity  was  best  for- 
church  matters^  and  Sehkn'iS  Titles  of  Honour  for  'antii|nities«  Here  our  author  rehitesy 
that  the  onsuie  of  his  verses  was,  that  they  wete  aii  good,  eqiecially  his  Epitaph  on 
Prioce  Henry,  save  that  they  soMUed  too  much  of  the^Khools,  and  were  not  after  the 
frncy  of  the  times ;  for  a  cfaiU  (says  he)  may  write  after  the  iasfaion  of  the  Oreek  and 
Latin  verses  in  nmning ;  yet  that  he  wished  to  please  the  king,  that  Piece  of  Forth  Feast- 
ing  had  been  his  own.'' 

Ben  Jonson,  contmues  I>rummond,  **  was  a  great  lover  and  praiser  of  himself,  a  oon^ 
teauer  and  scomer  of  others,  given  rather  to  lose  a  friend  than  a  jest ;  jealous  of  etiery 
word  and  action  of  those  about  him,  especially  after  drink,  which  is  one  of  the  elements 
in  which  he  lived ;  a  dissembler  of  the  parts  wlndi  rdgn  in  bun;  a  bragger  of  some  good 
that  he  wanted,  thmking  nothing  well  done,  but  what  either  he  hnasclf  or  some  of  his 
friends  have  said  or  done.  Heii  passicmaftely  kind  and  angry,  carelem  either  to  gain  or 
keep;  vuMliotive,  but  if  he  be  well  answered  at  hunsd^mtefprets  best  sayings  and  deeds 
often  to  the  worst  He  was  for  any  reUgkm,  asbemg.verwd  in  both;  oppressed  with 
fimcy,  which  hath  overmastered  his  reason,  ageneral  disease  m  many  poets.  Hisinven** 
tiotts  are  smooth  and  easy,  but  above  all  he  excelleth  m  a  transbtion.  When  his  phy 
efThe  SBent  Woman  was  first  acted,  there  were  found  vetaes  after  oo  the  stage  agamst 
hn,  condudmg,  that  that  play  was  well  named  The  Silent  Woman,  because  there  was 
never  one  man  to  say  plani^sle  to  it"  Drummoadaddi^  ^  In  short,  be  was  in  his  per- 
sonal dmracter  the  veiy  reverse  of  Shakspeare,  as  suily,  iltnatnred,  prond,  and  dis- 
agreeable, as  Shakspeare,'with  ten  tunes  hb  merit,  was  gende,  good-natnrad,  easy,  and 
aaiaUe.'' 

Lord  Ckrendon'scharacterof  our  authorisnKnefimwrable,andfinomaoaeeuratea 
jodge  of  human  natme,  perhaps  more  valuable.  **  His  name,"  lord  ChreBdon  says,  <'  can 
never  be  forgotten,  having  by  his  very  good  leammg,  and  the  sevetity  of  hb  nature  and 
nanner^  very  much  reformed  the  stage;  and  mdeed  the  Englbh  poetry  itself.  Hb 
Batund  ndvanlBges  were,  judgment  to  order  and  goven  fimcy,  rather  than  excem  of 
frncy,  hb  fwoductioBS  bemg  slow  and  upon  dehberation,  yet  then  aboondmg  with  great 
wit  and  fiincy,  and  will  live  accordingly ;  and  surely  as  he  did  exceedm^y  exalt  the 
Englirii  langu^  m  eloquence,  propriety,  and  masculme  expresskms,  so  he  wm  the  beat 
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judi^.  of,  and  fittest  to  pnscribe  rales  to  poetry  and  poets,  of  any  mm  tvfco  lad  lived  widi, 
or  before  hiin^  or  linee:  HMx.Cow^  had  not  made  a  flight  beyond  all  mco,  with  that 
raode9tyyet,a8  to  aaoribe  much  of  thb  to  the  example  and  leariiing  of  Ben  JoBsoB.  Hii 
cpnTersation  was  very  good»  and  with  the  men  of  most  note ;  and  he  had  for  any 
years  an  extraordinary  kindness  foY  Mr.  Hyde,  Qord  Clarendon)  till  he  foond  he  betook 
himself  to  btisiness,  which  he  bdiered  ought  never  to  be  preferrecl  bdbre  his  compury. 
He  lived.to  be  very  old,  and  till  the  palsy  made  a  dtep  impression  upon  his bodynd 
his  mind "/'   ' 

,  From  these  accounts  it  may  surely  be  inferred  thatJonson  in  hi^  lifetime  oceii|)ied  a 
high  station  in  the  literary  world.  So  many  memorials  of  character,  and  so  mny 
eulogiumson  his^  talents,  have  feUen  to  the  tot  of  few  writers  of  that  age.  His  (A- 
iiigs,  however,  appear  to  have  bees  so  conspicuous  as  to  olncure  his  virtues.  Addidol 
to  mtemperaoce,  with  the  unequal  temper  which  habitiid  itttemperanoit  creates,  and  dis- 
appointed in  the  hop^s  of  wealth  and  independence  vrhieh  his  Irigh  ophuon  of  hbtaloits 
led  bun  to  form,  he  degenerated  evoi  to  the  resources  of  a  libeller  who  extorts  from  iear 
r/hat  is  denied  to  genius,  and  became  arrogant,  and  careless  of  pleasing  those  wA 
whom  he  associated.  Of  the  coarseness  of  his  mannem  there  can  be  no  doubt;  bot  it 
appears  at  the  same  time  that  his  tatets  weresuch  as.  made  his  temper  be  tolerated  for 
the  sake  of  his  conversation..  As  to  his  high  opinion  of  himself,  he  did  not  probably  diiifr 
from  his  contemporaries,  who  hailed  him  as  the  reformer  of  the  stage,  and  as  the  most 
learned  of  critics,  and  it  is  no  great  diminution  of  ins  merit  that  an  age  of  more  refiDement 
cannotfoMienonghtojustiiy  the  superior  Ught  in  which  he  was  then  eontemphted.  It  is 
sufficient  that  he  did  what  had  not  been  done  before,  that  he  displayed  a  judgment  to 
which  the  stage  had  beien  a  stranger,  and  fornished  it  with  examples  of  regnhir  corned jwhidi 
have  not  been  surpoaed.  His  memory  was  uncommonly  tenacious,  and  his  leannog  cer- 
tainly superior  to  that  of  most  of  his  contemporarily  Pope  gives  him  the  praise  of  having 
*<  brought  critical  learning  into  vogue,"'and  having  instructed  l>oth  the  acton  and  s|K^ 
tators  in  what  was  the  pn^ier  province  of  the  dramatic  Muse.  His  English  Onmiittr, 
and  his  Discoveries,  both  written  ui  his  advanced  years,  discover  an  atlnduneot  to  the 
interests  of  literature,  and  a  habit  of  reflection,  whkh  place  his  character  as  a  scholar  ini 
very  fiivourable  point  of  view,  r  The  editor  of  a  recent  edition  of  his  Discoveries,  josth 
attributes  to  them  '*  a  closeness  and  precision  of  style,  weight  of  sentiment,  and  accmacj  d 
classical  learning." 

Yet  whatever  may  be  thou^t  of  his  learnmg,i  it  is  greatly  over-rated,  when  opposed  or 
preferred  to  the  genhis  of  his  contemporary  Shakspeare.  Jonson's  leanm^  cootnbiil«i 
very  little  to  his  reputation  as  a  dramatic  poet.  Where  he  seems  to  have  eniplo^  it 
most,  as  in  Ins  Catahne,  it  only  enables  hhn  to  encumber  the  tragedy  with  servile  verafia- 
tiona  of  Sallust,  when  he  should  have  been  studying  nature  and  the  passions.  Drydei^ 
whose  opinions  are  often  mconsistent,  considers  Jonson  as  the  greatest  man  of  Us  ^^  ^ 
observes  that  '^if  we  look  upon  hhn  when  he  was  hunself  (for  his  but  plays  were  but  i0 
diMtages)  he  was  the  most  learned  and  judkdous  writer  any  theatre  ever  bad."  In  aoodier 
plaGe(prefece  to  the  Mock  Astrologer)  he  says,  '<  that  ahnost  all  Jonson's  pieces  were  but 
cr^mbe  U$  eociOf  the  same  humours  a  little  varied,  and  written  worse." 

It  is  oertam  that  his  high  character  as  a  dramatic  writer  has  not  descended  to  usim^ 
miiushed^    Of  his  fifty  dramas,  there  are  not  above  three  which  preserve  hb  nameoa  (ke 


^  Life  of  Lord  Clarendon.    C. 
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stase,  but  those  indeed  are  excellent.    It  was  his  misfortune  to  be  vobliged  to  dissipate  on 
eoort  masks  and  pageants  tiiose  talents  which  concentrated  might  have  furnished  dramas  ' 
equal  to  his  Vdpone,  Alchemist,  and  The  Silent  Woman.    Contrasted  with  the  boundless 
sod  commanding  genius  of  Shalupeare,  Dn  Johnson  has  hit  his  character  with  success  in 
his  celebrated  profegue. 

*  **  Then  Joomq  came,  iostracted  from  the  school 

To  please  by  method,  and  invent  by  rule. 
His  studious  patience,  and  laborious  art, 
With  regular  approach  essay'd  the  heart ; 
Gold  approbatioa  gave  the  lingering  bays. 
For  they  who  durst  not  censure,  scarce  could  praise.'*  > 

Among  the  poems  which  are  now  presented  to  the  reader,  there  are  few  which  can  be 
specified  as  models  of  excellence.  The  Hynm  from  Cynthia's  Revels,  the  Ode  to  the 
Memory  of  Shr  Lucius  Caiy,  and  Sir  H.  Morison,  one  of  the  first  examples  of  the  Pindaric 
or  irregnlar  ode»  and  some  of  his  Songs,  and  Underwoods,  are  brightened  by  occasional 
rays  of  genius,  and  dignified  simplicity;  but  in  general  he  was  led  into  glittermg  and  fanciful 
thoughts,  and  is  so  frequently  captivated  with  these  as  to  ne^ect  hb  versification. 
Althou|^  he  had  long  studied  poetry,  it  doesliot  appear  that  he  could  pursue  ^  train 
of  poetical  sentiment  or  imagery  so  far*as  to  produce  any  great  worii.  His  best 
efforts  were  such  as  he  could  execute  almost  in  the  moment  of  concep'tion,  and  fre- 
quently with  an  epigrammatic  turn  which  is  very  striking.  He  once  meditated  an  epic 
poem,  but  his  habitual  irr^ularides  and  love  of  company  denied  the  necessary  per- 


Hb  works  were  printed  thrice  ifi  folio,  in  the  seventeenth  century,  and  twice  in  the 
eighteenth.  The  last  edition,  in  seven  volumes,  octavo,  with  notes  and  additions  by 
Mr.  WhaOey,  appeared  in  USG^  and  is  esteemed  the  most  valuable,  but  will  probably  be 
superseded  by  an  edition  now  under  the  ctfre  of  the  acute  editor  of  Massinger. 
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POEMS 


OF 


BEN  JONSON. 


UNDER.WOODS, 


CONSISTING  OS  DIVERS  POEMS. 


TO  THE  READER. 


With  the  same  leave  the  ancieDts  called  that  kind  of  body  Sylva,  or  ^Xi},  in  which 
there  were  workes  of  divers  Dature,  and  matter  congested ;  as  the  multitude  call  timber- 
trees^  promiscuously  growing,  a  wood  or  forrest :  so  am  I  bold  to  entitle  these  lesser 
podns,  of  later  growth,  by  this  of  Under-wood^  out  of  the  analogie  they  hold  to  the 
Forrest,  in  ny  former  booke^  and  no  otherwise. 

BEN  JONSON. 


POEMS  OF  DEVOTION, 


SINNER'S  SACRmCE. 
TO  Tn  soLT  mMtm. 

I  HOLY,  Ucned,  glorions  TVinitie 
Of  penon,  tttll  one  Ck>d,  in  nnitie. 
The  fiuthfntl  man's  beleeved  myvtoie, 

H«lpe»  hdpe  to  lift 


0 


brnit'd 


My  tdfs  up  to  thee,  harrowed,  tome,  and  bnii 
By  tinne,  and  Siifbaa  $  and  my  tedi  mimt'd. 
As  my  heart  lies  in  peeoes,  all  eonlus'd, 
O  take  my  gift.  • 

AH-gracioiis  God,  the  tinoT's  sacrifice. 
A  broken  heart  thoo  wert  not  wont  despite. 
But  *bov«  the  fat  of  rammed,  or  balls,  to  prize 
Ad  oifring  meet. 


For  thy  acceptance,  O,  behold  me  right. 
And  take  compassion  on  my  grievous  pligbt* 
What  odour  can  be,  then  a  heart  contrite. 
To  thee  more  sweet  ? 

Eiemalr Father,  God,  who  did'st  create 
This  All  of  nothing,  gavest  it  forme,  and  fiste. 
And  breath'd  into  it,  life,  and  light,  with  state 
To  wonhip  thee. 

EiemaU  God  the  Sonne,  who  not  denyd*st 
To  take  our  nature;  becam'st  man»  and  dyd*st. 
To  pay  our  debts,  upon  thy  crosse,  and  cryd*st, 
"  All's  done  in  me." 

EtemaU  Spirit,  God  from  both  proceeding, 
Father  and  Sonne;  the  comforter,  in  brm^iing 
Pure-thoughts  in  man :  with  fiery  zeale  them  fiwding 
For  acts  of  grace. 

Increase  those  acts,  6  glorious  IVinitie 
Of  persons,  still  one  Godjn  Unitie ; 
Till  I  attaine  the  Ipng'd-for  mysterie 

Of  seeing  your  face. 
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Beholding  one  in  three,  and  three  in  one, 
A  Trinitie,  to  shine  in  unitie; 
The  gladdest  light,  darke  man  can  thinke  upon ; 
O  grant  it  me ! 

Father,  and  Sonne,  and  Holy  Ghoat,  you  three 
AU  coetemali  in  your  majestie, 
Distinct  in  peraons,  yet  in  unitie 

One  God  to  see. 

My  Maker,  Saviour,  and  my  sanetifier. 
To  heare,  to  meditate,  sweeten  my  desire. 
With  grace,  with  love,  with  cheri8hjta|  intire, 
O,  the^  how  blest; 

Among  thy  saints  elected  to  abide, 
And  with  thy  angels  placed  side  by  side. 
But  in  thy  presence,  truly  glorified 

Shall  I  there  test? 


HYMNE  TO  GOp  THE  FATHER. 

Hbarb  mee,  O  God  ! 

A  broken  heart 

Is  my  best  part: 
Use  still  thy  rod. 

That  I  may  prove 

Therein,  thy  love. 

If  thou  hodst  not 
Beene  steme  to  mee,^ 
But  left  me  free, 

Ihadforgpt 
My  selfe  and  thee. 

For,  sin's  so  sweet* 

As  minds  ill  bent 

Rarely  repent, 
Untill  they  meet 

Their  punishment. 

Who  more  can  crave 

Then  thou  hast  done  ? 

That  gav'st  a  sonne. 
To  free  a  slave: 

First  made  of  nought ; 

Withall  since  bought. 

Sinne,  Death,  and  Hell, 

His  glorious  name 

Quite  overcame. 
Yet  I  febell. 

And  slight  the  sp^ne. 

But  i1e  come  in, 

Before  my  lease 

Me  farther  toise, 
As  sure  to  win 

Under  his  crosse, 


A  HYMNE 

ov  Tn  NAitvirn  or  my  lAViotn. 

I  vma  the  birth  t»as  bom  to  nigfat»  . 
The  Author  bolh  of  life  and  light ; 

(«-  The  angels  so  did  somid  it, 

And  like  Ibe  ravish*d  sheep'erds  said. 
Who  saw  the  light,  and  were  afraid, 

^    Yet  search'd,  and  true  they  foood  h. 

The  Sonne  of  God,  th'  Etemall  King, 
That  did  us  all  salvation  bring. 

And  freed  the  sonle  from  danger ; . 
Hee  whom  the  whole.world  could  not  uke, 
The  Word,  which  Heaven  ^nd  Earth  did  make. 

Was  now  laid  in  a  manger. 

The  Father's  wisedome  wiird  it  so. 
The  Sonne!8  obedience  knew  no  mo. 

Both  wills  were  in  one  stature; 
And  as  that  wisedome  had  decreed. 
The  Word  was  now  made  flesh  ind^d. 

And  tooke  on  him  our  nature. 

vWhat  comfort  by  him  doe  wee  winne  ? 
Who  made  bimselfe  the  price  of  sinne. 

To  make  us  heires  of  glory  > 
1\>  see  this  babe  all  innocence ; 
A  martyf  borne  in  our  defence; 

Can  man  foiget  this  storie  ? 


CELEBRATION  OF  CHARIS, 

IM  TBK  LYUCK  FEBCSS. 
I.  BIS  EXCUSE  FOR  LOTINO. 

Lrr  it  not  yovr  wonder  move, 
Lease  your  laughter,  that  I  lo««» 
Though  I  now  write  fiftie  yeares, 
I  have  had,  and  have  my  peeres  ; 
Poets,  though  devine,  are  men: 
Some  have  lov'd  as  old  agen. 
And  it  is  not  alwayes  face, 
Clothes,  or  fortune,  gives  the  gittoe  ; 
Or  the  feature,  or  the  youth : 
But  the  language,  and  the  truth. 
With  the  ardour,  and  the  passion. 
Gives  the  tover  weight  and  feshioo. 
If  you  then  wiirread  the  stone. 
First,  prepare  you  to  be  sories 
That  you  never  knew  till  now. 
Either  whom  to  k>ve,  or  bowi 
But  be  glad,  as  scene  with  me, 
When  you  know,  that  this  is  she. 
Of  whose  beautie  it  was  sung, 
She  shall  make  the  old  man  youngs 
Eespe  the  middle  age  at  sUy, 
And  let  nothing  high  decay, 
Till  she  be  the  reason  why, 
All  the  world  for  love  may  dia. 


II.  HOW  mm  SAW  tan. 
I  BiHKU)  her  on  a  day 
When  her  looke  out-flonrisht  Bfaiy^ 
And  her  dressing  did  out-brave 
All  the  pride  the  fields  th«A  have : 
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Fane  I  was  from  being  stupid. 

For  I  ran  and  caird  on  Cupid ; 

*' Love»  if  thou  wilt  ever  see  . 

Marke  of  glorM.  borne  with  me ; 

Where^  thy  quiver  ?  bep4  thy  bow  : 

Here's  a  shaft,  thou  art  too  slow  \*' 

And  (withall)  I  did  untie      ^ 

Every  doud  about  his  eye ; 

But  he  bad  not  gained  bis  sight  ** 

Soener,  then  he  lost  bis  mighty 

Or  h»  courage ;  for  away 

Strait  bee  ran,  and  durst  not  itay. 

Letting  bow  and  arrow  fiUl ; 

Kor  for  any  threat,  or  call. 

Could  be  brought  once  hack  to  looke. 

I,  foole-bardie,  there  up  txke 

Both  the  arrow  he  bad  quit. 

And  the  bow,  which  (bought  to  hit 

This  my  object    But  she  threw 

Such  a  lightning  (as  I  drew) 

At  my  face,  that  tooke  my  sight. 

And  ttkj  motion  from  me  quite'; 

80  that  there  I  stood  a  stone, 

Mock'd  of  all :  and  calPd  of  one 

(Whicb  with  griefe  and  wrath  I  heard) 

Capid*s  statue  with  a  beard. 

Or  else  one  that  plaid  his  ape, 

In  a  Hercules  his  shape. 


III.  WHAT  UEB  SUtPEKED. 

Ansa  many  scornes  like  these. 
Which  the  prouder  beauties  please, 
She  content  was  to  restore 
Eyes  and  limbes ;  to  hurt  me  more : 
And  w<rald,  on  conditions,  be 
Reoonoird  to  love  and  me: 
First,  that  I  must  kneeling  yeeM 
Both  the  bow  and  shaft  I  held 
Unto  her  J  which  Love  might  take 
At  her  hand,  with  oath,  to  make  _ 
Mee  the  scope  of  his  next  draught, 
Aymed  with  that  selfe-sa^e  suaft. 
He  no  sooner  heard  the  law. 
But  the  arrow  home  did  draw. 
And  (to  gnine  her  by  his  art) 
Left  it  sticking  in  my  heart : 
Which  when  she  beheld  to  bleed. 
She  repented  of  the  deed. 
And  would  £une  have  chang'd  the  fate. 
But  the  pittie  comes  too  late« 
Looser-like,  now,  all  my  wreake 
Is,  that  I  have  leave  to  speake. 
And  in  either  prose,  or  soqg. 
To  revenge  me  with  my  tongue. 
Which  bow  dexterously  1  doe, 
Heare  and  niake  example  toa 


IT.  HERTRItMPB. 

Ski  the  chanot  at  hand  here  of  Love,  • 

Wherein  my  lady  rideth ! 
Each  that  drawes  is  a  swan,  or  a  dove, 

And  well  the  carre  Love  guideth. 
As  she  goes,  all  beans  do  duty 

Unto  her  beauty ; 
^H  enamonr'dy  doe  wish  so  they  might 
But  enjoy  such  a  sight, 


That  they  still  were  to  nm  by  her  side,         [ride. 
Through  swords,  through  seas,  whether  she  would 

Doe  but  looke  on  her  eyes»  they  doe  light 

All  that  Love's  world  compriseth ! 
Doe  but  looke  00  her  haire,  it  is  brigbt 

As  Love's  starre  when  it  riseth  !' 
Doe  but  marke,  her  forhead's  smoother 

Then  words  that  soolh  her ! 
And  from  her  arched  browes,  such  a  grace 

Sheds  it  selfe  through  the  face. 
As  alone  there  triumphs  to  the  life 
All  the  gaine,  all  the  good,  of  the  elements'  strife. 

Have  you  scene  but  a  bright  lillie  grow, 
^  Before  rude  hands  have  touchM  it } 
Ha'  you  marked  but  the  fall  o*  the  saow 

Before  the  soyle  hath  smutch'd  it  ? 
Ha*  yoU^felt  the  wooll  of  bever  ? 

■    Or  swan's  downe  ever  ? 
Or  have  smelt  o"*  the  bud  o'  the  brier  ? 

Or  the  nard  in  the  fire  ? 
Or  have  tasted  the  bag  of  the  bee  ? 
O  so  white  !  O  so  soft !  O  so  sweet  is  she ! 


▼.  HIS  DISCOURSE  WITH  CI7PID. 

N0BLB8T  Charis,  you  that  are 

Both  my  fortune  and  my  starre ! 

And  doe  goveme  more  my  blood. 

Then  the  various  Moone  the  flood  ! 

Heare,  what  late  discourse  of  you. 

Love  and  I  have  had  j  and  true. 

'Mongst  my  Muses  finding  me. 

Where  he  chancH  your  name  to  see 

Set,  and  to  this  softer  straine  ; 

**  Sure,"  said  he,  *'  if  t  have  braine. 

This  here  sung  can  be  no  other. 

By  description,  but  my  mother  ! 

So  hath  Homer  prais'd  her  haire ; 

So  Anacreon  drawne  the  ay  re 

Of  her  face,  and  made  to  rise, 

Just  about  her  sparkling  eyes. 

Both  her  browes,  bent  like  my  bow. 

By  her  lookes  I  doe  her  know. 

Which  yon  call  my  shafts.    And  see ! 

Such  my  mother's  blushes  be. 

As  theibath  your  verse  discloses 

In  her  cheekes,  of  milke  and  roses ; 

Such  as  oft  I  wanton  in. 

And,  above  her  even  chin, 

Have  you  plac*d  the  banke  of  kisses. 

Where  you  say,  men  gather  blisses, 

Rip'ned  with  a  breath  more  sweet. 

Then  when  flowers  and  west-winds  meet. 

Nay,  her  white  and  polish'd  neck. 

With  the  lace  that  doth  it  deck. 

Is  my  mother*s  1  hearts  of  slaine 

Lovers,  made  into  a  chaine ! 

And  betweene  each  rising  breast 

Lyes  the  valley,  cal'd  my  nest. 

Where  I  sit  and  proyne  my  wings 

Aft^r  flight ;  and  put  new  stings 

To  my  shafts !  Her  very  nam^ 

With  my  mother's  is  the  same."—  ' 

«  I  confosse  all,"  I  replide, 

'*  And  the  glasse  hao^  by  her  side. 

And  the  girdle  'bout  her.  waste. 

All  is  Venus :  save  unchaste. 
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Bat,  alM !  thou  seest  the  leait 
Of  her  good,  who  wtbe  best 
Of  her  sex;  but  could'st  thou.  Love, 
Call  to  miDde  the  formes,  that  strove 
For  the  apple,  and  those  three 
Make  in  one,  the  same  were  shee. 
For  this  beauty  yet  doth  hide 
Somethiog  more  then  thou  hast  spi*d. 
Outward  grace  weake  love  beguiles : 
Shee  is  Venus  when  she  smiles. 
But  shee's  Juno  when  she  walked 
And  Minerva  when  she  talkes." 


VI.  CLAYMIHO  A  8BCOND  KIMB  BY  DBUBSIT. 

CHAais,  gnesse,  and  doe  not  miss,    . 
Since  I  drew  a  morning  kisse 
From  your  lips,  and  suckM  an  ayre 
Thence,  as  sweet  as  you  are  fiaire. 

What  my  Muse  and  I  have  done : 
Whether  we  have  lost  or  wonne^ 
If  by  Us  the  oddes  were  laid. 
That  the  bride  (allow'd  a  maid) 
Look'd  not  halfe  so  fresh,  and  faire, 
With  th'  advantage  of  her  haire, 
And  her  jewels,  to  the  view 
Of  th'  assembly,  as  did  you  ! 

Or,  that  did  you  sit,  or  walke. 
You  were  more  the  eye  and  talke 
Of  the  court,  to  day,  then  all 
Else  that  glister'd  in  White-hall;    . 
So,  as  those  that  had  your  sight, 
Wtsht  the  bride  were  chang'd  to  night. 
And  did  tbinke  such  lites  were  due 
To  no  other  grace  but  you ! 

Or,  if  you  did  move  to  night 
In  the  daunces,  with  what  spight 
Of  your  peeres  you  were  behdd, 
niat  ai  every  motion  sweld 
So  to  see  a  lady  tread. 
As  might  all  the  Graces  leade. 
And  was  worthy  (being  so  seene) 
'  To  be  envi'd  of  the  queene. 

Or,  if  you  would  yet  have  stay'd. 
Whether  any  would  up-braid 
To  himselfe  his  losse  of  time ; 
Or  have  chaigM  his  sight  of  crime, 
To  have  left  all  sight  fqr  you : 

Ouesse  of  these,  which  is  the  true ; 
And,  if  such  a  verse  as  this 
May  not  claime  another  kisse. 


TII.  BBOeiMG  AROTBBR,  OH  COLOUR  OF  JCBimiNG 
THB  PORMBR. 

Foa  Love's  sake,  kisse  me  once  againe, 
I  lung,  and  should  not  beg  in  vaine. 
Here's  none  to  spie  or  see ; 
Why  doe  you  doubt,  or  stay  ? 
He  taste  as  lightly  as  the  bee. 
That  doth  but  touch  his  flower,  and  flies  away. 

Once  more,  and  (faith)  I  will  be  gone. 

Can  he  that  loves  aske  lesse  then  one  ? 

Nay,  you  may  erre  in  this. 

And  all  your  bountie  wrong : 

This  could  be  call'd  but  haffc  a  kisse. 

What  w'are  but  once  to  dee,  w«  should  doe  long. 


I  will  but  mend  the  last,  and  tdl 
Where,  how,  it  would  have  relisbM  vettj 
Joyne  lip  to  lip,  and  try  t 
Each  sook  other's  brehtb^ 
And  whilst  our  toogves  perplexed  He, 
Let  who  will  tfainke  ns  dead,  or  wish  ogr  death. 


yilf .  UROIlie  HBR  OF  A  PROHISB. 

Ghabis  one  day  in  disooune 
Had  of  Love,  and  of  his  force. 
Lightly  promis'd,  she  would  tell 
What  a  man  she  could  love  well : 
And  that  promise  set  on  fire 
All  that  heard  her  with  desire. 
With  the  rest,  I  long  expected 
When.the  worke  woald  be  effected: 
But  we  find  that  cold  delay 
And  eaoouse  spun  every  day. 
Am,  untill  she  tell  her  one. 
We  all  feare  she  loveth  none. 
Therefore,  Charis,  you  must  do% 
For  I  will  so,ur|^  yon  to't. 
You  shall  neither  eat,  nor  sleepe. 
No,  nor  forth  yonr  window  pespe. 
With  yonr  emiasarie  eyei. 
To  fetch  in  the  formes  gpe  by : 
And  pronounce,  which  band  or  laoe 
Better  fits  him  then  his  fiu» ; 
Nay,  I  will  not  let  you  sit 
'Fore  yonr  idoll  glasse  a  whit. 
To  say  over  every  purle 
There;  or  to  reforme  a  curie; 
Or  with  secretarie  Sis 
To  consult,  if  fiicus  this 
Be  as  good  as  was  the  last: 
All  yonr  sweet  of  life  is  past. 
Make  account  unlesse  you  can, 
(And  that  quickly)  speake  your  i 


IX. 


HBR  MAN  OB8CRIBBD  BT  BBR  OWBB 
lUCTAMBN. 


Of  your  trouble,  Ben,  to  ease  me^ 
I  will  tell  what  man  would  please  me. 
I  would  have  him,  if  I  could. 
Noble;  or  xif  greater  blood : 
Titles,  I  confittse,  doe  take  me. 
And  a  woman  God  did  make  me. 
French  to  boote,  at  least  m  foshiooy 
And  his  manners  of  that  nation. 

Young  Pd  have  him  too,  and  foire. 
Yet  a  man ;  with  crisped  haire. 
Cast  in  thousand  snares  and  rings. 
For  Love's  fingers,  and  bis  wings  ; 
Chestnut  colour,  or  more  slack 
Gold,  upon  a  ground  of  black. 
Venus  and  Minerva's  eyes. 
For  he  must  looke  wanton-wise. 

Eye-brows  bent  like  Cnpid*^  bow. 
Front,  an  ample  field  of  snow ; 
Even  nose,  and  cheeke  (withsill) 
Smooth  as  is  the  billiani  ball : 
Chin,  as  woolly  as  the  peach ; 
And  his  lip  should  kissing  teach. 
Till  he  eherish'd  too  much  beard. 
And  make  Love  or  me  afoatd. 
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He  woa!d  hare  a  hand  ai  loft 
As  the  dofrne,  and  ibov  it  oft ; 
Skin  as  imooUi  as  any  riiib. 
And  so  thin  to  see  a  blash 
Rising  throagfa  it  6*re  it  came ; 
All  his  blood  should  be.a  fiame 
Quickly  fir'd,  as  in  beginners 
In  ]ove*s  sohoole,  and  yet  no  sinners. 

Twere  too  long  to  speake  of  all } 
What  we  hannonie  doe  call 
In  a  body  should  be  there.  ^ 

Well  he  should  his  clothes  too  wear^     ^ 
Yet  no  taylor  help  to  make  him, 
Drest»  you  still  for  man  should  take  him ;, 
And  not  thinke  h'  had  eat  a  stakes 
Or  were  set  up  in  a  brake. 

Valiant  he  should  be  as  Are, 
Showing  danger  more  then  ire. 
Bounteous  as  the  clouds  to  earth ; 
And  as  honest  as  his  birth, 
All  hb  actions  to  be  such, 
As  to  doe  nothing  too  much. 
Nor  o^re-praise,  nor  yet  condemne  ; 
Nor  out-yalew,  nor  contemne ; 
Nor  doe  wrongs,  nor  wrongs  receave  ; 
Nor  tie  knots,  nor  knots  unweave; 
And  from  basenesse  to  be  free. 
As  he  dunt  love  truth  and  me. 

Such  a  man,  with  every  part, 
I  could  give  my  very  heart; 
Vutof  one  if  short  he  came, 
I  can  rest  me  where  I  am. 


X.  ANOTHBR  LADTB't  BXCBFTION,  PUBS^NT  AT 
TBB  HfiAllING» 

Foa'his  mind,  I  doe  not  care,  .• 

l*hat's  a  toy,  that  I  could  spare : 

Let  his  title  be  but  great. 

His  clothes  rich,  and  band  sit  neat, 

Himselfe  young,  and  ftice  be  good, 

AH  I  wish  is  understood : 

What  you  please,  you  parts  may  call, 

Tis  one  good  part  Pd  lie  withall. 


TUB 

MUSIC  ALL  STRIFE: 

IN  A  PASTORAIX  MALOGUB. 


CoiiB,  with  our  voyces  let  us  warre. 
And  challenge  all  the  spheares. 

Till  each  of  us  be  made  a  starre, 
And  all  the  world  tume  eares. 


At  such  a  call,  what  beast  or  fowle 

Of  reason  emptie  is ! 
What  tree  or  stone  doth  want  a  soule  ? 

What  man  but  must  lose  his  ? 


Mixe  then  yoor  notes,  that  we  may  prove 

To  stay  thenrnnntng  floods ; 
To  make  the  mouatame  quarries  move  ; 

And  call  the  walking  woods. 


What  need  of  mee  ?  doe  you  but  smgj 
Sleepe  and  the  grave  will  wake, 

No  tunes  are  sweet,  nor  words  have  sting. 
But  what  those  lips  doe  make. 


They  say  the  angells  marke  each  deed. 

And  eacercise  below. 
And  out  of  inward  pleasure  feed 

On  what  they  viewii^  know. 


O  sing  not  you  then,  lest  the  best 
Of  angels  should  be  driven 

To  foil  againe,  at  such  a  feast, 
Mistaking  Earth  for  Heaven. 


Nay,  rather  both  our  soules  bee  strayn'd 

To  meet  their  high  desire ; 
So  they  in  stato  of  grace  retain*d. 

May  wish  us  of  their  quire. 


A  SONG.. 

Ob,  doe  not  wanton  with  those  eyes. 

Lest  I  be  sick  with  seeing ; 
Nor  cast  them  downe,  but  let  them  rise. 

Lest  shame  destroy  their  being. 

O,  be  not  angry  with  those  $res, 
For  then  tibeir  threats  will  kill  me  ; 

Nor  looke  too  kinde  on  my  desires. 
For  then  my  hopes  will  spill  me. 

O,  do  not  steepe  them  in  thy  teares, 

For  so  will  sorrow  slay  me ; 
Nor  spread  them  as  distract  with  feares, 

Mine  owne  enough  betray  me. 


IN  THE  PERSON  OF  WOMAN  KIND. 


A  SOMO  AFOUX3BTIQUB. 


Men,  if  you  love  us,  play  no  i 

The  fooles,  or  tyrants  with  your  friends. 
To  make  us  stall  sing  o*re  and  o're. 

Our  owne  false  praises,  ibr  your  ends : 
Wee  have  both  wits  and  fancies  too^ 
And  if  we  must,  let's  sing  of  yon. 

Nor  doe  we  doubt,  but  that  we  can. 
If  wee  would  search  with  care  and  peine. 

Find  some  one  good,  in  some  one  man  $ 
So,  going  thorow  all  your  straine, 

Wee  shall  at  last,  of  parcells  make 

One  good  enough  for  a  song's  sake. 

And  as  a  cunning  painter  takes, 
In  any  curious  pe^ce  you  see, 

More  pleasure  while  the  thing  he  makes 
Then  when  'tis  made ;  why  so  will  wee. 

And  having  pleas'd  our  art,  wee^l  try 

To  make  a^newi  and  hang  that  by. 
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ANOTHER. 

in  DEFENCE  OF  THEIR  INCOMSTANaS. 


Hako  up  those  dull  and  enrious  fooles 
That  talke  abroad  of  woman's  change, 

We  were  not  bred  to  sit  on  stooles. 
Our  proper  vertae  is  to  range: 

Take  that  away,  you  take  our  lives, 
,We  are  no  women  then,  but  wires. 

Such  as  in  valour  would  ezcell 

Doe  change,  though  man,  and  often  fight, 
Which  we  in  love  must  doe  as  weU, 

If  ever  we  .will  love  aright. 
Th^  frequent  varying  of  the  deed. 
Is  that  which  doth  perfection  breed.    ' 

Nor  is't  ioconstancie  to  change 

Jbr  what  .is  better,  or  to  make 
(By  searching)  what  before  was  strange. 

Familiar,  for  the  use*s  sake ; 
The  good,  from  bad,  is  not  descride, 
But  as  'tis  often  vext  and  tri'd.  < 

And  this  professioa  6f  a  store 
In  k>ve,  doth  not  alou«  help  forth 

Our  pleasure ;  but  preserves  us  more 
From  being  forsaken,  then  doth  worth: 

For  were  the  worthiest  woman  curst 

To  love  one  man,  hee'd  leave  her  first. 


A  NYMPH'S  PASSION. 

I  io?%  and  he  loves  me  againe. 

Yet  dare  I  not  tell  who  i 
For  if  the  nymphs  should  know  my  swaine, 
I  feare  they'd  love  him  top : 
Yet  if  it  be  not  knowne. 
The  pleasure  Is  as  good  as  none^ 
For  that's  a  narrow  joy  is  but  our  owne. 

He  tell,  that  if  they  be  not  glad,' 
They  yet  may  envie  me :  ^ 

But  then  if  I  grow  jeabus  maidde,  ^ 
And  of  them  pitUed  be. 

It  were  a  plague  'bove  scome, 
And  yet  it  cannot  be  forborne, 
Unlesse  my  heart  would  as  my  thooght  be  borne. 

He  is,  if  they  can  find  him^faire, 

And  fresh  and  fragrant  too, 
As  summer's  sky,  or  purged  ayre. 
And  lookes  as  lillies  doe. 

That  are  this  morning  blowne, 
Yet,  yet  I  doubt  he  is  not  knowne, 
And  feare  much  more,  that  more  of  him  be  showne. 

But  he  hath  eyes  so  round  and  bright, 

As  make  away  my  doubt. 
Where  Love  may  aU  his  torches  light. 
Though  Hate  had  put  them^Dut ; 
But  then  t'  encreasq  my  feares. 
What  nymph  so  eVe  his  voyce  but  heares 
Will  be  my  rivall,  though  she  have  buteares. 


rie  tell  no  more,  and  yet  I  love, 

And  he  loves  me ;  yet;  uo. 
One  un-becomming  thought  doth  nofre 
From  either  heart,  I  know ; 
But  so  exempt  from  Uame, 
As  it  would  be  to  each  a  fiune. 
If  love,  or  feare,  would  let  me  tell  his 


THE  HOUR&GLASSE. 

Dob  but  consider  this  small  dust. 
Here  running  in  the  glasse. 
By  atom^  mov'd; 
Gould  you  beleeve,  that  this 
The  body  was 
Ofonethatlov^d? 
And  in  his  mistress  flame,  playing  like  a  flye^ 
TNxm'd  to  cinders  by  her  eye  1^ 
Yes;  and  in  death,  as  life,  uahlett. 

To  have't  eaprent. 
Even  ashes  of  lovers  find  no  rest. 


MY  PICTURE  LEFT  IN  SCOTUND, 

I  MOW  thinke,  love  is  rather  d«afe  then  bfind. 
For  dse  it  oonld  not  be. 
That  she. 
Whom  I  adore  so  mifch,  should  00  slight  me. 

And  east  my  love  behind : 
I'm  sore  my  laqgaage  to  her  was  as  sweet, 
And  every  close  did  meet 
In  sentence,  of  as  subtile  feet. 

As  hath  the  youngest  bee, 
That  sits  in  shadow  of  Apollo's  tree. 
Oh,  but  my  otAiscious  feares, 

That  flie  my  thoughts  betweeae,     g 
Tell  me  that  she  hath  scene 
My  hundreds  of  gray  hhires» 
Told  seven  and  fortie  yeares. 
Read  so  much  waste,  as  she  cannot  imbract 
My  mountaine  belly,  and  my  rockie  feoe, 
And  all  these  through  her  eyes,  have  sbopt  her  euK. 


AGAINST  nSALOXiSIE. 

WuTCBBD  and  fooysh  jealousie, 
How  camsi  thou  thus  lo  enter  me  ? 
I  n're  was  of  thy  kind ; 
Nor  have  I  yet  the  narrow  mind 
.  To  vent  that  ppore  desire, 
Tliat'OtheiCB  should  not  warme  them  at  my  fiie. 

I  wish  the  Sun  should  shine, 
On  an  men's  fVuit,  and  flowers,  as  well  as  nine. 

But  under  the  disguise  of  love 

TiMu  sai'st  thou  cmely  cam'ftt  to  prove 

What  my  affections  were, 
Think'ftt  thou  that  love  is  helped  by  feare? 

Ooe^  get  thee  quickly  forth. 
Love's  sicknesse,  and  his  noted  want  of  voith, 

Seeke  doubting  men  to  please,  ^ 
I  ne're  will  owe  my  betlth  to  ft'^Hfea^e.     - 
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THE  DREAME. 


Oft  teorne,  or  pittie  on  me  take, 
I  BQit  the  true  relation  make, 
I  am  nndooe  to  night  \ 
Love  in  a  suhtile  dreame  disguised, 
Hath  both  my  heart  and  me  snrpriz'd. 
Whom  never  yet  he  dont  attempt  t*  awake  | 
Nor  will  he  tell  me  for  whose  sake 

He  did  me  the  delight. 
Or  ipight, 
Bot  leaves  me  to  inqnire. 
In  all  my  wild  desire 
or  sleepe  againe ;  who  was  his  aid, 
And  sieepe  so  guiltie  and  afraid, 
As  since  he  dares  not  come  within  my  right 


EPITAPH  ON  MASTER  VINCENT  CORBET. 

I  BATS  my  inetie  too,  which  could 
It  vent  it  selfe,  hut  asit  would, 

Would  say  as  much,  as  both  hare  done 

Befxe  me  here,  the  fnend  and  sonne ; 
For  I  both  lost  a  friend  and  father, 
Of  htm  whose  bones  this  grave  doth  gather  ; 

Deare  Vincent  Dnbet,  who  so  long 

Had  wrestled  with  diseased  strong, 
That  though  they  did  possess  each  limbe, 
Yet  he  broke  them,  e*re  they  could  him, 

With  tile  jnst  canon  of  his  life, 

A  life  that  knew  nor  noise,  nor  strife  j 
But  was  by  sweetning  so  bis  will. 
Ail  order,  nnd  disposure,  still 

His  mind  as  pure,  and  neatly  kept, 

As  were  bis  nourceries;  and  sw^vt 
So  of  uncleannesse,  or  oflfence, 
lliat  never  came  ill  odour  th^ee: 

And  adde  his  actions  unto  these, 

They  weve  as  specious  as  his  trees. 
Tm  true,  be  eoald  not  reprehend 
His  very  manners,  tanght  t'  amend, 

They  were  so  even,  grave,  and  holy) 

No  stnbbomnesse  so  stiffs,  nor  folly 
lb  licence  cvter  was  so  light, 
As  twice  to  trespasse  in  his  sight. 

His  lookes  would  so  correct  it,  when 

It  chid  tbe  vice,  yet  not  the  men. 
Much  from  him  I  professe  I  wonne. 
And  more,  and  more,  I  should  have  done. 

But  that  1  mderstood  him  scant, 

Now  I  conceive  him  by  my  want. 
And  pray  adko  shall  my  sorrowes  read. 
That  they'for  me  their  teares  will  shed  i 

For  traly,  since  he  left  to  be, 

I  feele^  Vm  rather  dead  than  he? 

Bender,  whose  life,  and  name,  did  e*re  become 

An  epitaph,  deserv'd  a  tombe : 
Nor  wants  it  here  through  penurie,  or  sloth, 

Who  matkcs  the  one,  so't  be  'first  makes  both. 


VOL.  V. 


Alt 


EPISTLE  TO  SIR  EDWARD  SACKt^tLE, 

MOW  BARLE  OF  DORSET. 

h  Sackvile,  all  that  have  the  power  to  doe 

Great  and  good  turns,  as  wel  could  time  them  too. 

And  knew  their  how,  and  where :  we  should  have  then 

Lease  list  of  proud,  hard,  or  ingratef  ull  men. 

For  benefits  are  ow'd  with  the  same  mind 

As  they  are  done,  and  such  retumes  they  find : 

You  then,  whose  will  not  only,  but  desire 

To  succour  my  necessities  tooke  fire. 

Not  at  my  prayers,  but  your  sense;  which  laid 

Tbe  way  to  meet  what-others  would  upbraid  ; 

And  in  the  act  did  so  my  blush  prevent. 

As  I  did  feele  it  done,  as  soone  as  meant  z 

You  cannot  doubt,  but  I  who  freely  know 

This  good  from  you,  as  freely  will  it  owe^ 

And  though  my  fortune  bumble  me,  to  take 

The  smallest  courtesies  with  thankes,  I  make 

Yet  choyce  from  whoip  I  take  them;  and  would 

shame 
To  have  such  doe  me  good,  I  durst  not  name : 
They  are  the  noblest  l^efits,  and  sinke 
Deepest  in  man,  of  which  when  he  doth  tbtnke. 
The  memorie  delights  .him  more,  from  whom 
Then  what  he  hath  received.  Gifts  stiakefrom  some. 
They  are  so  Icmg  a  oomming,  and  so  hard  ', 
Where  any  deed  is  forc*t,  the  grace  is  maid.  . 

Can  I  owe  thankes,  for  courtesies  received 
Against  his  will  that  does  'hem  ?  that  bath  weav'd 
Excuses,  or  delayes }  or  done  'hem  scant. 
That  they  have  more  opprest  me,  then  my  want? 
Or  if  he  did  it  not  to  succour  me. 
But  by  meere  chance ?  for  interest?  or  to  free 
Himselfe  of  forther  trouble,  or  the  weight 
Of  pressure,  like  one  taken  in  a  streigbt  ? 
All  this  corrupts  the  thankes,  lesse  hath  he  wonne, 
That  puts  it  in  his  debt-booke  e*re  't  be  done ; 
Or  that  doth  sound  a  trumpet,  and  doth  call 
His  groomes  to  witnesses  or  else  lets  it  fall 
In  that  proud  manner:  as  a  good  so  gained. 
Must  make  me  sad  for  what  I  have  obtain'd.  [fiioe. 

No !  gifts  and  thankes  should  have  que  cheerefull 
So  each,  that's  done,  and  tane,  becomes  a  brace. 
He  neither  gives,  or  does,  that  doth  delay    . 
A  benefit,  or  that  doth  throw*t  away,  ' 

No  more  then  he  doth  tbanke,  that  will  receive 
Nought  but  in  comers;  and  is  loath  to  leave, 
Lttt  ayre,  or  print,  but  flies  it :  such  men  would 
Run  frpm  the  conscience  of  it  if  they  could. 

As  I  have  seene  some  infants  of  the  sword  • 
Well  knowne,  and  practiz'd  borrowers  on  their  word. 
Give  thankes  by  stealth,  and  whispering  in  the  eare. 
For  what  they  straight  would  to  the  world  fersweare; 
And  speaking  worst  of  those  from  whom  they  went 
But  then  fist  fill'd,  to  put  me  off  the  sent 
Now  dam*mee,  sir,  if  you  shall  not  command 
My  sword  ('tis  but  a  poore  sword  understand) 
As  farre  as  any  poore  s^rord  i'  the  land : 
Then  turning  unto  him  is  next  at  band. 
Damns  whom  he  damnM  too,  is  the  veriest  gull, 
H*as  feathers,  and  will  serve  a  man  tA  pulU 

^Are  they  not  worthy  to  be  ansvrerM  so. 
That  to  such  natures  let  their  full  hands  flow. 
And  leeke  not  wants  to  succour:  butincjuire,  / 

Like  money-brokers,  after  names,  aad  hue 
Hh 
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Their  bounties  forth  to  him  that  last  wsa  made. 

Or  stands  to  be'n  commhsion  o'  the  blade  ? 

Still,  still  the  hunters  of  false  fame  apply 

Thejrthoughts  and  meanes  to  making  loude  the  cry; 

But  one  is  bitten  by  the  dog  he  fed. 

And  hurt,  seeks  cnre  ;  the  surgeon  bids  take  bread. 

And  spunge-Iike  with  it  dry  up  the  blood  quite, 

Then  give  it  to  the-  honnd  that  did  him  bite : 

Pardon,  sayes  he,  that  were  a  way  to  see 

All  tlte  towne-eUTS  take  each  their  snatch  at  me. 

O,  is  it  so  ?  knowes  he  so  much  ?  and  will 

Feed  those,  at  whom  the  table  points  at  stall  ? 

I  not  deny  it,  tmt  to  belpe  the  need 

Of  any,  is  a  great  and  generous  deed : 

Yea,  cif  th'  ingratefbfl:  atad  he  forth  must  tell 

Many  a  pound  and  pieee  witi  place  one  well ; 

But  these  men  erer  want :  their  very  trade 

Is  borrowing ;  that  but  stopt,  they  doe  invade 

All  as  their  prize,  tume  pyrats  here  at  land. 

Ha*  their  Bermudas,  and  their  Streights  i*  tliPStrand;^ 

Man  out  of  their  boates  to  th' Temple,  and  not  shift' 

Now,  but  command ;  make  tribute  what  was  gift ; 

And  it  is  paid  'hem  with  a  trembling  ceale 

And  superstition,  I  dare  scaree  reveale 

If  it  were  (^eare,  but  being  bo  in  cloud 

Carryed  and  wrapt,  l  only  am  aloud 

My  wonder!  why  ?  the  takitig  a  clownes  pnrse. 

Or  robbing  the  poore  market-folkes,  should  nurse 

Such  a  religions  horvour  in  the  brests 

Of  our  towne  gallantry!  or  why  there  rests 

Such  worship  due  to  kicking  of  a'punck ! 

Or  swaggering  with  the  watch,  or  drawer  dmnke; 

Or  feats  of  darknesse  acted  in  mid-iiun. 

And  told  of  with  more  licence  then  th*  were  done ! 

Sure  there  i^  misterie  in  it,  I  not  knoin; 

That  men  such  reverence  to  such  actions  show ! 

And  almost  deifie  the  authors !  make 

Lowd  sacrifice  of  drinke,  for  their  health<4ake; 

Rearesoppen  in  thehr  names!  and  spend  whole  nights 

Unto  their  praise,  in  certaine  swearing  rites : 

pannot  a  man  be  reck'ned  in  the  state 

Of  valour,  but  at  this  idolatrous  rate  } 

I  thought  that  fortitude  had  beene  a  meane 

Twixt  feare  and  rashnesse:  not  a  lust  obscene. 

Or  appetite  of  ofl^ndhig,  biit  a  skill 

Or  science  of  a  discerning  good  and  ill. 

And  you,  sir,  know  it  well,  to  whom  I  write. 

That  with  these  mixtures  we  put  out  her  light; 

Her  ends  are  honestie,  and  publike  good! 

And  where  they  want,  she  is  not  understood. 

No  more  are  these  of  us,  then  let  them  goe, ' 

I  have  the  lyst  of  mine  owne  foults  to  know, 

Looke  to  and  core ;  he*s  not  a  man  hath  none. 

But  like  to  be  that  every  day  mends  one. 

And  feeles  it;  else  he  tarries  by  the  beast 

Can  I  disceme  how  sbadowes  are  decreast. 

Or  growne,  by  height  or  lownene  of  the  sunne  ? 

And  can  I  lesse  of  substance  ?  when  I  mnne. 

Ride,  saile,  am  coach'd,  know  I  how  farre  I  have  gone. 

And  my  minds  motion  not?  or  have  I  none : 

No  r  he  must  feele  and  know,  that  will  advance; 

Men  have  been  great,  but  never  good  by  chance. 

Or  on  the  sudden,     it  were  strange  that  he 

Who  was  this  morning  such  a  one,  should  be 

Sydney  e'er  night?  or  that  did  goe  to  bed 

Ckiriat,  should  rise  the  most  sufficient  head 

Of  Christendome^  And  neither  of^  these  know, 

Were  the  rack  offer'd  them,  how  they  came  80{ 

'Tis  l»y  degrees  that  men  arrive  at  glad 

Tnta ;  in  ought  each  day  «pme  little  addfv 


In  time  twill  be  a  heape;  this  is  mitnie 
Alone  in  money,  but  in  maDoers  toob 
Yet  we  must  more  then  move  stilt,  or  goe  on. 
We  must  accomplish;  'Jtas  the  last  k^-slODe 
That  makes  the  arch,  the  rest  tiiat  tiieK«erep4 
Are  nothing  till  that  comes  to  bind  and  shat 
Then  stands  it  m  triumpbatl  marke !  then  sbcb 
Observetliestnngth,the  height,  the  why,  and  wks, 
It  was  erected;  and  still  walking  under 
Meet  some  new  matter  to  kwke  up  and  wosder! 
Such  notes  are  Tertaous  men !  they  live  as  fast 
As  they  are  high ;  are  rooted  and  will  last 
Tbey  need  no  stilts,  nor  rise  upon  Hieir  tixs, 
As  if  they  would  belie  their  statnre,  those 
Are  dwarfes  of  honoiur,.  and  have  neitfaer  weight 
Nor&shion;  if  they  chance  aspire  to  height, 
Tis  like  light  canes,  that  first  rise  big  and  haif^ 
Shoot  forth  in  smooth  and  comely  spaces;  hire 
But  few  and  fetr  divisions :  bat  being  got 
Aloft,  grow  lesse  and  streightsied,  fall  of  knot, 
And  last,  goe  out  in  nothing:  you  that  see 
Their  difference,  cannot  choose  which  you  wiH  bt 
You  know  (without  my  flattVing  yoo)  too  oaek 
For  n^  to  be  your  Indioe.    Keep  yon  sadi, 
That  I  may  love  your  person  (as  I  doe) 
Without  your  gift,  though  I  can  rate  that  teo^ 
By  thanking  thus  the  oourtesie  to'life^ 
Which  you  will  bnry,  but  therein,  the  strife 
May  grow  so  great  to  be  enmple,  when 
(As  their  true  rule  or  lesson)  ei^er  men, 
Donnors  or  donmees,  to  their  practise  shall 
Find  you  to  reckon^nothing,  me  owe  aJL 


EPISTLE  TO  MASTER  JOHN  SEWES. 

I  kNow  to  whom  I  write  here,  I  am  sure^ 
Though  I  am  short,  I  cannot  be  obaonrs: 
Lesse  shall  I  for  the  ar(  or  dressing  care. 
Truth  and  the  Graces  best  when  naked  ars> 
Your  booke,  my  Seldeo,  1  have  read,  and  arodi 
Was  trusted,  that  you  thought  my  judgemeBtsatk 
Toaskeit:  though  in  most  of  workes  it  be 
A  pennance,  where  a  man  may  not  be  fitee^ 
Rather  then  office,  when  it  doth  or  may 
Chance  that  the  friend's  alEection  proves  allay 
Unto  the  censure.    Yours  all  need  doth  Aie 
Of  this  so  vitioos  huma&itie, 
Then  which  there  is  not  upto  stndie  a  mors 
PeinitiOus  enemie.    We  see  before 
A  many  of  bookes,  even  good  jodgements  voom 
Themselves  through  favouring  what  is  tb«re  oot 
But  I  on  yours  farre  otherwise  shall  doe,  [fouad: 
Not  flie  the  crime,  but  the  suspition  too : 
Though  I  oonfease  (as  every  Muse  hath  err'd, 
And  mine  not  least)  I  have  too  oft  prefien'd  [msOi 
Men,  past  their  termes,  and  praisM  some  naisa  w 
But  'twas  with  purpose  to  have  made  them  such, 
Since  being  deoetv'd,  I  tuine  a  sbaiper  eye 
Upon  my  selfe,  and  aske  to  wh^nn  ?  and  vby  ? 
And  what  I  write  ?  and  vexe  it  many  dayes 
Before  men  get  a  verse,  much  lesse  a  praise; 
So  that  my  reader  is  assur'd,  T  now 
Meane  what  I  speake,  and  still  will  keepe  thst  vor* 
SUnd  forth  my  object,  then,  you  that  have  bean 
Ever  at  home,  yet  hvre  all  oonntriet 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


UNDER-WOOna. 


4fi7 


And  like  a  oompane,  keeping  one  foot  fMU 
Upon  yoar  center,  doe  yoar  circle  fill 
Of  generell  knowledge;  watcb'd  men,  miners  too^ 
Heard  what  times  past  have  aaid,8eeiie  whatours  doq 
Which  grace  shall  I  make  love  to  first)  your  skill, 
Or  faith  id  things }  or  is*t  yuur  wealth  and  wi^ 
T  instract  and  teach?  or  your  tinweary'd  paine 
Of  gathering  ?  bountie  in  pouring  out  againe } 
What  fables  have  you  vext!  what  truth  redeem'dl 
Antiquities  searuhM !  opinions  dis-esteem'd !      « 
Impostures  branded!  and  authorities  urg*d. 
What  blots  and  errours,haveyou  watcb'd  gnd  p«rg*d 
Keoordsandautbonof!  hQwrectifie4 
Times,  manner^  oustomes !  innovations  spide  I 
Sought  out  the  founta'mes,  sources,  creekes,  path^ 
And  noted  the  begioiungs  and  decayes  J      t^ayes, 
Where  is  that  Deminall  marke,  or  reaU  rite, 
Forme,  act,  or  ensigne,  that  hath  scap'd  your  sight? 
How  are  traditions  there  examined !  hew 
Conjectures  retrieved  !  and  a  storie  now 
And  then  of  times  (besides  the  bare  conduct 
Of  what  it  tells  us)  weav'd  in  to  instruct.  ' 
I  wonder'd  at  the  richnesse,  but  am  lost. 
To  see  the  workmanship  so  'xoeed  the  cost ! 
To  marke  the  excellent  seasoning  qf  your  stile ! 
And  manly  elocution,  not  one  while 
With  horrour  rough,  then  rioting  with  wit  I 
Bat  to  the  subject  still  the  colonrs  fit. 
Iq  sharpnesse  of  all  search,  wlsdome  of  chQise» 
Newnesse  of  sense,  antiquitie  of  voice  1 

I  yeeld,  1  yeeld,  the  matter,  of  yqur  praise 
Flowes  in  upon  m^  and  I  cannot  rais<^ 
A  bsoke  against  it,    Nqtbing  but  the  round 
Luge  claq^  of  nature,  such  a  wit  can  bound.    . 
Monarch  in  leUers !  'niongst  the  titles  showne 
Of  others  hoixiu|s»  tljus,  enjoy  thy  owne* 
I  first  salute  thee  so ;  and  gratulate 
With  that  thy  stile,  thy  keeping  of  thy  state ; 
In  ofiering  this  thy  worke  to  no  great  name,  [same. 
That  would,  perhaps,  haye  prais'd.  and  thanked  the 
Bat  nought  beyond.    He  thon  hast  given  it  to. 
Thy  leimed  chan)bnr-fe]low,  kqowes  to  doe 
H  true  respects.    He  will  not  only  love. 
Embrace,  and  cherish ;  but  he  can  approve 
And  estimate  thy  paines;  as  having  wrought 
In  the  same  mines  ofknowledge  ;  and  thence  brooght 
Hamanitie  enongh  to  be  a  friend* 
And  strength  to  be  a  champion,  and  defend 
^y  gift  'gainst  envie.    O  how  I  doe  cqunt 
Anieog  my  commings  in,  and  see  it  mount. 
The  graine  of  your  two  firlendships !  Hay  ward  and 
Sdden  I  two  names  that  so  much  understand  I 
Oa  whom  I  could  take  up,  and  ne're  abus^ 
The  credit,  what  would  furnish  a  tenth  Muse ! 
Jttt  here's  no  time^  nor  place,  my  wealth  to  tpll, 
YoQ  both  are  modest  iSoamL  Farewell^ 
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EPISTltB  TO  A  FRIBNDf 

TO  rauir^QB  b;m  70  tbs  wabbss, 

F*«^^^f»«>d,  from  forth  thy  lethargic:  the  drum 
r*«  wfwe,  and  loode  in  Europe,  and  bids  come 
jj^hat  dare  rowsa:  or  are  not  loth  to  quit 
^m  Titious  eMe,  fpd  be  «!rewhe!m'^.  wiih  it. 


It  is  a  call  to  keepe  the  spirits  a]iv«^ 

That  gaspe  for  action,  and  would  yet  revive 

Man's  buried  honour,  in  his  sleepie  life : 

Qnickaing  dead  nature,  to  her  noblest  strife. 

All  other  acts  of  worldlings  are  but  toyle 

In  dreames,  begunjn  hope,  and  end  in  spoile. 

Looke  on  th'  ambitious  man,  and  see  him  nursey 

His  ui^ust  hopes,  with  praises  begg'd,  or  (worse) 

Bought  flatteries,  the  issue  of  his  purse. 

Till  he  become  both  their,  and  his  owne  curse ! 

Looke  on  the  n^lse  and  cunning  man,  that  loves 

No  person,  nor  is  lov'd;  what  wi^yes  h^  proves 

To  gaine  upon  his  belly ;  and  at  last     ^ 

Cmsh'd  in  the  snakie  brakes,  that  he  had  past! 

See,  the  grave,  sower,  and  supercilious  sir 

In  outward  foce,  but  inward,  light  as  furre^ 

Or  feathers,  lay  his  fortune  out  to  show. 

Till  envie  wound,  or  maimcit  at  a  blow ! 

See  him  that's  calPd,  and  thought  the  happiest  man| 

Honoui?d  at  once,  and  envi*d  (if  it  can 

Be  honour  is  so  mist)  by  snch  as  would. 

For  all  their  spight,  be  like  him  if  they  could : 

No  part  or  comer  man  caj^  looke  upon. 

But  these  are  objects  bid  him  to  be  gone. 

As  farre  as  he  can  fiie,  or  follow  day. 

Rather  then  here  so  bogg'd  in  vices  stay: 

The  whole  world  here  leaven'd  with  madnesse  sweU^i' 

And  being  a  thing  blowne  out  of  nonght,  rebem 

Against  his  Maker;  high  alone  with  weed|» 

And  impious  ranknesse  of  all  sects  and  seeds: 

Not  to  be  checktytr  frighted  now  with  fot^ 

But  more  licentious  m^ide,  and  desp^ff^^ ! ' 

Our  delicacies  are  growne  c&pitall, 

And  even  our  sports  are  dangers!  what  we  call 

Friendship  is  now  mask'd  hatred !  justice  fled. 

And  shamefostnesse  together!  all  lawes  dead 

That  kept  man  living !  pleasures  only  sought  1 

Honour  and  honestie,  as  poore  things  though^ ' 

As  they  are  made !  pride  and  stifie  clownage  mixt 

To  make  up  greatnesse !  and  man's  whole  gw)d  ^*4 

In  bravery,  in  gluttony,  or  coyne, 

All  which  he  makes  the  servants  of  the  gvoine. 

Thither  it  fiowes:  how  much  did  Stallion  spend 

To  have  his  cou^-bred-fillie  there  commend 

His  lace  and  starch ;  and  foil  upon  her  bi^clf 

In  admiration,  stretch 'd  upon  the  rack 

Of  lust,  to.  his  rich  suit,  and  title^  Ifird  ? 

I,  that's  ^  charme  and  halfe  I  she  must  afibrd 

That  all  respect ;  she  must  lie  dowi^e :  qay  more 

*Tis  there  civiiitie  to  be  a  whore  j 

He's  one  of  blood,  and  fashion!  and  with  these 

The  bravery  makes,  she  can  no  honour  leese: 

To  do't  with  cloth,  or5tufies,iu$t'$  name  might  merit| 

With  velvet,  plush,  and  tissues,  it  is  spirit 

O,  these  so  ignorant  monsters  I  light,  as  prouijly 
Who  can  behold  their  manners,  and  not  dowd- 
lake  upon  th^m  Ijghteu  ?  If  nature  could 
Not  make  a  verse;  anger  or  laughter  would. 
To  see  'hem  aye  discoursing  with  their  glasse, ' 
How  they  may  make  some  one  thfit  day  an  asse, 
PUnting  their  pur1es,and  cUrles  spread  forth  like  nef. 
And  every  dressing  for  a  pitfoll  set 

To  catoh  the  flesh  in,  and  to  pound  a , 

Be  at  their  visits,  see  'hem  squemisb,  sick, 

Ready  to  cast,  at  one,  whose  band  sits  ill. 

And  then  leape  mad  on  a  neat  pickardill  ^ 

As  if  a  brize  were  gotten  i*  their  tayle. 

And  flrke,  and  jerke,  and  for  the  coach-man  rtilf^ 

And  jealous  of  each  other,  yet  thinke  long 

To  be  abroad  chantJi»|  tqu^f  bfu^ie  ^ng| 
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And  Uiighy  add.  measure  thighes,  then  squeake^ 

spring,  itcb, 
Doe  all  the  tricks  of  ii  saut  lady  ftitch; 
For  t'  other  pound  of  sweet-meat^,  he  shall  feele 
That  payes,  or  what  he  will.     Tlie  dame  is  Steele: 
For  tljese  with  her  young  comp'aoie  she'll  enter, 
WheifePittes,  or  Wright,  or  Mcfdet  would  not  venter, 
And  comes  by  these  degrees,  the  stile  t*  inherit 
Of  woman  of  fashion,  and  a  lady  of  spirit: 
Nor  is  the  titl6  questioned  with  our  proud, 
Gr^t,  hrave,  and  feishion'd  foike,  these  are  allow'dx 
Adulteries  now,  are  not  so  hid,  or  sitrange, 
They  're  growne  commoditie  upon  exchange; 
He  that  will  follow  but  another's  wife. 
Is  lovM,  though  he  let  out  his  owne  for  life: 
The  husband  iiow*s  call'd  churlish,  or  a  poore 
Nature,  that  will  not  let  his  wife  be  a  whore ; 
Or  use  all  arts,  or  haunt  all  companies 
That  may  <x>rrupt  her,  even  in  his  eyes. 
The  brother  trades  a  iister ;  and  the  friend 
Lives  to  the  lord,  btit  to  the  ladie's  end. 
Lesse  must  not  be  thought  on  then'mistresse:  or 
If  it  be  thought,  kild  like  her  embrions ;  for. 
Whom  no  great  mistresse  hath  as  yet  infam'd, 
A  fellow  of  course  letcherie  is  nam'd, 
The  servant  of  the  serving-woman  in  scome, 
Ne're  came  to  taste  the  plenteous  mariage-home. 

Thus  they  doe  talke.    And  are  these  cAjects  fit 
For  man  to  spend  his  money  on  ?  his  wit,? 
Hi  t  tiiAe  ?  health  t  soule  ?  will  he  lor  these  goe  throw 
Those  thotksands  on  his  back,  shall  aft%r  blow 
His  body' to  the  Counters,  or  the  Fleete  ? 
Is  it  for  these  that  fine  man  meets  the  street 
Goacli'd,  or  on  ibotrclotb,  thrice  changed  every  day. 
To  teach  eacli  suit,  he  has  the  ready  way 
Prom  Hide-^arke  t6  the  stage,  where  at  the  last 
His  deare  and  borrowed  firayery  he  must  cast  ? 
When,  mot  his  combes,  bis  curling-irons,  his  glasse. 
Sweet  bags^  sweet  po>7ders,  nor  sweet  words  will  passe 

For  lesse  secnritic  ?  O for  these 

Is  it  that  man  pulls  on  himselfe  disease  ? 
Sttrfet }  and  quarretl  ?  drinkes  the  tother  health  ? 
Or  by  damnation  voids  it '  or  by  stealth  ? 
What  fdrie  of  late  ier  crept  into  our  feasts  ? 
What  hononr  given  to  the  drunkennest  guests  ? 
What  reputation  to  beare  one  glasse  more  ? 
When  oft  the  bearer  is  borne  out  of  dore  ? 
This  hath  our  ill-us'd  freedpme,  and  soft  peace 
Sirought  Ob  nft,  and  will  every  houre  increase ; 
Our  vices,  doe  not  tarry  in  a  place, 
Bnt  being  in  motion  stilt  (or  rather  in  race] 
Tilt  one  upon  another,  and  nOw  beare 
This  way,  now  that,  as  if  their  numbet  were 
More  then  themselves,  or  then  our  lives  could  take, 
Bat  both  fell  prest  under  the  load  they  make. 

rie  bid  thee  looke  no  more,  brit  flee,  flei^.  ftiend, 
This  precipice,  and  rocks  that  have  no  end. 
Or  side,  but  threatens  rulne.    The  whole  day 
If  not  enough  now,  but  the  nights  to  play  : 
4aid  whilst  our  sutes,  strength,  body,  and  mind  we 

iTiste; 
Qoe  make  oar  seWes  the  usurers  at  a  ca^ 
He  that  no  mi)re  for  age,  cramps,  palsies,  cab 
Now  use  the  bones,  we  see  doth  hire  a  man 
To  take  the  box  op  for  him ;  and  porsnesr 
The  dice  with  glassen  eyes,  to  the  glad  views 
Of  what  he  throwes :  Tikie  Tetchers  g^wne- content 
To  be  beholders,  when  their  powers  are  spent. 

Can  we  not  leave  this  wpi  me  ?  or  will  we  not  ? 
U  that  the'troef  excuse  I  or  have  we  got 


In  this,  and  like,  an  itch  of  vanitie, 
That  scratching  now^  our  best  felicitie? 
Well,  let  it  goe.    Yet  this  is  better,  then 
To  lose  the  formes,  and  dignities  of  men. 
To  flatter  my  good  lord,  and  cry  his  bowlc 
Runs  sweetly,  as  it  had  his  lordship's  soule: 
Although  perhaps  it  has,  what*s  th^  to  me, 
ITiat  may  stand  by,  and  hold  my  peace  >  will  he 
When  I  un  hotfrse,  with  praising  his  each  cast, 
Give  me  but  that  againe,  that  I  must  wast 
In  sugar  candide,  or  in  botter^d  beere, 
For  the  recovery  of  my  voyce  f  No,  there 
Pardon  his  lordship.    Flattry's  growne  so  dxaft 
With  htm,  for  he  is  followed  with  that  heape 
That  watch,  and  catch,  at  what  they  may  appbn^ 
As  a'  poore  single  flatterer,  without  band 
Is  nothing,  such  scarce  meat  anddftnkehe'fcgiw, 
But  he  that's  both,  and  slave  to  both,  shall  life, 
And  be  belov'd,  while  thie  whores  last.    O  times ! 
Friend,  flie  from  hence  j  and  let  these  kindled  rines 
light  t6ee  from  Hell  on  Earth :  where  flatteren, 

spies. 
Informers,  masters  both  of  arts  and  lies, 
Lewd  slanderers,  soft  whisperers,  that  let  blood 
The  life,  and  fame-vaynes  (yet  not  understood 
Of  the  poore  suiferers)  where  the  envious,  pn»d, 
Aibbi^us,  factious,  superstitions,  lowd 
Boasters,  and  peijbr'd,  with  the  infinite  more 
Preva(ricators  swarme :  Of  which  the  store, 
(Because  th'  are  every  where  amongst  tfaan-kiad 
9jpread  through  the  world)  is  easier  forre  to  find, 
Tlicn  once  to  number,  or  bring  forth  to  hand. 
Though  thoit  well  muster-master  of  the  land. 

Goe  quit  'hem  all.    And  take  along  with  tbee, 
Thy  true  friend's  wishes,  Colby,  which  rtiall  be. 
That  thine  be  just,  and  honest,  that  thy  deeds 
Not  wound  thy  conscience,  when  thy  bofij  bleeds; 
That  iliou  doct  all  tbtbgs  more  for  truth,  tbdki  gkr^r 
And  never  but  for  doing  wrong  be  sory ; 
Hiat  by  commanding  first  thy  selfe,  thoa  mak'K 
Thy  person  fit  for  any  charge  tfaon  tak'st; 
That  fortune  neter  make  thee  to  oomplaioe. 
But  what  she  gives,  thon  dar*st  give  her  agaioe ; 
That  whatsoever  face  thy  fote  puts  on. 
Thou  shrinke  or  start  not,  but  be  alwayes  one ; 
That  thou  thinke  nothing  great,  but  what  is  good, 
And  from  that  thought  strive  to  be  anderstood. 
So,  'live  or  dead,*  thou  wilt  preserve  a  fame 
Still  pretiods,  with  the  odour  of  thy  name. 
And  last,  blaspheme  not;  we  did  never  beare 
Man  thought  the  valianter, 'cause  he  durst  swesre, 
No  more,  then  we  should  thinke  a  lord  Udhad 
More  honour  in  him,  'cause  we'avo  taiownchim  mad: 
These  take,  and  n^  goe  seeke  thy  iteace  in  wine, 
Who  foils  for  love  Of  God,  sholt  rise  a  stane. 


.         -AW 

EPITAPH  ON  MASTER  PHIUP  GRAY. 

RBAoea  stay. 

And  ff  I  bad  no  more  to  tay, 

But  here  doth  lie  tilt  the  last  day, 

All  that  is  left  of  Philip  Gray. 

It  might  thy  patience  ricWy  pay : 
For,  if  such  men  as  he  could^die, 
WhM  saretie  of  Ufo  leave  tltoo,  and  I. 
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EPI8TZE  TO  A  FRIE?m. 


Tmr  are  not,  «ir,  wont  oweiS)  that  doe  pay 
Debts  when  tliey  caa :  good  men  may  breake  their 

day; 
ind  yet  the  noble  natnre  nerer  grudfe, 
T  is  then  a  crime,  when  the  vsuter  is  judge : 
And  he  is  not  in  fiiendiihip.    Nothing  there 
b  done  for  gaine:  if 't  be,  't  is  not  sincere. 
Nor  shoaid  1  at  t^is  time  protested  be, 
But  that  some  greater  names  have  broke  with  me, 
And  their  words  too,  where  I  but  breake  my  band : 
I  tdde  that  /but)  because  I  understand 
That  as  the  leaser  breach :  for  he  that  takes 
Smply  my  band,  his  tmtt  in  me  forsakes^ 
And  lookes  unto  Che  forfeit.    If  yon  be 
Now  so  much  friend,  as  yon  would  trust  in  me. 
Venter  a  longer  time,  and  willingly : 
AU  is  not  barren  land,  doth  fallow  lie.  . 
Some  grounds  are  made  the  richer,  for  the  rest; 
And  I  will  bring  a  crop,  if  not  the  best. 
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Yon  blush,  but  doe  not :  friends  are  either  none, 
(Though  they  may  number  bodyes)  or  but  one. 
I'le  therefore  aske  no  more,  but  bid  you  love; 
And  so,  that  either  may  example  prove 
,Unto  the  other  i  and  live  patteraes,  how 
Others,  in  time,  may  love,  as  we  doe  now^ 
Slip  no  occasion  ;  as  time  stands  not  still, 
I  know  no  beautie,  nor  no  youth  that  will. 
To  use  the  present,  then,  is  not  abuse. 
You  have  a  husband  is  the  just  excuse         ^ 
Of  all  that  can  be  done  him ;  such  a  one 
As  would  make  shift,  to  make.himselfe  alone 
That  which  we  can ;  who  both  iu  you,  his  wife. 
His  issue,  and  all  circumstance  of  life 
As  in  his  place,  because  he  would  not  varie, 
Is  constant  to  be  e3(traordinarie. 


AN  ELEQIE, 


Cw  beavtae,  that  did  prompit  me  first  Ui  write, 

Nov  threaten,  with  those  meanes  she  did  invite : 

Did  her  perfections  call  me  on  to  gaze ! 

Then  like,  then  love ;  and  now  would  they  amaze  1 

X)r  was  «h€  gracious  a-forre  off?  butneere 

A  terrour  ?  or  is  all  this  but  my  feare  > 

That  as  the  water  makes  things,  put  in  -'t,  streigh^ 

Crooked  appeaie;  so  that  doth  og^  oonooiiMb: 

1  can  helpe  that  with  boldnesaa;  and  lore  swaie, 

And  fortune  once,  tf  assist  the  spirits  that  dare. . 

But  which  shall  lead  me  on  ?  both  these  are  blind: 

Such  guides  OMpi  oie  not,  who  their  w»y  would  find, 

Eicqit  the  way  be  erroivr  to  those  endfl : 

And  thenlbe  best  are  stiU,  the  blwadeet  fricpdsi 

Oh  how  ^.  Jover  may  piistake !  to  thinke. 

Or  love,  or  fortiuie  blind,  when  they  but  winke 

To  see  men  foara :  or  else  for  truth,  and  sUte, 

Because  they  would  free  justice  imitate, 

Vajle  their  ^vne  eyes,  and  would  impartially 

Be  brought  by  us  to  meet  our  destinie* 

If  it  be  tbns^  oome  love^  and  fortune  goe, 

rie  lead  yoo  on  $  or  if  my  fote  will  so,    , 

That  I  must  send  one  first,  my  choyce  assignes. 

Love  to  my  heart,  and  fortune  to  my  lines. 


ANBLEQIE. 

Br  those  hrigfat  eyes,  at  whose  immortall  fires 
U^  lights  his  torches  to  mflame  desires ; 
By  that  laire  stand,  your  forehead,  wheikce  he  bends 
Hi|  doable  bow,  and  rovnd  his  arrofrea  seodi  j 
By  that  tall  groye,  your  baire^  whose  globy  rings 
He  flying  curies,  and  crispeth  with  his  wings ; 
By  those  pare  bathes  your  either  cheeke  discloses. 
Where  he  doth  stecpe  himselfe  in  milke  and  roses; 
^  lasUy  by  your  lips,  the  banke  of  kisses. 
Where  men  at  once  may  plant,  and  gather  blisses : 
Tell  me  (my  lov'd  friend)  doe  you  love  or  no  ? 
3o  wdl,  aa  I  may  tell  in  vene  't  is  so? 


A  8ATYRI0ALL  SHUUB. 

A  woHAM*8  friendship !  God,  whom  I  trust  in. 

Forgive  me  this  one  foolish  deadly  sin. 

Amongst  my  many  other,  that  I  may 

No  more,  I  am  sorry  for  so  fond  cause,  say 

At  fifty  yeares,  almost,  to  valt^  it. 

That  nehre  was  knowne  to  l^st  above  a  fit. 

Or  have  the  least  of  good,  but  what  li  must 

Put  on  for  fashion,  and  take  up  on  tru^>: 

Knew  I  all  this  afore  ?  had  T  perceiv'd. 

That  their  whole  life  was  wickednesse,  though  weav'd 

Of  many  colours;  outward,  fresh  from  spots. 

But  their  whole  inside  full  of  ends,  and  knots  ?  ' 

Knew  I,  that  all  their  dialogues,  and  discourse, . 

Were  such  as  I  will  now  relate^  or  worse. 

iH^re,  tomethmg  it  toaniing*^ 


Knew  I  this  woman  }•  yes}  -^nd  you  doe  see; 
How  penitent  I  am,  or  Ijhould  \>9r 
Doe  not  you  aske  to  know  her,  she  is  worse 
Then  all  ingredients  mad^  inlpone  enrsa, 
And  that  ponr'd  out  upon  man-ktiid,  can  be  { 
Thinke  but  the  sin  of  all  her  aea,  't  is  she  1 
I  could  forgive  her  being  proud  I  a  whore ! 
?eijor*d !  and  painted !  if  slie  were  no  more^ 
But  she  is  such,  as  she  might,  yet  forestall 
The  Devill;  and  be  the  damning  of  us  all. 


LITTLE  SHRUB  GROWING  BY. 

Asn  not  to  know  this  man.   If  Fame  should  speake 
His  name  in  any  mettall.  It  would  brea|ce. 
Two  letters  were  enough  the  plague  to  teare 
Out  of  his  grave,  and  poyson  every  eare. 
A  pareell  of  eourt^ort,  a  heape,  and  masse 
Of  all  vice  hurld  together,  there  he  was. 
Frond,  folse,  and  trecherous,  vindictive,  alt 
Thai  thought  can  adde,  unthankfull,  the  lay-stall 
Of  pntrid  fle«h  alive !  of  blood,  the  sinke ! 
And  so  I  leave  to  stirre  him,  lest  he  stinke. 
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An  ELEGtE. 


Tifooba  bekntie  be  the  mirke  of  pi^te. 

And  3rours  of  whom  I  sing  b^  sach 
.    As  not  the  world  can  praise  too  much^ 
Yet  is 't  your  rertne  now  I  raise. 

A  Tertue,  like  altsy,  so  gdne 
Throughout  your  forme ;  as  tboogh  tbAt  IBOVB, 
And  draw,  and  conquer  all  men's  lore, 

This  subjects  you  to  toVe  of  one. 

Whei^n  yoii  tHmnph  yet :  b^eiose 
'T  is  of  your  sdfe,  and  tfiat  you  lisn 
The  noblest  freedome,  not  to  chuse 

Against  or  fluth,4r  Jmoow^  lave^ 


iasaonts  pdois. 

If  hence  thy  sileactebe^ 
As 't  is  ioojoit  •  caui»| 

Xet  this  thought  quicken  thfl^. 

Mindft  that  are  great  and  frae, 
Shontd  not  on  fiirtune  iMUic» 
Tis  crowne enough  to  Tertuestill,  her  ovoeapplloMk 


Biit  who  should  lesse  expect  from  yod« 
In  whom  alone  Love  lives  agen  ? 
By  whom  he  is  restor*d  to  men : 

And  kept)  and  bred,  and  blxMight  up  true  ) 

His  (ailing  temples  you  have  rearM 

The  withered  garlands  tane  away ; 
'    His  altars  k^t  from  the  decay, 
,  That  enVIe  wished,  and  nature  fear*<L 

And  on  them  bi^h)'^  so  cWte  a  dame^ 
. .    With  so  muchi  loyaItje*8  expence) 
As  Love  t'  a^uit  such  excel leace 
U  gboe  himselfe  intA  your  name» 

Attd  you  are  he :  Ihe  deitie 
To  whOD)  all  lovers  are  designM ; 
That  would  their  better  objects  find : 

Among  which  faiChfull  tnx>pe  ata  L    - 

.  Whoas*n<iit«pringatyoarshriBep 

Have  sung  this  hymne,  and  here  entreat 
One  spaHte  of  your  dtiriber  hflit 
To  light  upon  a  loraof  nfine.  >  •  • 

Which  if  it  kindibf  not,  btft  scAnt 
Appearei  and  that  to  shorts  ti«w. 
Yet  give  me  lA^e^t*  adore  in  you 

What  I|  m  her,  amgttevM  to  want 


JN  ODE. 

tt>  BlMSILrl. 

WHiftB  do'^t  thou  carelette  lie 

Buried  in  ease  and  sloth  ? 
Knowledge,  that  sleepes,  doth  die; 
And  this  securitie. 

It  is  the  common  moth,  [hoth% 

That  eatson  wits,  and  arts,  and  quitedestroyes  them 

Are  all  th'  Aonian  springs 

Dri'dup?  lyes llMspia wast? 
Doth  Clarius*  harp  want  strings,  ' 

That  not  a  nymph  now  sings  I 
Or' droop  they  as  disgrac't,  [fact? 

Tp  aee  their  seats  and  bowws  by  chattringpies  d«- 


What  though  the  greedie  firie 
Be  taken  with  falsa  baytea 
Of  worded  baUadrie, 
And  thinke  it  poiisie  ? 
>    Th^  die  with  their  conceits. 
And  anly  pitioua  soona  upon  their  fially  waiUi. 

Then  take  in  hand  thy  lyre. 

Strike  in  thy  praper  i 
With  Japhet's  lyne,  aspire 
Sol'S'Cbariot  for  new  fire. 

To  give  the  world  aganie: 
Who  Aided  hito^  will  t]iee,the  iiMieof  Jo«e'ibiiii& 

And  since  our  daintie  age 

Cannot  indure  reproofe, 
M«ke  not  thy  selfe  a  page. 
To  that  strumpet  the  stage. 

But  si^  high  and  aleofe,  [boofe. 

Safe  from  the  wetv«%  Mack  Jaw,  and  thedullta'i 


MINDOrTffSFROmi^JfCE  TDABOOKE^ 

FaeM  idetftli)  lAd  dvkcF<6Mivion,  neaf  ^esmwi 

The^isiresse  bTnan**  Kfs,.  gMVe  Mwjrie, 
Ranfhig^the  n^ertd  to*  good  and  evilfffattie, 

00th-  vtndicale'ft  to  ecet  liitie. 
Wise  l%«tM«»ce  weald  so;  ttM^W^ttegeod 

Might  he  deftwoded,  Hon*  the  grfeat  seeui'd. 
Bat  both  niijtrht  koow  th«fr  %vttyes  ware  aMoitood, 

Wheri  vi^  aUke  iv  thhe  with  rertne  tnfi: 
Which  'raek<3l  that  (lighted  by  the  Umte  hsod 

•Of  treifa>thit  ieercheth  the  Vlieet  sdeiM  iprvgs, 
And  guidfed  by^expertenee,  wtooae  aCrritewsBd 

DethflMCe,%fieselyBeHl6Cll  veond  thedepthof 
ihnigs :} 
She  cheAtfttlly  sapptfKedi' what  Ae  litres, 

Assistedby^too  sU^gths,  but  are  her  evns, 
Some  oete  of  which  each  vaiied  pHlar  hearo^ 

By  which,  ae  prtper  titles,  the  is  kMWK, 
Thne's  witnesse,  herald  of  antiqaitie, 

Tlie  light  of  tnim«id4ifeof  I 


AH 
ODETX)  TAUns  EARtE  6r'VBSM0Sl^ 
waiT  ns'<09flBimLflMtfvfii^s  tiiIb^  tinettsiri 

Warts  artth6n,'G«lhi8?  'rshdbH  use  ' 
Thy  present  aide:  arise,* fwff*otk)n. 

Wake,  and  put  on  the  wings  of  Kndar's  Mine, 
To  towre  with  my  intention 
High,  as  his  mind,  that  doth  advabos 

Her  upright  head,  HlKmr  the  Teach  of  vkiw^ 
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Or  the  tiseip  flBVia : 
C|fDthiiit»  I  mpiilie 
Vy  boUsr  Bamben  to  tby  golden  lyre : 

Thypn«8tintl|it«tr»oser8ptaies  hefttemybraiiie 

WithBelphiekftro: 
Tint  I  my  siiig  my  thoughts^  in  some  nnvalgar 
fltraine. 

Rkb  beanie  of  booonr,  abed  yonr  ligbt 
On  tbeae  darke  rymes;  that  my  anectiOD  < 
May  sbine  (tbroogb  every  cbincke)  to  every  sigbt 
Oraced  by  your  reflection ! 
Then  sball  my  venes,  like  atrong  ibames. 
Broke  Uie  knit  cincle  of  ber  stonie  armes, 

T)Mft  bold  yoar  spitit :  *' 

And  keepes  your  mafit  * 

Lock*t  in  ber  cold  embraeesy  from  the  view  ^ 

Of  eyes  more  trae» 
Who  woakl  with  judgement  seareb,  searcbing  con- 
'«hide, 
(As  prov'd  bi  you) 
Tme  Bobltoe.     Palme  growes  straigbt,  thoogb 
bandied  ne're  so  rude  } 

» 

Nor  tbinke  your  selfe  unfortunate, 
if  tabject  to  tbe  jealous  errours 
or  politique  pretext,  tbat  wryes  a  state, 
Sinke  not  beneath  these  terro^rs : 
Bat  whisper ;  O  glad  innocence 
Wbere  only  a  man*8  bhrth  is  bis  offence ; 
Ortbedia-favoor, 
Of  such  as  savour 
Nothing,  bat  practise  upon  honour's  tbralT. 

O  vertae^  AkU»    - 
When  ber  dead  essence  (like  tbe  aaatomie 

In  Sorgeon^s  ball) 
It  but  a  statist's  tbeame,  to  rend  phleboiomie. 

Let  Brontes,  and  black  Steropes, 
Sweat  at  the  forge,  their  hammers  beating ; 
Pyracmon^s  boure  will  come4p  give  them  ease, 
Though  but  while  metul's  heating: 
And,  after  all  the  Atnean  ire. 
Gold,  that  is  perfect,  will  out-live  the  fire. 
For  fury  wasteth, 
As  patieuce  lasteth. 
Mb  annodr  to  tbe  mind  \  be  Is  shot  free 

From  injuries     '    ^ 
That  is  not  hurt ;  not  he,  that  is  not  tilt ; 

So  (boles  we  see. 
Oft  scape  an  imputatidn,  more  through  luck,  then 
wit. 

But  to  yonr  sellb,  most  loyall  lord, 
(Wbooebeart  in  thatbrigbt  sphere  flameselearest, 
Thoagb  many  ^ems  be  in  your  bosome  stor'd, 
Unknowne  which  is  the  dearest) 
if  I  ansfritiottsly  divine. 
(As  my  hope tdit)  tbat  onr  fisire  Pfambus*  shine. 
Shall  ligbt  those  plaoes, 
With  lustrous  graces. 
Where  darfaMMe,iritb  b^  gleaie  sceptied  band, 

Dothwiw  eommand. 
O  then  (my  best-best  lov'd)  let  me  importune, 

Tbat  yon  trill  itiud, 
As<Hn  frooi  all  revolt,  as  you  are  now  fromibr- 


ANODB. 


High  spirited  friend, 
I  send  nor  balmes,  nor  cor*sives  to  your  wound. 

Your  fate  hath  found, 
A  gentle^,  and  more  agile  hand,  to  tend. 
The  cure  of  tl^at,  which  is  but  corporall. 
And  doubtfuH  dayes  (which  wer^  nam^d  critical],) 
Have  made  their  fairest  flight. 
And  now  are  out  of  sight. 
Yet  doth  some  wholsome  physick  for  the  mind. 

Wrapt  in  this  paper  lie. 
Which  in  the  taking  if  you  mis-apply« 
You  are  unkind. 

Your  covetous  hand,  ^ 

Happy  in  that  faire  honour  it  hath  gain'd. 

Must  now  be  rayn'd. 
TVue  valour  doth  herowne  renowne  command 
In  one  full  action ;  nor  have  you  now  more 
To  doe,  then  be  a  husband  of  that  store. 
Thhike  but  bow  deare  yon  bought. 
This  same  which  you  have  caught, 
Such  thoughts  will  make  you  more  in  k>ve  with  trntb: 

rr  is  wisdome,  and  that  high. 
For  men  to  use  their  fortune  reverently. 
Even  in  youth. 


ANODE. 

HxLLBM,  did  Homer  never  see 
Thy  beauties,.yet  .could  write  of  thee  > 
Did  Sappho,  on  her  seven-tongu'd  lute« 
So  speake  (as  yet  it  is  not  mute) 
Of  Phaon*8  forme  ?  or  doth  the  boy, 
In  whom  Anacreon  once  did  joy, 
Lie  dmwne  to  life,  in  his  soft  verse. 
As  be  whom  Maro  did  rehearse } 
Was  Isesbia  sung  by  leam'd  Catullus  ? 
Or  Delia's  graces  by  tlbullus  ^ 
Doth  Cynthia,  in  Propertins'  song 
Shine  more,  then  she  the  stors  among  >  , 
Is  Horace  his  each  love  so  high 
Rap't  from  the  Earth,  as  not  to  die  } 
With  bright  Lyeoris,  Gallus'  choice. 
Whose  fame  hath  an  etemall  voice. 
Or  bath  Corynna,  by  tbe  name 
Her  Ovid  gave  ber,  dimn'd  the  fiune 
Of  CtB6ar*s  daughter,  and  the  line 
Which  all  tbe  world  tlwn  styl'd  devhne} 
Hath  Petrarch  sinee  b»  Laura  lais'd 
Equall  with  her  I  or  Ronsart  prais*d 
His  new  Cassandra  'hove  the  old. 
Which  all  the  &te  of  Tvoy  foretold  ? 
Hath  our  great  Sidney,  Stella  set, 
Wbere  never  star  shone  brighter  yet  ? 
Or  Constable's  ambroslaek  Mtfese 
Made  Dian  not  bis  notes jeAias^ 
Have  all  these  done  (and  yet  I  misse 
The  swan,  that  so  relish'd  Pancharis) 
And  sbaU  net  I  my  Celia  bring, 
Where  men  may  see  whom  I  doe  slag, 
Though  I,  in  working  of  my  song. 
Come  short  of  all  this  learned  throng. 
Yet  suie  my  tunes  will  be  tbe  best. 
So  much  my  aol^eot  dtofmei  the  tftX» 
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JONSOM9  POEMfS. 


A  SONNET, 

TO  TBB  KOSLB  Um,  TBS  LAST  UAIT  WORIH. 

I TB4T  have  be^n^  a  lover,  and  could  show  it. 
Though  Qot  in  thete,  io  rithmes  not  wholly  dumbe, 
Since  I  exscribe  your  sonnets,  am  become 
A  better  lover,  and  much  better  po^ 
Nor  is  my  Muse  or  I  ashamed  to  owe  it 
To  those  true  numerous  graces;  whereof  aon^e, 
But  cbarme  the  senses,  others  ovpr-come 
Both  braines  and  hearts;  and  mine  now  best  doe 
For  in  your  verse  all  Cupid's  armorie,      i^Lnow  it: 
His  flames,  his  shafts,  his  quiver,  and  his  bow. 
His  very  eyes  are  yours  to  overthrow. 
But  then  his  mother's  sweets  you  so  apply,. 
Her  joyes,  her  smiles,  her  loves,  as  readers  take 
For  Venus*  ceston  every  line  you  make. 


FIT  or  RIME  AGAINST  RIME. 

RiMB  the  rack  of  finest  wits, 
That  eipresseth  but  by  fiU 

True  conceipt, 
^poyling  senses  of  their  treasure, 
posieDing  judgement  with  a  measure. 

But  iklse  weight. 

Wresting  words,  from  thefr  true  calling } 
Pfoppin|^  verse,  for  feaire  of  filling 

To  the  ground. 
Joynting  S3rllabe8,  drowning  letters, 
Pasting  vowells,  as  with  fetters 

They  were  bound  I 

Soone  as  lazie  thou  wert  knowne» 
All  good  poetrie  hence  was  Howne, 

And  was  banished. 
For  a  thousand  yeares  together. 
All  Perpassns*  greeoe  did  wither,  , 

4^d  wit  v^nish^d* 

Pegasus  did  flie  away,  / 

At  the  wells  no  Bfuse  did  staj» 

But  bewailM. 
So  to  see  the  fountaine  drie. 
And  Apolk>'s  musiqoe  die. 

All  Hght  failed! 

Starveling  riynet  did  fill  the  stage, 
'  Not  a  poit  in  as  age. 

Worthy  crowning. 
Not  m  worke  deserving  baies. 
Nor  a  lyne  deserving  praise, 

PaUm  firowahig; 

Oreeke  was  free  from  rime's  infectioA/ 
Happy  Oreeke  by  this  protection ! 

Was  not  spoyJed. 
Whilst  the  Latin,  queene  of  tongues^ 
fs  not  yet  free  firom  rime's  wrongs. 

But  ntts  foiled. 


Scarce  th«  hill  again*  doth  fiooriA, 
Scarce  the  world  a  wit  doth  nonriih, 

To  restore 
Phoebos  to  his  crowne  againe  ; 
And  the  Mosea  to  their  bnine; 

Aftbeftvre. 

Vulgar  Iangua|pes  that  want 
Woidi^  and  sweetnesse,  and  be  scant 

Of  true  measure, 
Tyrant  rime  hath  so  abused. 
That  they  long  since  have  refused, 

Other  ceasnre : 

Ho  that  fint  invented  thee, 
May  Uk  joynts  tormented  bee, 
«  Cramp'd  for  ever; 

Still  ttiay  syllabes  Jarre  with  time^ 
Still  may  leaaon  warre  with  rime. 
Beating  never. 

May  his  lense,  when  it  would  me^ 
The  cold  tumour  in  his  feet. 

Grow  unsounder. 
And  his  title  be  long  foole, 
That  in  rearing  such  a  schoole 

W^  the  founder. 


^iV^  EPIGRAM' 

ON 
WILUAM  LORD  BpELnOV, 

LORD  HIGH  TaiASUREE  OP  VSGUXD. 

Ip  thou  wouldst  know  the  verities  of  mankind 
Read  here  in  one,  what  thou  in  all  canst  find. 
And  goe  no  forth^:  let  tiits  circle  be 
Thy  universe,  though  his  epHome. 
Cecill,  the  grave,  the  wise,  the  great,  the  good : 
What  is  there  more  that  can  ennoble  blood  ? 
The  Drphao*s  pillar,  the  true  subject's  shield* 
The  poore's  full  store-house,  and  just  servaut'sfield. 
The  only  faitbfuU  watchman  for  the  realme, 
That  in  all  tempests  never  quit  the  belme^ 
But  stood  unshaken  in  his  dfsed^  and  ni^ne. 
And  laboured  in  the  worke,  not  with  the  fame, 
That  stilt  was  ^ood  for  i^nease  sake,  nor  thou^ 
Upon  reward,  till  the  reward  him  soq^L 
Whose  offices  and  hooonrs  did  surprize, 
Rather  than  meet  him ;  f  nd,  l^efore  bis  eyes 
Clos'd  to  their  peace,  he  ^w  ms  branches  shoot, 
And  in  the  noblest  fajni|ie9  t«qu^  loot 
Of  all  the  land,  who  now  at  such  «  rate^ 
Of  divi^e  blessing,  would  not  serve'  a  state  ? 


AN  EPIGRAM* 

TD 
THOMAS  I4>mD  EtMmBME, 

Tn  LAST  TB&m  HB  SATt  CIUMCZUOK. 

So,  jnstett  lord,  may  all  your  judgements  be 
Lawes;  and  no  change  ere  come  Io  one  decree: 

>  Presented  upon  a  plate  of  gold  to  his  soe  Ro- 
bert earl  of  Salisbury,  when  he  was  also  tresaiv. 
'  For  a  poore  maiv 
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9b  may  Um  fcteff  pvodtiiM  your  eonieiMoe  is 
Lav «D hit kw^  and  thioke  yoor enemiaahit: 
So,  firoai  all  aidneMe,  may  yon  rita  to  kaakh, 
Tha  oare  and  vnh  ttiU  of  tha  pablika  waattli, 
So  DMy  tha,gaaUar  M«8aa»  and  good  fama 
Smi  ffie  abovttha  odoar^  your  name ; 
if  with  tha  tafctie^  aod  hoaodr  of  tha  lavas, 
Yoo  tKfoar  trath,  and  ma,  in  this  man's  oause. 


AXOTBXB  TO  HIM  '• 

Tbb  juflge  his  ftirour  timely  then  extends. 
When  a  good  cause  is  destitute  of  friends, 
Without  the  pompe  of  counsel),  or  more  aide, 
Then  to  make  fislshood  blush,  and  fraud  afraid : 
When  those  good  fev,  that  her  defenders  be, 
Are  there  for  charitie,  and  not  for  fee. 
Soch  shall  yoo  heare  to  day,  and  find  great  foes 
Both  armM  vith  vealth  and  slander  to  oppose. 
Who  thus  long  safe,  vonld  gaine  upon  the  times 
A  right  by  the  prosperitie  of  their  crimes  ; 
Who,  though  their  guilt  and  peijurie  they'  knov, 
Tbinke,  yea  and  boast,  that  they  have  done  it  so 
As,  though  the  court  pursues  them  on  the  sent. 
They  will  come  of,  and  scape  the  punishment: 
When  this  appeares,  just  lord,  to  your  sharp  sight. 
He  does  you  wrong,  that  craves  you  to  ^oe  right 


AN  EPIGRAM     . 

to  TBB  COVMCSLLOOR  THAT  PUAD8D  AND  CAIEIBD  THB 
CAUSE. 

That  I  hereafter  doe  not  thinke  the  barren 
The  seat  made  of  a  more  then  eivill  varra  ; 
Or  the  gnMit  hall  at  Westimnst4Br,  the  field 
Where miitaail  frauds  ara|bnght»  aud  no  side  yeild; 
That  heaoefoith  I  beleeya  nor  bookes,  nor  ma% 
Who  'gainst  the  laar  weave  c^lom^es,  my-— 
But  when  I  reader  heare  the  names  so  rtfe 
Of  hirelmgs,  wranglers,  stitchers-to  of  strifis, 
Hook-banded  harj^es,  gowned  ▼ulturas,  put 
Upon  the  reverend  pleaders  i  doe  90W  shot 
All  monthes,'  that  dare  entitle  them  (from  bence) 
To  the  wolves  studies  or  dogs  eloqoence  $ 
Thou  ait  my  canae :  whose  manners  sinoe  I  knew. 
Have  made  me  to  cgncetve  a  lawyer  new. 
So  dost  tfaon  stij^ia  matter,  men,  and  timas, 
Mak'st  it  religion  to  gvow  jioh  by  crimen  1 
Btf 'st  not  abuse  thy  ^ris^ome  m  the  lawes. 
Or  skill  to  carry  not  an  eviU  oaiisej 
Bat  first  dost  vexfl^  and  search  it!  If  not  sound, 
Thoa  prov'st  the  gentler  wayes,  to  cliaise  the  womid. 
And  make  the  scarrefatre;  if  that  will  not  be. 
Thou  hast  tbe  brave  soome,  to  put  back  the  fee  \ 
But  in  a  bo#incas«,  that  will  bide  tbe  touch. 
What  use,  whatatrengtb  of  reason  I  andhowmndi 
Of  bookesy  af  jprssidaptsv  haafc  tltoa  at  hand } 
As  if  the  geneimt}  store  thou  didst  command 
Of  aigomenty  still  drawing  forth  the  best, 
Aad  not  being  borrowed  by  thee,  but  poesest. 
fio  oom*st  thoa  like  a  chiefe  into  the  court 
Aim*d  at  aU  peeces»  as  to  keepa  a  fbrt 


.'  For  a  pooft  huil 


Against  a  mnUstnde ;  .and  (with  thy  itila      [while 
So  brightly  brandish'd)  wonnd'st,  defisod^it!  the 
Thy  adversaries  fall^  as  not  a  word 
They  had,  but  were  a  reed  unto  thy  sword. 
Then  coip'st  thou  off  with  victorie  and  palme. 
Thy  hearers  nectar,  and  thy  clients  balme, 
Tbe  ooorffe  jost  hononr,  and  thy  judged  krvep 
And  (which  doth  all  atehievtaments  get  aibova) 
Thy  sincere  practise  breeds  not  thee  a  fome 
Alone,  hot  all  thy  ranke  a  reveraad  uama. 


Air 
EPIGRAM. 

TO  THE  SMAIL  POZB* 

Eiivioos  and  fonle  dihease,  could  there  not  he 
One  beantie  in  an  age,  and  free  from  thee  ? 
What  £d  she  worth  thy  spight  ?  were  there  not  store 
Of  those  that  set  by  their  folse  faces  more 
Then  this  did  by  her  true  ?  she  never  sought 
Qnarrell  with  Nature^  or  in  ballanoe  brought 
Art  her  fklse  servant  $  nor,  for  sir  Hugh  Plot, 
Was  drawne  to  practise  other  hue,  then  that 
Her  owne  bloud  gave  her :  she  ne>re  had,  npr  hath 
Any  beliefe,  in  madam  Baud-bee^  bath. 
Or  Turner^  oyle  of  talek.    Nor  ever  got^ 
Spanish  receipt,  to  make  her  teeth  to  sol* 
What  was  the  cause  then }  thought'st  thou,  in  ditf- 
Of  beautie,  so  to  mllifle  a  fiice,  [gnuie 

That  Heavenshonld  make  nomore;  or  should  amiase. 
Make  all  hereafter,  had'st  thoa  rnia'd  this  ? 
I,  that  thy  ayme  was ;  but  her  fkte  prevail'd : 
And  scom'd,  thoo'ast  showne  thy  mialice,  but  halt 
faiVd. 


AN  EPITAPH. 


Wha*)  beantitf  would  have  lovely  stilde, 
What  manners  prettie,  nature  milde, 
Whac  wonder  perfect,  all  were  fil'd 
UpcTu  record  in  ibis  blest  child. 
And,  till  the  cpmming  of  the  aoule 
To  feteh  the  ilfssh,  we  keepe  the  rolL 


4B0m. 

LQVI^ 

Comb,  let  as  here  enjoy  the  shade. 
For  love  in  shadow  best  is  made. 
Thoagh  envie  oft  his  shadow  be. 
None  brookes  the  sun-light  worse  then  he* 


Where.love  doth  shine,  there  needs  no  soime^ 
All  lights  into  his  one  doth  run; 
Without  which  all  the  world  were  daike  i 
Yet  he  himselfe  is  but  a  sparice. 


A  ^aarke  to  sat  whole  world  a^fira. 
Who  more  they  bame,  they  more  desire. 
And  have  their  being,  their  waste  to  see  | 
And  vaate  stUl,  that  they  stUl  might  be. 
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Such  are  his  powers,  whom  time  hath  stn*d. 
Now  <wift,  now  slow,  now  ume,  now  wild  ; 
Now  hot,  now  cold,  now  fierce,  now  mild  i 
The  eldest  fod,  yet  still  a  child. 


A»'MNSTLE  TO  A  FJtlBND^ 

Sti»  I  am  thankftiH,  first  tu  Heaven,  fm  you; 
Next  to  your  selfie,  for  making  your  love  true : 
Then  to  yoiir  love,  and  gift.    And  all's  but  due. 

You  have  unto  my  store  added  a  booke. 
On  which  with  profit  I'Shall  aever  looke. 
But  must'confesse  from  whom  what  gift  I  tooke. 

Not  like  your  cotetri^-fieighboufs,  that  commit    * 
ffbair  vioa  of  lottng  for  a  Ghriittsaste  fit ; 
Which  is  indeed  bat  ihendsbip  of  the  spit  i 

But,  aa  a  fritod,  wrhieh  name  your  sella  r^eave. 
And  which  you  (being  the  worthier)  gave  me  leave 
In  letters,  that  mixe  spirits,  flius  to  weavBi 

Whioh,  how  most  saored  I  will  everskeepe. 
So  may  thefruftfull  vine  My  tianples  riteepe. 
And  Fame  wake'lor  me,  when  I  yeeid  to  ultepe. 

Thengh  you  sometimes  pr^claMse  me  too  aevere> 

Rigid,  afad  honb,  which  is  adriig  alistsre 

In  friendship,  I  confesse:  but  deara  friend,  heare. 

little  know^they,  that  prafesse  kmitie, 
And  seeke  to  scant  her  comelie  libertk. 
How  much  they  lainQ  her  in  hjBr  pro^^dttie* 

And  lesse  they  know,  who  being  free  to  uic^- 
That  firiendshtp  Which  no  chance  butiove  diV  chuse, 
Will  unto  lioeiice  that  fiure  leave  s^use.    , 

It  is  aa  act  of  tyrannic,  not  love,  * 

In  practizM  friendship  wholly  to  mrove,     * 

As  fiatt'ry,  with  friends'  humours^till  to  mx>v%. 

From  each  of  which  I  labour  to  be  free. 
Yet  if  with  cither's  vice  I  teynted  be. 
Forgive  it,  as  my  ftailtie,'  and  not  ma. 

For  no  man  lives  sa  out  of  passion's  sway, 
But  shall  sometimes  be  tempted  to  obey 
Har  fiirie,  yet  no  friendship  to  betrvfr. 


AN  ELEGIE. 

n*is  trae,  Pm  bt6k» !  v<iwes,  oat^s,  and  all  Ihad 

Of  credit  lost    Add  I  ate  now  run  madde: 

Or  doe  upon  iby  selfe  some  desperate  ill ; 

Tbis  sadnesse  makes  no  approach^,  bat  to  kin* 

It  is  a  darkneme  bath  blockt  op  my  senses 

And  driv^  it  in  to  eat  on  my  offence, 

Or  there  to  sterve  it.    Helpe,  O  you  that  may 

lAlone  lend  snccoan,  and  this  fbrie  stay. 

Offended  mistris,  yon  ai«  yet 'to  Mre, 

As  light  breakes  from  yon,  ttot  affrighta  despah«, 


And  filk  mf  poveit  wiiiL]Ma«idiig  jBy» 
ThafeyoirslMiild  be  too  aoble  taieslray. 
There  asay  same  line  or  nenaoa  a#  a  storM 
Looke  fMrttn  bat  camiot  last  m  Meh  a  fBfM. 
If  tbsie  be  BOOuBf  Worthy  you  «aa  sea 
Of  graces,  ^r  your  aMTcie,  hctw  m  nie^ 
Spare  year  ownegoodnesK  yet;  aadbaaolgnit 
In  wiUand  power, only  to  deisML 
God,  and  the  good,  know  to  ft^ve,  aod  ssvvj 
The  ignorant,  and  foolesrnepittie  have. 
I  will  nor  stand  to  justifie  my  ftiult. 
Or  lay  the  excuse  upon  the  viiitoei's  vault ; 
Or  in  confessing  of  the  crime  be  oioe, 
Or  goe  about  to  countenance  the  vice^ 
By  naming  in  what  companie  'twas  in. 
As  J  would  ui^  autboritie  for  sione. 
No,  I  win  stand  arraign*d,  and  cast,  to  be 
The  subject  of  your  grace  in  pardooTng  me. 
And  (stij*d  your  mercie's  creature)  will  live  more 
Your  honour  now>  then  your  disgrace  before. 
Tbihke  it  was  fralltie,  mistris,  thinke  me  mAn, 
Tfiinkethat  your  selfe,  like  Heaven,  forgive  me  en: 
Wher^r^eaknesise  doth  offend,  and  veitue  grieve, 
There  greatnesse  takes  a  glorle  to  relieve. 
Thinke  that  J.  once  was  yours,  or  may  be  noa, 
Notblog  is  vile,  that  is  a  part  of  you: 
Errour  and  folly  in  me  may  have  crost 
Your  just  commands ;  yet  those,  not  I,  be  lost. 
I  am  regenerate  now,  become  the  child 
Of  your  compaasioo ;  parents  shouM  be  mild : 
There  is  no  lather  Chatlbred^^merit, 
Or  two,  or  three,  a  Sonne  will  dis-inhent. 
That  is  the  last  of  punishments  Is  ment; 
No  man  inflicts  that  paine»  till  hope  be  speat : 
An  ill-alfect^  limbe  (whkt'eVe  tt  aile) 
We  cut  not  ofl^  till  all  cnret  else  doe  laile: 
And  then  with  pause ;  for  severed  once,  that's  gose, 
Wouki  live  his  glory,  thai  eottf d  keepa  it  od. 
Doe  not  despaire  my  mending  I  todatrast 
Before  you  prove  a  medicine,  h  uajjosit 
You  may  se  plaee  me,  and  in  such  an  aym, 
Aa  ttot^alone  the  cure,  b«t  acafte  be  fiidie. 
That  is.  If  still  your  fevoMs  you  apply. 
And  not  the  boMties  you  ha'  done,  deny. 
Could 'yov  demand  the  gifts  you  gave,  agaioe! 
Why  wnSH?  ^KtfePtefhedoodefiafcehacktheirnio^ 
The  Suue  bis  heat  and  }\ght }  the  ayie  his  dev? 
Or  winds  the  s^t,  by  whioh  thefiowcr  to  gievf 
That  were  to  wither  all,  aafi  make  a  grave 
Of  thaturise  NIrtote  would  a  ««adle  haver 
Her  order  it  to  cherisb,  and  pfeterVe, 
CoQsumplksh^  natare  to  «totray,  and  itarva 
But  to  ei^et  againe^bat  once  it  given. 
Is  natura'aaseere  obUqnitie !  at  Heaven 
Should  aske  the  btood,  and  tpitita  he  hafh  isWd 
In  man,  baeause  mair  batik  the  iNh  abas'd. 
O  mar  your  wItAime  take  exaoijpla  heooe^ 
God  licfbtima  not  at  inaa't  each  firaile  eAaee, 
He  pardons,  aKps,  goes  by  H  Waifd  of  ills, 
And  then  his  thunder  frights  mcMe  tbm  it  kOk 
Ha  eattnot  angrie  be,  but  till  mutt  4|iHke, 
It  shaVfitevgn  hfte,  tiiat  sAI  fUngaalaedotbshskA. 
And  hbw  more  fhiie,  and  l<l««iy  ktttas  the  vorid 
Ifa  a  calme  akie ;  then  Mien  the  heavea  is  bori'd 
Abootin  ekMidet,  and  wrapt  In  faging  weather. 
As  all  wi^  ttMtoe  and  tempest  lan  tdgeiber. 
O  imitate  that  tweet  aeienitie 
That  maket  at  Hve,  not  that  which  ealli  todies 
In  darke  and  tnllen  OBonies,  doe  we  ntt  layt 
This  kwketh  like  aD  %«lkMoli  ^y  ? 
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And  with'the  Vtilgtf  clblh  It  not  Mtine 
The  name  of  craell  imtber,  stonne,  and  tmt  ? 
Be  not  cfibeted  wffh  these  markes  too  much 
Of  enaehfe,  lest  iJbej  doe  make  yoa  socb. 
Bot  Tiew  the  mfldhease  of  yoar  Makers  state. 
Am  1  the  ptenitMit^s  here  emtdate : 
He,  when  he  sees  a  sdhDW  swih'as  thHl, 
freight  p«ts  qIT  all  his  anger,  and  doth  tisso       ' 
The  oootrite  soiile,  who  hath  no  thonghV  to  inn 
Upon  the  hope  to  haire  knother  sin 
PorgiTen  htm ;  And  in  thatlyne  sUbd  I, 
Esther  then  once  displease  you  more,  to  d!^ 
To  wafkr  tortoves,  scome,  kod  infimie. 
What  fboles,  And  all  their  parasites  can  Apply; 
thi  wit  of  ale,  and  genins  of  the  malt     , 
Canpumpefor;  or  a  libell  withont  salt 
iVodoce ;  though  Chrektnlng  with  a  cokle,  or  chaike 
On  every  wall,  and  song  where  e're  I  walke. 
1  number  these  as  being  of  the  chore 
Of  coDtomelie,  and  urge  a  good  man  more 
Then  sword,  or  Are,  or  what  is  of  th6  rae^ 
To  carry  noMe  danger  in  the  fcce : 
There  is  not  any  punishment,  or  pain^, 
A  man  should  ine  fW>m,  as  he  would  disdkine. 
Tb«n,  mistris,  here,  here  let  your  rigour  end. 
And  let  your  merCie  make  me  asbam'd  t*  offend. 
I  will  no  more  abnse  my  vowes  to  you^ 
Thai  t  will  studie  falsehood,  to  be  true. 
0,  that  you  could  but  by  dissection  see 
.How  much  you  are  the  better  part  of  me ; 
How  all  my  in>Tes  by  your  spirit  doe  move. 
And  that  there  is  no  life  in  me,  but  love. 
Yon  would  be  then  most  confident,  that  tho' 
Publike  aflhires  command  me  now  to  goe 
Out  of  your  eyes,  and  be  awhile  away; 
Absence,  or  distance,  shall  hot  bf^ed  decay. 
Your  feme  shroes  here,  here,  fixed  In  my  heart; 
1  msy  dilate  my  selfie,  but  not  depart 
Others  by  ccnnmon  stars  their  courses  run^ 
When  I  see  yon,  then  I  doe^see  my  sun. 
Till  then  't  is  all  but  datknesse,  that  I  have; 
Rather  then  want  your  light,  I  wish  a  grave. 


ANELEGTB 

To  make  ttie  doubt  eleftre,  that  no  wtamn's  trtie, 
Wu  it  my  fkte  to  prove  it  full  in  yod  ? 
Thought  I  but  one  had  bteath'd  the  puttr  irjrre, 
And  most  ^be  needs  be  Mse,  because  she's  nure  ? 
Is  it  your  beautieVmaike;  or  of  your  yonth. 
Or  your  perfection,  not  to  stndie  tmth  ? 
Or  thinke  yon  Heaven  is  dcaft  ^  or  hath  no  ley'es  ? 
Or  those  it  has,-wmke  at  your  p^tjtaries  } 
Are  vowes  so  cheape  with*  women  ? '  or  the  tnatter 
Whereof  they  are  made,  thAt  they  are  writ  Sn  water, 
Aad  Uowne  away  with  wMd  ?  or  doth  th«ir  breath, 
Both  hot  and  teMat  once,  thraat  IMe  arid  death  ? 
Who  oMld  have  thought  so  iiisfny  accents  sWeet 
TWd  to  our  words,  so  many  sigbes  should  meet 
*Blswne  from  onr  faekrt^  so  many  oatbes  and  teares 
8|irink]ed  among,  all  sweeter  by  our  fieares, 
And  the  devine  imprearfon  of  stolne  kisses, 
TkitsealM  the  rest,  could  tiow  j^roveemptiebllases? 
Myuv'ifr«wtNMidYtolbrfiBit?  signe,  to  breake  ? 
Or  must  w«  rted  ymt  qdlte  fin>m  wbat  yon  speake, 
And  Had  tbetrathobt  the' wrong  way?  or  must 
Hetnt  toht  yon  fiilie,'lranld  UMi  ymi  jQSt  ? 


O,  Iproftane!  HfttMoMitofi 
The  ooomion  numstcr,  love  shall  eioepttboe, 
My  deiMst  h>ve,  how  ever  jeatoane, 
With  circumstance  might  'orge  the  eohtsarie. 
Sooner  Pie  thinke  the  Sunne  wnold  delMeto  xihH6n 
The  teeming  fiarth;  and  that  ibrset  to.beare  ( : 
SooDer-that  riven  iraoM  ran  baclE,  or  Thaaiea 
With  Hbs  of  ice  in  JoM  wvaU  bind  his  sCieteles  i 
Or  Nature,  by  whoM^aiMlgth  the  wwld  i^Qtes, 
Would  chMge  her  ootnrw;  tMlMs  yon  alter  joni  t 
But,  O,  that  treehenNif  bswst,  to  Whom  weakeryott 
-Did  tmst  onr  eoonsoHs,  md  ww  both  nay  ^e^ 
Havhig  his  ftdshood  fMnd  too  late  I  twasf he 
That  mkde  ma  cast  yon  guilti^  and  you  me. 
Whilst  h^  black  wretch,  betray'd  «hoh  simple  wonl 
W(ri4[Mtt)e^  mrto  thvedmmhig  of  a  third ! 
Curst  may  he  he  thAt'so'ovir  lover  hath  slahw, 
And  wander  wi«tehed'On'the  Earth,  as  Oun. 
Wretched  at  he,  and  not  deserve  least  pittiei 
In  plagiihig  him  let  mitarie<be  wittfts ; 
Let«]l  eyes  shun  him,  and  he  dmn  each  sly«^ 
Till  h»be  noyaone  ms  bti  hAmie) 
May  be  without  remorse  deny  Ood  thtios^ 
And  not  be  trusted  more  onhki  8onle%  prtoe; 
And  after  tall  seMs-torment,  when  be^ycs. 
May  wolvte  teare  out  his  beavt,  wattures  hie  efei^ 
Sw]rne  eat  his  bowels,  and  his  fidMr  bsngne, 
That  tttter'd  all;  be  to  some  raven  tnngj 
And  let  his  eatvlon  eorse  he  a  kmgerfsast 
To  the  klng'^  dogs,  then  any  elher  beast. 
Now  I  ha^e  curst,  let  ue  our  tove  receive  | 
In  methe  flame  was  '•evev'meee  alive. 
I  could  begin  againe  to  oourt  mid  praise^ 
And  in  that  pleaMre  lengthen  the  short  dayei 
Of  my  life's  fcMse;  like  palntera  that  doe  take 
Delight,  not  in  made  workes,  but  whilst  they  makOk 
I  could  renew  those  times,  WMu  first  I  saw 
Love  in  your  eyes,  that  gave  my  tongue  the  law 
To  like  what  you  1ik*d,  -and  at  masques,  or  playea^ 
Oomosend  the  selfe-seme  actors,  the  same  wayesf 
Aske'how  yon  did,  and  often  with  intent 
Of  bong  omcioBS,  grow  impertinent; 
All  which  were  such  lost  pastimes,  as  in  these 
Love  was  as  subtly  catch'd  as  a  disease. 
But,  being  got,  it  is  a  treasure,  sweet. 
Which  to  defend,  is  harder  then  to  get ; 
And  ought  not  be  prophanM  on  either  part, 
For  though  'tis  got  by  chance,  'tis  kept  by  art 


ANELB6IE. 

TsAT  bve's  a  bitter  sweet,  I  ne're  conceive 

Till  the  sower  minute  comes  of  taking  l^ve^ 

And  then  I  taste  it    But  ss  men  drinke  up 

In  hasCe  the  bottome  of  a  med'cin'd  cOp^ 

And  take 'some  sirrup  after ;  so  doe  I, 

Taput  all  relish  from  my  tfiemorie 

Of  parting,  drowne  it  in  the  hope  to  meet 

Shortly  agaiiie,  and  make  our  absenee  ^weet 

This  makes  ^tae,  mistris,  that  sometime  l»y  stealth 

Under  another  naine,  I  take  your  health  % 

And  tome  the  ceienooies  of  those  nighte 

I  give,  or  owe  my  friends,  into  your  rites^ 

But  ever  without  hieion,  orieastihade 

Of  vowes  eo  satered,  and  in  silenoe  made  $ 

For  though  lovethitve^  efidttaygrow  npwHhihwi, 

And  ftee  eocielie^  h^hom  4 ' 
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And  matfcibe.bred,  flo  to  ooBcaale  bis  birth. 
As  neither  wine  doe  rtck  it  out,  or  mirtb^ 
Yet  should  the  lover  «liill  be  eyrie  and  Ug;ht 
In  ell  his  actions,  rarified  to  sprigbt: 
Not  like  a  Midas  riint  up  in  birasclie, 
And  fuming  all  he  tooeheth  into  pelfe, 
Keepe  in  reservM  in  his  dark-Janteme  facet- 
As  if  that  exient  duinesse  were  love's  grace; 
,!Ko>-mistris,  w^  the  open  merrie  man 
Moves  Uke  a  sprightly' rivers  and  yet  can 
Keepe  secret  in  his  channels  what  he  breedes, 
'Bove  all  your  staiiding  watery  choakM  with  weedcs. 
They  lookeat  bestlikecream^bowles,  and  yousoone 
Shall. And  their  depth:    they  're  sounded  with  a 

qDOone. 
They  may  say  grace,  and  for  Love^chaplaiBOs  paise 
But  .the  grave  k»ver  ever  was  an  asae; 
Is  fin'd  upon  one  leg,  and  dares  not  come 
Out  Fith  the  other,  for  he*s  still  at  homej 
like  the  dull  wearied  crane  that  (come  on.lattd) 
Doth  while  he  keepes  his  watch,  betray  his  staod  s 
Where  he  that  koowes  will  like  a  lapwing  flio:  . 
Farre  from  the  nest,  and  so  himseUe  belie    i 
To  others,  as  he  will  deserve  the  trust 
Due  to  that  one^  th4t  doth  believe  him  just. 
And  such  your  servant  is,  who  vowes  to  ke^ 
The  Jewell  of  your  name,  as  dose  as  sleepe 
Can  lock  the  sense  up,  or  the  heart  a  thought,  . 
And  never  be  by  time,  or  foUy  brought, 
Weaknesse  of  braine^  or  any  charme  of  wine. 
The  sinne  of  boast,  or  other  countermine,, 
(Made  to  blow  up  love's  secrets)  to  discover 
That  article,  may  not  become  our  lover : 
Which  in  assurance  to  your  brest  I  tell. 
If  I  had  writ  no  word,  but,  deare,  iarewelL 


AN  BLEGiE. 

StMci  you  must  goe,  and  l  must  bid  fareweTI, 

Heare,  mistris,  your  departing  servant  tell 

What  it  is  like:  and  doe  not  think e  they  can 

Be  idle  words,  though  of  a  parting  man; 

It  is  as  if  a  night  should  shade  noone-day,  '  < 

Or  that  the  Sun  was  here,  but  forc*t  away ; 

And  we  were  left  under  that  hemisphere. 

Where  we  must  feele  it  'daike  for  hal/e  a  yeare.  ' 

What  fate  is  this,  to  change  men's  dayes  and  houres, 

To  shift  their  seasons,  and  destroy  iheir  powers  !    • 

Alas  I  ha*  lost  my  YmbX,  my  Uood,  my  prime. 

Winter  is  come  a  quarter  e're  his  time ; 

My  health  will  leave  me  ^  a^^  when  you  depart. 

How  shall  I  doe,  sweet  mistris,  for  my  heart } 

You  would  restoijie  it  ?  np,  that's  worth  a  feare, 

Aa  if  it  were  not  worthy  to  t>e  there : 

O,  keepe  it  still ;  for  it  had  rather  be 

Your  sacrifice,  then  here  remaine  with  me. 

And  to  I  spare  it,  com^  what  can  become 

Of  me.  Tie  sofUy  tread  upon  my  tombe ; 

Or  like  a  ghost  walke  silent  amongst  men. 

Till  I  may  see  both  it  and  you  agen. 


AN  ELEGIE. 

Lkt  me  be  what  I  am,  as  Virgil  cold. 
As  Horace  iat,  or  as  Anacreon  Mi 
No  poetis  venes  yet  did  ever  move. 
Whose  readers  did  not  thinke  he  was  in  lovct 


Who  shall  forbid  me  ffbuk  in  rithme  to  be 
As  tight  and  active  as  the  youi^est  he 
That  from  the  Muses'  fountaines  doth  indone 
His  lynes^and  hourely  sits  the  poet's  hone. 
Pat  on  my  ivy  gariaod,  let  me  see 
Who  frownes,  who  jealous  is,  who  taxCth  me. 
Fathers,  and  husbands,  I  doe  claiipe  a  right 
In  all  that  is  call'd  lovely:  take  nfy  sight 
Sooner  then  my  affection  fnmi  the  Csuna. 
No  foce,  no  hand,  proportion,  line,  or  ayre 
Of  beauties  but  the  Muse  hath  interest  ip: 
There  is  not  wome  that  lace,  pnrle,  knot  er  pis, 
But  is  the  poet's  matter :  and  he  must. 
When  he  is  furious,  love,  although  not  lost 
Bui  then  content,  your  daughters  and  year  vita 
(If  they  be  faire  and  worth  it)  have  thar  lives 
Made  longer  by  our  praises :  or,  if  not. 
Wish  you  had  fowle  ones,  and  deformed  got; 
Curst  in  their  cradles,  or  there  chang'd  by  elns, 
So  to  be  sure  you  doe  enjoy  31  our  selves. 
Yet  keepe  those  up  in  sackcloth  too,  orletber, 
For  silke  will  draw  some  sneakiAg  songster  Uiitbo. 
It  is  a  ryming  age  and  verses  swarme 
At  every  etall:  the  ciUie  cap's  a  charme. 
But  I  who  live  and  have  liv'd  twentie  yeaie 
Where  I  may  handle  silke,  as  free,  and  neert, 
Ais  any  mercer,  or  the  whale-bone  man 
That  quilts  those  bodice  I  have  leave  to  spaa ; 
Have  eaten  with  the  beauties,  and  the  witi. 
And  braveries  of  court,  a;nd  folt  their  fits 
Of  Iqve,  and  hate  ^  and  came  so  nigh  to  knov 
Whether  their  laces  were  their  owite,  or  no: 
It  is  not  likely  1  should  now  looke  downe 
Upon  a  velvet  pettlcote,  or  a  gowne. 
Whose  like  I  'ave  knowne  the  taylor's  wife  pnt  60 
To  doe  her  husband's  rijtes  in,  e're  *tweie  gone 
Home  to  the  customer:  his  letcherie 
Being,  the  best  clothes  still  to  preoccupie. 
Put  a  coach-mare  in  tissue,  must  I  horse 
Her  presently  ?  or  leape  thy  wife  of  fwce, 
When  by  thy  sordid  bountie  she  hath  on 
A  gowne  of  that,  was  the  caparison  ? 
So  I  might  dote  upon  thy  chaires  and  stoolcs 
That  are  like  cloathU    Mnst  I  be  of  those  foola 
Of  race  accompted,  that  no  passion  have 
But  when  thy  wife  (as  thou  conceiv*st}  is  brsTe  ? 
Then  ope  thy  wai>drobe,  thi^keq^e  thatpoore  gitwae 
That  from  the  foot-man,  when  he  was  beoonie 
An  officer  tJt^re^  did  make  most  sdemne  kive 
To  ev*ry  peftico^  he  brushed,  jaod  ^ove 
He  did  lay  up,  and  would  a<dcMrc  tb9  shoe. 
Or  slipper  was  left  off,  and  kisse  it  Umh 
(>ourt  every  hanging  gowne,  and  after  that, 
Lift  up  some  one,  and  doe,  I  tell  not  what 
Thou  didst  tell  me  ;  and  wert  o*re-joy'd  to  peept 
In«t  a  hole,  and  see  these  actiona  crcepe    [pc«e. 
From  the  poi^re  wretch,  which  though  he  pky'4  is 
He  would  have  done  in  verse,  with  any  of  those 
Wrung  on  the  withers  by  lord  love's  despigfat, 
Had  he  had  the  facul^e  to  refMie,  and  write! 
Such  songsters  there  are  store  of ;  witnessehe 
That  chanc'd  the  l^be  laid  on  a  smock  to  see, 
And  str^ght-way  spent  a  sonnet;  with  that  olte 
That  (in  pure  madrigaU)  unto  his  mother 
Commended  the  French  hood  and  scarlet  govne 
The  lady  mayresse  pass'd  in  through  the  tone, 
Unto  the  Spiule  sermon.    O,  what  stiaage 
Varietie  of  silkes  were  on  th'  Bacchange ! 
Or  in  Moore-fields  1  this  other  night,  sings  one : 
Another  answer^  'Imc  tboee  si&es  are  none. 
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I  smillog  Vemoyti  as  he  would  deride 

sy  comparison  had  with  his  Cheap-side. 

od  vouches  both  the  pageant,  and  the  day, 

lien  not  the  shops,  but  windowes  doe  display 

ie  stuflTes,  the  rclvets,  plushes,  friifges,  lace, 

nd  all  the  originall  riots  of  the  place : 

5t  the  poors  Ibofes  enjoy  their  follies,  love 

^oat  in  velvet;  or  some  block  could  move 

Oder  that  cover;  an  old  mid-wive*s  bat  \ 

r  a  close-stoole  so  casM ;  or  any  fat 

\mA  in  a  velvet  scabberd  I  I  envy 

doe  of  their  plesiSures !  nor  will  ask  thee,  why 

hou  'rt  jealous  of  thy  wife's,  <Jt  daughter's  case : 

fore  then  of  either's  manners,  wit,  or  fisce! 


AN  EXECRATION  UPON  VULCAff. 

jfD  why  to  me  this,  thou  lurne  lord  of  fire, 
^hat  had  I  done  that  might  call  on  thine  ire? 
r  urge  thy  greedie  flame,  thus  to  devoore 
)  many  my  yeares-labonn  in  an  hou^  ? 
iie*re  attempted,  Valcan,  'gainst  thy  lifts; 
or  made  least  line  of  love  to  thy  loose  wife ; 
r  in  remembraaee  of  thy  sffront,  and  seorae, 
ritb  clowaes,  and  tradesmen,  kept  thee  clos'd  in 

home. 
Vas  Jupiter  that'hnrl'd  thee  lieadlong  downe, 
od  Mars  that  gave  thee  a  tanthomie  for  a  crowne : 
^as  it  because  thou  wert  of  old  denied 
7  Jore  to  have  Minerva  for  thy  bride, 
hat  since  thou  tak'st  all  envious  care  and  paine» 
0  mine  any  issue  of  the  braine  ? 
lad  I  wrote  treason  there,  or  heresta, 
nposture,  witchcraft,  charmes,  or  blasphemie, 
had  deaerv'd  then  thy  consuming  lookes, 
erhapSy  to  have  beene  burned  with  my  bookes. 
ut,  on  thy  malice,  tefl  me,  dhlst  thou  spie 
ny,  least  loose,  or  scurrile  paper  lie 
ooceal'd,  or  kept  there,  that  was  fit  to  be, 
y  thy  owne  vote,  a  sacrifice  to  thee } 
id  I  there  woun<Jl  the  honours  of  the  crowne  ? 
r  taxe  the  glories  of  the  church,  and  gowne? 
cb  to  defame  the  state  ?  or  brand  the  times  ? 
od  my  selfe  most,  in  some  self&-boasting  rimes  ? 
none  of  thesei  then  why  this  fire  ?  or  ftod  , 
cause  before;  or  teave  me  one  behind, 
ad  1  compiled  from  Amadis  de  Gaule; 
h'  Esplandiifns,  Arthurs,  Palmerins,  and  all 
be  learned  librarie  of  Don  Quixote ; 
ad  so  some  goodlier  monster  had  begot, 
r  spun  out  riddles,  and  weav'd  fiftie  tomes 
f  logogripbea,  and  curious  palindromes, 
r  pomp'd  for  those  hard  trifles  anagrams, 
r  eteosticfas,  or  those  finer  fiammes 
f  egges,  and  halberds,  cradles,  and  a  herse, 
paife  of  scisars,  and  a  combe  in  verse ; 
eroflticfas,  and  telesticbs,  on  jompe  names, 
boo  then  hadst  had  some  colour  for  tby  flames, 
D  such  my  serious  follies ;  but,  thou  'it  say, 
bere  vere  some  pieces  of  as  base  allay, 
nd  as  false  ftanipe  there  ;  parcels  of  a  play, 
itter  to  see  tbe  fire-light,  then  the  day ; 
dalterate  moneys,  such  as  might  not  goe: 
bou  should'st  have  suy*d,  till  publike  fame  said  so. 
>e  is  the  judge,  thou  executioner; 
r  if  thou  needs  would*st  trench  upon  her  power, 
hou  mightst  have  yet  enjoy *d  tby  croeltie 
^ith  some  more  thrift,  and' more  varietie  : 
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Thou  mightst  have  had  me  perish  piece  by  plec^ 

To  light  tobacco*  or  save  roasted  geae» 

Sindge  capons,  or  poore  pigges,  dropping  their  eyes  j 

Condemned  me  to  the  ovens  with  the  pies ; 

And  so,  have  kept  me  dying  a  whole  age. 

Not  ravish'd  all  hence  in  a  minute's  i^ge. 

But  that 's  a  marke,  whereof  tby  rites  doe  boast. 

To  maki  consumption,  ever  where  thou  go'st ; 

Had  I  fore-tenowne  of  this  thy  least  desire 

T^  hi^e  held  a  triumph,  or  a  feast  of  fire, 

Especfolly  in  paper;  that  that  steame 

Had  tickled  your  large  nosthrill :  many  a  reame 

To  redeeme  mine,  I  bad  sent  in  enough,      [stufiTe. 

Thou  shonld*st  have  cry*d,  atod  all  beene  prqper 

The  Talmud,  aiid  the  Alcoran  had  come. 

With  pieces  of  th^  legend ;  the  whole  summe 

Of  errant  knight-hood,  with  the  dames,  and  dwarfes; 

The  charmed  boat^  knd  the  enchanted  wharfos,  . 

TheiVistrams,  Lanclots,  Turj^ns,  and  the  Peers, 

All  the  madde  ;RoIands,  and  sweet  Oliveers; 

To  Merlin's  marvailes,  and  his  Caball'd  losse, 

With  the  chimsra  of  the  Rosie-crosse, 

Their  scales,  their  characters,  hermetiqne'rittgs. 

Their  jemme  of  riches,  and  bright  stone,  that  brings 

Inrisibilitie,  and  strength,  and  tongues; 

The  art  of  kindling  the  true  coale  by  luugs; 

With  Nicholas  PasquilUs  Bfeddle  with  your  match. 

And  the  strong  lines,  that  so  tbe  time  doe  catch. 

Or  captaine  Pamplet's  horse  and  foot,  that  sallie 

Upon  th*  Exchange,  still  ofit  of  POpe*s-head-alley. 

The  weekly  Oorrants,  with  Paul's  Seale;  and  all 

Til'  admir'd  discourses  of  the  prophet  Ball : 

These,  had'st  thou  pleas'd  cither  to  dine  or  sup, 

Had  made  a  meale  for  Vulcan  to  lick  up. 

But  in  my  deske,  what  was  there  to  accite 

So  ravenous,  and  vast  an  appetite  ? 

I  dare  not  say  a  body,  but  some  parts 

There  were  of  search,  and  mastry  m  the  arts. 

All  the  old  Venosme,  in  poetrie. 

And  lighted  by  the  Stagerite,  could  spie,  * 

Was  there  mad  English:  with  the  grammar  too^ 

To  teach  some  that,  their  nurses  could  not  doe, 

Tbe  puritie  of  language;  and  amouj^ 

Tbe  rest,  my  journey  into  Scotland  song. 

With  all  th*  adventures;  three  bookes  not  afiaid 

To  speake  thefate  of  the  Sicilian  maid 

To  our  owne  ladyes;  and  in  storie  there 

Of  our  fift  Henry,  eight  of  his  nine  yeare ; 

Wherein  was  oyle,  beside  the  succour  spent. 

Which  noble  Carew,  Cotton,  Selden  lent: 

And  twice-twelve  years  stor'd  up  humanitie, 

With  humble  gleanings  in  dtvinitie. 

After  the  fathers,  and  those  wiser  guides 

Whom  faction  had  not  drawne  to  studie  sides. . 

How  in  these  mines  Vulcan,  thou  dost  lurke. 

All  soote,  and  embers!   odious,  as  thy  worke ! 

I  now  b^n  to  doubt,  if  ever  grace, 

Or  goddesse,  could  be  patient  of  thy  face. 

Thou  woo  Minerva  \  or  to  wit  aspire ! 

*Canse  thou  canst  halt  with  us  in  arts,  and  fire! 

Sonne  of  the  wind !  for  so  thy  mother,  gone 

With  lust,  conceived  thee;  father  thou  hadst  noMe. 

When  thou  wert  bom,  and  that  thou  took'st  at  best. 

She  durst  not  kisse,  but  flung  thee  from  her  brest. 

And  so  did  Jove,  who  ne're  meant  thee  his  cup  : 

No  mar'le  the  ciownes  of  Lemnos  tooke  thee  up; 

For  none  but  sitaiths  would  haveinade  thee  a  god^ 

Some  alchimist  there'toay  be  t^t,'Or  odde 

Squire  of  the  squibs,  against  the  pageant  day," 

May  to  thy  name  a  Vnlcanair  tsty ; 
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And  .for  It  lose  bit  ey^  vUh  fftn-pamUr, 
Am  th'  other  may  his  braines  with  quicksilver. 
Well-fare  the  wise-men  yet,  on  the  Banokside. 
My  friends,  the  watermen!  they  could  provide 
Against  thy  furie,  wben,^  to  serve  their  needs. 
They  made  a  Vuloan  of'a  sbeafe  of  reeves. 
Whom  they  durst  handle  in  their  holy-day  ooates, 
And  safely  trust  to  dresse,  not  bume  their  boa^es. 
But,  O  those  reeds!  thy  meere  disdaine  of  tbemt 
Made  thee  beget  that  cruell  stratagem,    [pranck) 
(Whieh,  some  are  pleas'd  to  stile  but  tby  madde 
Against  the  tJlobe,  the  glory  of  the  Banke: 
Which,  though  it  were  the  fort  of  the  wbdepaurisl^ 
Flanck'd  with  a  ditch,  and  forcM  out  of  a  marish, 
1  saw  with  two  poore  chambers  taken  in     [beeae  1 
And  raz'd ;  e're  thought  coald  urge,  this  might  haye 
See  the  world's  mines !  nothing  but  the  piles , 
Left !  and  wit  since  to  cover  it  with  tiles. 
The  brethren,  they  streigiit  nois'd  it  out  for  newes^ 
T  was  verily  some  relique  of  the  stewes; 
And  this  a  sparkle  of  that  fire  let  loose 
That  was  lock*d  up  in  the  WJnchestrian  goose. 
Bred  on  the  Banck  in  time  of  poperie. 
When  Veups  there  maintain^  her  misterie. 
But  others  fblU  with  that  conceipt,  by  the  eares. 
And  cry'd,  it  was  a  threatning  to  the  beares; 
And  that  accursed  ground,  the  Paris-Garden: 
Kay,  sigh'd  a  sister,  't  was  the  nun,  Kate  Arden 
Kindled  the  fire :  but,  then  did  one  retume, 
No  {bole  would  his  owne  harvest  spoile,  or  bume ! 
If  that  were  so,  thou  rather  would'st  advance 
The  place,  that  was  thy  vive*sinberitance.      ^ 
jO  no,  cry'd  all.    Fortune,  for  being  a  whore, 
Bcap'd  not  his  justice  any  jot  the  more: 
He  burnt  that  idoll  of  the  rev^s  too: 
Nay,  let  White-Hall  with  revels  have  to  doe. 
Though  but  in  daunces,  it  shall  know  his  power; 
There  mng  a  judgement  shown  too  in  an  honre. 
He  is  true  Vulcan  still !  he  did  not  sp^re 
Troy,  though  it  were  so  much  his  Venus'  care. 
Foole,  wilt  thou  let  that  in  example  come  ? 
Pid  not  she  save  from  thence,  to  build  a  Rome) 
And  what  hast  thou  done  in  these  pettie  spights. 
Mora  then  advanc'd  the  houses,  and  their  rites  ? 
I  will  not  argue  thee,  from  those  of  guilt, 
iPbr  they  were  burnt,  but  to  be  better  built. 
'T  is  true,  that  in  thy  wish  they  were  destroy'd,. 
Which  thon  hast  odly  vented,  not  enjby'd. 

00  wonld'kt  th'  have  run  upon  the  Rolls  by  stealtf^ 
And  didst  invade  part  of  the  common-wealth, 

In  those  records,  which,  were  all  chronicles  gone. 
Will  be  remembred  by  six  derkes,  to  one. 
But  say  all  six,  good  men,  what  answer  yee? 
Ijjres  there  no  writ,  out  of  the  Chancerie 
Against  this  Vulcan }  no  ii^^nction  ? 
No  order?  no  decree }  though  we  be  gone 
At  oommon-law,  me  thinkes  in  his  despight 
A  court  of  equitie  should  doe  us  right. 
But  to  confine  him  to  the  brew-houses, 
The  glasse-honse,  dye-fists,  and  their  furnaces  j 
T\>  live  in  sea-ooale,  and  goe  forth  in  smoake; 
Or  lest  that  vapour  might  the  citie  choake, 
Condemoe  him  to  the  brick-kills,  or  some  hill- 
Foot  (out  in  Sussex)  to  w  iron  mill; 
Or  in  small  fsgots  have  him  blaze  about 
Vile  tavemes,  aDd  the  drunkards  pisse  him  ontj 
Or  in  the  beUnnfo's  lanthome,  like,  a  spie, 
Btime  to  a  saui|ef  and  theo  stinke  out,  and  die ; 

1  coald  invent  a  sentence,  yet  were  worse; 
9ilt  lie  OQQoliide  «U  ii».  a  eivUl  cufWr 


POKonyoiirfl«|in<9btp^Val€«ni  ifJtW 
Tovall  as  iatall  as  *t  hath  beene  to  me. 
And  to  Pisnrs- steeple ;  which  was  uoto  us 
'Bove  all  your  fii^workes  had  at  Ephesu^ 
Or  Alexandria;  and  tho>>gh  a  divine 
Lone,  remaines  yet,  as  unrepaired  asinine. 
Would  you  had  kept  your  forge  at  JStna  still, 
And  there  made  sw<xds,  bills,  glavea^  and  anm 

your  fill. 
Matntain'd  the  trade  at  Bilbo ;  or  elae-where; 
Strooke  in  at  Millan  with  the  cutlers  there; 
Or  stay'd  but  where  the  fryar  and  you  first  met, 
Who  from  the  Devil's  arse  did  guns,  beget, 
Or  fixt  in  the  Low-Countreys,  where'  you  might 
On  both  sides  doe  your  mischiefScs  with  deli^j 
Blow  up,  and  mine,  myne,  and  oountennyiie, 
Make  your  petards,  and  granats.  all  yoat  fine 
Engines  of  murder,  and  receive  the  praise 
Of  massacring  man-kind  so  many  waycs. 
We  aske  your  absencii  here,  we  all  love  peaos. 
And  pray  .the  fruites  thereof,  and  the  increase; 
So  doth  the  king,  and  most  of  the  king's  mea 
That  have  good,  places:  therefore  once  agen, 
POx  on  thee  Vulcan,  thy  Pandora's  pox. 
And  all  the  evils  that  fiew  out  her  box 
light  on  thee:  or  if  thqse  plaguea  will  not  6oq^ 
.Thy  wive^a  pox  oi^  thee,  and, B.  T 


SFEACH  ACCORDING  TO  HORACE. 

Wht  yet,  my  noble  hearts,  they  cannot  saj. 
But  we  have  powder  still  for  the  king's  day. 
And  ordinance  too :  ao  much  as  from  the  tower 
T*  have  wak'd,  if  sleeping,  Spaine's  ambassadour, 
Old  JEsope  Gundofnar:  the  French  C9n  tell. 
For  they  did  see  it  the  last  tilting  well. 
That  we  have  trumpets,  armour,  and  great  hane^ 
Lances,  and  men,  and  som^  a  breaking  Kvce. 
They  saw  too  store  of  fathers,  and  more  may. 
If  they  stay  here  but  till  Saint  Qeorg^*s  day. 
All  ensignes  of  a  warre,  are  not  yet  dead. 
Nor  markes  of  wealth  so  from  our  nation  fled, 
But  they  may  see  gold-chaifies,  and  pearle  ««w 


Lent  by  the  London  dames,  to  the  lords  men; 
l^thall,  the  dirtie  paines  those  citixens  take 
To  see  the  pride  at  cooirt,  their  wives  doe  make: 
And  the  retume  those  thankiull  courtiers  yedd 
To  have  their  husbands  drawne  forth  to  the  field, 
And  comming  home,  to  tell  what  acts  were  dope 
Under  the  auspice  of  young  Swynnerton. 
What  a  strong  fort  old  Pimblicoe  had  beene ! 
How  it  held  out!  how  (last)  't  was  taken  in! 
Well,  I  say  thrive,  thrive  brave  artillerie  yard. 
Thou  seed-plot  of  the  warre,  that  h%st  not  spar'd 
Powder,  or  paper,  to  br^ng  up  the  youth 
Of  London,  lii  the  militarie  truth. 
These  ten  yeares  day;  as  all  may  sweare  that  \o(Am 
But  on  thy  practise^  aqd  the  posture  booke: 
He  that  but  saw  thy  curious  captainesdriU, 
Would  thinke  no  more  of  Vlushing,  or  the  Brill: 
But  give  them  over  to  the  common  earc^ 
For  that  upnepessarie  charge  they  were» 
Well  did  thy  craftie  clerke,  and  knight,  sir  HugK 
Supplant  bold  PAntoo ;  and  brought  there  to  new 
Translated  plan's  UcU'ckes  to  be  read. 
And  tli$  Greel^e  4iscipUo^(wit4  t]|emo(|enie}  w  ^ 
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)^  m  that  frotmd,  at  aoone  it  grew  to  be 
be  cittie-questioii,  whether  Tilly,  or  he, 
rere  now  the  greater  captatne?  forthefsaw 
be  Berghen  siege,  and  taking  in  9reda, 
>  acted  to  the  life,  as  Mi^nrice  might,  ^ 
od  Spinola  have  bloahed  at  the  sight, 
bappie  art !  and  wise  epitome 
f  bearing  armes !  most  civill  soldierie  ! 
bou  canst  draw  fi>rth  thy  forces,  and  fight  drie 
be  battells  of  thy  aldermanitie ; 
Tithoat  the  hasard  of  a  drop  of  blood : 
[ore  then  the  surfets  in  thee  that  day  stood. 
oe  on,  increast  in  vertue  and  in  fame, 
nd  keepe  the  glorie  of  the  English  name 
p  among  nations.     In  the  stead  of  bold 
eauchamps,  and  Nevills,  Cliffords,  Audleys  old; 
iKit  thy  Hodges  *,  and  thow  newer*men, 
s  Stiles,  Dike,  DitehMd,  Millar,  Crips,  and  Fen : 
bat  keepe  the  warre,  though  now  *i  be  growne 

more  tame, 
live  yet,  in  the  noise,  and  still  the  same, 
nd  oould  (if  our  gfeat  men  would  let  their  soones 
MDe  to  their  schmles)  show  >bem  tbo  use  of  guns ; 
od  there  instruct  th^  noble  English  heires 
I  politique,  and  militar  aflhires; 
ttt  be  that  should  perswade,  to  have  this  done 
»r  education  of  our  lordings,  soone 
liould  he  heare  of  billow,  wind,  and  storine, 
rom  the  tempestuous  grandlings,  who  'II  hiforme 
I,  in  our  bearing,  that  are  thns,  and  thus, 
orne,  bred,  allied  ?  what 's  he  dare  tutor  us  ? 
re  «e  by  booke-wormes  to  be  awde  ?  must  we  ^ 
ne  by  their  scale,  that  dare  doe  nothing  free  ? 
n»y  are  we  rich,  or  great;  exoept  to  show' 
U  licence  in  our  lives  ?  what  need  we  know  ? 
fore  then  to  praise  a  dog  ?  or  horse  ?  or  speakc 
be  hawking  language  ?  or  our  day  to  breake 
Tith  citizens  ?  let-clownes  and  tradesmen  breed 
heir  soones  to  studie  arts,  the  lawes,  the  creed: 
Te  will  beleere  like  men  of  our  Owne  ranke, 

I  to  much  land  a  yeare,  or  such  a  banke, 

hat  tumes  us  so  much  ntoneys,  at  whioh  rate 

or  ancestors  impos'd  on  prince  and  state. 

et  poore  nobilitie  be  rertuous :  we, 

esoended  in  a  rope  of  titles,  be 

rom  Goy,  or  Bevis,  Arthur,  or  fh)m  whom 

be  herald  will.    Our  blood  is  now  become 

ut  any  need  of  vertue.    Let  them  care, 

hat  in  the  cradle  of  their  gentrie  are, 

0  serve  the  state  by  cooncels,  and  by  armes : 

^e  neither  love  the  troubles,  nor  the  harmes. 

^at  love  yon  tbew?  your  whore?  what  study  ? 

■Triage,  and  dressing.   There  is  up  of  late  [gaite, 

he  academie,  where  the  gallants  meet — 

^hat.  to  make  legs  }  yes,  and-  to  smell  most  sweet, 

II  that  they  doe  at  playes.    O,  but  first  here 
bey  leanie  and  studie ;  and  then  practise  there, 
at  why  nre  all  these  irons  i'  the  fiire 

f  severall  makings  ?  helps,  helps,  t*  attire 
is  lofdshipw    That  is  for  his  band,  his  haire 
his,  and  that  box  his  beantie  td  repure; 
his  other  for  his  eye-browes:  hence,  away, 
may  no  longer  on  these  pictures  stay, 
bete  carkaaMB  of  honour:  Uylors*  blocks, 
over'd  wttb  tissue,  whose  prosperitie  mocks 
he  fate  of  thiflgs:  whilst  tottered  vertue  hol^ 
er  broken  armes  up,  to  their  emptie  moulds. 


'Waller. 
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Wbat.I  am  not,  and  what  I  faine  would  he, 

Whilst  I  informe  my  selfe,  t  would  teach  thee. 

My  gentle  Arthur ;  that  it  might  be  said 

One  lesson  we  have  both  leam'd,  and  well  read; 

I  neither  am,  n^r  art  thou  one  of  those 

That  hearkens  to  a  jack's  pulse,  when  it  goes. 

Nor  ever  ti^usted  to  that  friendship  yet 

Was  issue  of  the  tavcme,  or  the  spit : 

Much  lesse  a  name  would  we  bring  up,  or  nursc^ 

That  could  but  elf  ime  a  kindred  from  the  purse, 

Those  are  poore  ties  depend  on  those  false  ends, 

T  is  vertue  alone,  or  nothing,  that  knit»  friends ; 

And  as  within  your  office,  you  dqe  take 

No  piece  of  money,  but  you  know,  or  make 

Inquirie  of  the  worth :  so  must  \e  doe. 

First  weigh  a  firiend,  then  touch,  and  trie  him  tooi 

For  there  are  many  slips,  and  counterfeits. 

Dchceit  is  fruitfulL    Men  have  masques  and  Bet% 

But  these  with  wearing  will  themselves  tiafold: 

They  cannot  last-    No  lie  grew  ever  old; 

Tdme  him,  and  see  his  threds:  looke,  if  he  be 

Friend  to  himselfe,  that  would  be  friend  to  thee. 

For  that  is  first  requir'd,  a  man  be  his  owne: 

But  he  that 's  too-much  thati  is  friend  of  nooew 

Then  rest,  and  a  friend's  value  undentaDd  % 

It  is  a  richer  purchase  then  of  land. 


AN  EPIGRAM 

ON  SIR  BDWARD  COSE, 

WaXN  Bl  WAS  LOIS  CBIBPK  lUSTlCK  OP  SMtMIt^ 

Hi  that  should  search  ail  glories  of  the  gowne^ 
And  steps  of  all  rais'd  senrants  of  the  orowne^ 
He  oould  not  find  theo  thee,  of  an  that  8tore» 
WImib  Ibrtuie  aided  lesse,  or  Tertne  aore^ 
Such,  Coke,  were  thy  heginnings,  when  thy  foo4 
In  others'  evill  best  was  undeiatilKMli  [aid^ 

When,  being  the  stranger's  helper  the  poore  man's 
Thy  jnst  defences  made  Ih'  oppressor  afraid. 
Such  was  thy  proeesse,  when  faitegntie. 
And  skill  in  thee,  now  grew  authoritie ; 
That  oliants  strove,  in  question  of  t&e  lawes, 
More  fbr  thy  patronage,  then  for  their  oaoae, 
And  that  thy  strong  aind  manly  eloqoeooe 
Stood  up  thy  nationfs  fhae,  her  erowne's  Meaee} 
And  now  snoh  is  thy  stand,  while  tboo  dost  dede 
Desired  jostioe  to  the  pnbliqne  weale 
tike  Sokm's  seMb;  eiq»iatte  thelcaoUie  lawes 
With  endlesse  If  boon,  whilst  thy  leanMng  drawe* 
No  lesse  of  praise,  then  readers  hi  all  kmds 
Of  worthiest  knowledge,  that  can  take  men's  mindi. 
Sach  is  thy  all;  that  (as  1  sun^  before) 
None  fbrtane  aided  leste^  or  vertne  mon^ 
Or  if  chance  nrast  to  eaeb  inan  that  doth  fiae 
Needs  lend  an  aide,  to  thine  she  had  her  eyes. 


AN  EPISTLE 

AWIWIBIMO  TO  ONB  THAT  A8KBU  TO  U  SSAI^  Off  THE 
TRXSa  OP  BSM. 

Mnr  that  art  safev  and  sore,  in  aH-they  doe^ 
Care  not  what  trials  they  are  put  ttato; 
They  meet  the  fhre,  the  test,  as  martyrs  wocfld ; 
And  tlioagh  ephikm  ttampe  thenriioC,  are  gold. 
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I  could  say  more  of  sucb;  bat  that  I  die 
To  gpeake  my  selfe  oot  too  ambitiously. 
And  showing  so  weake  an  act  to  vulgar  eyes, 
Put  conscience  and  my  right  to  comprimise. 
Ijet  those  that  meerely  taJke,  and  never  thinke. 
That  live  in  the  wild  anarchic  of  drioke. 
Subject  to  quarrell  only ;  or  else  such 
As  make  it  their  proficiencie,  how  much 
They  'ave  glutted  in,  and  letcher'dout  that  weeke. 
That  never  yet  did  friend,  or  friendship  seeke 
Sut'for  a  sealing:  let  these  men  protest. 
Or  th'  other  on  their  borders,  that  will  jest 
On  all  soules  that  are  absent ;  even  the  dead. 
Like  flies,  or  wormes,  which  man's  corrupt  parts  fed: 
That  to  speake  well,  thinke  it  above  all  sinne. 
Of  any  companie  but  that  they  are  in,  » 
Call  every  night  to  supper  in  these  fitts. 
And  are  received  for  the  covey  of  witts ; 
That  censure  all  the  towne,  and  all  th*  aflair«s, 
And  know  whose  ignorance  iy  more  then  theirs ; 
Let  these  men  have  their  wayes,  and  take  their  times 
To  vent  their  libels,  and  to  issue  rimes, 
I  have  no  portion  in  them,  nor  their  deale 
Of  newes  they  get,  to  strew  out  the  long  meale ; 
I  studie  other  friendships,  and  more  one. 
Then  these  can  ever  be ;  or  else  wish  none. 
What  is 't  to  me,  whether  the  French  designe 
Be,  or  be  not,  to  get  the  Val-telline? 
Or  the  state*s  ships  sent  forth  belike  to  meet 
Some  hopes  of  Spaine  in  their  West-Indian  fleet  ? 
Whether  the  dispensation  yet  be  sent. 
Or  that  the  match  from  Spaine  was  ever  meant  ? 
~  I  wish  all  well,  ttad  pray  high  Heaven  coiiq>ire 
My  princess  safetie,  and  my  king's  desire; 
But  if  for  honour  we  must  draw  the  cword. 
And  force  back  that,  which  will  not  be  restor'd, 
I  have  a  body  yet,  that  spirit  drmwes 
To  live,  or  fall,  a  carkaase  in  the  cause. 
So  forre  without  inquirie  what  the  states, 
Brunsfleld,  and  Mansfield  doe  this  yeara,  my  fates 
Shall  carry,  me  at  call ;  and  Tie  be  well. 
Though  I  doe  neither  heare  these  newes,  nor  tell 
Of  Spaine  or  France;  orwerenotprick'ddowneone 
Of  the  late  mysterie  of  reception. 
Although  my  fome,  to  his,  not  under-heares, 
That  guides  the  motions,  and  directs  the  beares. 
But  that 's  a  blow,  by  which  in  time  I  may 
Lose  all  my  credit  witb.my  Christmas  clay. 
And  animated  porc*lane  of  the  court, 
I,  and  for  this  neglect,  the  coarser  sort 
Of  earthen  jarres  there  may  molest  me  too : 
Well,  with  mine  owne  fraile  pitcher  what  to  doe 
I  have  decreed;  keepe  it  from  waves,  and  presae; 
Lest  it  be  jystled,  crack'd,  made  nought,  or  lease  3 
Live  to  that  point  I  will,  for  which  1  am  man. 
And  dwell  as  in  my  center  as  I  can , 
Still  looking  to^  and  ever  loving  Heaven; 
With  reverence  using  all  the  gifts  thence  giveib 
*Mongst  which,  if  I  have  any  frieodshipa  sent 
Such  as  are  square,  wel-tagde,  and  permanent. 
Not  built  with  canvasse,  paper,  and  false  lights, 
As  are  the  glorious  scenes  at  the  great  aights; 
And  that  there  be  no  fev'ry  heats,  noir  colds, 
Oylie  expansious,  or  shruoke  durtie  folds. 
But  all  so  cleare,  and  led  by  reason's  flame. 
As  but  to  stumble  in  her  sight  were  shame. 
These  I  will  honour,  love,  embrace,  and  serve : 
And  free  it  from  all  question  to  preserve. 
So  short  you  read  my  character,  and  theirs 
I  would  call  nufie,  to  which  oot  many  sUlrea 


J0NS0N9  POEMS, 


Are  asked  toclioiba.    Fltat  give  na faith,  lAoknv 
My  selfe  a  little.     I  will  take  you  so. 
As  you  have  writ  your  selfie.    Now  «»«i^,ni^  tbes 
Sir,  you  are  sealed  of  the  tribe  of  Be^ 


THE  DEDICATION 

OF  THE  king's  KSW  CULUU 


Smcff,'  Bacchus,  thoa  art  flithef 
Of  wines,  to  thee  the  rather- 
We  dedicate  this  cellar, 
Whf  re  new,  thou  art  made  dwdleri 
And  seale  thee  thy  comnuBBiaB: 
But 't  is  with  a  condition. 
That  thou  remaine  here  taster 
Of  all  to  the  great  master. 
And  looke  unto  their  faces. 
Their  qualities,  and  racea^ 
That  both  their  odoor  take  him. 
And  relish  merry  nuke  him. 

For,  Bacchus,  thou  art  freer 
Of  cares,  and  over-seer 
Of  feast,  and  merry  meetmg. 
And  still  begin*st  the  greeting:     • 
See  then  thou  dost  attend  him, 
Ly»us,  and  defend  him. 
By  ail  the  arts  of  gladnesses 
From  any  thought  like  aadneaieii 

So  majrst  thou  still  be  yooQger 
Then  Phoebus ;  and  much  stroager 
To  give  mankind  their  eaao. 
And  cure  the  world's  diseases: 

So  may  the  Moses  foUow 
Thee  still,  and  leave  Apc^lo 
And  thinke  thy  streame  more  quicker 
Then  HippociWies  liquor : 
And  thou  make  many  a  poet. 
Before  his  braine  doe  know  itj 
So  may  there  never  quarrell 
Have  issue  ftom  the  barreU  ^ 
But  Venus  and  the  Graces 
Pursue  thee  in  all  places. 
And  not  a  song  be  other 
lliea  Cupid,  and  his  mother. 

That  when  king  James  above  bare 
Shall  feastit,  thoa  maist  km  there 
The  causes  and  the  guests  tai^ 
And  have  thy  tales  and  jests  too^ 
Thy  circuits,  and  thy  rounds  frae. 
As  shall  the  feast's  ^ira  groonds  be. 

Be  it  he  hold  communio^ 
In  great  saint  George's  anion; 
Or  gratulates  the  passage 
Of  some  wel- wrought  embaasage : 
Wherdiy  he  may  knit  sare  op 
The  wished  peace  of  Europe : 
Or  else  a  health  advances, 
To  put  his  court  in  dances. 
And  set  «s  all  on  skipping. 
When  with  his  rof  all  shipping   ' 
The  narrow  seas  are  shadie, 
,  And  Charles  brings  home  the  ladie. 


Aecmni  fervor  e^Ui, 
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<m  TtB  ooomT-rvciLL* 


X>e8  the  Gourt-PoceU  then  eo  cenrare  me^ 

aid  thmkesl  dare  not  her?  let  tlie  world  letfw  * 

rbat  though  her  chamber  be  the  very  pit 

IThere  fight  the  prime  oocks  of  the  game,  for  wit? 

nd  that  aa  any  are  strooke,  her  breath  creates 

fev  in  their  itead,  out  of  the  candidates  ? 

rhat  thoagfa  with  tiibade  Inst  she  force  a  Muse, 

nd  in  an  eptccene  fary  can  write  newes 

k)iiall  with  that,  which  for  the  best  newes  goes^ 

s  aerie  light,  and  as  like  wit  as  those  ? 

iniat  though  she  talke,  and  can  at  once  with  them, 

lake  sUte,  religion,  bHwdrie,  all  a  theame. 

nd,  as  Cp^hirstie,  in  each  word's  expense 

)otb  labour  with  the  phrase  more  then  the  sense  ? 

n»t  though  she  ride  two  mile  on  holy-daycs 

0  church,  as  others  doe  to  feasts  and  playes, 

b  shew  their  tires  ?  to  view,  and  to  be  riew'd  ? 

n^at  though  she  be  with  velvet  gownes  inda'd, 

nd  q»angled  petticotes  brought  forth  to  eye,- 

i  new  rewar£  of  her  old  secrecie ! 

Hiat  though  she  hath  won  on  trust,  as  many  doe, 

nd  that  her  truster  foares  her?  must  I  too? 

never  stood  for  any  plsMia:  my  wit 

biakes  it  seKe  nought,  though  she  should  valew  it 

am  no  stated-man,  and  much  lesse  divine ' 

or  bawdry,  't  is  lier  language,  and  not  mine. 

aitbest  I  am  from  the  idoUtrie 

b  stuffes  and  laoes,  those  my  man  can  buy. 

nd  trust  her  I  would  least,  that  hath  forswore 

9  contract  Urice;  what  can  she  pegrjure  more  ? 

ideed,  her  dressing  some  man  might  delight, 

ler  foce  there  *s  none  can  Uk&by  jcandle  light. 

Tot  he,  that  should  the  body  hjsve,  for  ease 

b  his  poore  instrument,  now  out  of  grace. 

hall  1  advise  thee,  Pucell  ?*  steale  away       [day ; 

rom  court,  while  yet  thy  fome  hath  some  small 

•he  wits  will  leave  you,  if  they  once  peroeive 

'oa  cling  to  lords  j  and  lords,  if  them  you  leave 

br  sermoneeres;  of  which  now  one,  now  other, 

hey  say,  you  weekly  invite  with  fits  o'  th*  mother, 

nd  practise  for  a  miracle ;  take  heed 

his  age  would  lend  no  fisHb  to  DoirePf  deed; 

»r  if  it  would,  the  court  is  the  worst  place, 

ioth  for  the  mothers,  and  the.babes  of  grace« 

or  there  the  wicked  iu  the  cbaire  of  scome, 

^'lU  call 't  a  bastard,  when  a  propbet*s  borne. 


AN  EPIGRAM 
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And.  though  all  praise  bring  noChiog  to  your  nasM^ 
Who  (herein  studying  conscience,  and  apt  fooie) 
Are  in  your  selfe  rewarded ;  yet 't  will  be 
A  cheercfull  worke  to  all  goed  eye^  to  see 
Among  the  daily  mines  that  foil  foule 
Of  stete,  of  fome,  of  body,  and  of  soule. 
So  great  a  vertue  stand  upright  to  view, 
^As  makes  Penelope^s  old  fable  true. 
Whilst  your  Ulisses  hath  ta*ne  leave  to  goe. 
Countries  and  climes,  manners  and  men  to  know. 
■  Only  your  time  you  better  enter^aine, 
ITien  the  great  Homer's  wit  for  her  could  foine; 
For  you  admit  no  companie  but  good. 
And  when  you  want  those  friends,  or  neere  in  blood, 
Or  your  allies,  you  make  your  bookes  your  friends,. 
.,  And  studie  them  unto  the  noblest  ends. 
Searching  for  knowledge,  and  to  keepe  your  miiad 
The  same  it  was  inspired,,  rich,  and  refin'd. 
These  graces,  when  the  rest  of  ladyes  view 
Not  boasted  in  your  life,  but  practisM  true, 
As  they  are  hard  for  them  to  make  their  owne, 
So  are  they  profitable  to  be  knowne : 
For  when  they  find  so  many  meet  in  one. 
It  wiQ  be  shame  for  them  if  they  have  none. 


LOkD  BACOIPS  BIRTH'PAY. 

.  Haiu  happie  Gentue  of  this  «ntfeat  pUe ! 
How  ccwies  it  aU  things  so  about  the  smile? 
The  fire,  the  wine,  the  men  I  and  in  the  midtt 

.Thou  stand'st  as  if  some  mysterie  thou  did'st ! 
Pardon,  I  read  it  in  thy  foce,  the  day 
For  whose  retumes,  and  many,  all  these  pray : 
And  so  doe  I.    llkis  iathe  sixtieth  years 
Since  Bacon,  and  thy  lord  was  boni,  sud  here; 
Sonneto  the  grave  wise  keeper  of  the  scale. 
Fame  and  foundation  of  the  English  weale. 
What  then  his  fkther  waft,  that  since  is  he,      • 
Now  w#th  a  title  more  to  the  degree; 
England's  high  chaoeellor  i  the  destmM  bieirB 
In  his  soft  cradle  to  his  fother's  chaire. 
Whose  even  thred  the  Fates  spiane  round  and  full. 
Out  of  their  choysest,  and  their  whitest  wooU; 
T  is  a  brave  cause  of  joy,  let  it  bo  knowne. 
For  't  were  a  narrow  gladnesse,  kept  thine  owne. 
Give  me  a  deep-crown'd-bowle,.that  I  may  sing 

i  In  ray^ring  him  the  wisdome  of  «iy  king. 


.   A  POBME 

•BUT  MS  BT  sift  WILLIAM  BintLABK. 

TBB  PAnma  touvb  rovr. 


n  wisdmie,  madam,  of  yoor  prirate  M^ 

Hiere  with  this  while  yoo  live  a  m^pwcd  wife, 

nd  the  right  wayesyon  take  msto  the  right, 

o  conquer  nmonr^  and  triwnsph  on  spight ; 

ot  only  ahnnniBg  by  your  act,  to  doe 

Night  that  is  ill,  but  the  sospatioM  too, 

lof  so  brave csanple,  as  he  were 

b  friend  to  wtne,  oonid  be  silent  here. 

be  rather  when  thavieeaof  the  time 

re  growne  aofrnitfi^,  aadfolie  pkaairasolimbe 

r  all  obliqaedefrasa,  that  killing  height  [weight. 

rom  wbesMsa  tbC7  fell,  ciit  dimneiRith  thair  owii6 

VOL.  V. 


To  paint  thy  worth,  if  rightly  I  did  know  it. 
And  were  but  patolerbalfe  like  thee  a  poiit, 

Ben,  I  would  show  it; 

But  in  this  Skill,  m'  unskilful!  pen  will  the, 
Thou  and  thy  worth,  will  stiUbe  found  farre  higher  | 
'  Andl.alier* 

Then,  what  a  painter's  here?  or  what  an  eater 
<OfneatattampUl  when  as  his  skill's  no  greater, 
'  .    Andheacbe«|er? 

I  i 
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Then  what  a  poei^s  here  \  whom,  hy  confeMioii 
Of  all  with  me^  t<r  paint  withont  digretnoo 

Thete  's  ik7  expftswioo* 


MYAN^n^EIL 


TBI  POET  TO  TBB  PADmB. 


tViit  ?  though  I  seeme  of  a  prodigioas  wast, 

I  am  not  90  volaminouA  and  vast. 

But  there  are  lines  wherewith  I  might  b'  embrac'd. 

nis  true,  as  my  wombe  swells,  so  mf  baicke  stoupes. 
Add' the  whole  lumpe  gixiwes  round,  deform'd,  and 

droupes, 
But  yet  Che  tan  at  Heidelberg  had  houpea. 

You  wei«  not  tied  by  aify  painter's  law 
To  square  my  circle,  I  confesses-  but  draw 
My  superficies :  that  was  all  you  saw. 

Which  if  in  compasse  of  no  art  it  came 

To  be  described  by  a  monogram, 

tVith  one  great  blot  y&  had  IbhU'd  me  ^  I  am. 

!6ut  whilst  you  curious  were  to  have  it  be 

An  archetipe  (or  all  the  world  to  see. 

You  made  it  a  brave  piece,  but  not  like  m^ 

O,  had  I  now  your  manner,  maistry,  might, 
Youf  power  o£  handling,  shadow,  nyre,  andspright, 
How  I  would  draw,  and  take  bold  and  delight. 

But,  you  are  be  can  paint  $  I  can  but  .write:  . 
A  poet  hath  bo  more  but  black  and  white, 
Ke  knowes  be  flatf  ring  colours,  or  folse  light. 

Yet  when  of  friendship  I  would  draw  the  face^ . 
A  letter'd  mind,  and  a  large  hfart  would  plaoe 
'fo  all  pofteritie  $  I  will  write  Burlase. 


AN  EPIGRAM 

Td  ynt.UAU,  SJOtLB  OF  WBWCASTLB. 

Wnfic  first,  my  lord,  I  saw  you  backe  your  bione, 

Provoke  his  mettall,  and  command  his  force 

To  all  the  uses  of  the  field  and  race, 

Itfe  thought  I  read  the  ancient  artof  llirace, 

And  saw  a  oentaure,  past  those  tales  of  Grecsce, 

So  seem*d  yoiir  horse  and  you  both  ef  a  peeoel 

You  showed  like  Perteus  upon  Pegasus; 

Or  Castor  momited  on  his  Cyllarus: 

Or  what  we  heare  our  home-borne  legend  tell 

Of  bold-  sii'  Beris  and  his  Amndell : 

Kay,  so  jpour  seate  his  beailties  did  endorse, 

M  Fbegan  to  wish  my  selfe  a  horse; 

And  surely,  had  I  but  your  stable  scene 

Before,  I'thinke  my  wish  absolv'd  bad  beefie. 

For  never  saw  I  yet  the  Muses  dwell. 

Nor  any  of  their  houshotd  halfe  so  welL 

fto  well !  as  when  I  safr  the  floore  and  roome, 

I  kwk'd'  for  Hetvules  to  be  the  groome: 

And  cri'd,  away  with  the  Csisarisn  bread,- 

At  theas  immortall  manners  Vii^  ML 


EPISTLE 


TO  VOL.  4RTIIUa  SQffll. 


I  AM  .to  dine,  friend,  where  I  must  be  weigb'd 

For  a  just  waMr,  and  that  wager  paid 

If  I  doe  lose  lit  and,  witboot  a  tale, 

A  merQhant*s  wifo  is  regent  of  the  scale. 

Who  iriien  she  heard  the  match,  concluded  stfdglit, 

An  ill  eommoditie  (  't  must  make  good  weigbt 

So  t&at  upon  the  point  my  oorporall  feare 

Is/  she  will  play  dame  justice  too  severe ; 

And  hold  me  to  it  eSose;.  to  stand  upright 

Within  the  ballance,  and  not  want  a  mite; 

But  rather  with  advantage  to  be  found 

Pull  tweutie  stone,  of  which  1  lack  two  pound : 

That 's  six  in  silver;  now  within  the  socket 

Stinketh  my  credit,  if  into  the  pocket 

It  doe  not  come :  one  piece  I  have  m  store, 

Lend  me,  deare  ArUiur,  for  a  weeke  five  mere, 

Aild  you  shall  make  me  good,  in  weight,  and  &shio% 

And  then  to  be  re&um'd ;  or  protestation 

To'^  out  aiier till  when  take  this  letter 

For  your  securitie.    I  can  no  better^ 


TtJf  MR.  JOHN  BUROE& 

Would  God,  my  Burges,  I  could  thmke 
Thoughts  worthy  of  thy  gift,  this  inke, 
Then  would  I  promise  here  to  give 
Verse  that  should  thee  and  me  out-live. 
But  since  the  wise  hsith  steep'd  my  brtior, 
I  only  can  the  l^per  staifte ; 
Yet  with  tf  dye  that  foaTes  no  moth. 
But  scariet^like  out^lasts  fhtf  dcitiv 


EPISTLE    ' 


X  ou  #ott  not  venes,  madsim^'yOMi  won  ne, 
When  you  would  play  so  nobly,  ^hd  so  free. 
A  bo6ke  to  a  foiT  Itnes  s  but  It  #as  fit 
You  won  them  too,  yodr  odd^  did  merit  its 
So  have  you  gained  K  Servant,  ttid  *  Mose: 
The  first  of  which  I  feare  you  will  refiise; 
And  you  may  justly,  being  a  taRrdie,  eold. 
Unprofitable  cbat!tell,  for  and  old. 
Laden  with  bellie,  fmd  doth  hardly  approach 
His  friends,  buttobreake  chiureayorcradKeseosdi. 
His  weight  is  twwty  stone  within  two  pound; 


And  that 's  made  up  as  doth  the  pone 
Marrie,  the  Muse  is  one  can  tredd  the  aire. 
And  stiroke  the^  water,  nimble,  chaat,  and  fiui^' 
Sleepe  M  a  virfin'f^bosbme  without  fease^ 
Run  all  the  rounds  ns  a  soft  ladye's  eare. 
Widow  or  wife,  without  the  jeakmsie 
Of  either  suitor,  or  a  servant  by. 
Such  (if  her  mauneis  like  you)  I  doe  send. 
And  can  for  other  graces'  her  oommsail, 
To  make  you  merry  oorthe  dressing  sfeole 
A  albdmings,  and  at  aftiernoones  to  foola 
Away  ill  company,  and  heipe  in  rime^^. 
Your  Jbaaa  to  naiK  barflnlaiMbolis  tife^er 
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By  thh,  altbongh  jron  fcncie  fMt  the  man. 

Accept  fats  Mace ;  and  tell,  I  knoir  you  can. 

How  many  Vevtea,  madam,  afe  yoar  due? 

I  cao  loae  none  in  tendrfaqp  thete  to  yon.    '        ^ 

]  gaine,  in  having  leave  to  keepe  my  dMy, 

Awl  should  grow  rich,  bad  I  mucU  mora  to  pay. 


7D  MASTBn  JOHN  BUHQE& 

Patbib,  John  Borgegy 

Kecemitio  orgca 

My  wofoll  crie^ 

To  sir  Robert  Pie  i 

And  that  he  will  ▼entei' 

lb  send  my  dsUniur. 

Ten  him  his  Ben 

Knew  the  time,  when 

He  lov'd  the  Mutes; 

Though  now  be  reftues. 

To  take  apprdiension 

Of  a  yeare*s  pension. 

And  more  is  behind: 

Put  him  in  mind 

Christmas  is  neere ; 

And  neither  good  cheara, 

B^rth,  iboling,  nor  wit, 

Kor  any  least  fit 

Of  gambol,  or  sport. 

Will  come  at  the  court; 

If  there  be  no  money. 

No  plorer,  or  coney 

Will  come  to  the  tables 

Or  wine  to  enable 

The  Muse,  or  the  poet. 

The  parish  will  know  it« 
Kor  any  quick-warming-pan  heipe  him  to  bed. 
If  the  'chequer  be  emptie,  so  will  be  his  head. 


EPIGRAM 

TO  MT  MOOK'0LtaL4 

Taoo,  friend,  wiH  heare  all  censures,  unto  thee 
All  moutbes  are  open,  and  all  stomachs  free: 
Be  thou  my  booke's  faiteUigencer,  note 
What  each  man  sayes  of  it,  and  of  what  coat 
Hb  judgement  is;  if  he  be  wise,  and  praise, 
Thanke  him :  if  other,  he  can  give  no  bayes. 
if  his  wit  reach  no  higher,  but  to  spVing 
Thy  wilb  a  fit  of  laugher,  a  cramp-ring 
Will  be  reward  enough,  to  weare  like  those. 
That  hang  their  richest  Jewells  i'  their  nose ; 
like  a  rang  bearer  or  swine,  grunting  out  wit 
Asifthatpaftlaylbra[        ]mostftt! 
If  they  goe  on»  and  that  thou  1oT*st  a-life 
Their  paifDm*d  jodgementa,  let  them  kisse  thy  wife 


AN  EPIGRAM 

TO  WILUAM  lAail  Of  nWCASTLB. 

Tmar  talk  of  fencing,  and  the  use  of  armes, 
rhe  art  of  urging,  nd  avoyding  harmes, 
rhe  noble  science,  and  the  maistring  skill 
IM  making  jusi  approaches  how  Uf  kill? 


To  hit  in  angles^  and  to  Clash  with  timei 

As  all  defence,  or  offence  were  a  chime ! 

1  hate  such  measured,  ^ve  me  mettall'd  fire^ 

That  trembles  In  the  blase,  but  (then)  mounts 


A  quick,  and  dazelin|^  motion!  when  a  pohre 
Of  bodies  meet  like  rarified  ayre  I 
Their  weapons  shot  out  with  that  flame  and  force^ 
As  they  out-did  the  lightning  in  tiie  course ; 
This  were  a  spectacle !  a  sight  to  draw 
Wonder  to  valour!  No,  it  is  the  law 
Of  daring  not  to  doe  a  wrong;  'tis  time 
Valour  to  ^Mght  it,  being  done  to  you ! 
To  know  the  heads  of  danger  i  where  H  is  fit 
To  bend,  to  breake,  provoke,  or  suffer  it ! 
All  this  (my  ^ord)  is  valour !  this  is  youra  I 
And  was  your  fiather'S !  all  your  ancestours' ! 
Who  dunt  live  great,  'moogst  all  the  cold%  and 


Of  humane  life!  as  all  the  frosts,  and  sweates 
Offorfame!  when,  or  death  appeared,  or  bands! 
And  Valiant  were,  with  or  without  their  hands. 


AN  EPITAPH 

OH  HBVRT  IdOBB  LArWARS. 

TO  TRB  PAssaa-sr. 

If,  passenger,  thoa  <Sanst  but  feade. 

Stay,  drop  a  teare  for  him  that 's  dead  s 

Henry,  the  brave  young  lord  La-ware, 

Minerva's  and  the  Muses*  care ! 

What  could  thttr  care  doe  'gainst  the  spight 

Of  a  disease,  that  lovM  no  light 

Of  honour,  nor  no  ayre  of  good ; 

But  crept  like  darkaease  through  hit  blood. 

Offended  with  the  dazeling  flame 

Of  vertue,  got  above  his  n<me  ? 

No  noble  frimiture  of  parts, 

No  k>ve  of  action,  and  high  arts^ 

No  aime  at  glorie,  or  in  warre, 

Ambition  to  become  a  starre, 

Gould  stop  the  malice  of  this  ill» 

That  spread  his  body  oYe.  to  kill: 

And  only  his  great  soule  envy'd. 

Because  it  durst  have  noblier  dy*d. 


AN  EPIGRAM. 

Tbjt  you  have  scene  the  pride,  beheld  the  spor^ 
And  all  the  games  of  fortune  plaid  at  court; 
ViewM  there  the  mcrcat,  read  the  wretched  rate 
At  which  there  are  would  sell  the  prince  and  states 
That  scarce  you  heare  a  publike  voyce  alive. 
But  whisper'd  counsells,  and  thote  only  thrive; 
Yet  are  got  off  thence  with  cleare  mind  and  bauds 
To  lift  to  Heaven :  who  is  t  Hot  understands 
Tour  happinesse,  and  doth  not  speoke  you  blest, 
To  see  you  set  apart  thus  from  the  rest, 
T*  obCoine  of  God  what  all  the  land  should  aske? 
A  nation's  sinne  got  pardon'd!  t  were  a  taske 
Fit  for  a  bishop's  knees  ?  O  bow  them  oft. 
My  lord,  till  felt  griefe  make  our  stone  heart*  soft. 
And  we  doe  weepe  to  water  for  our  sinne. 
He,  that  in  such  a  flood  as  we  aw  in 
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Of  riot  and  Mniumptjoii,  Impwes  the  way 
To  tMch  the  people  how  to  fitft,  and  pcay. 
And  doe  tbor  penance  to  aVert  God's  rod, 
He  is  the  jnan,  and  ^mite  of  God. 


JONSON'S  P0EM9. 

When  all  your  Ufe*t  r%  preudeat  of  daycsi 
And  mnniiare  cannot  qnacrell  at  your  wajrei? 
Howis8h^b«lTenfrow1leoflOYe!  or  broke  I 


AN  EPIGRAM 

TO  KIKO  CMimiSM  poll  ONI  UUmifB  VOOHBS  ■■  fINT 
MS  m  MY  SICDQKttl. 

Gkbat  Charles,  among  the  holy  gifts  of  grace 
Annexed  to  thy  person,  and  thy  place, 
T  is  not  enough  (thy  pictie  is  such) 
To  cure  the  call'd  kiog*8  e^ill  with  thy  touch ; 
But  thott  wilt  yet  a  kingtier  mastrie  trie, 
lb  euie  tb^  poi^^s  evill,  porertie :, 
And,  in  these  cures,  do'st  so  thy  selfe  enlarge. 
As  thon  doM  eon  dar  vHI^  at  tby  charge. 
Nay,  and  in  this,  thou  show'st  to  valne  more 
One  poet,  than  of  other  f>lke  ten  score. 
Opietie!  so  to  weigh  the  poores*  estates  1 
Oboontie!  so  to  dilfereiioe  the  rates ! 
What  can  the  poet  wish  bis  king  may  doe^ 
Bat  that  he  core  ihe  people's  erill  toe  ? 


TO 

KING  CHARLES,  AND  ^UEBNE  MARY. 

FOR  THE  L08SB  OF  THEIR  FIRST-BORIT, 
AN  XPIOEAM  OONiOLATOatX. 

Who  dares  denie  that  all  fint  fruits  aine  diie 

To  God,  denies  the  god-head  to  be  tnie: 

Who  doubts  those  frwitf  Godioan  witii  gaine restore, 

Doth  by  his  doubt  distrust  his  promise  mote. 

He  can,  be  will,  and  with  large  inf  rest  pay, 

What  (at  his  liking)  he  will  take  away« 

Hien  royall  Charle^  and  Mary,  doe  not  grutch 

That  the  Almigfatte*s  wiU  to  you  is  such : 

But  thanke  his  greatnesse,  and  his  goodnesse  too ; 

And  thinke  all  still  tlie  best  tttat  he  will  doet 

That  thought  shall  make^  he  will  this  losse  supply 

With  a  long,  large,  auld  blest  posteritie! 

For  God,  whose  essenoe  is  so  infinite, 

Cannot  but  beape  that  grace  he  will  requite. 


AN  EPIGRAM 

TO  OUR  ORBAT  AND  OOQD  KINO  CHAILIS  ON  ■■  ANNI- 

wasAav  UAT. 

.  How  haippy  were  the  subject !  if  he  knew, 
,  Most  pious  king,  but  his  owne  good  in  you ! 
How  many  times,  live  long*  Charles,  would  he  say. 
If  he  but  weigh'd  the  blessings  of  this  day  ? 
And  as  it  tumes  our  joyfnll  yeare  about, 
For  safetie  of  such  m^estie  cry  out  ? 
Indeed,  when  bad  great  Brittaine  greater  cause 
Then  now,  to  Ioyo  the  soreraigne  and  the  lawes  ? 
When  you  that  raigne  are  her  example  growne. 
And  what  are  bounds  to  ber,  you  make  your  owne } 
When  your  assidioue  practise  doth  secure 
That  futh  which  she  profieiseth  to  be  pure  ^ 


That  nothiqg  can  her  gratitude  provoke! 
O times!  Omannecs!  surfet bred  of  ose. 
The  tmly  epidemicall  disease! 
'T  is  not  akme  the  merchant,  but  the  ckmoe 
Isbanke-rupttura'd!  theesssoek.ctoake,  andgowe, 
Are  lost  upon  acoompt !  and  none  will  knov 
Howlnoch  to  Heaven  Ibr  thee,  greaftChaiHtbcy 
owe! 


AN  EPIGRAM 

ON  THE  rUMCS's  BIRTB. 

And  art  thou  home,  brave  babe?  blest  be  thy  Inrtli! 
Th^t  so  bath  crown'd  our  hopes,  oar  spring,  lad 
ThebedofthechastlUly,andt]ieiose!-  [etitii, 
What  month  then  May,  was  fitter  to  disckae 
This  prince  of  fldwers?  soonesbootthounpiSDdgfQs 
The  same  that  thou  art  promis'd,  but  be  sbw 
And  long  in  changing.    I^  oar  n^ew«  see 
Thee  quickly  [come]  the  garden's  eye  to  be, 
And  there  to  stand  so.  Haste,  now  ennous  Moose, 
And  interpose  thy  seUe,  ('care  not  how  soooe.) 
And  threat*  the  great  eclipse.  Twohoaresbetnine, 
Sol  will  re-shine.    If  not,  Charles  hath  R  i 


Aoa  ditfliadtfe  meretur 


AN  EPIGRAM 

TO  TBC  QUBBNB,  TBSN  LTniG  IN.   iSSOl 

Hails,  Mary,  full  of  grace,  it  once  was  said. 
And  by  an  angell,  to  thebiessed'st  maid 
The  mother  of  our  Lc»d :  why  inay  not  I 
(Without  prophanenesse)  yet,  a  poet,  cry 
Haile,  Mary,  full  of  honours,  to  m^  quecne, 
The  mother  of  our  prioce  ?  when  was  there  seese 
(Except  the  joy  that  the. first  Mary  brought. 
Whereby  the  safetie  of  man-kind  was  wnmsbt} 
So  generaua  gladnesse  to  an  isle ! 
To  make  the  hearts  of  a  whole  nation  smile, 
As  in  this  prince  ?  let  it  be  lawful],  so 
To  compare  small  witlrgreat,  as  still  we  ome 
Glorie  to  God.    Then,  haile  to  Mary  I  spriag 
Of  so  much  safetie  to  the  realme,  and  kiog' 


AN  ODE,  OR  SON(h 

BY  ALLTHB  MUSES. 

IN  CBLIRRATION  OF  HSR  MAJBSTIS'S  RIRTB-OAY.     I^'^- 

Clio.  Up,  pubttke  joy,  remember 
This  sixteenth  of  November, 

Some  brave  un-common  way: 
And  though  the  paiish-steeplev 
Be  silent  to  the  people. 

Ring  thou  it  holy-day. 
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AM    Wbaty  though  Uie  thriftie  Tower 
'And  giiDii^  there,  spare  to  poore 

Hieir  noises  forth  in  thunder: 
As  fnrfall  to  awake 
This  eitje,  or  to  shake 

llMir  guarded  gates  asunder  ? 

TkmL   YeC  let  our  trumpets  sonnd ; 

And  cleaye  both  ayre  and  gitmnd. 

With  beating' of  our  drunis: 
Let  every  lyre  be  strung,  '• 
Haipc»  lata,  Theorbo  sprung, 

With  touch  of  dainftie  thorns ! 

Eai.     That,  when  the  4|uire  is  full. 
The  harmony  may  pull 

The  angels  flnm  their  sphearss: 
And  each  intelligence 
May  wish  it  selie  k  senae; 

Whilst  it  the  dittie  heares. 

Ttrp,    Behold  the  loyaU  Mary, 

The  dan^iter  of  great  Harry ! 

And  sister  to  just  Lewia! 
Comes  in  the  pompe  and  glorie 
Of  aU  her  brother's  stovie. 

And  of  her  Esther's  prowesw ! 

EruL    She  showes  so  fture  above 

The  foined  qneene  of  lore, 

This  sea-girt  isle  upooT: 

As  here  no  Venus  were; 

But,  that  she  raigning  here. 

Had  got  the  cestoa  on  1 

CM.    See,  see  our  active  king 
Hath  Uken  twiee  the  ring 
Upon  hit poinled  lance: 
Whilst  all  the  ra^shM  lUst 
IM  mingie  in  a  shoot. 
Hay!  Ibr  the  flown  of  F^raooe! 

Ura,     This  day  the  court  doth  measure 
Her  joy  in  state  and  pleasure; 

And  with  a  reverend  feare. 
The  revells^  and  the  play« 
Somme  up  thia  erowned  day. 

Her  two  and  tweotith  yeare! 

i^r.    Sweetl  happy  Mary  !  aU 
The  people  her  doe  call ! 

And  this  th^wombe  divine ! 
So  frhitfuU,  and  so  Cure, 
Hath  brought  the  land  an  heire ! 

And  Charles  %  Carohiw< 


AN  EPIGHAM 


WiATcan  the  canse  be,  when  the  king  hath  given 

Ss  poet  sack,  the  hoosa-hold  will  not  pay? 
Are  tl|«y  fotoanted  in  their  More?  orditven 

For  want  of  knowing  the  po0t>  to  say  him  nay  ? 
WeO,  they  should  know  him,  would  the  king  but 

Hb  poet  leave  to  ling  his  house-hold  true;  [grant 
Be1d  Irnme  auoh  ditties  of  their  stofi^  and  want, 

WoQld  v*kA  the  ^neiy  gncDa^klh  to  looke  blew : 


And  rather  wish,  in  Ihcfir  eipcme  of  sack, 
So^  the  ajkywance  from  the  king  to  use, 

As  the  old'bard,  Ihould  tto  Canary  laok^ 
'T  were  better  spare  a  butt,  then  epUl  bis  Muse. 

For  in  the  genius  of  a  poet*8  verse, 
The  king's  fiime  livte.    <9o  now,  denie  his  teirce. 


EPIGRAM 


TO  A  ntlBMD,  AMD  SOIfin. 


Soma,  and  my  friend,  1  had  not  callM  you  so 
To  me,  or  beene.the  same  to  you,  if  show. 
Profit,  or  chance  had  made  us:  but  I  know 
What  by  that  name  we  each  to  other  owe, 
Freedome,  and  troth  ;  witii  love  from  those  begot 
Wise-crafts  on  which  the  flatterer  ventures  not. 
His  is  more  safe  conrnioditie,  or  none : 
Nor  dares  he  come  in  the  comparison^ 
But  as  the  wretched  painter,  who  so  \\\ 
Painted  a  dog,  that  now  his  subtler  s^ 
Was,  t'  have  a  boy  stand  with  a  dab,  and  fright 
All  five  dogs  from  the  lape,  and  his  shop's  sight. 
Till  he  had  sold  his  piece,  drawne  so  unlike  % 
So  doth  the  flattrer,  with  frirre  cunning  strike 
At  a  friend's  freedome,  provet  «U  dfcling  meanes 
To  keepe  him  off ;  and  bow-so-e're  he  gleanes 
Some  of  his  Ibrmes,  he  lets  him  not  oome/)e«e 
Where  he  would  fixe,  for  the  disCioction*s  feure. 
For  as  at  distance  few  have  Iheultie 
To  judge,  so  aH  men  comming  neere  can  spi^ 
Tbough  now  of  flattery,  as  of  picture  are 
More  subtle  workes,  and  finer  pieces  ftirre, 
Then  knew  the  former  a|^ :  yet  to  life, 
An  is  but  web  and  painting;  be  the  strife 
Never  so  great  to  get  them :  and  the  ends. 
Rather  to  boast  rich  hangings  then  rare  friends. 


TO  Tu  nmonAiL 
MEMORIE  AND  FRIENDSHIP 

OF  THAT  NOBLB  PAIR!,  SIR  LVCIVI  OAST>  AMD 
SIR  B.  MORISOir. 

IHI  TVUak 

Biuva  Infltnt  of  Sagontum,  clean 
Thy  oomming  forth  io  that  great  yeare, 
"  '  did  crow 


When  the  prodigious  Hannibal  ( 

His  rage,  with  rasiog  yoor  immoftall  towne. 

Thou,  looking  then  about, 

E*nthou  wert  halfe  got  cot, 

Wise  child,  did*st  hastily  retnme, 

And  mad*st  thy  mother's  wombe  thine  unei 

How  summ'd  a  circle  didst  thou  leave  mao-kiod 

Of  deepest  lore^  could  we  the  center  find ! 

TBI  couwna-TDUit. 

Did  wiser  nature  draw  thee  back. 

From  out  the  horrour  of  that  sank. 

Where  shame,  fruth,  honour,  and  regard  of  right 

Lay  trampled  on ;  the  deeds  of  deathi  andn^ght 

Urg*d,  hurried  forth,  and  horld 

Upon  th' afinghtad  world  s 
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Sword,  fire,  and  fiunine^  with  fell  fttfy  met^ 
And  all  on  utmost  rnine  let ; 
Ab,  coald  they  bat  life's  miseries  fer»<«6e, 
No  doabt  mil  infents  would  retnme  like  thee  ? 

t'or,  nhat  is  life,  if  rocMui'd  by  the  space. 

Not  by  the  act } 

Or  mashed  man,  if  vala*4  by  his  fece, 

Above  his  f»ct  ? 

Here  *s  one  oot-liT*d  his  peeres. 

And  told  forth  ibjuresoore  yeares; 

He  vexed  time,  and  bosied  the  whole  state  i 

Troabjed  both  foes,  and  friends; 

But  ever  to  no  ends : 

What  did  this  stirjper,  but  die  late  ? 

How  well  at  twentie  bad  be  felne,  or  stood ! 

Fof  three  of  his  foure-soore  he  did  no  good. 

THE  TVItNE. 

He  entred  well,  by  ▼ertuoiis  parts. 

Got  up  and' thrived  with  honest  arts: 

He  purchas'd  friends,  and  fame,  and  honours  then. 

And  bad  his  noble  name  advanc'd  with  men : 

But  weary  of  that  flight. 

He  stoopM  in  all  men*s  sight 

To  sordid  flatteries,  acts  of  strife. 

And  sunke  in  that  dead  sea  of  life 

So  deep,  as  he  did  then  death's  waters  sup ; 

But  that  the  oorke  of  title  boy*d  him  up. 

.  TBI  ooumm-^nmin. 

Alas,  bat  Morison  fell  young: 

He  never  fell,  thou  fall'st,  my  tongue. 

He  stood,  a  souldier  to  the  last  right  end, 

A  perfect  patriot,  and  a  noble  friend. 

But  most  a  yertuous  sonne. 

All  offices  were  done 

By  him,  so  ample,  fall,  and  round. 

In  weight,  in  measure,  number,  soand. 

As  though  bis  age  imperfect  ndi^t  appeared 

His  life  was  of  humanitie  the  spheare. 

TBI  STAND. 

Ope  DOW,  and  tell  out  dayes  suttim'd  up  with  fyvffM, 

Produce  thy  mas^s  of  n^iaerres  on  the  sta^e, 

To  swell  thine  age; 

Bepeat  of  things  a  throng. 

To  show  thou  hastbeoie  long 

Not  liv*d  i  for  life  doth  her  gteat  actfenaspeff. 

By  what  was  done  and  wrought    '  ' 

In  season,  and  so  brought 

To  light:  her  measures  are,  how  well 

Each  syllab'e  answer'd,  and  was  formed,  how  feiva; 

These  make  the  lines  of  life^  and  that 's  her  ayrau 

THBTUaifl. 

^  is  net  growing  like  a  tree 

In  bulke,  doth  make  man  better  be; 

Or  standmg  long  90  oake,  three  hundred  yeare, 

To  fall  a  logge,  at  I^  dry,  bald,  and  scare: 

A  lillie  of  a  day. 

Is  fisirer  farre,  in  May, 

Althou^  it  fell,  and  die  tliat  night  3 

It  was  the  plant  and  flowre  of  light 

hi  smalt  proportions  we  just  beauties  see : 

And  in  short  measures  life  may  perfect  be. 


Call,  noble  Lncius,  then  for  wine. 

And  let  thy  lookes  with  gladnesse  shiat: 

Accept  this  garland,  plant  it  dn  thy  hesd« 

And  thnike,  nay  know,  thy  Morisoa*s  not  desd. 

He  leaped  the  present  age^ 

Pdssest  with,  holy  rage, 

To  see  that  bri|^t  eternall  day: 

Of  iriiich  we  priests,  and  poeU  say 

Such  truths,  as  we  expect  for  happy  men, 

And  there  he  lives  with  memorie;  and  Bea 


Johnson,  who  song  this  of  him,  e're  he  went 
Hiodselfe  to  rest. 

Or  taste  a  part  of  that  full  joy  he  meant 
To  have  exprest. 
In  this  bright  asterisme : 
Where  it  were  friendship's  sdiisme, 
(Were  not  his  Lndns  hmg  with  ns  to  tarry) 
To  separate  these  twi- 
lights, the  Dioscuri ; 
And  keepe  the  one  halfe  from  his  Hairy. 
But  fate  doth  so  alteniate  tl^e  designe. 
Whilst  that  m  Heaven,  this  light  00  earth  invstthiBe. 


And  shine  as  yoo  exalted  are ; 

Two  qames  of  friendship,  but  one  starre: 

Of  hearts  the  union.    And  those  not  by  T 

Made,  or  mdenture,  or  leas*d  out  t'  advance 

The  profits  for  a  time. 

No  pleasures  vaine  did  chime^ 

Of  rimes,  or  ryots,  at  your  fbasts^ 

Orgies  of  drinke,  or  fein'd  protests : 

But  sfanple  love  of  greatnesse  and  of  good ; 

That  knits  himve  minds  and  manaers  more  tte 


TBI  cocnrm-ivaiis. 

This  made  you  first  to  know  the  why 

Yon  lik'd,  then  alter  to  apply 

That  liking ;  and  approach  so  one  the  t*  ether, 

Till  either  grew  a  portion  of  the  other : 

Each  stUed  by  his  end,' 

The  copie  of  his  friend* 

Yoa  liVd  to  be  the  great  surnames. 

And  titles,  by  which  all  made  daimes 

Unto  the  vettne.    Nothing-peifcot  dods^ 

Bat  aa  a  Gary,  or  a  Morisoa;    ' 


And  such  a  force  the  faire  example  had. 

As  they  that  saw 

The  good,  and  dnrst  not  piaetise  it,  were  glad 

That  such  a  law 

Was  left  y^  to  man-khid; 

Wher«  ihey  might  read,  and  find 

Friend^ip,  indeiBd,  was  written,  not  hi  words: 

And  with  the  heart,  not  pen, 

Oftwosoenriy  men. 

Whose  lines  her  roHes  were,  and  reooids. 

Who,  e*re  the  first  downe  bloomed  on  the  cbm, 

Htf  d  Bow*d  these  (hiits  and  got  the  harvest  in. 
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TO  IVt  B1DBT  BCIIV*  TBI 

LORD  EJGH  TREASURER  OF  ENGLAND 

AJf  SFIfTLB  MEKOlOiMT.     ,1631. 
VYLORD, 

Poou  wretched  fUteSy  prest  by  extremities. 
Are  fiuoe  to  leeke  for  saocouts,  and  supplies 
Of  princes'  aidcs»  or  good  meo's  cbysrities. 

Disease  the  eoemie,  and  hb  engineeres. 
Want,  with  the  rest  of  bis  conceaPd  cempeeres. 
Hare  east  a  trench  about  me,  now  five  yeares; 

And  made  those  stroag  appraaehes  by  fUse  braiesi 
RedftSets,  ha]fio«iiiooiies»  homo-woitflSy  and  such 

closewayesy 
The  Muse  not  peepes  out,  one  of  hundred  dayes ; 

But  lyes  block'd  up,  and  straightned,  narrow'd  in, 
Fix*d  to  the  bed,  and  boords,  unlike  to  win 
Health,  or  scarce  breath,  as  she  had  never  bin  $ 

Unieaw  some  saving  honoor  of  the  crowne. 
Dare  tbinke  it,  to  retiere,  no  lesse  reoownOi 
A  bed-rid  wit,  then  a  besieged  towne. 


TO  THE  KING 

on  HIS  BIRTH-DAT,  ROT.  19}  1633. 


Tiia  is  kmg  Charles  his  day.   Speake  it  thou  Towre 

Unto  the  ships,  and  they  fW>m  tier  to  tier 
Disdiarge  it  iMitttbe  iland,  in  an  hoare. 

As  knrd  as  thunder,  and  as  swift  as  fire* 
Let  Irelaiid  meet  it  out  at  sea  balfe  way, 

Bepaatingali  Oreat  Brittain>s  joy,  and  more. 
Adding  her  owne  gUd  accents  to  thU  day, 

like  Eccho  playing  from  the  other  shore. 
What  drums,  or  trumpets,  or  great  ordinance  can. 

Hie  poetiie  of  steeples,  with  the  bells. 
Three  kingdomes*  mirth,  in  light,  and  aerie  man, 

BCade  lighter  with  the  win^    All  noises  else. 
At  bonefirei^  lockets,  fire^workes,  with  the  shoutes 

Tb»t  ay  that  gladnesse,  which  their  hearts  would 
pray. 
Had  they  but  grace  of  thinking,  at  these  routes, 

On  th'  often  oomming  of  this  holy-day: 
And  ever  close  the  burden  of  the  «oog. 
Still  to  have  such  a  IQaarles,  but  this  Charies  loqg* 

The  wish  is  great;  but  where  the  prince  is  such. 
What  prayers  (people)  can  you  thinks  too  much  t 


mi  ns  aioBT  ion.  Aim  vntnoos 
LORD  WESTON, 

LORD  niOB  TRRASVRRR  OF  BROXJIRD,  VPOR  THB 
DAT  BE  WAS  MADE  EARLE  OF  PORTLAMDy 

Feb.  17,  l6St. 

TO  TBI  BHVIOVS* 

Looks  up,  thou  seed  of  envie,  and  still  bring 
Thy  fiaiot  and  nanow  eyes  to  reade  the  king 
la  hia  great  actions:  view  whom  his  large  hand. 
Hath  raised  to  be  the.port  unto  his  land : 


Westonl  that wakiag man!  thateyeofsUte! 
Who  seldome  sleepes!  whom  bad  men  only  hate! 
Why  doe  I  irritate,  or  stirre  vp  thee, 
Tbou  sluggish  spswne,  that  canst,  but  wilt  not  see! 
Feed  on  thy  selfe  for  spight,  and  show  thy  kind : 
To  vertue,  and  true  worth,  be  ever  blind. 
Dreame  thou  ooold*st  hurt  it,  but  before  thbu  wake, 
T*  effect  it;  foele,  thou 'test  made  thine  owne  beast 


TO  THE  anirr  hoil 
HJEROME,  LORD  WESTON. 

AN  ODE  GRATULATORIE, 
ffOR  BIS  ISTUaNB  PIOM  HXS  EMBASSUb      1 632» 

SocH  pleasure  as  the  teeming  Earth 
Dotb  take  an  easie  Nature's  birth. 

When  she  puts  forth  the  life  c^  ev'ry  thing: 
And  in  a  dew  of  sweetest  raine^ 
She  lies  deliver'd  without  peine. 

Of  the  prime  beautie  of  the  yeare,  the  Spring. 

The  river  in  their  shores  doe  run, 
The  clowdes  rack  deare  before  the  Sun, 

The  rudest  winds  obey  the  calmest  ayre, 
Rare  plants  ftom  ev'ry  banke  doe  rise. 
And  ev'ry  plant  the  sense  surprise. 

Because  the  order  of  the  whole  is  faire  I 

The  very  verdure  of  her  iiesf;, 
Wherein  she  sits  so  richly  drest. 

As  aH  the  wealth  of  peason  there  was  spread ; 
Doth  show  the  Graces  and  the  Houres 
Have  multipti'd  their  arts  and  powers. 

In  making  soft  her  aroBoatique  bed. 

Such  joyes,  such  sweets  doth  your  returoe*. 
Bring  all  your  friends  (faire  lord)  that  bui^ 

With  love  to  heare  your  modestie  relate, 
The  bu^esse  of  your  blooming  wit. 
With  all  the  fruit  shall  follow  it. 

Both  to  the  honour  of  the  king  and  stal^ 

O  how  will  theQ.our  court  be  pkas'd. 
To  see  gieat  Charles  of  travaiie  «as>d, 

When  he  beholds  a  graft  of  his  owne  handy   • 
Shoot  up  an  olive  ftuitfoll,  foire,- 
To  be  a  shadow  te  his  Jieirs, 

Aodhoth  B  strength,  and  beautie  to  his  iBBd  t  • 


EPITHALAMIONi 


A  SONG» 

cilBSlATIBO  TBB  BUFrUU  OF  IBAT  MOSU  GBMTLIMAir, 

Ml.  nnaoMB  wsstom,  sob  awd  aiiai.or  tbk  loko 
wBRov,  Loao  flioB  TtiASinitoi  oir'niGLANo^  wrrw 
TBI  umr  vaAMcis  bivabv,  nMDOHTBa  OP  asm  n.  of. 

UBOX  mCftASD,  AND  SWRR  OF  TBB  SVftVIVOtO  DUKB 
OPV 


TaoooB  thou  hast  past  thy  sunmier  standing,  stay 
A-while  with  us^  bri^^t  Sun,  and  help  out  light  j 

Thou  can'st  not  meet  more  glory  oar  the  way, 
Between  thy  tropicks,  to  arreit  thy  sight. 
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Th«n  tho»«ba]tiM,t»iday: 

We  wooe  thee,  itay 
And  see  «bat  cen  be  aeeoe^   . 
The  bouDtie  of  a  kiii|g»  aod  beaatie  of  Jiig  <|eeflBe  I 

See,  the  pracefoion  I  «hat  a  lioiy  day . 

(Beatiug  the  pntmliae  of  lome  better  Ate) 
fiatb  filed,  vitb  Garocbes,  ail  the  way, 

From  GreeDwicb,  hither,  to  Row-ham^n  gate ! 
When  looked  the  yeare^  at  best. 

So  like  a  feast? 
Or  were  affaires  in  tune, 
By  all  the  spbeaMs  coaaeot,  loio  the  heart  of  June  ? 

What  beaatie  of  beauties,  aod  bright  youths  at 
^  charge 

Of  summer's  liveries,  and  gladding  greene. 
Do  boast  their  loves,  and  braveries  so  at  large, 
As  they  came  all  to  see,  and  to  be  seene! 
When  look'd  the  earth  so  fine. 
Or  so  did  shine 
-    In  all  her  bloome  and  flowery 
To  welcome  home  a  pairc,  and  deck  the  nuptial 
bower? 

It  is  the  kindly  seasqn  of  tjbe  time, 

The  month  of  youth  v^iich  oalls  all  creatoratibitb 
To  doe  their  offices  ip  «^tui«i's  otume,    ^ 
And  celebrate  (peifecUon  at  ^e  worth) 
Manage,  tl^e  eo^  of  life. 

That  holy  strife. 
And  the  allowed  warre : 
Through  which  not  only  we,  but  all  our  species  are. 

Hvke,  h9ar  tte  bell^  upon  the  #ater9  play 
*  Their  sister-itooes  from  Thames  hi«  either  side. 
As  they  had.taamM  ne#«haiige8  forthe  day. 
And  all  did  »ttig  ^*  e^pfproches  of  the  bride.  ' 
The  Udy  FraA9es,  dreat 

Above  the  r^t 
6f  all  tj>e  maidens  f^ire,  fhwre; 

In  grusefuil  ornament  of  garland^  genune%  aitd 

See,  how  she  paceth  forth  in  virgin-white, 

Like'what  she  is,  the  daughter  of  a  duke, 
And  sister:  d4itui^<fbr«h  adazUng-liglit     ' 
On  all  thatteodK^bsrsimpitee  to  retake ! 
•  ^B^rtteHKit  trim  lier  bade, 
Asshedidilatk    •• 
Nought  of  a  maiden  a  vcene, 
WilUMdlMtae  «» ORnriifd,  vid  jidoratk*  MeM. 

Stay,  thou  wilt  see  irtnt  rket  the  virgins  doe ! 

The  choisest  virgtn-troup  of  all  the  land ! 
Porting  the  ensigoes  of  united  two, 
Both  crownes  andlcingdomesin  their  cither  handi 
Whose  majesties  jpppeaie, 

To  makf  more  cleare 
This  feast,  then  can  the  day 
^tho^gb  that  thoo,  Q  ^un,  at  oor  ente-etty  stey ! 

Scj,  how  with  iptes.iuidwilhjillieadiiae,  . 
(l4Uies  and  gm^  |ioweii»  of  .eith«  i«tt) 
The  bnght  bride'sp9;thSMembelish*d JDflrothoitiune 
With  light  of  love,  this  paire  doth  'u^^astam ! 
Stay,  see  the  virgins  sow 
(Wheie  «he  shall  goer) 
The  emblemed  of  their  way. 
O,  noir  tbott  emil'A,  fain  Sun,  and  shin'st  as  thou 
voaldst  stay  \ 


J.eSfBON'S  POEMS. 


With  whatfoU  hands,  aod  in  how  pleeteoosabeew 
Have  they  bedew'd  the  earth, where  shedolb  tnad, 
As  if  her  ayrie  itepi  did  spring  the  fiowcn/ 
And  all  the  ground  were  garden  where  abe  loll 
,    Se^,  at  another  doore. 
On  the  same  floore. 
The  bridegroome  meeCI  the  bride 
With  all  the  pompe  of  yoath,and  all  oar  coan besk'e. 

Onr  court,  and  ail  the  griadees;  now,  Sob,  feoke, 

And  kwkiiig  with  thybest  inouirie,  tell. 
In  all  thy  age  of  journals  thou  bast  tooke^ 
S^w'st  thou  that  paire,  became  these  rites  so  «4 
Save  the  preceding  two  i 
Who,  in  all  th<iy  doe, 
flM9efa»  »n,mtA  thou  wiltted  [kni 

Tbey  an  th*  ennipled  paire^aad  nMtosu-of  tka 

Force  from  the  phoenix  then  no  raritie 

Of  sex,  to  rob  the  creature ;  but  from  man. 
The  king  of  creatures;  take  his  paritie 
With  angels,  Bluse,  to  speake  tfaew :  Dfltiab^caB 
lUuutrate  thes^Tbut  they 

Tliemselves  to  day. 
Who  ^e  whole  act  eapesse; 
AU  else  we  see  beside.are  shadowes  and  goe  lease. 

It  is  thefar  grace  and  Ihvoar  that  makes  seeiw 

And  wonder'd  at  the  bounties  of  this  day : 
AU  is  a  story  of  the  lung  and  queeoe ! 
And  what  of  dignitie  and  honour  may 
'  Be  duly  done  to  those 

WhoB  they  have'chMSb 
And  set  the  marke  upon, 
Tqi  ghre  a  greater  name  and  title  to  ther  ovne! 

WestDD,  their  treasurt,  as  aeir  trMsuier, 

That  mine  orwrsdotte^  snd  ofeouostelli  ^eep, 
Great  say-mastef  of  states  who  eamwl  one. 
But  doth  his  camct;  and  jdSt  staodud  fceepe 
la  all  the  proved  assayes,  ^  ' 

And  legal!  wa^ 
Of  tryals,  to  worke  downe  Jtmrnt. 

Men*s  loves  unto  the  I«#C6,  asd  lawes  to  hyw  tbs 

And  this  well  mov*d  the  judgement  of  the  k^ 

To  pay  with  honours,  to  hb  noble  sonne 
1^  daiy,  the  fiitheHS  senrioe;  who  could  hm( 
Him  up,  to  doe  the  same  himselfe  had  doae> 
That  farre^all-seeing  eye 

Qaold  soooe  espie 
What  kind  of  waking  man 
Ho'hadsohigMyset;  and  in  what  Bubiean. 

Stsnd  tlvv^ ;  for  whea  a  noble  nature's  nss^d. 

It  brings  friends  joy,  Ibes  griefe,  posteritie  tot ; 
In  him  the  times,  no  lease  tbso  ptiace,  are  piaii'd. 
And  by  his  rise,  in  active  men,  his  aaaie 
BotheoMladoastine; 

To  th>  dull,  a  spur 
It  is :  to  th*  envious  meant 
ABwarsapbsaidh^gne<^apdtait^riag|iawlnintf 

See,  how  the  chappell  opeas;  where  the  kiaf 
And  bishop  stay,  to  consummate  the  rita : 
The  holy  pr^ate  pMyci,  then  tikes  the  ring, 
Aske8flrBt,who  gives  her(ICharies)theahepSKto 
One  in  the  oCher^s  hand. 

Whilst  they  boQi  staad 
Hearing  their  cham,  and  tiien        [^^"^ 
ThesotemiieqaireGiyei^  Joyj  and  they  i  ' 
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Ohappjr  binds!  and  tHott  toore  happy  place, 

Which  to  ilas  tne  werHtmilt  and  eonsecrate  ! 
To  h«fc  thy  Obd  to  bIcMe,  thy  king  tp  grace, 
ind  this  their  chosen  Mrtiop  celebrate ; . 
And  knSt  ttte  flnptmii  snot, 

Which  time  shall  not. 
Or  cankeiM  jeatontie, 
With  all  corroding  arts,  be  able  to  nntie ! 

The  ehanMll<«aqptic%  aod  Um»  Biay^abba  gone 

Kom,  im^  mat  poatntwy  the  Mitof  day : 
These  two,  now  holy  cbarch  hat^  wade  them  one. 


Boa  kng  to  naka  llMBWilias  »» noUiair  way  $ 
Tbaiafo4itoaUabiiid,- 

To  them  of  kind,  • 
Which  thair  glad  parents  taught 
Jmtotheattiar,  teiig  iMHwanfoligMBiiwHitlronght, 

bM^  haato,  aOcAaaa-dan,  and  aeadtbaai  teight 
SoBwhoaraibalbreitahonki^thatiiMsamaykiiow 
Ul  that  their  fathers  and  their  mothers  might 
Of  nnptisll  eweata,  at  soeh  a  aeasoni  owe^ 
lb  propttfata  tbaira^m^  •■ 

And  keepe  their  &mas >  >'     ' 
AiH«,  wktek  alee  wonld  die^     • 
m  hmt  kaap«a«ertaa  «p,  aad  i^a  porteritie. 

b*  ignoble  never  liv'd,  they  were  a-while 
Uke^swine,  or  othac  catull  iMifroaifarib : 
keir  imvies  are  not  recorded  oo.  tb^  ^  i 
Of  iife,  that  Call  aoi  CltriatianskfMwMrhurth, 

Alone,  and  such  a  race,  -, 

We  pnay  may  gmce. 

Your  fniitfiill  spreading  vine, 
Udare  noiaakeour  visb  in  language^jfippc^ine: 

!t,  as  we  may,  we  will,  with  cbast  d<»ixes, 
(The  holy  periiimes  <rf^a  niarriage  bed) 
i  kept  afiye  those  sweet  and  sacred  fire^ 
or  love  between  you  and  yo«r  lovely-Iieiid: 

That  when  you  both  are  old. 
Yon  find  do  aold 

There  ^  but,  renewed,  8ay» 
fter  the  last  child  borne)  this  is  onr  wedding  day. 

I  yon  MritlA  a  race  ta  iUI  yonr  baTI, 

K  Ricbaid,  and  a  Hierome,  by  their  names 

on  a  Thomaii,  or  a  Pnnciacal!;     • 

\  Kate,  a  Frank,  to  honour  thdr  grand^ames, 

And  tweene  their  grandsn«>thigbes, 
like  pretty  spies, 

Peep^ -forth  a  gemme ;  to  s^ 
w  each  ooeplayes  his  part,of  the  large  pedigree. 

I  mvet  mmj  tteywant  ooa  ofthaislsa, 
b  be  a  watDfaidll  serraotfor  thia#tato; 
like  an  anaa  of  emtoanoe  ^noagsl:  then, 
itend  a  raaekawg  vaitaa  early  and  lato: 

WHilsa  tlie  nakia  tree  alill  firand 
U^g^ght  and  soaad, 

By  tMs-ctiiB*anooMalad^s  asade 
reat;  his  body  now  aldna  projects  the  shade. 

rbodi  •fertHpttobedi  sh«t  last  the  deore, 
id  let  hi|n  Iraely  gaitW  loves  Urst-frivts, 
master  qf  ibe  office  i,  ypt  no  wore 
acts  tMnalM*  iBplaaa'dtopay:  nosnits, 
Stnfea^  9i«ismwas>  or  dalay» 

Night,  snad  the  sheofcas  will  shoir 
ongf ng  cooplc  aU  tkpt  aW^  Vmn  Jmw. 


TBB  miMBU  rninoF  os  rooai  saN. 

TO  TB*  BB8T  OP  MOVARCHS;  MASTSSSy  mM,. 

KING  CHARLES; 

— —  Doth  most  humbly  show  it. 
To  yonr  majestic^  yonr  poai<: 

That  whereas  your  royall  ^ther,     , 
'    James  the  blessed,  pleasM  tJie  rather. 
Of  his  speciall  erace  to  letters, 
,  TomakaaUthaMaass  debtors 
To  his^bountie ;  by  extension 
Of  a  free  poatique  pensioii, 
.A. large  hundred  maAesannnitie, 
To,  be  gispn  me  in  gratjoitie 
For  done  senriocand  to  oome: 

And  that  this  so  accepted  summit 
Or  dispaoe'd  in  bodkes,  or  breads       « 
(For  with  both  the  Mnse  was  fed) 
HaUidrawne  on  me,  fiNM»  the  tioMB, 
All  the  envie  of  the  nmes, 
And  the  ratliqg  pit^pat«oysar 
Or  the  lem»>poi^ne  boyes^ 
WhiB^tbeir  pot-gnns  ayaoe  to  hit. 
With  their  pellets  of  small  wit, 
Partabf  me  (they  judg'd)  decay'd, 
Bnt  we  last  out,  still  unlajr'd. 

Please  your  mi^jestie  ta  make 
Of  ybnr  grace,  ibr  goodiiesse  saha, 
Ihese  yonr  fitther's  maifces,  yonv  pounds ; 
liBt  thair  spite  (which  now  abounds) 
Then  goe  on^  and  doe  its  wont; 
This  would  ail  their  envie  bunte 
Aid  so  warma  the  poet's  tongue,. 
YonMd  reade  a  snake  in  his  neat  song. 


TO  TtB  aiOaX  rtOHOURASLB, 

TUJi  LORD  TREASURER,  OF  ENOLAND. 


If  to  my  mind,  great  lofd,  I  had  a  state, 
1  would  present  you  now  with  cupons  plate 
Of  Noremberg,  or  Turkic;  bang  your  roomes 
Not  with  ibe  Arras,  but  the  Persian  loomes. 
I  would,  if  price  or  prayer  could  them  get^ 
Send  in,  what  or  Romano^  Tu^taret, 
Titian,  or  Raphael,  Michael  Angelo 
Have  left  in  fame  to  equall,  or  out-goe 
The4>1d  Greek-hands  in  picture,  or  in  stone. 
Tliis  I  would  doe,  could  1  know  Weston;  one 
Catoh'd  with  th^se  arts,  wherein  the  judge  is  wise 
As  farre  as  sense,  and  onely  by  the  eyes. 
But  you,  i  know,  my  lord;  and  know  you  can 
Disceme  betweene  a  statue  and  a  man ; 
can  doe  the  tbmgs  that-statues  doe  deserve. 
And  act  the  businease  which  they  paint  or  carve. 
What  you  have  studied  are  the  arts  of  life; 
To  coai0^  men  and  mannwa;  stint  the  strife 
Of-munAmang.s^^l^aQts;  make  the  naitons  know 
WJH^  worlds  of  blessings  to  good  kings  they  owe : 
And  mightier  mcnarcbs  feole  what  large  increase 
Of  sweets,  and  safeties,  they  pps^essp  by  peace. 
These  ( looka  up  at,  aoth  a  oevereut  eye, 
And  strike  religion  in  the  standcm-by ; 
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jwnaoves  poeh  s. 


Whicht  thongl^  I  cannot,  tm  aa  architect 
In  glorious  pUes  or  pyramids  enact 
Unto  yoor  honoar;  I  can  tune  in  song 
Aloud,  and  (happ'ly)  it  may  last  as  long. 


anepigham 

TO  MT  llUilv  TBI  LAST  DIGBY,  ON  HU  BUSBAITD,  Sia 
KBNBLME  DIOBT. 

Tbo',  happy  Muse,  thou  know  my  Digby  irall ; 
Yet  read  him  in  these  lines :  he  doth  exoell 
In  honour,  courtesies  and  all  the  parts 
Court  can  call  hers,  or  man  could  call  his  arts. 
He's  prudent,  valiaiit,  just,  and  temperate; 
In  ttim  all  vertue  is-  beheld  in  state.:  ■ 
And  be  is  built  like  some  imperiall  none 
For  that  to  direil  in,-.aod  be  still  at  home. 
His  breast  is  a  brave  palace,  a  broad  street^ 
Where  all  heraique  ample  thoughts  doe  meet; 
Wbere  nature  such  a  large  surrey  hath  ta*en. 
As  other  soules  to  his  dwelt  in  a  lane: 
"Witnesse  his  action  done  at  Scanderone ;  . 
Upon  my  birth-day,  the  eleventh  off  June; 
When  the  apostle  Barnabee  the  bright 
Unto  our  yeare  doth  give  the  longest  light, 
In  signe  the  subject,  and  the  song  will  live 
Which  I  have  vow^d  posteritie  to  give. 
Ooe,  Muse,  in,  and  salute  hioL    Say  he  be . 
Busie,orfiowneatfint;  when  he  seea  thee 
He  will  clean  up  hislorehead;  thinke  thon  bffhig'st 
Good  omen  to  him,  in  the  note  thou  sing^: 
For  he  ^oth  love  my  verses,  and  will  looks 
Upon  them,  (next  to  Spenser's  noble  bodke) 
And  praise  them  too*  O !  what  a  fame 't  will  be ! 
What  reputation  to  my  lines  and  me ! 
When  he  shall  Vead  them  at  the  treasurer's  bord ! 
The  knowing  Weston,  and  that  learned  lord 
Allowes  them !  Then  wliat  copies  sball  be  had, 
What  transcripts  begg'd!  howory^up,andhow^lad 
Wilt  thou  be.  Muse,  when  this  shall  them  befall 
Being  sent  to  one,  they  will  be  read  of  all. 


Nsw  years  expect  new  gifts:  sister,  your  harp^ 
lute,  lyre,  theorixs  all  are  callM  to  day. 

Your  change  of  notes,  the  flat,  the  meane,  the  sharpe. 
To  show  the  rites,  and  t'  usher  forth  the  way 

Of  the  new  yeare,  in  a  new  silken  warpe. 

To  fit  the  softnesse  of  our  years-gift:  when 

We  sing  the  best  of  monarchs,  masters,  men  ; 

For,  had  we  here  said  lesse,  we  had  sung  nothing  then, 


VEW'YEARES-GIFT, 

SUMO  TO  XmO  CHASLU,  1635. 

Hecilor  To  day  old  Janus  opens  the  new  ywTO, 

^    '        And  8hut«  the  old.  Haste,  haste,  all  loyall 

swaines,  [appeare. 

That  know  the  times,  and  seasons  when  tf 

And  offisryour  just  service  on  tfaeseplames ; 

Best  kings  expect  fiiBt-irnits  of  your  glad 


ChtKru 


Chor. 


1.  Paaiptheggeat  jcesMvm-efoarboBBJfc 
S.  To  him  we  owe  all  profitsof  our  gTWDk 
3.  Our  milke.  4.  Our  fells.  5.  Our  fleeco. 

6.  and  first  iambs.  [nana 

7.  Our  fwmtng  ewes,  8.  and  lastie-moantiQi 
9.  See  where  he  walkeswith  Miraby  biiBde. 
Sound,  sound  his  praises  iQod,  and  with  In, 

hen  divide. 


,fliebertotflsnrtnii,PSB, 
hut  to 


OfPikiwei 
That  drives 
^  wmyei, 

Shep.    And  in  the  chaser  more  then  Sybaaoi  en, 
Ckar»       Hears,  O  yon  groves,  and  hillsrexmi 
his  praise. 

or  brightest  Mim  doe  we  fmlM^mr  soB|^ 

Sister  of  Pan,  and  glory  of  the  spriag: 
Njfm.   Wh«waHBesoneaith,asBCayitiilwc0tsks( 
CIsr.        Riven,-  and  Tallies,  eocho  what  we  a^ 

Of  Pan  we  sing,  the  diiefe  of  leaden,  Pu^ 
That  leades  our  flocks  and  ns^  aivl  aik 
both  forth 
Shtp,    To  better  pastmres  then  great  Pales  can: 
dor.        Hears,  O  you  grofvei,  asni  hills  reansl 
his  worth. 

Of  brightest  Mim  is  our  song  ;  tbe  grace 
Ijhfm.       Of  all  that  nature  yet  to  lilb  did  brisg; 
Ckor»    Attd*were  she  lost,  could  best  supply  ker 
place. 
Riven  and  valleys  eocho  what  we  sisf. 

1.  WhereeYe  tiiey    tread    th'  enamooH 

ground, 
Tbe  fisirest  flowen  are  alwayes  fbond; 

2.  As  if  the  beauties  of  tbe  yeare. 
Still  waited  on  'hem  wbere  they  woe. 

1.  He  is  the  father  of  our  peace  ;     [creaK 
S.  She,  to  the  crowne,    hath  brought  ia- 
1.  We  know  no  other  power  then  hi^ 
Pan  only  our  great  shep!ard  is, 
Ckor,    Our  great,  our  good.    Where  one's  so  diot 
In  truth  of  colours,  both  ane  bast. 

Haste,  baste  yoa  thither,  all  you  gmder 


That  havea  flock,  or  herd,npon  these  plaiaei} 
This  is  the  great  preserver  of  oar  booodi* 
To  whom  you  owe  all  dutiesof  your  groesdi; 
Y^ur  milkes,  your  fells,  your  fleeces  and  fint 
lambes,  [ramma 

Your  teeming  enes,  as  well  as  moaatiBS 
Whose  praises  lelfs  report  unto  the  woods. 
,3hat  they  may  take  it  eodioM  by  the  floods 
Tb  hfl^  'tis  he,  in  singing  he. 
And  hunting.  Pan,  exoeedeth  the& 
He  gives  all  picntie,  and  jncwasr. 
He  is  the  suitiior.of  onr  peaofr 

Where  e're  he  goes  upon  the  ground. 
The  better  grasse  and  flowen  an  found. 
To  sweeter  pastures  lead  he  can, 
Then  ever  Pales  could  or  Pan; 
He  drives  diseases  from  oar  M^ 
Ihe  theefe  from  spoyle  his  pieseaee  hoUL 
Pan  knowes  no  oOier  power  thsn  his^ 
This  only  the  great  shq»'ard  is. 
niflMHIihe»Jtc 
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UNDBR-WOQDS. 

Faire  tnmij  lit  inie,  yoar  beautitti  more 

My  heut  to  a  reipect ; 
Too  UtUe  to  be  paid  with  lore» 

Too  great  for  yoiir  neglect. 

I  neitber  lore,  nor  yet  am  free. 

For  thoQgh  tfae  flame  f  fiod 
BenotinteDseinthed^pneey     , 

7Ss  of  the  purest  kind. 


m 


It  little  wants  of  love  bat  pahie, 
Yonr  beautie  takes  my  sense, 

And  lest  you  should  that  price  disdaine. 
My  thoogbts,  too,  feele  the  influence. 

tb  not  a  pasiion%  first  accesse 

Readie  to  multiply. 
Bat  like  Vrren  calmest  state  it  is 

Fossest  with  victorie. 

It  IS  like  love  to  trUtli  reduc'd  ; 

All  the  false  value's  gone 
Which  were  created,  ami  induc'd 

By  fond  imagination. 

Tb  either  foneie,  or  His  fote, 

To  love  you  more  then  1 } 
1  love  ydn  at  your  beautie*s  rate, 

Lesse  were  an  jiq}urie. 

Like  unstamped  gold,  I  weigh  each  graces 

So  that  you  may  collect 
Th'  intrinsique  value  of  your  ^e» 

Safely  from  my  respect. 

And  this  respect  would  merit  love. 

Were  not  so  foire  a  sight 
payment  enough;  for  who  dare  move 

Beward  for  his  delight  ? 


THE  JCJNi?S  BIHTff'DAY. 

RocsB  np  thy  selfe,  my  gentle  Mow, 

TVMigh  DOW  our  greene  conceits  be  gray,   , 
And  yet  ooce  more  do  not  refuse 
To  take  thy  Phrygian  harp,  and  play 
In  honour  of  this  cheerefull  day  : 
Long  nay  they  both  contend  to  prove. 
That  best  of  crownes  is  such  a  love. 

Make  first  a  song  of  joy  and  love, 
Which  chastly  flames  in  royall  eyes, 

Tben  tnne  it  to  the  spheares  above. 
When  the  benignest  stars  doe  rise. 
And  sweet  ooiQunctions  grace  the  skies. 
Long  may,  5cc. 

To  this  let  all  good  hearts  resound. 
Whilst  diadems  invest  bis  head ; 

Long  may  he  live,  whose  life  doth  bound 
More  then  his  lawes,  and  better  led 
By  high  example  then  by  dread. 
Long  may,  Ams* 

Long  may  he  round  about  him  see 
His  roses,  and  hts  lillies  blowne : 
Umg  may  his  only  deavaand  he    ^ 
Joy  In  ideas  of  their  owne. 
And  kittgdomes' hopes  sotimaly sowne. 
lakf  may  they  both  contend  to  prove^ 
That  best  of  crownet  is  iuch  a  love. 


TO  diY  LORD  THE'KING, 


OK  THB  CHEISTMIMG  HIS  9BC0VD  90NNB  lAMIS. 

Tbat  thon  art  k>v'd  of  God,  this  work  is  done. 
Great  king,  thy  having  of  a  second  sonne : 
And  by  thy  blessing,  may  thy  people  see 
How  much  they  are  be1ov*d  of  God,  in  thee; 
Would  they  would  understand  it !  princes  are 
Great  aides  to  empire,  as  they  are  great  care 
To  pious  parents,  who  would  have  their  blood 
Should  take  first  seisin  of  the  publique  good. 
As  hath  thy  James,  cleans'd  from  origiuall  drosse. 
This  day,  by  baptisme,  and  his  Saviour's  crosse. 
Grow  up,  sweet  babe,  as  blessed  in  thy  name. 
As  HI  renewing  thy  good  grandsire^s  fame ; 
Me  thought  Great  Brittfii^  in  her  sea  before 
Sate  safe  enough,  but  now  secured  more. 
At  land  she  triumphs  in  the  triple  shade,  , 

Her  rose  and. lilly,  intertwlnd,  have  made. 

Oceano  jtecura  meo,  securior  umiris* 


ANELBGIE 


QM  rai  LADT  Mtm  pAwurr,  maxchiombss  or  wnmniV 

Wbat  gentle  ghost,  besprent  -with  April  dew, 

Hayles  me  so  solemnly  to  yoqder  yewgh  ? 

And  beckning  wooes  me  from  the  ftitall  tree 

To  pluck  a  garland,  for  her  selfe,  or  me  ? 

I  doe  obey  yon,  beautie !  for  in  death 

You  seeme  a  foire  one !  O  that  you  had  breath. 

To  give  your  shade  a  name !  stay,  stay,  I  feele 

A  horrour  in  me !  all  my  blood  is  Steele ! 

Stiffel  Starke!  my  joynts'gamst  one  another  knock! 

Whose  daughter?  ha !  great  Savage  of  the  Rock  \ 

He's  good,  as  great.    I  am  almost  a  stone ! 

And  e*re  I  can  ask  aiore  of  her  she's  gone! 

Alas,  I  am  all  marble !  write  the  rest 

Thou  vouldst  have  written,  Fame,  upon  my  brest^ 

It  is  a  large  faire  table,  and  a  true, 

And  the  disposnre  will  be  something  new, 

When  1,  who  would  the  poet  have  become, 

At  least  may  beare  th'  inscripUoo  to  her  tombe. 

She  was  the  lady  Jane,  and  marcbionisse 

Of  Winchester ;  the  heralds  can  tell  this. 

Earie  Rivers*  grand-child — serve  not  formes,  good, 

Fame^ 
Sound  thou  her  vertoes,  give  her  soole  a  name. 
Had  1  a  thousand  mouthes,  as  many  tongues. 
And  voyce  to  raise  them  from  my  brazen  lungs, 
I  durst  not  aime  at  that :  the  dotes  were  such 
Thereof  no  notion  can  expresse  how  much 
Their  carract  was !  I,  or  my  tmmp  most  breake. 
But  rather  I,  should  I  of  that  part  speake ! 
It  is  too  neere  of  kin  to  Heaven,  the  soule. 
To  be  de8crib>d.  Famels  fingers  are  too  fbule 
To  touch  these  mysteries !  we  may  admire 
The  blaze  and  splendour,  but  not  handle  fire  * 
What  she^  did  here,  by  great  example,  well, 
T'  inlive  postcritie,  her  fome  may  tell ! 
And,  calling  truth  to  witaesse,  make  that  good 
Fh>m  the  inherent  graces  in  her  blood ! 
Else,  who  doth  praise  a  person  by  a  new, 
But  a  fain*d  way,  doth  rob  it  of  the  true. 
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JONSON^SFOSHS. 


Her  tw«ebieMe»  sofiiwase,  hvt  fwra  conrtesie, 
Her  wary  g^nardefl^  her  wise  § implicities 
Were  like  a  ring  of  vertues,  'bout  her  set. 
And  pietie  the  center  where  all  met 
A  reverend  state  she  had,  an  awfull  eye, 
A  dazling,  yet  inviting,  majestie: 
What  nature,  fortune,  mstitutlon,  fact 
Could  summe  to  a  perfection,  was  her  act ! 
How' did  she  leave  the  world?    with  what  con« 

tempt? 
Just  83  she  in  it  HvM !  and  so^  exempt 
From  all  affection' !  when  they  urgM  the  cure 
Of  her  disease,  how  did, heir  soule  kssure 
Her  suffdogs,  as  the  body  had  beene  Away  ! 
And  to  the  torturers  (her  doctors)  say, 
Stiek  on  your  cupping-glasses,  f^are  not,  put 
Your  hottest  causticks  to,  bume,  lance,  or  cut : 
Tis  but  a  body  which  you  can  torment. 
And  it  into  the  world,  all  soule  was  sent ! 
Then  comforted  her  lord,  and  blest  her  sonnet 
Chear'd  her  faire  sisters' in  her  race  to  runne. 
With  gladinesse  tempered  her  sad  parents*  ieares, ' 
Made  her  friends'  Joyes,  to  get  above  their  iearai, 
And,  in  her  last  act,  taught  the  standers-by. 
With  admiration  and  applause  to  die ! 
Let  angeb  sing  her  glories,  who  did  call 
Her  spirit  home  to  her  originall ! 
Who  saw  the  way  ws«  m«4e  it!  and  were  sent 
To  carry,  and  conduct  the  complement 
Twixtdeithandlifei  where  her mortalitie 
Became  her  hirth-day  to  etemitie ! 
And  nowy  thfongh  cirpiuBlusfld  Ugbt,  fih»  lookes 
On  nature's  secrets  thece,  as  her  owne  hookes : 
S^kes  Heaven's  language^  and  disooursetb  free 
To  every  order,  ev*ry  hjerarchie  I 
BeboMs  her  Maker !  and  m  him,  doth  see 
What  the  l^inningso^  all  beauties  be ; 
And  all  beatitudes,  that  thence  doe  flow : 
Which  tfiey  that  have  the  crowne  are  snre  to 

know! 
Qoe  now,  her  happy  parents,  and  be  sad, 
ti  you  not  unddrstand  what  child  you  had. 
If  you  dare  grudge  at  Heaven  and  repent 
T*  have  paid  againe  a  blessing  waa  but  lent, 
And  trusted  so,  as  it  deposited  lay 
At  pleasure,  to  be  ca^l'd  for  eveiy  day! 
If  you  can.envie  your  owne  daughter's  blisse, 
And  wish  her  .state  lefse  h^[ipie  then  it  is ! 
If  yott  can  cast  abopt  your  either  ^e. 
And  see  all  dead  here,  or  about  to  dye  \ 
Hie  starres,  that  are  the  jewels  of  the  night. 
And  day,  deceasing !  with  the  prince  of  light, 
The  Sunne!  great  kings!  and  mightiest  kingdomes 

iaU! 
Whole  nations!  nay  mankind!  the  worid,  with  ^1 
That  ever  had  begiiiuing  there,  to  'i^ve  end ! 
With  what  iigustice  should  one  soule  pretend 
T'  escape  this  ooiiimon  knowne  necessitie, 
When  we  were  all  borne,  we  began  todie ; 
Ahd,  but  iot  that  oonteistion  and  brave^  strife 
The  Christian  hath  t*  eiyoy  the  fntore  tif% 
He  were  the  wretched*st  of  the  rac^  of  men  i 
But  as  he  scares  at  that,  he  bruiseih  then 
The  serpent's  head :  geM  ftbove4eathandiinne 
And,  sure  ,of  Heaven,  rides  triompUng  in. 


BU^UEMBi 


THE  FAUIB  FAME, 

LiPT  TO  PomaRB  or  tiur  tmutr-lrosLi  unr,  ibi 
LAST  VBNiTiA  iumtit,  LAIS  wiPK  ov  sn  onuo 
DifiiY,  kmiokt:   a  camaiMii  AnofOfn  n  au 


coKsurnno  or  msc  jn  risctik 
TBB  ninicATioif  or  nsa  csADta. 

THE  SOMG  or  Bia  DOCSMT. 
IHB  SWTURf  OP  ma  BODY. 
BSa  UIND. 
EBa  BBING  CaOSEK  A  MUSB. 

Hia  FAHUc  oiwcis. 

HBB  UAPPIS  HATBtf. 

RBB  BonvoU  vmo%» 

HBB  AnoeEOSzs,  oa  iBUTio*  10  thbiacri. 

HCa  IMSCEIPTIOV,  OB  CBOWVB. 


I.  THE  OEOlCATIOIi  OF  HBR  CRADLE. 

Faob  Fame,  who  art  oidalfiM  to  crowne 
With  ever-greene;  and  great  renowne. 
Their  heads  that  ^vy, would  hold  dome 
With  her.  In  shade 

Of  death  and  darknesse;  and  dqprive 
Their  names  of  being  k^  alive,  , 

By  thee,  and  Conscieaoe,  both  who  thrive 
By  the  just  trade 

Of  goodnesse  still :  vondiiafe  to  take 
This  cradle,  and  for  goodnesse*  sake, 
A  dedicated  ^naigne  make 

.    llMleoftoTiineb 

That  all  pos^tie,  as  we^ 
Who  read  what  tiie  OreiNtndia  be. 
May  tomethhsg  by  tbait  twifight  see 
'Bove  rattling  rime. 

For,  thongh  ihat  rattles,  timbrels,  toyo, 
Take  lit^  infrmts  with  their  noyse. 
As  prop'rest  gifts,  to  girles,  and  boyes 
OfljipiteBpense; 

Their  corral^,  whistles,  and  prime  cottes, 
Their  painted  maskes,  their  paper  beatcs, 
With  ^ayles  of  alke,  as  the  first  notes 
Surprise  thefar  sense: 

Yet,  here  are  no  sudi  trifles  brongbi. 
No  cobweb  calls;  no  surcoates  wrought 
With  gold,  ^  claspem  which  might  be  ^ 
.    On  every  stalL 

.%  . 
But  hen's  a  song  of  h«i  descent; 
And  eaU  to  the  high  iiir|i4P»nt 
Of  HMVirBi  »te«  Mmpltim  take  teat 

...  Olocd'iiw«ll 
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This,  ottei'd  by  an  neient  bold. 
Who  chumet  (of  levereoce)  to  be  beard. 
At  commiDg  witb  bit  beipev  prepar*d 
To  cbaat  ber  'gree. 

Is  mng :  as  ab'  ber  geltmg  up 
By  Jacob*s  ladder,  to  the  top 
Of  that  etemall  port  kept  ope* 
?or  such  as  she. 


II.  THB  SOHO  OP  HER  DB8CBNT. 

1  tiMG  the  jost,  and  ancoiitrord  descent 

Of  dame  Venetia  Digby,  ftylM  tbe  fiure : 
For  miod,  and  body,  the  most  excellent 

That  ever  nature,  or  the  later  ayre 
Gaye  two  such  houses  as  Northumberland 

And  Stanley,  to  the  which  she  was  co-heire. 
Sfteake  it,  yoo  bold  Penates,  you  that  stand 

At  either  stemme^  and  know  the  vetnes  of  good 
Bun  from  your  rootes ;  telU  testifie  the  grand 

Meeting  of  graces,  that  so  swell'd  the  flood 
Of  Tertues  in  ber,  as,  in  short,  she  grew 

The  wonder  of  her  seze,  and  of  your  blood. 
And  tall  tbou,  Alde-Legh,  none  can  tell  more  true 

Thy  neece*B  ]ine,tben  thon  that  gav'st  thy  name 
Into  the  kindred,  whence  thy  Adam  drew 

Meachines'  bonovir  with  the  Cestrian  fame 
Of  the  first  Lnpus,  to  the  familie 

By  Banulph  ■ 

[The  rest  of  this  song  is  lost.]' 


in.  THS  PICTURB  OP  THB  BODY. 

Simvc,  and  ready  to  be  drawne, 
What  makes  these  veirets^  silkes,  and  iawne, 
Embrodcries,  ftathers,  fHnges,  lace. 
Where  every  lim  takes  like  a  lace  ? 

Send  these  suspected  belpes  to  aide 
Some  Ibrme  defeetive-  or  deoay'd ; 
This  beautie  iritboat  falsboed  fkyre, 
Needs  nought  to  cloath  it  but  tbe  ayrel 

Yet  iometfaing,  to  the  painter'*  view. 
Were  fitly  interpoa'd;  so  new  i 
He  shall,  if  be  can  undefstand, 
Woite  with  my  fsacie,  his  owne  band. 

Draw  first  a  ck>ud :  all  save  her  neck ; 
And,  out  of  that,  make  day  to  bieake ; 
Till,  like  her  face,  it  doe  appeare, 
And  men  may  tbinke  all  light  rose  there. 

Then  let  the  beames  of  that  disperse 
The  cloud,  and  show  the  uniTerse  j 
But  at  such  distance,  as  the  eye 
May  rather  yet  adore  then  spy. 

TIm  Kaavofrdetign'd,  draw  next  a  spring. 
With  aB  that  yuutb  or  it  can  bring : 
Poal« rivanbmnabing  fonh  like  seas, 
4nd  ipaiftdisa  oanfiniag  tbasa. 


Last  dmw  the  oireles  of  thit'  gbbe, 
And  let  there  be  a  starry  robe 
Of  constellations  'bout  her  horld  i 
And  thou  bast  painted  beautie's  world. 

But  painter,  see  thou  doe  not  seU 
Acopieofthispeece^  nor  tell 
Whos^'us:  but  if  it  favour  find, 
Next  sittiog  we  will  draw  ber  miod« 


I¥.  THB  MIIID. 

pAiinva  3ro'  are  come,  but  may  be  gone, 
Now  I  have  better  thought  thereon, 
This  work  X  can  performe  alone. 
And  give  you  reaaons  more  then  one. 

Not,  that  your  art  I  doe  refuse : 
But  here  I  may  no  cok>UTS  use.    ^ 
Beside,  your  hand  will  never  hit. 
To  draw  a  thbig  that  eamiotsit. 

You  could  makeshift  to  paint  an  eye. 
An  eagle  towring  m  the  skye. 
The  Sonne,  a  sea,  oc  sonndlesse  pit ; 
'  But  these  are  like  a  mind,  not  it. 


No^  to  expresse  a  mind  to  t 
Would  aske  a  Heaven's  intelligence ; 
Since  nothing  can  report  that  flame, 
But  what's  of  kinne  to  whence  it  came. 

SwMt  mind,  then  speake  your  selfe,  and  say, 
As  yon  goe  ad,  by  what  brave  way        , 
Our  sense  you  doe  with  knowledge  fill, 
And  yet  remaine  our  wonder  still. 

1  call  you  Mnse^now  make  it  true: 
Henceforth  may  every  line  be  you ;    • 
That  all  may  say,  that  see  the  frame, 
Hiis  is  no  picture,  but  the  same. 

A  mind  so  pure^  so  perfisci,  fine, 
As  'ti^  nut  radient,  but  divine; 
And  so  disdaining  any  tryer  $ 
Tis  got  where  it  can  try  the  fire. 

There  high  eaalted  in  tbe  spbeare, 
As  it  another  nature  were. 
It  moveth  all  and  makes  a  flight 
As  circular  as  infinite. 

Whose  notions  when  it  will  expresse 
In  speech,  it  is  with  that  excesse 
Of  grace  and  musique  to  the  eare. 
As  what  it  spoke  it  planted  there. 

The  voyce  so  sweet,  tbe  words  so  faire, 
As  some  soft  chime  bad  stroak'd  the  ayre  j 
And  though  the  sound  were  parted  thence, 
Still  left  au  eccho  in  tbe  sense. 

But,  that  a  mind  so  rapt,  so  high. 

So  swift,  so  pure,  should  yet  apply 

It  selfe  to  us,  and  come  so  nigh 

Earth*!  grossDesse;  thera's  the  how»  anf  why. 
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Ii  it  because  it  sees  ds  dnll. 
And  stack  in  clay  here,  it  wonld  pull 
Us  forth  by  some  celestial!  (light 
Up  to  her  owne  sublimed  higfat  > 


JO^'SON'S  POEMS. 

Haog  all  your  Toones  with  cme  nrflt  peo^gM ; 
'Tis  Tertne  alone,  is  true  nobilitie. 
Which  vertae  from  yonr  imtber  ripe  will  bll  s 
Study  iUustrioitt  him,  and  you  have  alL 


Or  hath  she  hete,  upon  the  gromid. 
Some  paradise,  or  palace  found 
In  all  the  bounds  of  b^autie  fit 
For  here  to  inhabit?  There  is  it. 

Thrice  happy  house^  that  hast  receipt 
For  this  so  loftie  ibrme,  so  streight. 
So  polisht,  perfect,  round, .  and  even. 
Am  it  slid  moulded  off  from  Heaven. 

Not  swelling  like  the  ocean  proud. 
But  stooping  gently,  as  a  ckiud. 
As  smooth  as  oyle  pour*d  f»rth,  and  calme 
As  showers,  and  sweet  as  drops  of  balme. 

Smooth,  soft,  and  sweet,  in  all  a  flond 
Where  it  may  run  to  any  good ; 
And  where  it  stayes,  it  there  becomes 
A  nest  of  odorous  spice,  and  gummes. 

In  action,  winged  as  the  wind. 
In  rest,  like  spirits  left  behind 
Upon  a  banke,  or  field  of  fiowers,. 
Begotten  by  that  wind  and  showera. 

In  thee,  faire  mansion,  let  it  rest. 
Yet  know,  with  what  thou  art  possest. 
Thou  entertaining  in  thy  brest 
But  such  a  mind,  mak'st  God  thy  guest. 


[A  whole  quaternion  in  the  middle  of  this  poem 
is  lost,  oootaining  entirety  the  three  next 
pieces  of  it,  and  ^I  of  the  fourth  (which  in 
the  order  of  the  whole,  is  the  eighth)  except- 
ing the  very  end :  which  at  tibe  top  of  the 
next  quaternion  goeth  on  thus :] 

BoT,  for  you  (growing  gentlemen)  the  happy 
branches  of  two  so  illustrious  houses  as  the8e,where- 
Irom  your  honour'd  mother  ia  in  both  lines  de- 
•cended;  let  me  leare  you  this  last  legacie  of 
counsell ;  which  so  soone  as  you  arrive  at  yeares 
of  mature  understanding,  open  you  (sir)  that  are 
the  eUest,  and  read  it  to  your  brethren,  for  it  will 
ooncame  you  all  alike.  Vowed  by  a  foithfnll  ser- 
vant, and  client  of  yonr  funilie,  with  his  latest 
breath  expiring  it.  B.  J. 


KBNELME,  JOHN  GEORGE. 

Boast  not  these  titles  of  your  ancestors ;     [yours : 
(Brave  youths)  th'  are  their  possessions,  none  of 
When  your  owne  vertues  equall'd  have  their  names. 
Twill  be  but  foire  to  leane  upon  their  fames; 
For  they  are  strong  supporters :  but,  till  then, 
The  greatest  are  but  growing  gentlemen. 
It  b  a  wretched  thing  to  trust  to  reedes. 
Which  all  men  doe,  that  urge  not  their  owne  deeds 
Up  to  their  ancestor*  ;  the  river's  side,         [bide : 
By  which  yo*  are  planted  shewt  yiour  firoit  shaU 


IZ.  BLSGIB  OM  HT  MPtB, 

TBB  TO7ir  HOMOokEn  lADlr,  TBt  lAOT  vmSTU  »IOBf } 

WHO  LlVmO  GAVX  MB  LBAVB  TO  CAZX  BIX  lOb 

BBtVO 

« mat  AnoeEOZiZ,  ob  bblatioii  to  tn  uam, 
Sera  qutdem  tanto  strmtnr  medidiia  d(M. 

'TwBBB  lime  thM  I  dy'd  too,  now  she  is  dea^ 
Who  was  my  Muse,  and  life  of  all  I  seyM. 
Hie  spirit  that  I  wrote  with,  and  conceiv'd. 
All  that  was  good,  or  great  m  me  die  weav'd, 
And  #et  it  forth ;  the  rest  were  oobwebe  fine, 
Spun  out  in  name  of  some  of  the  old  nine ! 
To  hang  a  window  or  make  darke  the  roome, 
Till  swept  away,  th'  wertf  cancell'd  with  abroooef 
Nothing,  that  could  remaine,  or  yet  can  stirre 
A  sorrow  in  me,  fit  to  wait  to  her  1 
0\  had  I  scene  her  laid  out  a  (aire  oome^ 
By  Death,  on  eafth,  I  should  have  had  remorse 
On  Nature,  for  her:  who  did  let  her  lie. 
And  saw  that  portion  of  her  selfe  to  die. 
Sleepie,  or  stupid  Nature,  couldst  thou  port 
With  such  a  raritie,  and  not  rowse  Art 
With  all  her  aydes,  to  nve  her  from  the  Kize 
Of  vulture  Death,  and  those  relentkne  deies  ? 
Thou  wouldst  have  lort  the  phcsno,  ha4  the  kiad 
Beene  trusted  to  thee:  notto'taeffemBigBM. 
Looke  on  thy  doth,  and  give  thy  selfe  nndone, 
(For  so  thou  art  With  me)  now  she  is  gone. 
My  wounded  mind  cannot  snstanie  tUs  sliokc. 
It  rages,  runs,  flies,  stands,  and  would  provoke 
The  world  to  ruin  with  it ;  in  her  fell, 
I  summe  up  my  owne  breaking,  and  wisli  alL 
Thou  hast  no  more  bknres,  PatQ,  to  drive  at  one: 
What's  left  a  poet,  when  his  Muse  is  gone  ? 
Sure,  I  am  dead,  and  know  it  not!  1  feele 
Nothingldoe;  but,  like  a  heavy  whede^ 
Am  turned  mOk,  another^  powen.    Hy  passioB 
Whoorles  me  about,  and,  to  Uaspbeme  in  fesbiofl^ 
1  mucmure  against  God,  for  having  ta*en 
Her  bleased  soule  hence,  forth  this  valley  vanw 
Of  teares,  and  dungeon  of  eainmitia ! 
I  envie  it  the  angels  amitie! 
The  joy  of  saints!  the  crowne  for  which  it  Evcii 
The  glorie,  and  gaine  of  rest*  which  the  place  giml 
Dare  I  prophane,  so  irreligious  be» 
To  'greet,  or  grieVe  her  soft  euthanaaee ! 
So  sweetly  taken  to  the  court  of  blisae. 
As  spirits  had  stalne  her  spirit  hi  a  kia^ 
From  off  her  pillow  and  deluded  bed ; 
And  left  her  lovdy  body  unthougfat  dead  ! 
Indeed,  she  iff  not  dead !  but  laid  to  deepe 
In  earth,  till  the  last  trumpe  awake  the  i  ~ 
And  goates  together,  whither  they  must  oome 
To  heare  their  judge  and  his  eternall  doome; 
To  have  that  finall  retribution. 
Expected  with  the  lleshe's  restitutian. 
For,  as  there  are  three  natures,  schooleaen  eall 
One  corporall  only,  th' other  spiritual!. 
Like  single ;  so,  there  is  a  third,  commixt 
Of  body  and  spirit  togdthcfi  pine'd  bilnist 
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liose  dtfaer  two  ;  which  must  he  jodg'4,  or  crown'd: 
hif  ts  it  gidlty  it»  or  gujltlttse  fbund, 
lost  oome  totake  a  senteiice,  by  the  sense 
If  that  great  evidence,  the  conscience ! 
fho  will  be  there  against  that  day  prepar'd, 
*  aocose,  or  quit  all  parties  to  be  heard ! 

>  day  of  joy,  and  suretie  to  the  jost ! 
Vho  in  that  fisast  of  resurrection  tmst  f 
hat  great  eteraall  holy-^ay  of  rest 

'o  body  and  sonle ! '  where  Love  is  all  the  guest ! 

ind  tiie  whole  banquet  is  fdll  sight  of  God  t 

^  joy  the  drcle,  and  sole  period ! 

il  other  gladnesse,  with  the  thought  is  harr'd ; 

[ope,  bath  her  end !  and  Faith  hath  her  rewoid ! 

his  being  thus:  why  should  my  tongue  or  pen 

tesume  to  inteipell  that  fulnesse,  when 

fotlring  can  more  adome  it  then  the  seat 

hat  she  is  m,  oT  make  it  more  compleat  I 

tetter  be  dumbe  then  superstitious  ! 

7bo  Tiolates  the  god-head,  is  most  Titiooa 

gainst  the  nature  he  wouU  worship.    He 

nil  honoured  be  in  all  simplicitie  ! 

lave  all  bis  actions  wondred  at,  and  view'd 

ITith  silence,  and  amazement !  not  with  rude, 

lull,  and  prophane,  weake  and  imperfect  eyes, 

lave  busie  search  made  in  his  m jvteiies  f    [guest, 

[e  koowes  what  worke  h'  hath  done,  to  call  this 

lot  of  her  noble  body,  to  this  feast : 

Ad  give  her  f/imee,  according  to  her  blood 

Jnongst  her  peeres;-tho8e  princes  of  all  good  I 

lints,  maityrsy  prc^ihets,  with  those  hieimrelnes, 

ageB,  areh-ai^fels,  principalitiesy 

he  dominations,  tertoes,  and  the  powers, 

he  thrones,  the  chenibe,  and  seraphick  bowers, 

'bat,  plantad  round,  there  sing  before  the  Lamb, 

>  new  song  to  his  praise,  and  great  I  AM: 
lod  she  doth  know,  oat  of  the  shade  of  deatb^ 
Hiat  Hist' enjoy  an  everiSMang  breath  I     . 
'o  have  her  captiv'd  spirit  freed  frotn  flesh, 
iid  on  her  mnocence  a  garment  fresh 

lod  white,  as  that,  put  on :  and  in  her  hand 
nth  boughs  of  palme,  a  crowned  victrice  stand  I 
nd  will  yon,  worthy  sonne,  sir,  knowing  this, 
tt  black,  and  monming  on  ^  and  say  yon  misse 
i  wife,  a  friend,  a  lady,  or  a  love ; 
nxNn  her  Redeemer,  honoor'd  hath  above 
[er  felkiwes,  with  the  oyle  of  gladnesse,  briffht 
1  Heav'n's  empire,  and  with  a  robe  of  light  ? 
hither,  yon  hope  to  come;  and  there  to  find 
hat  pure,  that  pretioos,  and  exalted  mind 
ou  once  enjoy'd  :  a  short  space  Severs  ye 
bmpar'd  unto  that  long  etemitie, 
hat  shall  rchjoyne  ye.    Was  she,  then,  so  deare, 
^hen  she  departed  ?  you  will  meet  her  there, 
Inch  more  desir'd,  and  dearer  then  before, 
y  all  the  #edth  of  blessings,  and  the  stor« 
ccumolated  on  her,  by  the  Lord 
f  life  and  light,  the  Sonne  of  God,  the  Word! 
here  all  the  happy  soules  that  evef  were, 
ball  meet  with  gladnesse  in  one  theatre ; 
nd  each  shall  know  there  one  another's  face, 
y  beatiflck  vertne  of  the  place. 
here  shall  the  brother  with  the  sister  walke, 
nd  sons  and  daughters  with  their  parents  talke) 
ot  all  of  God;  they  still  shall  hare  to  say, 
at  make  him  All  in  All,  their  theme,  that  day  j 
hat  happy  day,  that  never  shall  see  night  t 
rhere  he  will  be,  all  besntie  to  the  sight: 
Fine  or  delicions  fmitf  unto  the  taste ; 
mnsiqiie  m  tba  cavst  jriU  ever  last  i 


Unto  the  scent,  a  spicerie,  or  halme ; 
And  to  the  toUdh,  a  flower,  like  soft  as  palme* 
He  wilt  all  glory,  all  perfection  be, 
God,  in  the  union,  and  the  Trinitie  f 
That  holy,  great,  and  gloiious  mysterie. 
Will  there  revealed  be  in  majestic ! 
By  light,  and  comfort  of  spirituall  grace ; 
The  vision  of  our  Saviour,  face  to  fiice 
In  his  humanitie !  to  heare  him  preach 
The  price  of  our  redemption,  and  to  teach 
Through  his  inherent  righteonsnesse,  nx  deaths 
The  safetie  of  our  toules,  and  forfeit  breath! 
What  fulnease  of  beatitude  is  here  ? 
What  love  with  mercy  mixed  doth  appeare  ? 
To  style  us  friends,  who  were  by  nature,  foes  ? 
Adopt  us  heires,  by  grace,  who  were  of  those 
Had  lost  our  selves  ?  and  prodigally  spent 
Our  native  portions,  and  possessed  rent ; 
Yet  have  all  debts  fbrgiren  us,  and  advance 
B'  imputed  right  to  an  inheritance 
In  his  etemall  kingdome,  where  we  sit 
Equall  with  angels,  and  co-heires  of  it. 
Nor  dare  we  under  blasphemy  conceive 
He  that  shall  be  our  supreme  judge,  should  lear^ 
Himselfe  so  nn-infofm>d  of  his  elect. 
Who  knowes  the  heart  of  all,  and  can  dissect 
The  smallest  fibre  of  our  flesh  ;  he  can 
Find  all  our  atomes  firom  a  point  t'  a  span! 
Our  closest  creekes,  and  comers,  and  can  trace 
Each  line,  as  it  were  grapbick,  in  t^e  face. 
And  best  he  knew  her  noble  character, 
For  twas  himselfe  who  form'd,  and  gave  it  her. 
And  to  that  foirme  lent  two  snch  veines  of  blood 
As  nature  oonld  not  more  increase  the  flood 
Of  title  in  her !  all  hobilitie 
(But  pride,  that  schisnte  of  incrvilitie) 
She  had,  and  it  became  her !  she  was  fit 
T*  have  Icnowne  no  envy,  but  by  suflring  it  t 
She  had  a  mind  as  calme  as  she  was  iaire^ 
Not  tost  or  troubled  with  light  lady*ayre. 
But  kept  an  even  gaite;  as  some  straight  tree 
Mov'd  by  the  wind,  so  comely  moVed  she. 
And  by  the  awfuU  manage  of  her  eye 
She  swaid  all  bus'nesse  in  the  fsmilie  1 
To  one  she  said,  doe  this,  he  did  it;  so 
To  another,  move;  he  went;  to  a  third,  go. 
He  run ;  and  ail  did  strive  with  diligence 
T  obey,  and  serve  her  sweet  oommandei^eitts. 
She  was  in  one  a  many  parts  of  life  | 
A  tender  mother,  a  discreeter  wife, 
A  solemne  mistress,  and  so  good  a  friend, 
So  charitable,  to  religious  end. 
In  all  her  petite  aetiOiis,  so  devote. 
As  her  whole  life  was  now  become  one  note 
Of  pietie,  and  private  holinesse. 
She  spent  more  time  in  teares  her  selfe  to  dtesse 
For  her  /devotions,  and  those  sad  essayes 
Of  sorrow,  then  all  pompe  of  gaudy  dales: 
And  came  forth  ever  cheered  with  the  rod 
Of  divine  comfort,  when  sh'  had  talked  with  Ood. 
Her  broken  sighes  did  never  misse  whole  sense : 
Nor  can  the  bruised  heart  want  eloquence : 
For,  prayer  is  the  incense  most  perfumes 
The  holy  altars,  when  it  least  presumes. 
And  her's  were  all  humilitie !  they  beat 
The  doore  of  grace,  and  found^the  mercy-seat 
In  frequent  speaking  by  the  pious  psahnes 
Her  solemne  houres  she  spent,  or  giving  almes^ 
,  Or  doing  other  deeds  of  charitie, 
'  To  doath  tha  naked,  feed  the  hoogry.    She 
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Would  tit  in  ao  iofirmery,  whole  dtyes 

Porin^i  u  on  a  map,  to  ffiid  the  wayes 

To  that  letemall  rapt,  wh«re  no^  sh*  hath  place 

By  sure  election,  and  predestined  grace; 

She  sa V  har  Satioor,  by  an  earli*  light. 

Incarnate  in  the  aanger,  shining  bright 

On  all  the  world  I  the  saw  him  on  tl^  crosse 

Snffiring,  and  dying  to  redeeme  onr  losse  ^ 

She  saw  him  rise,  triumphing  over  death, 

To  justifie,  and  quicken  us  in  breath! 

She  saw  him  too  in  glory  to  ascend 

For  his  designed  worfce  the  perfisct  end 

Of  raising,  judgmg,  and  revrarding  all 

The  kind  of  man,  on  whom,  his  doome  should  feUl 

All  this  by  faith  she  saw,  and  fram'd  a  plea. 

In  manner  of  a  daily  apostrophe,. 

To  him  should  be  her  judge,  tme  Gcd,  true  man^ 

Jesus,  the  oaely  gotten  Christ !  who  can 

As  being  redeemer,  and  repairer  too 

(Of  lapsed  nature)  best  know  what  to  doe. 

In  that  great  act  of  judgement:  which  the  &ther 

Hath  given  wholly  to  the  sonne  (the  rather 

As  being  the  sonne  of  man)  to  show  his  power. 

His  wtsdome,  and  his  justice,  in  that  honi^ 

Tbe  last  of  houres,  and  shutter  up  of  all ; 

Where  first  his  power  will  appeare,  by  call 

Of  all  are  dead  to  life !  his  wisdome  sheir 

In  the  discerning  of  each  conscience  so ! 

And  most  his  justice,  in  tbe  fitting  parts. 

And  giving  dues  to  all  mankind's  deserts ! 

In  this  sweet  cattaaie,  she  was  rapt  hence. 

y^ho  readet  will  pardon  my  ioiMligenee, 

That  thus  have  Tentnr*d  these  true  etraines  upon  { 

To  publish  her  a  niaU    My  Muse  is  gone. 

Inpefath  memorimn 

FrntikB  iua  iUiuiniiiM. 

Marit.  dign.  Digbeie 

Hone  AnoOEZm,  tilnj  tttis^,  taaro. 

The  Tenth,  being  her  InscriptioQ,  brCtowne^  is  lost 


PkAlSES  OF  A  COXfrnTim  UFS. 

FBOM  BOaACa's  BBAltTS  ILtB,  QDI  IftOCOt  KEOOTIIS. 

HAFm  is  hMhpt  finpB  aU  hoainieaa  olaeveb 

As  the  oM  race  of  mankind  wer^ 

With  his owne oxm tillp  h^ sire's  glands. 

And  is  not  in  the  usurer's  bands : 

Nor  souldier  Ifke  started  with  rongh/atarmefl, 

Nor  dreads  the'sea^  mraged  hamiest 

But  flees  the  barnand  cmtIb,  inth  th«pwid  hord% 

And  waiting,  ohanbers  of  great  lord^. 

The  pop]^  tall,  he  then  doth  mavrying  twine 

With  the  growne  issue  of  the  vine ; 

And  with  his  hooke  lops  oif  the  fruifclcsse  race, 

And  sets  more  happy  in  the  place: 

Or  hi  the  beoding-mle  beholds  n^ftute-; 

The  lowing  hards  theta^gimafog  ave ; 

Or  the  prest  hooey  in  pure  pots  doth  keepe 

Of  earth,  and  sheares  the  tender  sheepe : 

Or  when  thatautumnft  through  the  fields  Hfts  ramid 

His  head,  with  mellow  apples  emm'd, 

How  phtckiDg  peares,  liia<oiiiie  hwd  grafted  had. 

And  purple-matohing  giapes^  he's  glad! 


jQmum.goKm- 


With  which,  MiiM»l|i^imr'tl|M*»llr*iiii. 
And,  Syimnfi^Umtthmt^i^lmhmk-\ 
Then  now  beneatl^aoaiajani;i<m>  ^tmtmmky 
Now  in  the  loolad  grasia  him  Jay^ 
Whilst  from  the  hi0her  kwhaB4oailBte4hsteii; 
The  soft  biada.f  arrail  ioth^woedi^ 

And  ^1  i|ivito-<»<aaie  aiaapa.  •  - 

Then  wboi  the  tbnodriDg  Jofle^rWaaoonrnnAifaiim 

AregatfMMig'bytiMwintfyilMraa^  , 

Or  henoe,  or  tfaonoc^  he  diiyaa-withinaaya  boosi 

Wild  bores  into  \m  toyles^ftoVd  iwnd: 

Or  strahMaott  his  snail  fariaa  faiasiMU  neli 

For  th*  #atin9  thm^  or|)i(<*ihllf  seta? 

And  snares  the feasfalt  hara» aMapw-cane one, 

And  'counts  them  sweeb  vewsrdft  ao  ta^ 

Who  (amongst  these  deUgfate>woii1d.BQt  forget 

IiOve*s  cnea  se  erill,  and  so  great  f 

But  if,  to  boot  with  these^  a  chaste  wife  msA 

For.housheld  aid|  and  cbildnai  sweet : 

Such  as  the  Sabines,  or  a  fan-bornl^MOvse, 

Some  lustie  quick  Apulian'i  spon^  ' 

To  deck  the  haUow'd  barth  with  old  woea  fii^ 

Against-ihe  husband  oomes  home  tir'd ; 

That  pennmg'ihe  ||lad  flock  in  hunUes  by 

Their  swelling  ndders  doth  draw  diy  i 

Aad  frooi  the  sweet  tob  wine  of  thisytafe  tska» 

And  unbooght  yiaads  ready  makes: 

Not  Lucrine  wyvters  I  coold  then  more  priasr 

Nor  l^iibot,  nor  blight  goWlea  eyes : 

If  with  brigbt  floods  the  wimer  treahlcd  suich, 

Into  our  seas  send  any  anch : 

Th*  Ionian  godrwit,  nor  thegim^-bca 

Could  not  goe  downenqr  belly  «ien 

More  iweeC  then  dives,  that  new  gathered  be 

From  fattest  bmnches  of  tbe  tree ; 

Or  the  beih  aonniU,  that  loveerfneadows  stjll. 

Or  maUowes  leasing  bodyes  ill : 

Or  at  the  toit  of  booads,  tiie  lambe  tiwashwe, 

Or  kid  forc*t  ftom  tbe  woUe  agame. 

Among'tbeie  cates  how  glad  the  sight  doth  come 

Of  itkelbd  flmka  flipproachiBg  home ! 

To  Tiew^e  weary  tamx  dra»»  with  bare 

And  fiftinling  necks,  the  HmMd^ahMw! 

The  wealthy  housahoMteimnn&ef  handpwn  bhu 

And  'botitth»mnMing  ahinMiajraati» 

To  tome  mm^  lamer,  had  4^e  out 
'GainA  th'  idea»  hia  aaoneys  hereto  in  irith  pM 
At  th'  calends,  pota  ali  oet  agein& ' 


FROM  a^RACE, 

ODB  THIS  FII^^T,  TH£  «l^V^T%f^ 

*it>  YiEMnt 

Vstivs,  againe  the«  BMm'at  a  warre 

long  intennilted  psey  Oiee,  pii^y  4iMmtpBt: 

d  am  Mtsuoh  ea  inthereigne 

Of  tbe  good  Cynara  t  was  j  refratae; 

Sower  moChar  ef  eweet  loves,  flabcare  ' 

lb  band  a  «att  new  at  Ills  Mieth  yrita% 

Too  stubbeme  for  ^^»"*""Hi  ao  abek : 

Ooe  where  youth'aeoft  eotfiataoa  mlUhm  iarir 

More tinely.hiAthM tottiiaheiiei»i  . 

With  thy  bnghtaifai»o£S)autaMttliBN»« 

lliere  jest,  an&ffwi^  mekelpim  thiee  hait^ 

If  a  fit  livor  thou  dest  seeke  to  t 


I 
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br  hA*f  both  iioU«»  lovely^  yoang, 
jod  for  Um  tioubM  client  fyto  his  tongue, 
liild  of  n.  haodred  arts,  and  tun 
nil  be  display  the  eosmcs  of  thy  warre. 
ad  when  he  smUing  finds  bk  grace 
i^tb  thee  'bore  all  his  rivals'  gifts  take  place, 
le  will  thee  a  marble  statne  make, 
(eocath  a  sveet-wood  roofe,  neere  Alba  Lake : 
licre  riiall  thy  dainty  nostrill  take 
n  many  a  gamine^  and  for  thy  soft  eare's  sake 
bail  ▼eise  be  set  to  haipe  and  lute, 
Lnd  Phrygian  han'boy,  not  without  the  ftnte. 
liere  twice  a  day  in  sacred  laies, 
lie  youths  and  tender  maids  shall  sing  thy  praise: 
kad  in  the  Salian  manner  meet 
lifice  'boot  thy  altar  with  their  ivory  foet 
de  BOW,  nor  wenoh,  nor  wanton  boy, 
)elight^  nor  credakHis  hope  of  mutuaH  joy, 
for  care  I  notr  healths  to  propound ; 
)r  with  fresh  flowers  to  nrt  my  temple  round. 
lot,  why,  oh  why,  my  tiguHne, 
low  my  thin  tearesidownethese  palecbeeks  of  mine? 
>r  why,  my  weU-grac'd  words  among, 
RTHh  an  naoomely  sHeoee  foiles  my  tongae  ? 
lard-hearted,  I  dreame  every  night 
hold  thee  fost !  but  iled  hence,  with  the  light, 
MTbelher  fai  Mars  hiiifield  thou  be, 
)r  Tyber^  wtndmg  streamer  I  follow  thee. 


ODB  IX.    SOOKE  III. 
tolthla. 

9ial0qvb  09  boeacb  akd  l,ti>u« 


WnuT,  Lydia,  I  was  lov'd  of  thee^ 
ftnd  (*bont  thy  ivory  neck)  no  yonth  cKd  flhig, 

His  armes  more  acceptable  free, 
I  thought  me  richer  then  the  Persian  king. 

LTnu. 

Whilst  Hoiaee  lov'd  no  misties  more. 
Nor  after  Cloe  did  his  Lydia  lound ; 

In  name,  I  went  all  names  before^ 
the  Konan  Ula  was  not  more  renown'd. 

nORACB. 

T  is  tnia,  V  am  Thracian  Cbloe'i,  I 
Who  sings  so  sweet,  and  with  such  cuuning  plaies, 

As,  for  her,  I'Pd  not  fe%re  to  die, 
80  fhte  would  gtf  her  life,  an4  longer  dales, 


And  I  am  mutually  on  lire 
With  gnrtle  Ghlaas  Thnrme,  Oraith's  sonue; 

Bor  wlmm  1  doubly  would  cxpite, 
80  Piti  would  let  the  boy  a  fong  thrad  run. 


But,  My  dd  lovu  retnme  should  make. 
And  us  di»-jeyn'd  foroe  to  her  braaen  yoke, 

Tbat  I  bMk  CM  off  should  shake ; 
And  to  M  I^diu,  now  the  gala  stood  ope. 


Though  ha  be  foirer  then  a  starre ; 
boa  h^tar  then  the  baike  of  anv  tree, 
Aad  then  rough  Adfia,  angrier  forre; 


Ihou 


Yetwould  I  wirii  to  tofve»  Uva,  die  with  thae. 
VOU  V. 


ntOM 
MARTIAL,  LIB.  VIIL  77. 


Lnst,  of  all  thy  friends,  thoti  sweetest  care. 

Thou  worthy  in  etematt  flower  to  fore. 

If  thou  he'st  wise,  with  'Syrian  oyle  let  sbioe 

Thy  locks,  and  roeie  garlands  crowne  thy  head; 
Darite  thy  cleare  glaasc  with  old  Falemian  wjne  j 

And  heat,  with  softest  love,  thy  softer  bed* 
He,  that  but  living  halfe  his  dayes,  dies  sach. 
Makes  his  life  longer  then  *t  was  given  him,  much. 


EPIGRAMMES. 

TO  TUB 
CRBAT  EXAMPLE  OF  HONOUR  AMD  VERTUB^ 

m  MOST  KOBU 

WILLIAM,  EARLE  OF  PEMBROKE, 

LOBO  CHAMBEXLAIKB,  &C. 
MY  LORD, 

While  you  camMt  change  your  merit,  I  dare  not 
change  your  title :  it  was  that  made  it,  and  not  I. 
Under  which  name  I  here  ofier  to  your  fordship 
the  ripest  of  my  studies,  my  Epigrammes ;  which, 
though  they  carry  danger  in  the  sound,  do  not 
therefore  seeke  your  shelter :  for,  when  I  made 
them,  I  had  nothing  in  my  conscience,  to  express- 
ing of  which  I  did  need  a  cypher.  But,if Ihe 
falne  into  those  times,  wherein,  for  the  Hkenesse 
of  vice,  and  foots,  every  one  thinks  aootfaer's  Ul 
deeds  objected  to  him  i  and  that  in  tbeir  ignorant 
and  guilty  mouths,  the  oommoa  voyce  9s  (for  thefar 
security) ^Beware  the  poat,"  coaJMng  therein 
80  much  hive  to  their  diseases  IS  they  would  imther 
make  a  party  for  tiiem,  than  be  either  rid,  or 
told  of  them ;  I  mnst  expect,  at  your  hwdship's 
hflndi  ttie  protection  of  truth,  and  liberty,  while 
yon  are  constsnt  to  your  own  goodnesse.  In 
^hytica  whereof  i  retnme  you  the  honor  of  leadmg 
forth  so  maigr  good,  and  great  names  (as  my  verset 
mention  on  the  better  part)  to  their  remembrance 
with  posterity.  Amongst  whom,  if  I  have  praysod^ 
unfortunately,  any  one  that  doth  not  deserve  5  or, 
if  all  answer  uot,  in  all  numbers,  the  pictures  I 
have  made  of  them:  I  hope  it  wiU  be  forgiven 
me,  that  they  •«  no  ill  pieces,  though  they  be  not 
like  the  penons.  ButI  foresee  a  neerer  fote  to 
my  book,  than  this:  that  the  vices  therein  will  be 
owned  before  the  vertdes  (though,  there,  I  have 
aToided  aU  particnhurs,  as  I  have  done  names)  attd 
some  win  be  so  ready  to  discredit  me,  as  tbey  wOl 
have  the  impudenoe  to  belye  themselves,  For,if 
I  meant  tbem  not,  H  k  so. .  Nor  can  I  liope 
otherwise.  For  why  shouM  they  lemtt  any  thing 
of  foeirriot,  thefr  pride,  theiridMote,  aiid  other 
Kk 
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inherent  graces,  to  eonsider  truth  or  Tertoe ;  bot, 
wiA  the  trade  of  the  world,  lend  their  long  eares ; 
against  men  they  love  not :  and  hold  fheir  deare 
monntebank,  or  iestor,  in  farre  better  condition 
than  all  the  study,  or  studiers  of  humanity?  for 
such  I  would  rather  know  them  by  their  rislutb, ' 
litiD,  than  they  should  publish  their  faces,  at  their 
perill,  in  my  theater,  where  Cato,  if  he  liTcd, 
plight  enter  without  scandal!. 

Your  lordship*8 

moat  faithful!  honorer, 

BEN.  JONSON. 

EPIGKAMMES. 


I, 

TO  THE  READER. 

|PlAT  thee,  take  care,  that  tak^st  my  book  in  hand, 
*'To  read  it  well :  that  is,  to  understand. 


II. 

TO  MY  BOOS. 

It  will  be  lookM  fbr.  Book,  when  some  but  see 
tliy  title,  Epigrammes,  and  nam^d  of  me, 
llion  shoold'st  be  bold,  licentious,  full  of  gall, 
Wormewood,  and  sulphure,  sharp,  and  tooth'd  with- 
Become  a  petulant  thing,  hurle  inke,  and.  wit  [all, 
As  ^ad-men  stones :  not  caring  whom  they  hit. 
DeceiTO  their  malioe,  who  could  wish  it  io. 
And  by  thy  wiser  temper  let  men  know 
Thou  art  not  covetous  of  least  selfe-fame, 
Made  from  the  hazard  of  another^s  shame. 
Much  te8se,with  lewd,  prophane,  and  beastly  phrase, 
1*0  catch  the  wortdls  loose  laughter,  or  Taine  gaee. 
He  that  departs  iriUi  his  own  hooe^ 
Fof  yulgar  praise,  doth  it  too  deardy  buy. 


m. 

to  MY  BOOft-BSLCBII. 

Tpoy,  that  mak*st  gaine  thy  end,  and  wisely  well, 

pairst  a  book  good,  or  bad,  as  it  doth  sell, 

Use  mine  so  too :  I  give  thee  leaye.    Itut  \craye, 

For  the  luck's  sake,  it  thus  much  favour  taiave, 

To  lie  upon  thy  stall,  till  it  be  sought ; 

Not  ofier*d,  as  it  made  sute  to  be  bought  $ 

Nor  have  my  title-leafe  on  posts,  or  walls, 

Or  in  cleft-sticks,  advanced  to  make  calls 

for  termers,  or  some  clerck-like  serving<-iivaii. 

Who  scarce  can  spell  th*  hard  naanes :  whose  knight 


If,  without  these  vile  aits,  it  will  not  sell, 
^nd  it  to  Buc^lprs-bury,  there 't  will  welt. 


qro  KING  JAMBS. 

if  Ow,  best  of  kings,  dost  thou  a  ftCepter  beaie ! 
How,  best  of  pdets,  dolt  thou  lawrelj  weare  1 
But  two  things  rare,^tlie  Fates  bad  in  their  store. 
And  gave  thee  |^otb^  to  show  they  could  no  more. 


POIMS. 

For  such  a  poet,  while  tfay  daies  were  gnieBe, 
Thou  weit,  as  chiefeofthem  are  said  V  haw  bees. 
And  such  a  prince  tliou  art  ire  teily  see, 
As  chiefe  of  those  stiH  promise  they  will  be. 
Whom  should  my  Muse  then  flye  to,  battbebct 
Of  kings  for  giace;  of  poetafor  mytot? 


When  was  there  oontvact better  driva  by  Fkte? 
Or  celebrated  with  more  trutb  of  stste  ? 
The  world  the  tenqile  was,  the  priest  a  Uag, 
The  spoused  paixe  tfwo  lealmes^  the  sea  tbe  lini. 


VL 

TO  ABCBTMina. 

Ip  all  you  boast  of  your  great  art  be  troe ; 
Sure,  willing  poverty  lives  most  in  yon. 


VII. 

OK  THE  KBW  HOT-HOUSE. 

WaaaB  lately  haibouvd  'many  a  fhttoas  vhpR^ 
A  purging  bUl,  now  fix*d  upon  tfae  doore^ 
Tels  you  it  is  a  hot-^hoose :  so  it  ma'. 
And  still  be  a  whore-house.    Tb'  are  synanyni. 


VIII. 

ON  A  flOBBBRT. 

RrowAY  rob'd  Duncote  of  three  hundred  poand, 
Ridway  was  tane,  arraigned,  condemn'd  to  ift; 

But,  for  this  money  was  a  courtier  found,    [cm; 
Beg'd  Ridwaye's  pardon:   tkncolb^  aov,  dotk 

Rob'd  both  of  money,  and  the  law's  reliefer 

The  courtier  is  become  the  greater  thicfe. 


TO  ALL,  TO  WttOM  I  -WRITB. 

May  none, whoee scattatMiialiiea honoorfliTMi 
For  strict  degrees,  of  rank,  or  title  lodks 
T  is  'gainst  the  manners  of  an  epigram : 
And,  1  a  poet  here,  no  herald  an- 


TO  MY  LORD  IGNORANT. 

Tbou  calI'M  me  poet,  asa.  teme  of  shame: 
But  I  have  my  revenge  made,  in  thy  i 


XL 
on  something  that  walkes  some-whibl 

At  court  I  met  it,  in  cletheff  brave  enough. 
To  be  a  courtier;  and  hioks  grave sdeogh. 
To  seeme  a  statesman :  as  1  neere  it  oaflM^ 
It  made  me  a  great  £sce,  I  ask*d  the  name. 
"  A  loid,"  it  cried,  "  buried  io  desh,  and  bfcod. 
And  such  from  whom  let  no  man  hope  lesst  IDod, 
For  I  will  do  none :  and  as  littie  ill. 
For  f  will  dare  nooe.*'    Good  told,  walk  dead  (tSL 
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xrt 

ON  UBUTBHAITT  iHIPT. 

Sritt,  bere,  in  towne,  not  meanest  among  aquires, 
That  haunt  Pickt-batcb,   Mersh-Lambetb,   and 

Whita-fryenji 
Keeps  himtelfe,  with  halfie  a  man,  and  defrayes 
Thechaiige  of  that  sUte  with  this  cbarme,God  payes. 
By  that  one  spell  he  lives,  eats,  drinks,  arrayes 
Himselfe :  his  whole  revenue  is,  god  payes. 
The  quarter  day  is  oome ;  the  hostesse  aayes. 
She  must  have  money':  he  retnmes,  God  payes. 
The  taytor  brings  a  suite  home ;  heit'ssayes, 
looks  o're  the  bill,  likes  it:  and  says,  God  payes. 
He  steales  to  ordinaries  j  there  he  playes 
At  dice  his  borrowed  money:  which,  God  payes. 
Tlien  takes  up  firesh  commodities,  for  dayes ; 
Signes  to  new  bonds,  forfeits:  and  cries,  God  payes. 
That  lost,  he  keeps  his  chamber,  reades  essayes, 
Ttkea  physick,  teares  the  papers :  still  God  payes. 
Or  else  by  water  goes,  and  so  to  playes ; 
OUJs  for  his  stoole,  adomes  the  sUge:  God  payes. 
To  every  cause  he  meets,  this  voice  he  brayes : 
His  only  answer  is  to  all,  God  payes. 
Not  his  poore  oocatrice  but  he  betrayes 
Thus:  and  for  his  letchery,  scores,  God  payes. 
Bat  see !  th*  old  baud  hath  servd  him  in  bis  trim« 
I«nt  him  a  pocky  whore.    She  hath  ^jaid  him. 


XIII. 

TO  DOCTOR  BM f  IRICK. 

Whiw  men  a  dangerous  disease  did  scape, 
Of  old,  they  gave  a  cock  to  JEkculape ; 
Let  me  give  two :  that  doubly  am  got  free. 
From  my  disease's  danger,  and  from  thee. 


XIV. 


TO  WIUJAM  CAMOn. 

C4iiMi^  most  reverend  head,  to  whom  I  owe 
All  that  I  am  in  arU,  all  that  I  know. 
(How  nothing^  that  ?)  to  whom  my  couutrey  owes 
The  great  renowne,  and  name  wherewith  she  goes. 
Than  thee  the  age  sees  not  that  thing  more  grave. 
More  high,  more  holy,  that  she  more  would  crave. 
Whatname,whatskill,what  faith  hast  thou  in  things! 
What  iSgfat  in  searching  the  most  antique  springs ! 
What  weight,  and  what  authority  m  thy  speech  ! 
Man  scarse  can  make  that  doubt,  but  then  canst 
Piudoofiee  troth,  and  let  thy  modesty,      [teach. 
Which  coiMnien  all,  be  ooce  ore-oome  by  thee. 
Many  of  thme  this  better  could,  than  I, 
But  for  their  powefs,  accept  my  piety. 


XV. 

ON  COtmr-WORMB. 


ALLmcBaiowonlies:  but tlw no tnan.    Insilke 
T  was  bfooght  to  court  tet  vrapt,  and  white  at 
Where,  afterwards,  it  graw  a  batt«r4lye  i  [milke; 
Which  waa  a  cater-pitter.    So  twill  dye. 


XVI. 

TO  BRAIN B-HARDY. 


Hardy,  thy  braine  is  valiant,  't  is  coolest ; 
Thou  more,  that  with  it  every  day  dar'st  jest 
Thy  selfe  into  fresh  braules:  when,  cali'd  upoo» 
Scarce  thy  week's  swearing  brings  thee  ofl^  of  one. 
So,  in  short  time,  th*  Art  in  arrerage  growne 
Some  hundred  quarrels,  yet  dost  thou  fight  none; 
Nor  need'st  thou:  for  those  few,  by  oath  releast. 
Make  good  what  thou  dar'st  do  m  all  the  rest 
Keep  thy  selfe  there,  and  think  thy  valnre  right; 
He  that  dares  damne  himselfe,  dares  more  than  fight. 


XVII. 

TO  THB  LBARNBD  CRITICX. 

May  others  feare,  flye,  and  traduce  thy  name. 
As  guilty  men  do  magbtrates :  glad  I, 

Th^t  wish  my  poemes  a  legitimate  fame. 
Charge  them,  for  crown,  to  thy  sole  censure  bye. 

And  but  a  spring  of  bayes  given  by  thee, 

Shall  out-live  garlands  stoloe  from  the  chast  tree. 


XVIII. 

*  TO  MT  MBBRB  BNOLISH  CERSVRBR. 

To  thee,  my  way  in  epigrammes  seemes  new, 
When  both  it  is  the  old  way,  and  the  true. 
Thou  saist,  that  cannot  be :  for  thou  hast  scene 
Davis,  and  Weever,  and  the  best  have  beene. 
And  mine  come  nothing  like.     I  hope  so.    Yet, 
As  theirs  did  with  thee,  mine  might  credit  get : 
If  thou  'Idst  but  use  thy  feith,  as  thou  didst  ^en, 
When  thou  wert  wont  t*  admire,  not  censure  men. 
Pr^  thee  bdeeve  still,  and  not  judge  so  fest. 
Thy  feith  is  an  the  knowledge  that  tho«  bast 


XIX. 

OH  SIR  COD  THB  PBRFOMBBb 

ToAT  Cod  can  get  BO  widdow,  yet  a  knighl^ 
I  senie  the  cause :  he  wooes  with  an  ill  q^nte. 


XX. 

TO  THB  tAMB  SIR  COA. 

Th*  expence  in  odours  is  a  most  vaine  sin, 
Eseept  thoa  conldst,  sir  Cod»  weare  them  withuL 


XXL 
OM  RBfORM BR  OAM'ftTBR. 

Loin,  how  is  Oam'ster  chang'd  I  his  haire  close  cut  I 
His  neck  fenc'd  round  with  ruffe !  his  eyes  halfe  shut  1 
His  clothes  two  fesbions  off,  and  poore !  his  sword 
Fort>idd'  his  side  1  and  nothing,  but  the  word 
Quick  in  his  lips !  who  hath  this  wonder  wrought} 
The  late  tane  bastinado.    So  I  thought 
What  severall  ways  men  to  their  calling  have ! 
The  bodk'a  stripes,  I  see,  the  sonle  may  save. 
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XXII. 

ON  MT  FIRST  DAUGHTER. 

Her£  lies  to  each  her  parents'  ruth, 

Mary,  the  daughter  of  their  youth  ; 

Yet,  all  Heavea'8  gifts  bemg  Hearen's  due, 

It  makes  the  father  lesse  to  me. 

At  sixe  month's  end,  she  parted  henee 

Witli  safety  of  her  innocence ; 

WhosesouleHeaven'squaent^whosenameshebeaies) 

In  comfort  of  her  mother's  teares. 

Hath  plac'd  amongst  her  virgin-traine : 

Where,  while  that  serer'd  doth  remaiuBi 

This  grave  partakes  the  fleshly  birth. 

Which  cover  lightly,  gentle  earth. 


XXIII. 


TO  JOHN  D0NN8- 

DoNMB,  the  delight  of  Phoebus,  and  each  Muse,  • 
Who,  to  thy  one,  all  other  bnines  refuse; 
Whose  every  work,  of  thy  most  early  wit. 
Came  forth  example,  and  remaines  so  yet: 
Longer  a  knowing,  thun  most  wits  do  live } 
And  which  no  affection  praise  enough  can  give ! 
To  it,  thy  language,  letters,  arts,  best  life, 
Which  might  with  halfe  mankind  maintaipe  aatrife ; 
All  which  I  meane  to  praise,  and  yet  1  would ; 
But  leave,  because  I  cannot  as  I  should ! 


XXIV. 


TO  THE  PARLIAMENT. 

Thiu's  reason  good,  that  you  good  laws  should 

make: 
Men's  mannen  ne're  ^erp  vilfar,  for  your  sake, 


XXV. 

ON  SIR  VOLUPTUOUS  BSAftT. 

Wbilb  Beast  instructs  his  iaire  and  innocent  wife 
In  the  past  pleasures  of  his  sensuall  life, 
Telfing  the  motions  of  each  petticote, 
And  how  his  Ganimede  mor'd,  and  how  his  goate. 
And  now,  her  (hourely)  her  own  cucqueane  makes. 
In  varied  shapes,  which  'for  his  lust  she  takes : 
What  doth  he  else,  but  say,  **  Leave  to  be  chaste. 
Just  wife,  find,  to  change  me,  make  woman's  haste.'^ 


XXVI. 
ON  THE  SAItE  BBA8T. 

Thak  his  cfaast  wife,  though  Beast  now  know  no  more. 
He  'adnlters  still ;  ^is  thoughts  lye  with  a  whore. 


XXVII. 

ON  SIR  JOHN  ROC, 

1m  place  of  scutcheons,  that  should  decke  thy  berw, 
Take  better  braanents,  my  teares,  and  verse. 


If  any  sword  oonid  save  from  Fates,  Roe's  oonld ; 

If  any  Muse  out-live  .their  spight,  his  can ; 
If  any  friends*  teares  could  refiofB,  his  would; 

If  any  pious  life  ere  lifted'  man 
To  Heaven,  his  hath :  O  happy  state  \  wh^cin 
We,  sad  for  him,  may  glory,  and  pot  sin. 


xxvin. 

ON  DON  6URLT. 

Don  Surly,  to  aspire  the  glorious  name 
Of  a  great  man,  and  to  be  thought  the  same, 
Makes  serious  use  of  all  great  trade  he  kuowes. 
He  speakes  to  men  with  a  Rhinocerote's  nose, 
Which  he  thinks  great;  and  so  reades  venes,  too: 
And  that  is  done,  as  h^  saw  great  men  doe. 
H'  has  tympanies  of  husinesse,  in  his  foce. 
And  can  forget  men's  names,  with  a  great  grace. 
He  will  both  argue,  and  discourse  in  ontbes. 
Both  which  are  great     And  laugh  at  ill  made 

cloathes ; 
That 's  greater,  yet :  to  crie  his  owne  up  neat. 
He  doth,  at  meales,  alone,  his  pheasant  eat. 
Which  is  maine  greatnesse.    And,  at  his  still  booH, 
He  drinks  to  no  man :  that's,  too,  like  ^  lord. 
He  keeps  another's  wife,  which  is  a  spice 
Of  solemne  greatnesse.    And  he  dare^  at  dice, 
Blaspheme  God  greatly.  OrsomepooreUndebest, 
That  breathes  in  his  dog's  way :  and  this  is  giest 
Nay  more,  for  greatnesse  sake,  he  will  be  one 
May  heare  my  Epigrantmes,  but  like  of  i 
Surly,  use  other  arts,  these  only  can 
Stile  t|iee  a  most  gnat  foole,  but  no  great  i 


XXIX. 

TO  SIR  ANNUAL  flLTER. 

TiLTBit,  the  most  may'  admire  thee,  though  not  I : 
And  thou,  right  guiltiesae,  may*st  plead  to  it,  whf  ^ 
For  thy  late  sharpe  device.    I  say  t  is  fit 
All  braines,  at  times  of  triumph,  should  nmne  wit 
For  then,  our  water-conduits  doe  nmne  wine; 
But  that  '8  put  in,  thouit  say.    Wl^  so  is  tlsae. 


XXX. 

TO  PERSON  GUILTIS. 

Gvif.TiB,  be  wise;   and  though  thou  knowHt  the 

crimes 
Be  thine,  I  tax,  yet  doe  not  owne  my  rimes : 
'T  were  madnesse  in  thee,  to  betray  thy  hms. 
And  perspn  to  the  world;  ere  I  thy  nyone. 


XXXL 

ON  BASCK,  THB  VSfWnu 

Banck  foeles  no  lamenesse  of  his  knottie  goot. 
His  moneyes  travaile  for  him,  in  and  out : 
And  though  the  soundest  legs  goe  every  day. 
He  loyles  to  be  at  Hell,  as  none  as  they. 
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XXXIT. 

OV  SIR  JOHN  ROB. 

What  two  brmve  perills  of  the  private  sword 

Could  not  effect,  dor  all  the  Furies  doe, 
That  selle-divided  Belgia  did  afibrd  $ 

What  not  the  envie  of  the  seas  reach'd  too, 
The  cold  of  Mosoo,  and  ftit  Irish  ayre, 

His  often  change  of  clime  (thoOgh  not  of  mind) 
What  could  not  work ;  at  home  in  his  repaire 

Was  hit  hleat  fate,  but  our  hard  lot  to  find. 
Which  shewes,  where  ever  death  doth  please  t'  ap- 

peare. 
Seas,  serenes,  swords,  shot,  sicknesse,  all  are  there. 


X^IIL 

TO  THE  SAME. 

Tu  not  offend  thee  with  a  vaine  teare  more, 
Glad-DMotion'd  Roe :  thou  art  trat  gone  hefore^ 
Whither  the  world  ifkust  follow.    And  I,  now. 
Breathe  to  eipeot  my  when,  and  make  my  how. 
Which  if  most  gracious  Heaven  grant  like  thine^ 
Who  wets  my  grave,  can  be  no  friend  of  minerf 


XXXIV. 

OF  DSATfi. 

Hi  that  feares  death,  or  momrnes  it,  in  the  just, 
Shewes  of  the  resurrection  little  trust 


xSxv. 

•       TO  XIM O  JAMBS. 

Who  would  not  be  thy  subject,  James,  t*  obey 
A  prince  that  rules  by  example  more  than  sway? 
Wboee  manners  draw  more  than  thy  powers  con- 


And  in  this  short  time  of  thy  happiest  raigne. 
Hast  porg'd  thy  realmes,  as  we  have  now  no  cause 
Left  us  of  feare,  but  first  our  crimes,  then  lawes. 
Like  aydcs  'gainst  treasons  #ho  hath  found  before? 
And  then  in  them,  how  could  we  know  God  more  ? 
rmt  tbon  preserved  wert,  our  king  to  be. 
And  nice,  the  whole  land  was  preserved  for  thee. 


XXXVI. 


to  THE  0HO6T  OF  MARTIAL. 

Mastial,  thou  gav^  farre  .nobler  E^igrammes 
To  thy  Domitian,  than  I  dan  my  James : 
But  in  my  royall  subject  I  passe  thee, 
Tbon  llaettered'st  thine,  mine  cannot  flattered  be^ 


XXXVIL 
Oil  cbkWmil  thb  lawyer. 

Ko  cause,  nor  client  fot,  will  Chev'rU  leese,- 
Bot  as  they  come,  on  both  sides  he  ukes  fees, 
And  plesseth  both.     For  while  he  melts  his  grease 
For  this  3.  that  wiwies,  for  whomha  holds  his  pence/ 


XXXVIII. 

TO  PERSON  GUILTIB. 


Gun.TiB,  because  I  bade  you  late  be  wise, 
And  to  coDceale  your  ulcers,  did  advise. 
You  laugh  when  you  are  touch'd,  and  long  before 
Any  man  else,  you  clap  jrour  hands  and  rore. 
And  cry,Good !  good!  This  quite  perverts  my  sense. 
And  lyes  so  forre  from  wit,  t  is  impudence. 
Beleeve  it,  Guiltie,  if  you  lose  your  shame, 
rie  lose  my  modesties  and  tell  your  name. 


XXXlXi 

ON  OLD  COLT* 

Foa  all  nightrsinnes,  with  other  wives,  unknown, 
Colt,  now,  doth  daily  penance  in  his  own. 


XI. 
OK  MARGARET  RATCLIFFB.' 

M  AKBLS,  weqpe,  for  thou  do*8t  cover 
A  dead  beautie  under-neath  thee, 
R  ich  as  nature  could  b^ueath  thee : 
G  rant  then,  no  rude  band  remove  her. 
A II  the  gamers  on  the  skies 
R  ead  not  in  faire  Heaven's  storie, 
£  xpreaser  truth,  or  truer  glorie, 
T  han  they  might  in  her  bright  eyes^ 

ft  are  as  wonder  was  her  wit ; 
A  nd  like  nectar  ever  flowing : 
T  ill  time,  strong  by  her  bestowing; 
C  onqoer'd  hath  both  life  and  it. 
L  ife  whose  griefe  was  oift  of  fashion 
I  n  these  times^  few  so  have  ru*d 
F  ate  in  a  brother.    To  conclude, ' 
F  or  wit,  feature,  and  true  passion, 
B  arth,  thou  hast  not  such  another^ 


Grrist,  new  baud,  is  tum*d  phsrsitian. 

And  gets  more  gold  than  all  the  colledge  can: 

Such  her  quaint  practice  is,  so  it  allures. 

For  what  she  gave,  a  whore  i  a  baud,  she  eann 


XLIL 

oil  GILES  AND  ioRB. 

Wao  sayes  that  Giles  and  Jone  at  discord  be  ? 
Th*  observing  neighbours  no  such  mood  can  see. 
Indeed,  poore  Giles  repents  he  married  ever. 
But  that  his  Jone  doth  too.    And  Giles  would  never. 
By  his  free-will,  be  in  Jboe's  company. 
No  more  would  Jone  he  should.   Giles  riseth  early, 
And  having  got  him  out  of  doores  is  glad^ 
The  like  is  Jone.    But  turning  home  is  sad. 
And  so  is  Jone.    Oft-times  when  Giles  doth  finde 
Harsh  fights  at  home,  Giles  wisheth  he  were  blind. 
All  this  doth  Jone. .   Or  that  hu  long-yeamM  life 
Where  quite  out-spun.   The  like  wish  hath  his  wife^ 
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The  ehildren,  that  he  keepesi  Giles  sw^ares  are 
Of  bis  begetting.    And  so  sweares  his  Jooe. 
In  all  aflfecdons  she  ooncurreth  still, 
tf,  now,  with  man  and  wife,  to  will  and  nill 
The  sQjfe-same  things,  a  note  of  concord  foe : 
I  know  no  couple  better  can  agree  1 


XLIII.  . 

TO  ROBERT  RARLE  OF  8AU8BIJRIB. 

What  need  bast  thou  of  me  ?  or  of  my  Muse? 

Whose  actions  so  themseWes  doe  celebrate  ? 
Wliich  should  thy  countrye's  love  to  speake  refuse. 

Her  foes  enough  would  fame  thee  in  their  hate. 
Tofore,  great  men  were  glad  of  poets  t  now, 

I,  not  the  worst,  am  covetous  of  thee* 
Yet  dare  not  to  my  thought  least  hope  allow 

Of  adding  to  thy  fame;  thine  may  to  me. 
When  in  my  book  men  reade  but  Cecil's  name, 

And  what  I  writ  thereof  finde  ferre,  and  ftee 
From  servile  fiatterie  (common  poets'  shame) 

As  thou  stand*st  cleare  of  the  necessitie. 


ON  CHVFFE,  BANKS  THE  USURER'S  KINSMAN. 

Chuffs,  lately  rich  in  name,  in  chattels,  goods, 

And  rich  in  issue  to  inherit  all, 

Ere  blacks  were  bought  for  his  owne  funerall. 
Saw  all  his  race  approach  the  blacker  floods : 
He  meant  they  thither  should  make  swift  repaire, 
When  he  made  him  exectutor,  might  be  heire. 


XLV. 

ON  MT  FIRST  90MHn. 

Pauwele,  thou  child  of  my  right  hand,  and  joy; 

My  sinne  was  too  much  hope  of  thee,  lov'd  boy, 

Seven  yeares  thou  wert  lent  to  me,  and  I  thee  pay. 

Exacted  by  thy  fate  on  the  just  day. 

O,  could  I  lose  all  father,  now.    For  why, 

Will  man  lament  the  statcbe  should  cnvie  ? 

To  have  so  scone  scap*d  world's,  and  fleshe's  rage, 

And,  if  no  other  miserie,  yet  age  ? 

Kest  in  soft  peace,  and,  ask'd,  say  here  doth  lye 

Ben.  Jonson  h»  best  piece  of  poetri^ 

For  whose  sake,  heooe-ibrth,  all  his  vowes  be  such, 

As  what  ha  l«ves  may  neter  fike  too  mtfch^ 


XLVt 

TO  MR  LUCKLB89B  WOO-ALL* 

Is  this  the  sir,  who,  some  waste  wife  to  wjune, 
A  knight-hood  bought,  to  goe  a  wooing  in  ? 
n;  is  Locklesse  he,  that  tooke  up  one  on  band 
To  pay  at's  day  of  marriage.     By  my  hand 
The  knlght-wrlghes  cheated  then:  he'll  never  pay. 
Yes,  now  he  wearas  his  knightphood  every  day. 

XLVIL 

TO  TBB  SAME. 

Sir  Lucklesse,  troth,  for  luck's  sake  paste  by  om  : 
He  that  wooes  every  widdow,  wUl  get  none. 


ON  mjNORIL  ESQUIRB. 


His  bought  armesMoDg' not  Kk'd;  fbrlm^Aigf 
Of  bearing  them  in  field,  be  threw  'hem  amwf : 
And  hath  no  honour  tost,  our  daeUisU  say. 


XLC& 


TO  FLAT-WRIOHt. 

PiAT-WRiovK  me  reades,  and  still  my  venes  danna, 
He  sayes,  I  want  the  tongue  of  epigrammes; 
I  have  no  salt:  do  bawdrie  he  doth  meane; 
For  wittie,  in  his  language,  is  obacqie. 
Play-wright,  I  loath  to  have  thy  mannen  koone 
In  my  chast  booke:  profease  them  in  thine ovae. 


L. 

TO  SIR  COD. 

LiAVB,  Cod,  tabacoo-like,  btmn  guames  to  take, 
Or  fumie  clyiten,  thy  moist  lungs  to  bake: 
Acsenike  w^okl  thee  fit  for  soeietie  make. 


U. 

TO  KINO  JABfXS. 

UrON  THE  HAPPIB  PALSfi  RUMOVE  OF  HIS  SSATB,  THE  TV9 

AliD  TWENTlRrH  DAY  OF  llARCH,  1607, 

That  we  thy  losse  might  know,  and  thou  our  fore, 

Great  Beav*n  did  well,  to  give  ill  fame  free  wis^  ^ 
Which  though  it  did  but  panick  terroor  prove. 

And  farre  beneath  ieast  pause  of  such  a  ^s^ 
Yet  give  thy  jealous  subjects  leave  to  doabt: 

Who  this  thy  scape  from  rumour  gratolate^ 
No  lesse  than  if  from  perill ;  and  devout. 

Doe  beg  thy  care  unto  thy  after-state. 
For  we,  that  have  oor  eyes  still  in  onr  eares, 
Looke  not  upoo  thy  dangers,  but  our  ftares. 


Lir. 

TO  CENSORIOUS  COURTUNO. 

CouRTLiMo,  I  rather  thou  Sbould'st  utlerly 
Dispraise  my  work,  than  praise  it  fiftistily : 
When  I  am  read,  thou  fiiin'st  a  weak  ^pplamc^ 
As  if  thou  wert  my  fnend,  but  lack'dst  a  cause. 
This  but  thy  judgement  fooles :  the  other  wajr 
Would  both  thy  folly  and  thy  spite  betny. 

LIU. 

TO  OLD-BNO  GATBBRnL 

LoNo-oATHERiKG  Old-cod,  I  did  fsare  tbes  wiM, 
When  having  pill'd  a  book,  which  no  mas  bayss 
Thou  wert  content  the  anthotr's  name  to  loose: 
But  when  (in  place)  thou  didst  the  patrao^  ekooK^ 
It  was  as  if  thou  printed  bad'st  an  oath. 
To  give  the  world  assuraooe  thou  wert  both ; 
And  that,  as  puritanes  at  baptiame  doe^ 
Thou  art  the  father,  and  the  witnesse  tea 
For,  but  thy  selfe,  where,  out  of  mody,  's  be 
€Mld  uy  that  tiaa  te  dadicato  t»  the*  f 
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on  cbbv'riL 


And  UirwtMi^  the  it^nro-ch^oibel-t  ^nd  tbe  barrel 
What  are  thy  petwlwit  pieadisgt,  Chev'rO.  theii, 
tbatqiul*U  the  CMite  90  oft,  and  rayl'at  at  m^} 


LV. 

TO  nUUfCIB  BBAUMONT. 

Hov  /  doe  love  thee,  Beaamont,  and  thy  Mu^e, 
Tbtt  Qoto  me  doat  such  religioii  wipe ! 
Hov  I  doe  feare  my  sdfe,  that  am  not  worth 
Tlie  feast  mdnlgent  thought  thy  pen  drepe  forth ! 
At  once  thou  mak'tt  me  happie,  and  unmake ; 
And  giving  largely  to  me,  more  tboa  tak'st 
What  Ate  if  mme,  that  to  it  selfe  bereaves  ? 
What  ait  is  thine,  that  so  thy  fnend  deceives  ? 
Wheo  even  there,  where  most  thou  praisest  me^ 
For  writuy  better,  I  mdit  eovie  thee. 


IVI. 

OW  POBT-APB* 

Poou  Poet-i^>e,  that  would  be  thought  our  chiefe, 

Whose  worics  are  eene  the  fnppery  of  wit. 
Prom  brocage  ia  become  so  bold  a  thecfe, 

ils  we,  the  rob*d,  leave  rage,  and  pitie  it 
ii  first  he  madfc  low  shifts,  would  pick  and  gleane. 

Bay  the  reversion  of  old  playes ;  now  growne 
To  'a  little  wealth,  and  credit  m  the  scene. 

He  takes  op  all,  makes  each  man's  wit  his  owne. 
lad,  told  of  this,  he  slights  it    Tut,  such  crimes 

The  slogfiah  gaping  auditor  devoures ; 
le  markes  not  whose  H  was  first :  and  after-times 

May  judge  it  to  be  his,  as  well  as  ours. 
We,  as  if  balfe  eyes  will  not  know  a  fleece 
h>m  locks  of  wooll,  or  »hr«ds  from  the  whole  peece  ? 


LVU. 

OW  riAUDB9,  AAd  UBVItBltS. 

,  as  their  ends,  their  frtlits  were  so  the  sam^ 
aodry  liiid  asary  were  one  kind  of  game. 


LVIIL 

TO  GROOMB  IOBOTj 

■or,  last  nigbt,  I  pray'd  thee  but  foibcare 
'  reade  my  ▼vrses;  now  I  must  to  heare : 
r  oftioff,  wtth  thy  smiles,  vff  wit  to  grace, 
ly  ignoraisce  still  laughs  in  the  wrong  place, 
d  wo  my-ahmrpeneise  thou  no  lesse  dis-joynts, 
an  tboa  aid*at  late  my  sense,  loosing  my  points. 
have  I  seene  at  Christ-masse  sports,  one  lost, 
i,  liood-wiiik'd,  for  a  man;  embrace  a  post 


LX. 


to  WILLIAM  LORD  MOUMTBAQLB. 

Lob,  what  my  coontrey  should  have  don^  (have 

An  obeliske,  or  oolumne  to  thy  name,       [rais'd 
Or,  if  she  would  but  modestly  have  prais'd 

Thy  fact,  in  braase  or  marble  writ  the  same) 
I,  that  aqi  glad  of  thy  great  chance,  here  doe ! 

And  proud,  my  worke  shall  out-last  oommorf 
deeds. 
Durst  thinke  it  great,  and  worthy  wonder  too, 

But  thine,  for  which  I  doot,  so  much  exceeds  1 
My  countrie's  parents  I  have  many  knowne  ; 

But  saver  of  my  countrey  thee  alone. 


UX. 
OB  BrtBt. 


ts,  yon  are  lights  in  state,  but  of  base  stuflfe, 
lo,  when  you  *ve  burnt  your  selves  downe  to  the 

snafie. 
Me,  and  «i«  throime  away.    End  faire  eBOugh« 


LXI. 

TO  FOOLB,  OR  KNATB. 

Tar  pfaite,  or  dispraise  is  to  me  alike  ; 
One  doth  itot  stroke  me,  nor  the  other  strikfti 


iXIL 

TO  nWB  LAST  WOUU>-BB. 

FuiB  maddm  Would-be,  wheifore  shonid  you  foar^' 
That  love  to  make  so  well,  a  child  to  bears  ? 
The  world  re|>ute8  you  barren :  but  I  know 
Your  'potbeoary,  and  his  drug  sayes  no. 
Is  it  the  peine  affiights  ?  that 's  soone  forgot 
Or  your  complexion's  lease  }  you  hare  a  pot. 
That  can  restore  that    Will  it  hurt  your  feature  i 
To  make  amends,  yo*  are  thought  a  wholesome 

creature. 
What  should  the  cause  be  ?  Oh,  you  live  at  court/ 
And  there^  both  losse  of  time,  and  losse  of  sport 
In  a  great  belly.    Write,  then  on  thy  womhe ; 
Of  the  not  home,  yet  buried,  here's  the  tombe. 


LJIaiL 
TO  ROBBRT  BARLB  OF  lALISBURIB. 

Who  can  consider  thy  right  courses  run. 
With  what  thy  vertue  on  the  times  hath  won,' 
And  not  thy  fbrtnne ;  who  can  clearely  see^ 
Hie  judgement  of  the  king  so  shine  in  thee  ; 
And  that  thou  8eek*st  reward  of  thy  each  act, 
Not  from  the  publick  voyce,  hot  private  foct } 
Who  can  behold  all  envie  so  declm'd 
By  constant  sufinog  of  thy  equall  mind ; 
And  can  to  these  be  silent,  Salisburie, 
Without  his,  thine,  and  all  times  injurie } 
Curst  be  his  Muse,  that  could  lye  dumbe,  or  hid 
To  so  true  worth,  th<Aigh  thou  thy  srife  forbid. 


uav. 


TO  THB  tAliB. 

VfOV  THB  ACCIStlOB  Of  IBB  TWasraWSBff  TO  unL 

Nor  glad,  like  those  that  have  new  hopes,  or  suitesi 
With  thy  new  place,  bring  I  these  early  fhuts 
Of  lore,  and  what  the  golden  age  did  hold 
Atreasu^art;  condeBUi*dinth*«geafgokU 
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Nor  glad'  as  those,  that  old  dependents  be. 
To  see  thy  father's  rites  new  laid  oo  thee. 
Nor  glad  for  fuhioD.    Nor  to  show  a  fit 
Of  flattery  to  thy  titles.    Nor  of  wit. 
But  i  am  glad  to  see  that  time  sunriTe, 
Ifhere  merit  is  not  sepulcher*d  aliye. 
Where  good  men's  vertues  them  to  honoun  bring. 
And  not  to  dangers.    When  so  wise  a  king 
Contends  t*  have  worth  enjoy,  from  his  regaiid. 
As  her  owne  cowctence,  still,  the  same  reward, 
lliese  (noblest  Cecil)  labour'd  in  my  thought. 
Wherein  what  wonder  see  thy  name  hath  brought  ? 
That  whirst  I  meant  but  thine  to  gratulate, 
IVe  sung  the  greater  fortunes  of  our  state. 


LXV. 
to  MY  MOiEtf 

AtTxr,  and  leave  me,  thou  thing  most  abhordy 

That  hast  betray'd  me  to  a  worthlesse  lord  j 

Made  me  commit  most  fierce  idolatrie 

To  a  great  image  through  thy  luzurie. 

Be  thy  next  master's  more  unluckie  Mose, 

And,  as  thou  'hast  mine,  his  houres,  and  youth  abuse. 

Get  him  the  times'  long  grudge,  the  court's  ill  will; 

*And  reconcil*d,  Iceepe  him  suspected  itilt. 

Make  him  lose  ali  his  friends ;  and,  which  is  worse, 

Almost  all  wayes,  to  any  better  coane« 

With  me  thoa  leav'st  an  bkppier  Muse  than  thee. 

And  which  thou  brougfat^st  me,  welcome  povertie, 

She  shall  instruct  my  aftef-thougbts  to  write 

Things  manly,  and  not  smelling  parasite. 

But  I  repent  me :  stay.    Who  e're  is  rau'd, 

For  worth  he  has  not,  he  is  tax'd,  not  praii'd. 


tXVL 

TO  SIR  ttBHRT  CABT. 

That  neither  feme,  nor  lore  might  wantmg  be 
To  greatnesse,  Cary,  I  sing  that,  and  thee. 
Whose  house,  if  it  no  other  honour  had. 
In  onely  thee,  might  be  both  great,  and  glad. 
Who,  to  upbraid  the  sloth  of  this  our  time, 
Dunt  valour  make,  almost,  but  not  a  crime. 
Which  deed  I  know  not,  whether  were  more  high, 
Or  thou  more  happie,  it  to  justifie 
Against  thy  fortune :  when  no  foe,  that  day. 
Could  conquer  thee,  but  chance,  who  did  betray. 
Love  thy  great  losse,  which  a  renowne  bath  wonne. 
To  live  when  Broeok  not  stands,  notr  Boor  doth 


Love  honours,  which  of  best  example  be. 
When  they  cost  dearest,  and  are  done  moat  firee. 
Though  every  foititnde  deae^es  applause^ 
It  may  be  much,  or  little,  in  the  cause. 
He*s  valiant'st,  that  dares  fight,  and  not  for  pay; 
That  vertuous  is,  when  the  raward's  away. 


tXVlT. 
TO  THOKAi  BAAI.B  OP  tVnOUOL 

Smct  men  have  left  to  doe  praise-worthy  things. 
Most  think  all  praises  flatteries.    But  tnith  brings 

>  The  castle  and  river  neere  where  he  was  taken* 


That  sound,  and  that  aothoiity  wHh  hcrasBC^ 
As,  to  be  rais'd  by  her,  is  dody  hmt. 
Stand  high,  then,  Howard,  high  in  efes  of  bus, 
High  in  thy  bkwd,  thy  place,  but  bighok  tkea. 
When,  in  itten's  wishes^  so  thy  veitnes  wnmglit, 
As  all  thy  bononirB  wera  by  them  finfcsoogjbt: 
And  tttott  design'd  to  be  the  asme  thoa  ait. 
Before  thou  wert  it,  in  «aeh  good  maa^  kcait 
Which,by  no  lease  conflhnM,  than  thy  king'tehoke, 
Proves,  that  is  Qod's,  whith  was  the  peqple*ifact 


L^jmi. 

OV  PUkT'lfUOaT. 

Plav-wright  convict  of  publick  wrongs  to  mes, 
Takes  private  beatings,  and  hejpm  againe. 
Two  kinds  of  vafeur  he  doth  show  at  ones; 
Active  in  's  braine,  and  passtva  in  his  bono. 


I.XIX, 

TO  PBHTIMAX  COB. 


Cos,  thon  nor  souldier,  theefe,  — 
Yet  by  thy  weapon  liv*8tl  th' hnst 


lenoer  ait, 
one  good  put 


LXZ. 
TO  WILLIAM  SOB. 

When  Katore  bids  us  leave  to  live,  't  ^  laU 
Then  to  begin,  my  Hoe.    He  makes  a  stale 
In  life,  that  can  employ  it ;  and  takes  hold 
On  the  true  causes,  ere  they  grow  too  old. 
Defay  is  bad,  doubt  worse,  dependii^  wont; 
Each  best  day  of  our  life  escapes  us,  fint 
Then,  since  we  (more  than  many)  these  trathsknov : 
Though  life  be  short,  let  tis  not  make  it  so^ 


tXXI. 

ON  COORT-PARBAT. 

To  pluck  downe  mine^  Pbll  sets  up  new  witi  rtill, 
Stilly  t  is  hb  luck  to  praise  me  'gainit  his  will* 

IXXII. 

TO  COURT-UBO. 

I  oanvi  not,  Comt-ling,  thou  art  stalled  up 
A  chamber-criticfc,  and  dost  dine^  and  sap 
At  madame's  table,  where  thon  mak'st  til  nil 
Ooe  high,  or  low,  as  thou  wik  valae  iL 
'T  is  not  thy  jodgemeaft  breeds  the  pvqudioi^ 
Thy  pecBon  only,  Coortiiag,  is  the  vioe. 


LXXIII. 

TO  FIKB  ORAHO. 

What  is  %  fine  Grand,  mnkes  thee  my  ftiead-diiir 
Or  take  an  epigramme  so  fearefally:  [i>^ 

As  't  were  a  cbalTeoge,  or  a  borrower's  letter  * 
The  world  must  know  yoor  greataesse  is  my  debttf« 
In-prvmt,  Grand,  yon  owe  me  for  ajcat; 
1  lent  ywv  OB  nwait  noquainlaBOey  nt  c  fosrtr 
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/«ll^atek<»two»MmefecinightaiUr} 

IkAt  yet  muidMM»VM,^j(mT  boawin  laughter. 

teiN,  the  BahjrloiBan  Mof  yea  ang j, 

'/CM,  ft Imhre Oreeke poesie  foriL rin^ : 

Vltli  which  ft  learned  nadame  yoa  belye. 

Vtfirt,  ft  charme  furtodndiBg  feareftilly, 

Tour  parti0-pm'-fak  pietiire,  one  halfe  drawne 

a  sdemne  cypres,  the  other  eob-web-lawne. 

rtemt,  ft  golling  itfrest  fiw  yon,  ftt  tilt. 

fteim,  yoor  mistris*  anagram,  i'  yoor  hilt. 

Rein,  yonr  owne,  sew'd  in  your  miitriB*  smock. 

Ttemy  an  epitaph  on  my  lord'i  cock, 

[n  most  Tile  Tenes,  and  cost  me  more  pame, 

rhan  bad  I  made  *hera  good,  to  fit  yoor  Taine. 

Poitie  things  more,  deare  Grand,  which  you  know 

tro^ 
For  which,  or  pay  me  quickly,  or  Me  pay  yoo. 


LXXIV. 

To  THOMAS  LORD  CBAMCBlOR. 

WuiVsT  thy  weigb'd  judgements,  Egeicton,  I  heare. 
And  know  thee,  then,  a  judge,  not  of  one  yeare ; 
WhirM  I  hehoM  thee  lite  with  putesi  hands  j 
That  no  afiection  in  thy  Toyce  commands ; 
That  still  th'  ftrt  present  to  the  better  cause; 
And  no  lesse  wise,  than  skilfull  in  the  lawes; 
Whil'st  thou  art  certaine  to  thy  words,  once  gone. 
As  is  thy  coosdenoe,  which  is  alivayes  one : 
The  Tifigin,  kmg-since  fled  from  Earth,  f  see, 
T  oar  times  return'd,  hftth  madeher  Heaven  in  thee. 


LXXV. 

OR  UPPB»  THE  TBACHSB. 

1  CAinfoT  think  there 's  thftt  antipathy 
T  wist  puritanes,  and  players,  as  some  cry ; 
Thoagh  lippe,  at  Paul's,  ranne  from  his  text  away, 
P  inveigh  'gainst  playes :  wfiat  did  be  then  but  play  ? 


LXXVL 


OH  LUCT  COUMTESBB  OF  BBOPORD* 

Tan  morning,  timely  rapt  with  holy  fire, 

I  thongbt  to  ionne  unto  my  zealoos  Muse, 
What  kinde  of  creature  I  could  most  desire, 

To  hooosir,  serve,  and  love ;  as  poets  use. 
I  meant  to  make  her  faire,  and  free,  and  wise, 

Of  greatest  Mood,  and  yet  more  good  than  great, 
I  meant  the  dfty-«tarre  should  not  brighter  rise, 

19or  lead  Eke  influence  Irom  his  lucent  seat. 
I  meant  alie  should  be  courteous,  fiscile,  sweet. 

Hating  that  soilemne  Vi6e  of  greatnesse,  pride; 
I  meant  each  softest  vertue  there  should  nieet, 

Fit  in  that  aofter  boeome  to  reside. 
Only  a  learaed,  and  a  manly  tonle 

I  purpoa'd  her;  that ahonld,  with  even  powers. 
The  roclc,  the  spindle,  and  the  sheeres  controule 

Of  Dvstinie,  and  spin  her  owne  liee  hottres. 
Such  when  I  meant  U>  Istne^  and  wish'd  to  see, 

My  Hmmt  bade^  Bdlfwd  write,  mid  tbiA  wai  iht. 


LXXVlfi 

TO 
ONE  THAT  DB8IRSO  ME  MOT  TO  RAMB  BIM« 

Ba  safe,  nor  feare  thy  selfe  so  good  a  fame. 
That,  any  way,  my  booke  should  speake  tby  name : 
For,  if  thou  shame,  ranck'd  with  my  friends,  to  goe, 
I*  am  more  ashamed  to  have  thee  tiiought  my  fibe. 


LXXVIIT. 

TO  HORNET. 

HoBMif,  thou  hast  thy  wife  drest  fbr  the  stall, 
To  draw  thee  custome :  but  her  selfe  gets  all. 


T6  BtlXABBtH  COUHTBMB  OP  RQTLARD. 

That  poets  are  farre  rarer  births  than  kings. 

Your  noblest  fiithet  proved:  like  whom,  before^ 
Or  then,  or  since^  about  our  Muses'  springs. 

Game  not  that  soule  exhausted  so  their  store. 
Hence  was  it,  that  the  Destinies  decreed 

(Save  that  most  masculine  issue  of  his  braine) 
No  male  unto  him :  who  could  so  eiceed 

Nature^  they  thought,  in  all,  that  he  would  &ifte« 
At  which,  she  hiqppily  displeas'd,  made  you : 

On  whom,  if  he  were  living  now,  to  look. 
He  should  those  rare,  and  absolute  numbm  view. 

As  he  would  bume,  or  better  farre  his  book. 


uoac 

OP  UPB  AND  DEATH. 

Thb  ports  of  death  are  sins ;  of  life,  good  deeds ; 
Through  which  our  merit  louls  us  to  our  meeds. 
How  wilfull  blind  is  he  then,  that  should  stray. 
And  hath  it,  in  his  power^  to  make  his  way ! 
This  world  death's  region  is,  the  other  life's : 
And  here  it  should  be  one  of  odr  flrst  strifes. 
So  to  front  death,  as  men  might  judge  us  past  it 
For  good  men  but  see  death,  the  wicked  tast  it. 


LXXXI. 
TO  PROULE  THE  PLAGtARY. 

FoaBBAKB  to  tempt  me,  Pronle,  I  will  not  show 
A  line  unto  thee^  till  the  world  it  know ; 
Or  that  I  'ave  by  two  good  sufficient  icen. 
To  be  the  wealthy  witnesse  of  my  pen : 
For  all  thou  heftr'8t,thonswear*st  thy  selfe  didst  doo. 
Thy  wit  lives  by  it,  Proule,  and  belly  too. 
Which,  K  thou  leave  not  soone  (though  I  am  loth) 
I  must  a  libell  make,  and  cozen  both. 


LXXXIL 

OR  CAiHIERO  CAPTAlR  lORLT. 

SoBLv't  old  whore  in  her  new  silks  doth  swhn : 
He  cast,  yet  keeps  heir  well !  Ko,  she  keeps  him. 
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LXXXIII. 

TO  A  nilBND. 


To  put  out  the  word,  whore,  tboa  do'st  me  woo, 
Throdgbout  my  book.    Troth  put  out  woman  too. 


LXXXIV. 

TO  JLCCY  C0UMTE8SB  O^  BSDFOftD. 

Madamb,  I  told  yoa  late,  how  I  repented, 

I  ask'd  a  lord  a  buck,  and  he  denied  me ; 
And,  ere  I  could  aske  yob,  I  was  prevented : 

For  your  most  noble  offer  had  supply'd  me. 
Straight  went  I  home;  and  there,  most  like  a  poet, 

I  ftmciLd  to  my  selfe,  what  wine,  what  wit     [it, 
I  would  have  spent:  how  every  Muse  should  know 

And  Phoebns-selfe  shoat^  be  at  eating  it. 
O  madame,  if  your  grant  did  thus  transfer  me. 
Make  it  your  gift.   See  whither  that  will  beare  me. 


TO  sift  HJ»RT  GOODTSRB. 

GoonvBEE,  I  'm  glad,  and  gratefoll  to  report, 
'  My  selfe  a  witnesse  of  thy  few  dayes*  sport : 
Where  I  both  leaMrn'd,  why  wise-men  hawking  foUow, 
And  why  that  bird  was  sacred  to  Apolk) : 
She  doth  instruct  men  by  her  gallant  flight, 
Tha^  they  to  knowledge  so  should  toure  upright. 
And  never  stoop^  but  to  strike  ignorance: 
Which  if  they  misse,  they  3ret  should  re-advance 
To  former  height,  and  there  in  circle  tarrie. 
Till  they  be  sure  to  make  the  fbole  their  quarrie. 
ilow,  in  whose  pleasures  I  have  this  discerned, 
t^hat  would  his  serious  actions  me  hate  learned  ? 


LXXXVI. 
TO  THB  8AMB. 

i^E^'fi  I  would  know  thee,Ooodyere,  my  thought  k>ol^ 

tJpon  thy  well-made  choise  of  friends,  and  books  ; 

Then  doe  I  love  thee,  and  behdld  thy  ends 

In  making  thy  friends  books,  and  thy  books  friends: 

Now,  I  must  give  thy  life,  and  deed,  the  voyce 

Attending  such  a  studie,  such  a  choyce. 

Where,  though  't  be  love,  that  to  thy  prsise  doth 

move, 
It  was  a  knowledge,  that  begat  that  lote. 


LXXXVII. 
ON  CAPTAINS  HAZABD  THE  CH8ATER. 

Toucu'd  with  the  sinne  of  false  play,  in  his  punque. 
Hazard  a  month  forswore  his  $  and  grew  dnmke 
Each  night,  to  drowne  his  eares :  but  when  the  gaine 
Of  what  she  had  wrought  came  in,  and  wak'd  his 

braine. 
Upon  th'  accompt,  hers  grew  the  quicker  trade. 
Since  when,  he's  sc^r  agnne,  and  «l  play's  made.' 


LKXXVUL 

OJr  BNCU8H  MOUNSltOft. 

Would  yoa  beleeve,  when  you  this  monasieor  see. 
That  his  whole  body  should  speake  Fraxh,  not  ke? 
That  so  much  skarfe  of  France,  and  hat,  ind  fether, 
And  sbooe,  and  tye,  and  garter  should  come  bdher, 
And  land  on  one,  whose  face  durst  never  be 
Toward  the  sea,  farther  than  halfe-way  tree? 
That  he,  untrayeird,  should  be  Fteack  so  nucb, 
As  French-men  in  his  comipany  sboaldseesBeDntdi? 
Or  had  his  (ather,  when  he  did  him  get. 
The  French  disease,  with  which  he  laboon  yet^ 
Or  hung  some  mouosieur's  picture  on  the  wtH, 
By  which  his  damme  conceived  him,clotheiaadtl? 
Or  is  it  some  French  statue  ?  No :  t  doth  mn% 
And  stoope,  and  cringe.  O  then,  it  needs  must  pfwe 
The  new  Fk«9Ch-tayIor*s  motion,  monthly  made^ 
Daily  to  tum^  in  Paul's,  and  heipe  the  trade. 


UUULIX. 
*     TO  BOWAftO  AlXKir. 

It  Rome  so  great,  and  in  her  wisest  age, 
Feard  not  to  boaist  the  g1orie8.or  her  stage. 
As  skilfull  Roscitts,  and  grave  JEsope,  men. 
Yet  crown'd  with  honours,  as  with  ridies,  theii; 
Who  had  no  lesse  a  trumpet  of  their  name, 
Than  Cicero,  whose  every  breath  was  fiune: 
How  can  so  great  example  dye  in  me. 
That,-  Allen,  I  should  pause  to  publish  thee  ? 
Who  both  their  graces  in  thy  selle  hast  more 
Out-stript,  than  they  did  ail  that  went  before: 
And  present  worth  hi  all  dost  so  eonfract. 
As  others  speak,  but  only  thoo  dost  net 
Weare  this  renowne.    T  it  just,  that  who  did  gin 
So  many  poets  life,  by  one  should  live. 


xa 

ON  MILL, 

icr  uldii*s  woiuk. 

When  Bifiil  first  came  to  court,  the  nnproliting  fook, 
Unworthy  such  a  mistris,  such  a  schoole. 
Was  dull,  an^  loQg,  ere  she  would  go  to  mai: 
At  last,  ease,  appetite,  and  example  wan 
The  nicer  thing  to  taste  her  ladle's  page; 
And,  finding  good  security  ih  his  age. 
Went  on :  and  proving  him  still,  day  by  day, 
DiscemM  no  difEsrence  of  his  yeares,  or  play. 
Not  though  that  haire  grew  brownc^  which  mfx 
was  amber,  [ber, 

And  he  grawne  youth,  was  calPd  to  hia  ladie's  dUtm- 
Still  MUl  oontinu'd :  nay,  his  &oe  growiiig  «1)(l^ 
And  he  removed  to  genf  inan  of  the  horsi^ 
Mill  was  the  same.   Since,  both  his  body  and  hct 
Blown  up  ;  and  he  (too  unwieldy  for  that  place) 
Hath  got  the  steward's  chaire ;  he  will  not  UOf 
Longer  a  day,  but  with  his  MtU  will  mairy. 
And  it  is  hop'd,  that  she,  like  Md^,  wall 
First  bearing  him  a  caik,  beaie  him  a  hnl. 
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XCl 

to  BIft  RORACC  VBKE. 

Whicv  of  thy  namei  I  take,  not  only  bearei 

A  Romane  fomid,  bat  Romane  vertue  irearsi^ 

niiutitm  Veie,  or  Honoe ;  fit  to  be 

Sluf  by  a  lionitie,  or  a  Mute  as  free; 

Which  thov  art  to  thy  selfe :  whose  fame  was  won 

In  th' eye  of  Europe,  where  thy  deeds  weia  done, 

When  OD  thy  trampet  she  did  sound  a  blast. 

Whose  rellish  to  eternity  shall  last. 

I  letve  thy  acts,  which  should  I  prosecnite 

rhitNigfaoot,  might  flatt'ry  seeme ;  and  to  be  mute 

To  any  one,  were  envy :  which  would  lire 

Against  my  graTe,  and  time  could  not  ibrgit^e. 

[  speake  thy  other  graces,  not  lease  shown, 

i^orlesse  inpncti<ie ;  but  lesse  markM^  lesse  known : 

Homaoity,  and  piety,  which  are 

U  noUe  in  great  cbiefes,  as  they  are  rare ; 

Ind  hest  become  the  Toliant  man  to  weare, 

(Hio  more  should  aeek  mea*s  reverence,  than  feare. 


li:cii(. 

TO  SIR  JOHN  RADCUFFB. 


How  like  a  columne,  Radcliffe,  left  alone 
For  the  great  marke  of  vertue,  those  being  gone 
Who  did,  alike  with  thee,  thy  house  up-beare, 
Stand'st  thou,  to  Abow  ihh  times  what  you  all  were  f 
Two  bravely  in  the  battaile  fell,  and  dy'd, 
Upbraiding  rebeirs  armes,  and  barbarous  pride  ^ : 
And  two,  that  would  have  falne  as  great,  as  they, 
The  B^lgick  fever  ravished  away. 
Thou,  that  art  all  their  valour,  all  their  spirit. 
And  thine  own  goodnesse  to  encrease  thy  merit. 
Than  whose  I  do  not  know  a  whiter  soule, 
Nor  could  I,  had  I  seen  all  Nature's  roll. 
Thou  yet  remayn'st,  un-hurt,  in  peace,  or  war. 
Though  not  unprov'd :  which  shows,  thy  fortnnes 
Willing  to  expiate  the  fault  in  thee,  [ai« 

Wfaaiewith,  against  thy  blood,  they'  offimders  be* 


XOI. 

THE  RBW  CRT. 

uis  cherries  ripe,  and  straw-berries  be  gone, 
Into  the  cryes  of  London  Pie  adde  one ; 
tjpe  statesmen,  ripe :  they  grow  in  every  street ; 
it  size  and  twenty,  ripe.    You  shall  'hem  meet, 
ind  have  'hem  yeeld  no  savour,  but  of  state. 
Upe  are  their  ruffes,  their  cuffes,  their  beards, 

their  gaite, 
Ad  grave  as  ripe,  like  mellow  as  their  faces, 
liey  know  the  states  of  Christendome,  not  the 

places: 
'et  have  they  seen  the  maps,  and  bought  'hem  too, 
nd  understand  'hem,  as  most  chapmen  do. 
he  counsels^  prcjects,  practises  they  know, 
od  what  each  prince  doth  for  intelligence  owe, 
od  onto  wlioiB  c  tbey  are  the  almanacks 
N>  twelves  yearea  yet  to  come,  what  each  state 
hey  carry  in  their  pockets  IVicito^  [lacks. 

ad  the  Gaseiti,  or  Gallo-Belgicus  : 
od  taike  reaerrM,  lock'd  up,  and  full  of  feare, 
ay,  aske  yon,  bow  the  day  goes,  in  your  eare. 
eep  aStanro-chamber  sentence  close  twelve  dayes : 
id  whisper  what  a  proclamation  sayes. 
»y  meet  in  saxes,  and  at  every  mart, 
t  sore  to  oon  the  Catalogue  by  heart ; 
',  every  day,  some  one  at  Rimee's  looks, 

*  Bil's,  and  there  he  boyes  the  names  of  books. 
ley  ail  get  Forta,  for  the  sundry  wayes 

write  in  cypber,  and  the  severall  keyes, 

•  ope*  the  character.  They  have  found  the  sleight 
ftb  juyce  of  limons,  onions,  pisse,  to  write ; 

breake  vp  aeales,  and  close  'hem.    And  they 
the  states  make  peace,  how  it  will  go       [know, 
th  fiDgfland.     All  forbidden  books  they  get 
d  of  the  poarder-plot,  they  will  talke  yet 
naming  the  French  king,  their  heads  they  shake, 
i  at  the  pope,  and  Spaine  slight  faces  make, 
'gaiiwt  the  bishops,  for  the  brethren,  laiie, 
ich  like  those  brethren ;  blinking  to  prevaiie 
th  igooranee  oa  us,  as  they  have  done 
them :  and  therefore  do  not  only  shun 
leva  aiore  modest,  but  contemne  us  too^ 
ithRoiraetso  nneh  state,  wrong,  as  tbey  ^. 


XCIV. 


TO  X.UCT  COUNTBSBB  OF  BEDFORD, 

wnv  at.  dovnb's  sattrbs. 

Lucy,  you  brightnesse  of  our  spheare,  who  are 

life  of  the  Mtases'  day,  their  morning  starre ! 

If  works  (not  th'  author's)  their  own  grace  should 

k)ok. 
Whose  poemes  would  not  wish  to  be  your  book  ? 
But  these,  desir'd  by  you,  the  makers  ends 
Crown  with  their  own.    Rare  poemes  aske  rare 

friends. 
Yet  satyres,  since  the  most  of  mankind  be 
Their  un-avoided  sabject,  fewest  see : 
For  none  ere  toc^e  that  pleasure  in  sin's  sense. 
But,  when  they  beard  it  taxM,  took  more  offence.- 
They,  then,  that  living  where  the  matter  is  bred^ 
Dare  for  these  poems,  yet,  both  aske,  and  read. 
And  like  them  too ;  must  needfoUy,  though  few. 
Be  of  the  best:  and  'mongst  those  best  are  you ; 
Lucy,  you  brightnesse  of  our  spheare,  who  are 
The  Muses*  evening,  as  their  moming-starre. 


XCV. 

TO  SIR  HBNRY  8AT1LE< 

Ip,  my  religion  safo,  I  durst  embrace 
That  stranger  doctrine  of  Pythagoras, 
I  should  beleeve,  the  soule  of  Tacitus 
In  thee,  most  weighty  Sayile,  liv'd  to  ns : 
So  hast  thou  rendred  him  in  all  his  bounds, 
And  all  his  numbers,  both  of  sense  and  sounds. 
But  when  I  read  that  spociall  piece,  restor'd, 
Where  Nero  foils,  and  Oalba  is  ador'd, 
TV)  thine  owne  proper  I  ascribe  then  more ; 
And  gratulate  the  breach,  T  griev'd  before : 
Which  Fate  (it  seemes)  cans'd  in  the  historic. 
Only  to  boast  thy  merit  in  supply. 
O,  would'bt  thou  adde  like  hand  to  all  the  rest ! 
Or,  better  worke !  were  thy  glad  countrey  blest. 
To  have  ber  stone  woven  in  thy  thred  ; 
Minervae's  loome  was  never  richer  spred. 

>  lalrvlaad.. 
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For  who  can  master  those  great  parts  like  thee. 
That  liv*st  from  hope,  frofli  feare,  Iroin  ftictioo  tree; 
That  hast  thy  brest  so  deere  of  preseot  crimes, 
Thou  need'st  not  shrinke  at  voyce  of  after- times; 
Whose  knowledge  claymeth  at  the  helme  to  stand ; 
Bu$,  wisely,  thrusts  not  forth  a  forward  hand, 
No  more  than  Salust  in  the  Romane  State  ! 
As,  then,  his  cause,  his  glorie  emulate. 
Although  to  write  be  lesser  than  to  doo, 
It  is  the  next  deed,  and  a  great  one  too. 
We  need  a  man  that  knowes  the  severail  graces 
Of  historic,  and  how  to  apt  their  places; 
Where  breritie,  where  splendour,  and  where  height, 
Where  sweetnesse  is  required,  and  where  weight; 
We  need  a  man,  can  speake  of  the  intents, 
The  counsells,  actions,  orders  and  erents 
Of  state,  and  censure  them :  we  need  his  pen 
Can  write  the  things,  the  causes  and  the  men. 
But  most  we  need  his  faith  (and  all  have  yon) 
Thai  dares  not  write  things  false,  nor  hide  things  true. 


XCVI. 


TO  JOHN  DONNE. 

Wbo  shall  doubt,  Donne,  wh^r  1  a  poet  be, 
When  I  dare  send  my  epigrammes  fo  thee  ? 
That  so  alone  canst  judge,  so*  alone  do*8t  make: 
And  in  thy-  censures,  evenly,  do*st  take 
As  free  simplicitie,  to  dis-avow, 
As  thou  hast  best  autbotitie  t'  allow. 
Read  all  I  send :  and  if  I  finde  but  one 
MarkM  by  thy  hand,  and  with  the  better  dtone, 
My  title*s  seaPd.    Those  that  for  claps  doe  write. 
Let  pui'nees*,  porters*,  players'  praise  delight. 
And  till  they  burst,  their  backs,  like  asses,  load : 
A  man  should  seeke  great  glorie,  and  not  broad. 


XCVIL 


ON  THE  NEW  MOTION. 

Sbe  you  yood'  motion  ?  not  the  old  fit-ding. 
Nor  captayne  Pod,  nor  yet  the  Ettham-thing; 
But  one  more  rare,  and  in  the  case  so  new : 
His  doake  with  orient  velvet  quite  lin*d  through ; 
His  rosie  tyes  and  garters  so  ore-blowne. 
By  bis  each  glorious  parcell  to  be  knowne ! 
.He  wont  was  to  encounter  me  aloud. 
Where  ere  he  met  me ;  now  he's  dambe  or  proud. 
Know  you  the  cause  ?  H'  has  neither  land  nor  lease. 
Nor  baudie  stock  that  traveHs  for  eacrease. 
Nor  office  in  the  towne,  nor  place  in  court. 
Nor  *hout  the  beares,  nor  noyse  to  make  lords  sport. 
He  is  no  favorite's  favorite,  no  deare  trust 
Of  any  madame,  hath  neadd  squires,  and  mult 
Nor  did  the  king  of  Denmarke  him  salute, 
When  be  was  here.    Nor  hath  he  got  a  sute. 
Since  he  was  gone,  more  than  the  one  he  weares. 
Nor  are  the  queened  most  honor'd  maids  by  th'eai es 
About  his  forme.    What  then  so  swels  eaeh  lim  ? 
Only  his  elothes  haTO  over-leaven'd  him. 


xcvnr. 

TO  flE  THOMAI  ROB. 


Thou  hast  begun  well,  Roe,  which  stand  well  to^ 
And  I  know  nothing  noie  thoo  bast  to  d«^ 


He  that  is  ixrand  within  himaelfe  and  stieighi, 
Need  seeke  do  other  strength,  no  other  he^; 
Fortune  upon  him  breaks  her  adfe,  if  iU, 
And  what  would  hurt  bis  vertue,  makes  it  itilL 
That  thou  at  oboe,  then,  nobly  mayat  dcfiend 
With  thine  owne  coarse  the  judgement  of  tlqr  fries!, 
Be  alwayesto  thy  gatber'dsdfe  the  same: 
And  studieconscience,morethaD  thon  wmdd*itfaiK. 
Though  both  be  good,  the  latter  yet  ia  wont, 
And  ever  is  ill  got  without  the  first. 


xcnL 

TO  THE  8AM£. 


That  thou  hast  kept  thy  k>ve,  encreast  thy  vifi, 
BetterM  thy  trust  to  kttera;  that  thy  skill 
Hast  taught  thy  selfe  worthy  thy  pen  to  tiead, 
And  that  to  write  things  worthy  to  be  read : 
How  much  of  great  example  wert  thoa,  Roe, 
If  time  to  facts,  as  unto  men  would  owe  ? 
But  mttch  it  now  availes,  what's  dooe^  of  whom: 
The  selfe-same  deeds,  as  divenly  they  oome. 
From  place,  or  fortune,  are  made  high  or  tow. 
And  even  the  praiser>s  judgement  nSea  to,    [be. 
Well,  though  thy  name  lesse  than  oar  greitoan 
Thy  (act  is  more  2  let  truth  encourage  thee/ 


ON  PLAY-WRIGHT. 


PL4T-wfti6iiT  by  chance  hearing  some  toyes  I*  toi 
Cry'd  to  my  ftie,  they  were  th»  elimrof  wit  ;[mil, 
And  I  must  now  beleeve  him :  for  to  day. 
Five  of  my  jests,  then  stolne,  past  bim  a  play. 


CI. 

INVITING  A  FRIEND  TO  SUPPER 


To  night,  grave  sir,  both  my  poow  honaaand  I 
Doe  eqwilly  desire  your  company  i 
Not  that  we  think  us  worthy  sneh  a  gfaert. 
But  that  yoorjiorth  will  dignifie  onrfoaat,  [secne, 
With  those  that  come ;  Whose  grace  nay  make  Uitt 
Someth'ng,  which  else^  could  hope  for  no  esteena 
It  is  tlie  foire  acceptance,  sir,  creates 
The  enterUynement  perfect:  nottbecates. 
Yet  shall  you  have,  to  reetifie  your  palat«^ 
An  olive,  capers,  or  some  better  sallad 
Ushring  the  mutton ;  with  a  sbort-legM  ben, 
If  we4»n  get  her,  full  of  eggs^  and  then, 
limons,  and  wine  for  sauce :  to  these  a  coney 
Is  not  to  be  detpair'd  of,  for  our  money ;    (cisAs, 
And  though  fowle  now  be  scarce,  yet  there  srr 
The  skte  not  foUmg,  think  we  may  have  Imks. 
rie  tell  you  of  more,  and  lye,  se  ywi  wHI  oome: 
Of  partrich,  pbesant,  wood-coek»  of  whidi  some 
May  yet  be  there;  and  godwit,  if  we  can : 
Knat,  raile  and  mflfe  too.    How  lO  ere  my  sasa 
Shall  reade  a  peeoe  of  Virgil,  Ticitns, 
Livie,  or  of  some  better  boohe  to  ns, 
Ofwhich  we'll  speakeourminds,  amidst  onr  meatej 
AndrieprofessenoveNestorepeate: 
To  this  if  ought  appeare,  which  I  not  lao*[«* 
That  wUl  the  pastrie.  not  my  ps^er,  riiew  o£ 
DigesUve  cheese»  and  ftnit  there  sure  wiQ  be; 
But  Ihat  which  moel  doth  take  Biy  Mof^aM  «t 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


EPIGRAMMES. 


509 


I  a  fBTt  cop  of  rich  Canary-wioe, 

rhich  is  tbe  Mermaid's  now,  bat  shall  be  mine: 

►f  which  had  Horace,  or  Anacreon  tasted, 

heir  liycsy  as  doe  their  lines,  till  now  had  lasted. 

abacco)  nectar,  or  the  Thespian  spring, 

ire  all  but  Lather's  been,  to  this  I  sing. 

H  this  we  will  sup  free,  but  moderately, 

ind  we  will  hate  no  Pooly*,  or  Pfcrrot  by ; 

lor  shall  oar  caps  make  any  gailtie  men  : 

lot,  at  our  parting,  we  will  be,  as  when 

Ve  innocently  met    No  simple  word, 

That  shall  be  utter*d  at  our  mirthfull  boord, 

audi  make  us  sad  next  morning :  or  affright 

rhe  lib«rti<^  that  we'le  enjoy  to  night,, 


CII. 
TO  WIIXIUI  VARLE  OP  PBMBROKE. 

[  DOE  bat  name  thee,  Pembroke,  and  I  finde 
[t  is  an  epigramme,  on  all  man-kinde ; 
Against  the  bad,  but  of,  and  to  tbe  good : 
Both  which  are  ask'd,  to  hare  thee  understood, 
(^or  coald  the  age  have  mist  thee,  in  this  strife 
[)f  Tioe,  and  Tertue ,  wherein  all  great  life 
Mmoet  i^  exercis'd :  and  scarce  one  knows. 
To  which,  yet,  of  the  sides  himselfe  he  owes. 
They  follow  vertue,  for  reward,  to  day ; 
To  morrow  vice,  if  she  gire  better  pay : 
And  arc  so  good,  or  bad,  just  at  a  price. 
As  nothing  else  discemes  the  vertue'  or  vice. 
Bat  thou  whose  nobleesse  keepes  one  stature  still. 
And  ooe  tme  posture,  though  besieged  with  ill 
Of  what  ambition,  faction,  pride  can  raise ; 
Whose  life,  ev'n  they,  that  envie  it,  must  praise ; 
That  art  so  reverenc'd,  as  thy  comming  in, 
But  in  the  view,  doth  interrupt  their  sinne ; 
Thou  most  draw  more :  and  they,  that  hope  to  see 
The  eommon-w^th  still  safe,  must  studie  thee. 


And  to  yoar  scene  lent  no  lesse  dignitie 

Of  birth,  of  match,  of  forme,  of  chastitie  > 

Or,  more  than  bom  for  the  comparison 

Of  former  age,  or  glory  of  our  own. 

Where  you  advanced,  past  those  times  to  be 

Tbe  light  and  marke  unto  posteiritie  ? 

Judge  they,  that  can :  here  I  have  raisM  to  show 

A  picture,  which  the  world  for  yours  must'  know, 

And  like  it  too ;  if  they  looke  equally : 

If  not,  'tis  fit  for  you,  some  should  envy. 


CV. 

TO  MAEY  LADY  WROTH. 

MAnAMx,  had  all  antiqultie  been  lost. 
All  history  seal'd  up,  and  fobles  crost 
That  we  had  left  us ;  nor  by  time,  nor  place. 
Least  mention  of  a  nymph,  a  Muse,  a  Grace, 
But  even  their  names  were  to  be  made  a-new, 
Wlio  could  not  but  create  them  all  from  you  i 
He,  that  but  saw  you  weare  the  wheaten  hat. 
Would  call  you  more  than  Ceres,  if  not  that : 
And,  drest  in  shepherd's  tyre,  who  would  not  say: 
You  were  the  bright  Oenone,  Flora,  or  May  ? 
If  dancing,  all  would  cry  th'  Idalian  queene 
Wei«  leading  forth  the  Graces  on  the  gre^ne : 
And,  armed  to  the  chase,  so  bare  her  bow 
Diaaa'  alone,  so  hit,  and  hunted  so. 
There*s  none  so  dull,  that  for  your  stile  would  aske, 
That  saw  you  put  on  Pallas'  plumed  caske : 
Or,  keeping  your  due  state,  that  would  not  cry, 
There  Juno  sate,  and  yet  no  peacock  by. 
So  are  you  Nature's  mdex,  and  restore, 
P  your  selfe,  all  treasure  lost  of  th*  age  before. 


CIU. 


TO  MARY  LADY  WROTH. 

How  well,  foire  crowne  of  your  faire  sci^,  might  he, 
That  bot  tbe  twi-Iight  of  your  sprite  did  see. 
And  noted  for  what  iesh  such  soules  were  fram'd, 
Know  yon  to  be  a  Sydney,  though  un-nam*d  ? 
And,  being  nam'd,  how  little  doth  that  name 
Need  any  Muse's  praise  to  give  it  fame  ? 
Which  is  it  selfo,  the  imprese  of  the  great. 
And  gloria  of  them  all,  but  to  repeate ! 
Forgive  me  then,  if  mine  but  say  you  are 
A  Sydney :  but  in  that  extend  as  farre 
As  lowdest  praisers,  who  perhaps  would  finde 
For  every  part  a  character  assigned. 
My  praifle  is  pUiue,  and  where  lo  ere  profest, 
Beonnea  nous  more  than  you,  who  ne^  it  least. 


CIV. 


T0  IDSAll  COOHTESSB  OF  MONTGOMERY. 

Wns  they  that  nam'd  you,  prophets  ?  did  they  see. 

Even  in  tbe  dew  of  grace,  what  you  would  be } 

Or  did  car  times  require  it,  to  behold 

A  new  Sasanna,  eqoall  to  that  old  ^ 

Or,  becttuae  some  scarce  think  that  stoiy  true. 

To  make  HMMefoitHMh  did  the  FMet  sen^  yoa> 


CVI. 

TO  SIR  EDWARD  HERBERT. 

If  men  get  name,  for  some  ooe  vertue :  then. 
What  man  art  thou,  that  art  so  many  men, 
All-vertuous  Herbert !  oii  whose  every  part 
Truth  might  spend  all  her  voice.  Fame  all  her  vL 
Whfsther  thy  learning  they  would  Uke,  or  wit, 
OrTalour,  or  thy  judgement  seasoning  it, 
Thy  standing  upright  to  thy  selfe,  thy  ends 
Like  straight,  thy  pietie  to  God, and  friends: 
Their  latter  praise  would  still  the  greatest  be. 
And  yet  they,  all  together,  lesse  than  thee. 


CVII. 

TO  CAPTAINS  HUNGRY. 

Dos  what  yon  come  for,  captaine,  with  your  newes; 
That's,  sit,  and  esit :  doe  not  my  cares  abuse. 
I  oft  looke  on  false  ooine,  to  knowt  from  true: 
Not  that  1  love  it  more,  than- 1  will  you. 
Tell  the  gnwsel^itdi  those gromer  tales  of  youn. 
How  great  you  were  with  their  two  emperouts  i 
And  yet  are  with  their  princes :  fill  them  full 
Of  your  Moravian  horse,  Venetian  bull.       [away. 
Tell  them,  what  parts  jo*  have  taen,  whence  run 
Whatstates  yo*  have  goflPd,  and  which  yet  keeps  yo* 
Give  them  your  services,  and  embassies     [in  pay. 
In  Ireland,  Holland,  Sweden ;  pompous  lies ! 
In  Hungary,  and  Poland,  Turkic  too; 
. Wh^t  at  ligome,  Rome^  Flormoe  you  did  doc  a 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


510 


And  in  some  yeare^  all  these  together  heap'd. 
For  which  there  must  more  sea,  and  land  be  leap'd, 
If  but  to  be  beleev'd  you  have  the  hap, 
Than  can  a  flea  at  twice  skip  i'  the  map.     [drunk, 
Give  your  young  states  men,  (that  first  make  you 
And  then  lye  with  you  closer,  than  a  punque. 
For  newes)  your  Ville-roycs,  and  Sillenes, 
lanins,  your  Nuncios,  and  your  TuiUeries, 
Your  arch-dukes'  agents,  and  your  Beriagbams, 
That  are  your  words  of  credit.    Keepe  your  names 
Of  Hannow,  Shieter-huissen,  Popenheim, 
Hans^iegle,  Rotteinbeig,  and  Boutersheim, 
For  your  next  meale ;  this  you  are  sure  of.     Why 
Will  you  part  with  them,  here  unthriflily  ? 
Nay,  now  you  puffe,  tuske,'and  draw  up  your  chin, 
Twirle  the  poore  chaine  you  run  a  feasting  in. 
Gome,  be  not  angrie,  you  are  hungry  i  eat; 
Doe  what  you  come  for,  captaine,  there's  your  meat. 


JONSON'S  POEMS. 


CVIIL 


TO  TRUS  BOULDIBRB. 

Stumgtb  of  my  countrey,  whilst  I  bring  to  view 
Such  as  are  misse-call'd  captaines,  and  wn»g  you; 
And  your  high  names :  I  doe  desire,  that  thence 
Be  nor  put  on  you,  nor  you  take  ofifence. 
I  sweare  by  your  true  friend,  my  Muse,  I  love 
Your  great  profession;  which  I  once  did  prove:. 
And  did  not  sbame  it  with  my  actions  thai. 
No  more  than  I  dare  now  doe  with  my  pen. 
He  that  not  trusts  me,  having  ▼ow'd  thus  much, 
But's  angry  for  the  captaine  still,  is  such. 


CIX. 


TO  SIR  HENRY  NBVIL. 

Who  now  calls  on  thee,  Nevil,  is  a  Muse, 

That  serves  nor  fame^  nor  titles ;  but  doth  chose 

Where  vertue  makes  tbem  both,  and  that's  in  thee: 

Where  all  is  fairc,  beside  thy  pedigree. 

Thou  art  not  one  seek'st  miseries  with  hope, 

Wrestlest  with  dignities,  or  fain'st  a  scope 

Of  service  to  the  publique,  when  tbe  enid 

Is  private  gaine,  wbich  hath  k«g  guilt  to  friend. ' 

Thou  rather  striv'st  the  matter  to  possesse, 

And  elements  of  honour,  than  the  dresse ; 

To  make  they  lent  life  good  agaimt  tbe  fates: 

And  first  to  know  thine  owne  state,  then  the  stata*s. 

To  be  the  same  in  root  thou  art  in  height ; 

And  that  thy  soule  should  give  thy  flesh  her  weight. 

Ooe  on,  and  doubt  not,  what  posteritie. 

Now  I  have  sung  thee  thus,  shall  judge  of  thee. 

Thy  deeds  unto  thy  name  will  prove  new  wombes, 

Whil*8t  others  toyle  for  titles  to  their  tombes. 


C3L 

TO  CLBMBMT  EDMONDS, 

OM  HIS  CJBSAE'S  COMimrrARISS  OBSiaVBD,  AMD 
TKANSLATSn. 

Not  Caesar's  deeds,  nor  all  his  honours  wonne, 

In  these  west-parts,  nor  when  that  warre  was  done, 

The  name  of  Pompey  for  an  enemie, 

Gato's  to  boot,  Rome^  and  her  liberde. 

All  yeelding  to  his  fortune,  nor  the  wl^le, 

To  have  engravM  these  acts,  with  his  owne  atiie, 


And  thatsostroQgand  deepe,  air'tBtfglifcbetboQgbl, 
He  wrote  vrith  the  same  spirit  tkttt  he  foi^iht. 
Nor  that  his  work  liv'd  in  the  hands  of  fo^ 
Un-aigued  then,  and  yet  hath  fome  from  those; 
Not  all  these,  Kdmonda,  or  what  elae  pot  Un^ 
Can  so  speakeOnar,  as  thy  laboun  doe. 
For,  where  his  person  liv'd  scarce  one  just  age. 
And  that,  midst  envie,  and  parts  ;  then  felt  by  lags : 
His  deeds  too  dying,  bnt  m  bookes  (whoae  ^ood 
How  few  have  read  I  how  fewer  undenfeood?) 
Thy  learned  hand,  and  tnie  PronctheaB  sat 
(As  by  a  new  creation)  part  by  part. 
In  every  oonnsell,  stiatageme,  designee 
Action,  or  engine,  worth  a  note  of  thine, 
T*  all  future  time,  not  onely  doth  restore 
His  life,  but  makes,  that  he  can  die  no  more. 


CXI. 


TO  THV  SAME,  ON  THE  SAMS. 

Who,  Edmouds,  reades  thy  book  and  doth  not  see 
What  th*  antique  souldiers  were,  the  modeme  be ) 
Wherein  thou  shew^st  how  much  the  latter  are 
Beholding  to  this  master  of  the  war ; 
And  that  in  actioD  there  is  nothing  new. 
More  than  to  vary  what  our  elders  knew : 
Which  all,  but  ignorant  captaines^  will  oon&sse: 
Nor  to  give  Csasar  this,  makes  outs  the  lesse. 
Yet  thou,  pertiapsy  shall  meet  some  tongaes  will 

grutdi. 
That  to  the  world  thou  shonld'st  reveale  so  wach. 
And  thence,  deprave  thee,  and  thy  work.  To  those 
CiBsar  stands  up,  as  from  bis  ume  late  rose. 
By  thy  great  helpe :  and  doth  proclahaieby  om^ 
They  murder  him  againc  that  envy  tbee. 


CXII. 


TO  A  WEARS  GAMVrmm.  IN  POETRY. 

Wrni  thy  small  stock,  why  art  thou  ventriag  stiO 

At  this  so  subtile  sport;  and  piay'st  so  ilH 

Think'st  thou  it  is  meere  fortune  that  can  win  ? 

Or  thy  rank  ritting  ?  that  thou  dar'st  put  m 

Thy  all,  at  all :  and  what  so  ere  I  do. 

Art  still  at  that,  and  think'st  to  blow  me  up  too? 

[  cannot  for  the  stage  a  drama  lay, 

Tragick,  or  oomick;  but  thou  writ'st  the  pky. 

I  leave  thee  there,  and  giving  way,  intend 

An  epick  poeme;  thou  hast  tbe  same  end. 

I  modestly  quit  that,  and  think  to  write, 

Next  mome,  an  ode:  thou  mak'st  asongere  nigfat 

I  passe  to  elegies;  thou  meet*st  me  there: 

Tosatyres:  and  thou  dost  punue  me.    Where, 

Where  shall  I  scape  thee  ?  in  an  epigramme  ? 

O,  (thou  cry'st  out)  that  is  thj  proper  gamew 

Troth,  if  it  be,  I  pitty  thy  ill  focke ; 

That  both  for  wit  and  sense  so  oft  dost  plocke. 

And  never  art  encount6r'd»  I  confosse: 

Nor  scarce  dost  colour  for  it,  which  is  lesse. 

Prithee,  yet  save  the  rest;  give  ore  in  time: 

Thane's  no  vexation,  that  can  make  thee  prime. 


GXnL 
TO  SIR  THOMAS  OVERBIJRT. 

So  Pbsshus  make  me  worthy  of  his  haycs^ 
As  hot  to  speake  thee,  Ovtibnry,  is  pnoK: 
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a  where  tboo  Wtit  tbcM^  m«k'Bt  life  uadeKtood  ! 
Hiere,  what  makei  othen  great,  doth  keep  thee 

good!  ^ 

think,  the  fiite  of  coart  thy  comming  cnT'd« 
"hat  the  wit  there,  and  manoen  might  be  sav'd : 
or  since,  what  ignorance,  what  pride  is  fled ! 
jad  letten,  and  humanity  in  the  stead ! 
tepeot  thee  not  of  thy  ftmre  precedent, 
Vxild  make  such  men,  and  such  a  place  repent : 
7or  may  'any  feare,  to  lose  of  their  degree, 
¥ho  *in  iooh  ambition  can  but  follow  thee. 


CXIV. 

TO  MRI.  PHILIP  BYDNBT. 

!  MUST  beleeve  lome  miraclet  still  be, 
^Then  Sydnye^  name  I  heare,  or  fiioe  I  see : 
for  Cujfid,  who  (at  first)  took  vaine  delight 
In  meere  oat-lbrmes,  mitill  he  lost  his  sight, 
9ath  chang'd  his  soule,  and  made  his  object  you  : 
(Vhere  finding  so  much  beauty  met  with  vertue, 
lie  hath  not  only  gain*d  himselfe  his  eyes, 
But  in  your  love  made  all  hit  servants  wise. 


CXY. 
ON  TBS  TOWNli'S  H0NB8T  MAR. 

Yov  wonder,  who  this  is  !  and  why  I  name 
Him  not  atood,  that  boasts  so  good  a  fitme: 
Naming  so  many,  too  1  but,  this  is  one, 
Suffers  no  name,  but  a  description': 
Bein^  no  vltioos  person,  but  the  vice 
About  the  town ;  and  known>  too,  at  that  price. 
A  subtile  thing,  that  doth  affections  win 
By  speaking  well  &  the  company  'it's  in. 
Talkes  loud,  and  baudy,  has  a  gather'd  deale 
Of  news,  and  noyse,  to  sow  out  a  long  meale. 
Can  come  finom  Tripoly,  leape  stooles,  and  wink. 
Do  all,  that  Moogs  to  the  anarchy  of  drink, 
Except  the  doell.    Cftn  sing  songs  and  catches ; 
Give  every  one  his  dose  of  mirth :  and  watches 
Whose  name's  un-welcome  to  the  present  eare. 
And  him  it  layes  on ;  if  it  be  not  there. 
Tells  of  him  all  the  tales  it  selfe  then  makes; 
Bat,  if  it  shall  be  qnestion'd,  nnder-takes. 
It  will  deny  all ;  and  fbrsweare  it  too: 
Not  that  it  feares,  bat  will  not  have  to  do 
With  such  a  one.    And  therein  keeps  it*to  word, 
'Twill  see  it's  sister  naked,  ere  a  sword. 
At  every  meale,  where  it  doth  dine,  or  sup, 
The  ck>th's  no  sodoer  gone,  but  it  gets  up. 
And  sbifUng  of  its  faces,  doth  play  nCore 
Parts  than  the  Italian  oooM  do,  with  his  door. 
Acts  old  iniquity,  and  in  the  fit 
Of  miming,  gets  th*  opinion  of  a  wit. 
Executes  men  in  picture.    By  defect. 
From  friendship,  is  its  own  fame*s  architect. 
An  inginer,  in  slanders,  of  all  fashions^ 
That  seeming  pmyses  nre  yet  accusatioos. 
DescribMitPsthus:  defin'd  would  you  it  have  ? 
Then,  the  fown'ar  honest  »an*s  her  ermnt'it  knafre. 


CXVI, 
TO  sn  wnxiAM  JKPHioir. 

Iifnsow,  thou  man  of  men,  to  whose  lov'd  name 
All  gentry,  yet,  owe  part  of  their  best  flame ! 


So  did  thy  vertne  'fllonne,  thy  wit  sugtaine 
That  age,  when  thou  stood'st  up  the  master-braine : 
Thou  wert  the  first,  mad'st  merit  know  her  strength. 
And  those  that  lack'd  it,  to  suspect  at  length, 
'Twas  not  entoyl'd  on  title.    That  some  word 
Might  be  found  oat  as  good,  akid  not  my  lord: 
That  nature  no  such  diffsrenoe  had  imprest 
In  men,  but  every  bravest  was  the  best : 
That  blood  not  minds,  but  minds  did  bbod  adomei 
And  to  live  great  was  better  than  great  borne. 
These  were  thy  knowing  arts :  which  who  doth  now 
Vertuously  practise,  must  at  least  allow 
Them  in,  if  not  from  thee ;  or  must  commit 
A  desperate  solecisme  iu  truth  and  wit. 


CXVIL . 

ON  GROYHB. 

GaovMS,  come  of  age,  his  state  sold  out  of  hand 
^or  'his  whore :  Groyne  doth  still  occupy  his  land. 


CXVHI. 

ON  GUT. 


Got  eates  all  day,  and  lechers  all  the  night, 
So  all  his  meat  be  tasteth  over,  twice : 

Ai^d,  striving  so  to  double  his  delight, 
He  makes  himselfe  a  thorough-iare  of  vice. 

Thus,  in  his  belly,  can  he  change  a  sin, 
Lust  it  comes  out,  that  gluttony  went  in. 


CXIX. 

TO  SIR  RALI^H  8HELT0N. 

Not  he  that  flies  the  court  for  want  of  clothes, 
At  hunting  railes,  having  no  gift  in  othes. 
Cries  out  'gainst  cocking,  since  he  cannot  bet, 
Shuns  prease,  for  two  maine  causes,  poxe,  and  debt. 
With  me  can  merit  more,  than  that  good  man. 
Whose  dice  not  doing  well,  to  n  pulpit  ran. 
No,  Shelton,  give  me  thee,  canst  want  all  these. 
But  dost  it  out  of  judgement,  not  disease ; 
Dar'st  breathe  in  any  ayre ;  and  with  safe  skill. 
Till  thou  canst  find  the  best,  choose  the  least  ill. 
That  to  the  vulgar  canst  thy  selfe  apply. 
Treading  a  better  path,  not' contrary ; 
And,  in  their  errours*  mase,  thine  own  way  know : 
Which  is  to  live  to  conscience,  not  to  show. 
He  that,  but  living  halfe  his  age,  dyes  ^ch  ; 
Makes  the  whole  longer,  thanlwas  given  him,  much, 


cxx. 

AN  BPITAPH. 

pit  a.  r.  A  CHILD  or  q.  el.  ciMpnt. 

Wup  with  me  all  you  that  read 

This  little  story : 
And  know,  for  whom  a  taare  you  shed. 

Death's  selfe  is  sorry. 
'Twas  a  child,  that  so  did  thrive 

In  grace  and  feature, 
M  Heaven  and  Nature  seemed  to  strive 

Which  Qwn'd  the  creature. 
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Yeares  he  nttmbred  aoarce  thiiteeoe» 

When  Fates  tum'd  cniell» 
Yet  three  fiU'd  zodiackes  had  he  been 

The  sUge's  Jewell; 
And  did  act  (what  now  we  moane) 

Old  men  so  dud  j. 
As,  sooth;  the  Parcae  thought  him  one. 

He  plai'd  so  truely.    > 
9q»  by  enoar,  to  his  fete 

They  all  consented; 
But  viewing  him  since  (alas,  too  late) 

They  have  repented ; 
And  have  sought  (to  give  new  birth) 

In  bathes  to  steep  him ; 
Bat  being  so  much  too  good  for  Earth, 

Heaven  vowes  to  keepe  him. 


JONSOJra  POEMS. 


CXXI. 

TO  BSNJAMIN  RUDTESD. 

RuvYKKs,  as  lesser  daqoes  to  great  ones  use, 

My  lighter  comes,  to  kisse  thy  leained  Muse; 

Whose  better  studies  while  she  emulates. 

She  leames  to  know  long  difference  of  their  states., 

Yet  is  the  office  not  to  be  despis'd, 

If  only  love  should  make  the  action  pris'd : 

Nor  he,  for  friendship,  to  be  thought  unfit. 

That  strives  has  manners  should  piocede  his  wit 


cxxir. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

If  I  would  wish  for  truth,. and  not  for  show, 

The  aged  Satume's  age,  and  rites  to  know ; 

If  I  would  strive  to  bring  hack  times,  and  Uy 

The  world's  pure  gold,  and  wise  simplicity; 

If  I  would  vertue  set,  as  she  was  yong, 

And  beare  her  speak  with  one,  and  her  first  tongue; 

If  holiest  friend-ship,  naked  to  the  touch,  / 

I  would  restore,  and  keep  it  ever  such; 

I  need  no  other  arts,  but  study  thee : 

Who  prov*st,  all  these  were,  and  again  mi^y  be. 


CXXIIL 

TO  THE  SAMC. 

Wamnc  thy  selfe,  or  judging  others  writ, 
I  know  not  which  th*  hast  most,  candour,  or  wit: 
But  both  th'  hast  so,  as  who  affscts  the  state 
Of  the  best  writer,  and  judge,  should  emulate. 


cxxrv. 

B^ITAFB  OE  EUZABETB  h.  B.  . 

WouLD*8T  thou  heare,  what  man  can  say 
In  a  little  ?  reader,  stay. 
Under-n^th  this  stone  doth  lye  ** 

As  much  beauty,  as  could  dye : 
Which  in  life  did  harbour  give 
To  more  vertue,  than  doth  live. 
If,  at  aU,  she  had  a  fault, 
licave  it  buried  in  this  vault. 


One  name  was  Hicabed}, 
Th'otber  let  it  sleep  with  death ; 
Fitter,  where  it  dyed,  to  tell. 
Than  that  it  liv*d  at  all.    FareweA. 


cxxv. 

TO  81ft  WILUAB  VTEDAU. 

Uv'bali,  thou  piece  of  the  first  times,  a  dsb 
Made  for  what  nature  could,  or  veitoe  can ; 
Both  whose  dimensions,  lost,  the  world  might  M 
Restored  in  thy  body,  and  thy  unnd ! 
Who  sees  a  soule,  in  such  a  body  set. 
Might  love  the  treasure  for  the  cabinet 
But  I,  no  child,  no  fotAe,  respect  the  kinde, 
The  full,  the  flowing  graces  there  enshrin*d> 
Which  (would  the  worid  not  mia-calPt,  May) 
I  could  adore,  almost  t'  idolatry. 


GXXVL 
TO  HIS  LAOT,  THEE  MRS.  CART. 

RnvR'Dk  with  purpose  your  faire  worth  to  prsise, 
'Mongst  Hi^mpton  sh»des^  and  Pbvbas^  grove  of 

bayes, 
I  pluck'd  a  branch ;  the  jealous  gpd  did  fimme, 
And  bade  me  lay  th'  usurped  lanrell  4«vn : 
Said  I  wronged  him,  and  (wluch  waa  anre)  liilo«& 
I  answer'd.  Daphne  bow  do  paine  oan  praps^ 
Phoebus  replyexL     Bold  head,  it  is  noi  ilw : 
Gary  my  love  is,  Daphne  bat  my  tree. 


GXXVII. 

TO  ESBE  LORO  AUBIGRT. 

Is  there  a  hope^  that  man  woaU  tiMiritM  fcs^ 
If  I  should  faile,  in  gratitude,  to  thee 
To  If  bom  I  am  so  Ixwnd,  hyv*d  AabigBy  I 
No,  I  do,  therefore,  call  posterity 
Into  the  debt;  and  reckon  on  har bead. 
How  fill]  of  want,  howswalhm'd  up,  hovdaad 
I,  and  this  Muse  had  been,  if  thou  badat  not 
Lent  timely  succours,  and  new  lifo  b^got : 
So,  all  reward,  or  name,  that  growes  to  me 
By  her  attempt,  shall  still  be  owing  thae. 
And  than  this  eune,  I  kntAr  no  abler  waj 
To  thank  jMiybeneflts:  whioh  as^  to  pi^u 


CXXVIIL 
TO  WILUAB  SOB. 

Roi,  (and  my  joy  to  name)  th'  ait  wm  to  gs^ 
Ckrantries,  and  elimes,  manoen,  aad  omb  to  koov, 
T*  eitraot,  and  choose  the  best  of  all  theaaliMPB^ 
And  those  to  tume  to  blood,  and  oiake  thine  oem 
May  winds,  as  soft  as  breath  of  IdssiBE  fneadi. 
Attend  thee  hence ;  and  there,  bmt  tf  i  thy  osd^ 
As  the  beginnings  here,  profve  purdy  weel. 
And  perfect  in  a  circle  always  Bwet 
So,  when  wej  blest  with  thy  retunie^  i 
Thysttlfe,  with  thy  ii 
bythee, 
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fe  each  to  other  may  tbii  Yoy^  cnspire ; 
This  is  that  good  iCoeas,  jmsttbroiigh  fife,  [for  Hell, 
broagb  seai,  ftonnei,  tempests :  and  imbarqu'd 
ime  back  untOQchU  This  man  bath  tra^aird  well." 


CXXIX 

TO  EOWAWD  riLIIKR, 

ON  HIS  MQSICAU.  WORK  DIJ>1CAT£D  TO  TBI  QUIIN. 

Aimo  1629. 

^SAT  charmiDg  peales  are  these, 

bat,  while  fhty  bind  the  senses,  doe  so  please  ? 

hey  are  the  marriafe-rttes 

f  two^  the  choicest  paire  of  man's  delights, 

[usiqne  and  IN>esie: 

rench  aire,  and  English  vem,  hero  wedded  lie. 

ilio  did  this  knot  compose^ 

gaiue  bath  brought  the  lilly  to  the  rose; 

nd,  with  their  chained  dance, 

eceicfarates  the  joyfuU  match  with  France. 

hey  are  a  school  to  win 

he  laire  French  daughter  to  ieame  English  m ; 

od,  graced  with  her  song, 

6  make  the  language  sweet  npon  her  tongoe. 


CXXX. 
TomiiB. 


taAT  not  a  paiTO  of  friends  each  other  see, 

at  the  fir*  question  is^  When  one  law  thee  ? 

hat  them's  no  journey  set,  or  thought  upon, 

o  Braynford,  Hackney,  Bow,  but  thou  mak'stone; 

hat  scarce  the  tovne  designeth  any  feast 

b  which  thon'rt  not  a  weeke  bespoke  a  guest; 

hat  still  thou*rt  made  thesupper's  flagge,  thedrum, 

be  very  call,  to  make  all  others  come :       [strive 

hink'st  thou.  Mime,  this  is  great  ?  or,  that  they 

iTbose  noise  shall  keepe  thy  miming  most  alive, 

fhtl^  thou  doth  raise  some  player  mm  the  greve^ 

•wt-daaoe  the  Bahion,  or  oat-boast  the  brave; 

t  (mounted  on  a  stoole)  thy  face  doth  bit 

to  some  new  gestore^  that's  imputed  wit? 

;  rwone  not  proud  orthi&    Yet,  Uke  thy  due. 

hoodoatoat-M]iyGokely,Fod;  nay, One: 

ndtUnaowneOoriattoa  But  (would'st  thou  see) 

ten  love  then  not  for  this:  they  laugh  at  thee. 


TO  ALPHOVIO  FKRRABOfCOy 

omnaooKi. 
>  nr|n,«iy  lov'd  Alphonso,  that  bold  fame, 
rbailding  townes,  and  makmg wild  beasts  Ume, 
hich  Mvsick  had  ^  or  speak  her  knowne  efiiects, 
lat  she  fcmoveth  cares*  sadnene  ejects, 
leiinath  mager,  pernmdes  clcmencie. 


»th  ewweten  mhrth,  and  heighten  pietae^ 
id  is  t*a  body,  oft«\  ill  inclm'd, 
>  lease  a  sov'raigne  core,  than  to  the  mind; 
alledge,  that  peatest  men  were  not  asham'd, 
'old,  even  by  her  praotice  to  be  fram'd ; 
•  say,  indeed,  she  were  the  soole  of  Heaven, 

lat  the  dgfath  spheara^  nolesse,  than  planets  seteiv 
9w'd  by  bar  order,  and  the  ninth  mora  high, 
Hodipg  an,  where  tbanoe  call'd  haivonit : 
VOI*  V. 


I,  yet,  had  ntter'd  nothmg  on  thy  part. 
When  these  were  but  the  praises  of  the  ait. 
But  when  I  have  said,  the  proofes  of  all  these  be 
Shed  in  thy  songs;  *tis  true :  but  short  of  thee. 


GXXXIL 

TO  THS  SAMB. 

Wasir  we  doe  give,  Alphonso,  to  the  light, 
A  work  of  ours,  we  part  with  our  owoe  right; 
For  then,  all  mouths  will  judge.  Hod  their  owne  way  i 
The  leam'd  have  no  more  priviledge,  than  the  lay. 
And  though  we  could  all  men,  all  censures  hearer 
We  ought  not  give  them  taste,  we  had  an  eare* 
For,  if  the  hum'rous  world  will  taike  at  large. 
They  should  be  fboles^  for  me«  at  their  own  charge. 
Say,  this,  or  that  mao  they  to  thee  preferre ; 
Even  those  for  whom  they  doe  this,  know  they  erre: 
And  wouU  (being  ask'd  the  truth)  ashamed  layv 
They  were  not  to  be  aam'd  on  the  same  day. 
Then  stand  unto  thy  selfo,  nor  seeke  without  [out. 
For  feme,  with  breMh  soone  kindled,  soone  blowne 


CXXXIII. 


TO  KR.  JOS17AH  8TLVB8TBB.  ' 

If  to  admire  were  to  commend,  my  praise 
Might  then  both  thee,  thy  work  and  merit  raise: 
But,  as  it  is,  (the  child  of  ignorance^ 
And  ntter  stranger  to  all  ayro  of  France) 
How  can  I  speak  of  thy  great  paines,  but  erre  ? 
Sinee  they  can  ooely  jud^  that  can  eonferre. 
Behold!  the  reverend  shade  of  Bartts stands 
Before  my  thought,  and  (in  thy  right)  < 
That  to  the  world  1  publish,  for  him,  this ; 
Bartas  doth  wish  thy  Englidi  now  were  bis. 
So  well  in  that  are  his  inventions  wrought. 
As  his  will  now  be  the  translation  thought^ 
Thine  the  Ofiginall;  and  France  shall  boast. 
No  more^  those  m^en  glories  she  hath  lost. 


GXXZIV. 

OR  THS  FAMOUS  TOYAOS* 

No  more  let  Greece  her  bolder  febles  tell 
Of  Hercules,  or  Theseus  going  to  HelL 
Orpheus,  Ulysses :  or  the  Latine  Muse, 
With  tales  of  Troye's  just  knight,  our  feiths  abuie. 
We  have  a  Shelton,  and  a  Heydcn  got, 
Had  power  to  act,  what  they  to  feine  had  not. 
AH,  that  they  boast  of  Styx,  of  Acheron, 
Cbcytua,  Phiegeton,  ours  have  prov'd  in  one ; 
The  filth,  stench,  noise :  lave  only  what  was  there 
Subtly  distinguish'd,  was  confused  here. 
Tlieir  wherry  had  no  saile,  too ;  ours  had  none : 
And  in  it,  two  more  horride  knaves,  than  Charon. 
Anes  were  heard  to  croake,  in  stead  of  frogs ; 
And  for  one  Cerberus,  the  whole  coast  was  dogs. 
Furies  there  wanted  not:  each  scold  was  ten. 
And,  for  the  cries  of  ghosts,  women,  and  men. 
Laden  with  plague-sores,  and  their  8innes,were  heard, 
Lash'd  by  their  consciences,  to  dye  aflfeard. 
Tlien  let  the  former  age,  with  this  content  her. 
She  brought  the  poets  forth,  but  ours  th'  adventer. 
hi 
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tHB  VOTiGK  IT  9ELFB. 


I  SING  the  braTe  adventure  of  two  wights, 

And  pity  'tis,  I  caimot  call  'hem  knights : 

One  was ;  and  he,  for  brawne,  and  braine,  right  able 

To  have  been  stiled  of  king  Arthur's  table. 

The  other  was  a  squire,  of  fair^  degree ; 

But,  in  the  action,  greater  man  than  he : 

Who  gtfve,  to  take  at  his  retume  from  Hell, 

His  three  for  one.   Now,  lordliugs,  listen  well. 

It  was  the  day,  what  time  the  poweffull  Moone 
Makes  the  pobre  Bahck-side  creature  wet  it'shoone. 
In  it'  owne  hall ^  when  these  (in  wdrthy  scorne 
Of  those,  that  put  out  moneyes,  on  retume 
From  Venice,  Paris,  or  some  in- land  passaige 
Of  six  times  to  and  fro,  without  embassage, 
Or  he  that  backward  went  to  Berwick,  or  which 
Did  dance  the  famous  morriflse,  unt6  Norwich) 
At  Bread-street's  Mermaid,haTing  din'd,and  merry. 
Proposed  to  goe  to  Horboroe  in  a  wherry : 
A  harder  taske,  than  either  bis  to  Bristo', 
Or  bis  to  Antwerpe.  Therefore,  once  more,  list  ho'. 

A  docke  there  is,  that  called  is  Avemus, 
Of  some  Bride-well,  and  may,  in  time,  conceme  us 
All,  that  are  readers:  but,  me  thinks  'tis  od, 
That  all  this  while  I  have  forgot  some  god. 
Or  goddesse  to  invoke,  to  stuffe  my  verse  j 
And  with  both  bombard-stile,  and  phrase,  reb^rse 
The  many  peril  Is  of  this  port,  and  bow 
Sans  helpe  of  Sybil,  or  a  golden  bough, 
Or  magick  sacrifice,  they  past  along ! 
Alcides,  be  thou  succouring  to  my  song. 
Thou  ha^  seene  Hell  (some  say)  and  know'st  all 

nookes  there. 
Canst  tell  me  best,  how  every  ftiry  lookes  tbera^ 
And  art  a  god,  if  fame  thee  not  abases, 
Alwayes  at  hand,  to  aid  the  merry  Muses. 
Great  club-fist,  though  tby  bock,  and  bones  be  sore. 
Still,  with  thy  former  labours;  yet,  once  moi^. 
Act  a  brave  work,  call  it  thy  last  adventry : 
But  hold  my  torch,  while  I  describe  the  entry 
To  this  dire  passage.  Say  thou  stop  thy  nose: 
*Tis  but  light  paines :  indeed  this  dock's  no  rose. 

In  the  first  jawes  appear'd  that  ugly  monster, 
Ycleped  mud,  which,when  theiroaresdid  oncestirre, 
Belch'd  forth  an  ayre,  as  hot,  as  at  the  muster 
Of  all  your  night-tabs,  when  the  carts  doe  cluster, 
Wl)o  shall  discharge  first  his  merd-urinous  load : 
Thorow  her  wombe  they  make  their  fomoos  road, 
Betweene  two  walls;  where,  on  one  side,.to  scar  men. 
Were  seene  your  ugly  centaures,  yee  call  car-men, 
Oorgonian  scolds,  and  harpyes:  on  the  other  . 
Hung  stench,  diseases,  and  old  filth,  their  mother. 
With  famine,  wants,  and  sorrowes  many  a  dosen, 
The  least  of  which  was  to  the  plague  a  cosen. 
But  they  unfrighted  passe,  though  many  a  privie 
Spake  to  them  louder,  than  the  oxe  in  Livie ; 
And  many  a  sinke  powr'd  out  her  rage  anenst'bem; 
But  stiU  their  valour,  and  their  vertue  fenc't  *bem, 
And,  on  they  went,  like  Castor  brave,  and  Pollux, 
Plowing  the  mayne.  When,see(the  worst  of  all  lucks) 
They  met  the  second  prodigie,  would  feare  a 
Man,  that  had  never  heard  of  a  Chimaera. 
One  said,  it  was  bold  Briareus,  or  the  beadle, 
(Who  hath  the  hundred  hands  when  he  doth  meddle) 
The  other  thought  it. Hydra,  or  the  rock 
Made  of  t|ie  trull,  that  cut  her  fatlier's  lock: 
But,  commiog  neere,  they  found  it  but  a  liter,  [her. 
So  huge,  it  8eem*d»  they  could  by  no  meanes  quite 


Back,  cry*d  their  brace  of  Charorn:  fhey  cr^  bd, 
No  going  back ;  on  sUlU  you  ro^es  and  ror. 
How  bight  the  place?  a  voyce  was  heard,  CocytR 
Row  close  then,  slaves.    Alas,  they  will  beshite  s. 
No  matter,  stinkards,  row.     What  croakiog  som4 
Is  this  we  heare  ?  of  frogs?  no  guts  wind-tasid, 
Over  your  heads:  well,  row.    Atthisakmi 
Crack  did  report  it  selfe,  |is  if  a  ckHid 
Had  burst  with  storme  and  dowoe  fieU,  ab  actka 
Poore  Mercury,  crying  out  ou  Piancdsos, 
And  all  his  followen,  that  had  so  abus'd  kirn: 
And,  in  so  shitten  sort,  so  long  bad  us'd  hio: 
For  (where  he  was  the  god  of  eloqoeace. 
And  subtiltie  of  metalls)  they  disjpeate 
His  spirits,  now  in  pils,  and  edce  in  potioai, 
Suppositories,  cataplasmes  and  lotions. 
But  many  moones  there  shall  not  wane  (tpotk  be) 
(In  the  mcane  time,  let  'hem  imprison  ne) 
But  I  will  speake  (and  know  I  shaU  behesri) 
Touching  this  cause,  where  they  will  be  afford 
To  answer  me.    And  sure  it  was  th*  intent 
Of  the  grave  fart,  late  let  in  pariiameat. 
Had  it  been  seoonded,  and  not  in  fame 
Vanish'd  away,  as  you  must  all  preaoiae 
Their  Mercury  did  now.    By  thb,  the  steSMnt 
Of  the  hulke  tooch'd,  and  as  by  Polypfaeoie 
The  sly  Ulysses  stole  in  a  sheeps-skin, 
The  well-greas'd  wherry  now  Mkd  got  bet»«a. 
And  bade  her  fore-well  soogfa  unto  the  larden: 
Never  did  bottom  more  betray  her  baidea^ 
The  meatrboat  of  Beares-colledge»  Paris-gsrdeD, 
Stunk  not  so  ill ;  nor  when  she  kist  Kate  Anks. 
Yet,  one  day  in  the  yeare,  for  sweet 't  is  voyct 
And  that  is  when  it  is  the  kvd  maioT's  foiA. 

By  this  time  had  they  reach'd  the  Stj^panpooi^ 
By  which  the  masters  sweare,  when  op  the  ftook 
Of  wortthip,  they  their  noddiug  chhaies  do  bit 
Against  their  breasts.  Here,  several  1  ghosts  did  it 
About  the  shore,  of  forts,  but  late  dq^arted, 
White,  black,  blew,  greene,  and  in  mot^kmawtr 
Than  all  those  Atomi  ridiculous,  [suM 

Whereof  old  Democrite,  and  HiU  Nicholas, 
One  said,  the  other  swore,  the  world  conssts. 
These  be  the  cause  of  those  thick  foequent  miib 
Arising  in  that  place,  through  which,  who  goo, 
Must  try  th*  un-used  vaJonr  of  a  nose : 
And  that  ours  did.    For  yet,  no  nare  was  tsisted, 
Nor  thumbe,  nor  finger  to  the  stop  acqasioted. 
But  open  and  unarm'd  encounter'd  all : 
Whether  it  languishing  stuck  upon  the  wall, 
Or  were  precipitated  down  the  jakes, 
And  after  swom  abroad  in  ample  flakes. 
Or  that  it  lay,  heap*d  like  an  usurer's 
All  was  to  them  the  same,  they  were  tb 
And  so  they  did,  from  Stya  to  AchenNi<: 
The  ever-boyling  flood.  Whose  banka  opoa 
Your  Fleet-lane  furies,  and  hot  cooks  do  dvdl. 
That  with  still-scalding  stecms,  make  the  place  BdL 
The  sinks  ran  grease,  and  haire  of  meazled  hap, 
The  heads,  hougbs,  entrails,  and  the  hidesof  dup : 
For  to  say  truth,  what  sculIioD  as  so  nasty, 
To  put  the  skins  and  ofiall  in  a  pasty  ?    ^^ 
Cats  there  lay  divers  had  been  flead  and  rostM, 
And  after  mpuldy  grown,  again. were  tested. 
Then  selling  not,  a  ()iih  was  tane  to  mince 'bcoi. 
ButsUll;  it  seem'd,  the  raoknesse  did  conrioce  V» 
For,  here  they  were  thrown  m  with  th*  melted  petin. 
Yet  drown'd  they  not  They  had  five  lives  in  fow» 

Bot'mong'sttheseTlberte,  whodoyoutlwiktw* 
Old  Bankes  the  juggler,  omrPythagons,     [W 
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!rave  tutor  to  the  letnied  hofsa    Both  which, 
iein^  beyond  aea,  honied  lor  one  witch : 
"heir  spirits  tnuwmignited  to  a  cat : 
od  now,  above  the  pode,  a  (ace  right  ht, 
(^Hh  great  gray  eyes,  are  Kfted  up  and  oiew'd  ? 
'brice  did  it  spit:  thrice  div'd.     At  last  it  view'd 
kir  braTer  heroes  with  a  milder  glare, 
xid  in  a  pitttons  tune  began.     How  dare 
oor  dainty  nostrils  (in  so  hot  a  season, 
/hen  erery  clerke  eats  artichoks  and  peaaon, 
axative  lettuce,  and  such  windy  meat) 
*f*mpt  such  a  passage  ?  when  each  privie's  seat 
I  fiU'd  with  bottnck  ?  and  the  wals  do  sweat 
^riue  and  plaisters  ?  when  the  noise  doth  beat 
pon  your  eares,  of  diaoords  so  nn-sweet } 
nd  oat-cries  of  the  damned  in  the  Fleet  ? 
anoot  the  Piagne-biil  keep  you  back  ?  nor  bels 
»f  loud  Sep«lehre*s  with  their  honrely  knels, 
lot  yon  will  visit  grisly  Pluto's  hall  ? 
«hold  where  Cerberus,  rear'd  on  the  wall 
f  Hoi 'home  (three  sergeants'  heads)  looks  ore, 
nd  stays  but  till  you  come  onto  the  dore  I 
empt  not  his  fhiy,  Plato  is  away :  ' 

nd  madame  GsBMr,  great  Proserpina, 
I  now  fmm  homew     You  lose  your  laboun  qnite, 
/ere  yon  Jore's  sons,  or  had  Aleides'  might, 
bey  cry'dout,  Pusse.  He  told  them  he  was  Banks, 
hat  had  so  otflen  shew*d  'hem  merry  pntnks. 
hey  langb't  at  bis  lavgh-worthy  iate.    And  past 
he  trippie  head  withoot  a  sop«    At  last, 
ailing  for  Radamanthus,  that  dwelt  by 

sope-boyler;  and  JEacns  him  nigh, 
iTho  kept  an  ale-boosei  with  my  little  Minoe,  • 
n  ancient  pur-blmd  fletcber,  with  a  high  nose; 
iMy  took  'hem  all  to  witnesse  of  their  action: 
nd  so  went  bravely  back,  withoot  protraction* 

In  memory  of  which  most  liquid  deed, 
he  city  since  hath  rais'd  a  pyramide. 
nd  I  conid  wish  for  their  etemis'd  sakes, 
ly  Moae  had  ptough'd  with  his,  that  sung  A-jax. 


THE  FORREST. 


WHY  I  WRITE  NOT  OF  LOTB« 

om  act  of  Love's  bound  to  i^bearte, 
thought  to  bind  him  hi  my  verse : 
rhich  when  he  fbit.  Away,  (qooth  he) 
•an  poets  hope  to  fetter  me  ? 
t  is  eoongti,  they  once  did  get 
f arB  and  my  mother  in  their  net  i 
weare  not  these  my  wings  in  vaine. 
rnfa  which  he  fled,  me:  and  againe, 
ito  my  rimes  cooM  ne'ie  be  got 
7  any  arc    Then  wonder  not, 
hat  smoe  my  nnmbeti  aM  so'oold, 
Hien  Love  is  Aed,  and  I  grow  old. 


IL 

TO  PIldHURJT. 

'boo  ait  not,  Pemhorst*  built  to  envious  show, 
Vtouch,  or  marbki  nor  cawt  boasta  vow 
^  poUsh'd  pillars,  or  a  roofe  of  gold : 
kon  hast.no  latberna^  whereof  tales  are  told ; 


Or  stayre,  or  conrts ;  but  standVt  an  ancient -pile. 

And,  these  gmdg'd  at,  artroverencM  the  while. 

Tiion  joy'st  in  better  marks,  of  soile,  of  ayre^ 

Of  wood,  of  water :  therein  thou  art  ia^e. 

Thou  hast  thy  walkes  for  health,  as  well  as  sport : 

Thy  Meant,  to  which  the  Dryads  do  resort. 

Where  Pan  and  Bacchus  their  high  feasts  have  made. 

Beneath  the  broad  beech  and  the  chait->nut  shades 

That  taller  tree  which  of  a  nut  was  set, 

At  bis  great  birth;  where  all  the  Muses  met. 

There  in  the  writhed  barfce,  are  cat  the  names 

Of  many  a  Sylvane,  taken  with  his  flames; 

And  thence  the/nddy  Satyres  oft  provoke 

The  lighter  Paunes>  to  reach  thy  ladie's  oke« 

Thy  copp*8  too,  nam'd  of  Oamage,  thcta  hast  there, 

That  never  failes  to  serve  thee  season'd  deere, 

When  thoa  wonldst  feast,  or  exercise  thy  friends. 

The  lower  land,  that  to  the  river  bends. 

Thy  sheep,  thy  bollocks,  kine  and  calves  do  feed : 

The  middie  grounds  thy  mares,  and  horses  breed. 

Each  banck  doth  yeeld  thee  cooeyes;  and  the  topps 

Fertile  of  wood,  Ashore  and  Sydney's  copps, 

To  crown  thy  open  table,  doth  provide 

The  purple  phesant,  with  the  speckled  sides 

iThe  painted  partrich  lyes  In  every  field. 

And  for  thy  mease  is  willing  to  be  kilPd. 

And  if  the  faigh-swoloe  Medway  faile  thy  dish. 

Thou  hast  thy  ponds,  that  pay  thee  tribute  fishy 

Fat  aged  carps,  that  run  into  thy  net. 

And  pikes,  now  weary  their  own  kinde  to  eat. 

As  loth  the  second  draught,  or  cast  to  stay, 

Officionsly  at  first  themseHves  betray. 

Bright  eeles,  that  emulate  them,  and  leape  on  land. 

Before  the  fisher,  or  into  his  hand. 

Then  hath  thy  orobard  fhrit,  thy  garden  flowers, 

Fresh  as  the  ayre,  and  new  as  aro  the  honres. 

The  early  cherry,  with  the  later  plom, 

PiST*  grape,  and  qninee,  each  in  his  time  doth  come: 

The  bhishing  apricot  and  woolly  peach 

Hang  on  thy  wals,  that  every  child  may  reach. 

And  though  thy  wals  be  of  the  countrey  stone. 

They  're  rear'd  with  no  man's  roine^  no  man'to  grone: 

There's  none  that  dwell  about  them  wish  them  downe^ 

But  all  come  in,  the  farmer  and  the  downe : 

And  no  one  empty-handed,  to  salute 

Thy  lord  and  lady,  though  they  have  no  snt& 

Some  bring  a  capon,  some  a  mrall  cake. 

Some  nuts,  some  apples ;  some  that  think  they  foake 

The  better  cheeses  bring  'hem ;  or  else  send 

By  their  ripe  daughters,  whom  they  would  commend 

This  way  to  husbands ;  and  whose  baskets  beare 

An  embleme  of  themselves,  in  plnm  or  peare. 

But  what  can  this  (more  than  ezpresse  theh-  love) 

Adde  to  thy  free  provisions,  farre  above 

The  need  of  such  ?  whose  liberal!  boord  doth  flow. 

With  all  that  hospitality  doth  know  \ 

Where  comes  no  guest,  but  is  allow'd  to  eat. 

Without  his  fieare,  and  of  thy  lord's  owne  meat : 

Where  the  same  beere  and  bread,  and  selfe-eamc 

That  is  his  lordship's,  shall  be  also  mine.       [wine. 

And  I  not  fame  to  sit  (as  some  this  day. 

At  great  men's  tables)  and  yet  dine  away. 

Here  no  man  tels  my  cups  $  nor,  standing  by, 

A  waiter,  doth  my  gluttony  envy : 

But  gives  me  what  I  call  for,  and  lets  me  eate  ; 

He  knowes,  below,  he  shall  finde  plentie  of  meate; 

Thy  tables  hoord  not  up  for  the  next  day. 

Nor,  when  I  take  my  lodging,  need  1  pray 

For  fire,  or  lights,  or  hvorie :  all  is  there ; 

As  if  thou  then  wert  mine,  or  1  raigu'd  here: 
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There  's  nothing  I  can  with,  for  which  I  stay. 

That  foand  king  James,  when  hunUng  late  this  way, 

With  his  hrave  Sonne,  the  prince,  they  saw  thy  fires 

Shine  bright  on  every  hartb,  as  the  desires     - 

Of  thy  Penates  had  beene  set  on  ilaoic» 

To  entertayne  them ;  or  the  oountiey  cane* 

With  all  their  zeale  to  warme  their  welcome  here. 

What  (great,  I  will  not  say,  bnt)  sodaine  cbeare 

Didst  thou  then  make  'hem !  and  what  praise  was 

On  thy  good  lady  then !  who  therein  reap'd  [heap'd 

The  just  reward  of  her  high  huswifery ; 

To  have  her  linnen,  plate,  and  all  things  nigh. 

When  riie  was  farre:  and  not  a  roome,  bnt  drest, 

Mt  if  it  had  expected  soch  a  guest! 

These,  Penshurst^  are  thy  praise,  and  yet  not  alL 

Thy  lady's  noble,  frnitliiU,  chaste  withall. 

CBs  children  thy  great  lord  may  call  his  owne : 

A  fortune  in  this  age  bnt  rarely  knowne. 

They  are,  and  have  beene  taught  religion:  thence 

Their  gentler  spirits  have  suclcM  famocenoe. 

Each  mome,  and  even,  they  are  tau^t  to  pray 

With  thJB  whole  houshold,  and  may  every  day 

Reade  in  thab  veitnous  parents*  noble  parts, 

The  mysteries  of  manners,  armes,  and  arts. 

Now,  Penshurst,  they  that  will  proportion  thee 

With  other  edifices,  when  they  see 

Those  proud,  ambitions  heaps,  and  nothing  dse, 

Jtfay  say,  their  lords  have  built,  but  thy  lord  dwells^ 


lU. 
TO  ini  ROBERT  WROTH. 

How  blert  art  thou,  canst  love  the  conntrey.  Wroth, 

Whether  by  choyoe,  or  fote,  or  both! 

And,  though  so  neere  the  citie  and  the  court, 

Art  tana  with  neither's  vice  nor  sport: 

That  at  great  times,  art  no  ambitiont  gneafc 

Of  sherifib's  dinner,  or  makw^  feast 

Mor  oom'st  to  view  the  better  doth  of  state ; 

The  richer  hangings,  or  erowne-plate  ; 

Nor  throng'st  (when  masquing  is)  to  have  a  sight 

Of  the  short  braverie  of  the  night  $ 

To  view  the  jewds,  stuffos,  the  paines,  the  wit 

There  wasted,  some  not  paid  for  yet  I 

But  canst  at  home  in  thy  securer  rest, 

liv^  with-  nn-boaght  provision  blest ; 

Free  fnm  proud  porches  or  thdr  guiUed  roofes, 

'Mottg'st  loughing  beards  and  solid  hoofes: 

Along'st  the  curled  woods  and  painted  modes, 

Through  which  a  serpent  river  leades 

To  some  coole  courteous  shade,  which  he  cals  his, 

And  makes  sleep  softer  than  it  is! 

Or  if  thou  list  the  night  in  watch  to  brcake, 

A-bed  canst  heare  the  loud  stag  speake. 

In  spring  oft  roused  for  their  master^  sport, 

Who  for  it  makes  thy  house  his  court; 

Or  with  thy  friends,  the  heart  of  aU  the  yearn, 

Divid'st  upon  the  lesser  deere; 

In  autamne,  at  the  partrich  mak'st  a  flight. 

And  giv*st  thy  gladder  guests  the  sight ; 

And  in  the  winter  hnnt*st  the  flying  ham, 

More  for  thy  exercise  than  fare: 

While  all  that  follow  thdr  glad  earn  apply 

TothefuUgreatnesseofthecry:     . 

Or  hauking  at  the  river  or  the  bush; 

Or  shoothig  at  the  greedy  thrush. 

Thou  dost  with  some  delight  the  day  out-WMueu 

Altfaongh  the  cohJM  of  the  yearn ! 


The  whiTst  the  severaU  teasoM  Cbon  hatt  seest 

Of  flowry  Adds,  of  cop'ces  greener 

llie  mowed  meddows,  wkh  the  fleeeed  shee^ 

And  feasts  that  either  shearers  keep; 

The  ripened  earss  yet  humble  m  their  hsight, 

And  furrows  laden  with  thdr  wdgbt ; 

The  apple-harvest  that  doth  longer  last ; 

The  hogs  retumM  home  fot  from  mast| 

The  trees  cot  out  in  log;  and  those  boagksaade 

A  fire  now,  that  lent  a  shade  1 

Hius  Pan  and  Sylvane  having  had  their  Iite^ 

Oomus  puts  in  for  new  ddig^i ; 

And  fib  thy  open  hall  with  miitb  and  dieere, 

As  if  in  Satutne*s  raigne  it  were ; 

Apollo's  haipe,  and  Hermes*  lyre  reaonnd, 

Nor  are  the  Muste  strangers  found: 

The  rout  of  rarall  folk  come  thrangiiv  in, 

(Their  rudenesse  then  b  thought  no  sin) 

Thy  noblest  spome  afbrds  them  weleoms  pteti 

And  the  great  heroes  of  her  race. 

Sit  mist  with  losse  of  state  or  reverence* 

Fineedome  doth  with  degree  dispenoe. 

The  jdly  wassaU  walks  the  ofben  round. 

And  in  thdr  cupa  thdr  cares  aredrown'd: 

They  think  not  then  which  side  the  canse  shtttlca^ 

Nor  how  to  get  the  lawyer  fees. 

Such,  and  no  other  was  that  age,  of  old. 

Which  boasts  t>  have  had  the  head  of  gold. 

And  such  since  thou  canst  make  thine  own  cosigt, 

Strive,  Wroth,  to  live  long  inuooeat. 

Let  others  watch  In  guilty  aroses,  and  stsnd 


The  ftiry  of  a  rash  i 

Go  enter  breadies,  meet  the  cannon's  rage, 

That  they  may  sleep  wHh  scenes  in  age. 

And  shew  their  foathen  shot,  and  collonia  tone^ 

And  brag  that  they  were  therefore  herae. 

Let  this  man  sweat,  and  wrangle  at  the  banr. 

For  every  price  in  every  jarrs, 

And  change  posscHions,  oftner  ^Hth  hisbrmft» 

Than  dther  money,-w«r,  or  death  : 

Let  him,  than  hardest  sires,  more  disinherit 

And  each  where  boast  it  as  hia  merit. 

To  bkiw  up  orphancs,  widdows,  and  their  itatcii 

And  thmk  his  power  doth  eqnall  Pate^ 

Let  that  go  heape  a  maaie  of  wretched  weshh, 

Purchased  by  n^ine,  worse  than  stealth. 

And  brooding  oYe  it  sit,  with  broadest  eyes 

Not  ddng  good,  scaroe  when  he  dyes. 

Let  thousands  more  go  flatter  vice^  and  wioac^ 

By  bdng  organes  to  great  sin, 

Get  place  and  honour,  and  be  glad  tokeepe 

The  secrets,  that  shall  breake  their  deeps: 

And,  so  they  ride  in  purple,  eatia  plalB, 

Hiougfa  poyson,  thinke  it  a  great  ftte. 

But  thou,  my  Wroth»  if  I  can  tratli  apply, 

Shalt  neither  that,  nor  this  envy : 

Thy  peace  is  made;  and,  when  oaan'h  state  is  sc^ 

T  is  better,  if  he  there  can  dwell. 

God  wisheth  none  should  wreckeo^>ma^rM^grshrife• 

To  him  man  *s  dearer,  than  tf  faanadfe^ 

And,  howsoever  we  may  thinke  things  sweet. 

He  alwayes  gives  what  he  knowca  meet; 

Which  who  can  use  is  happy:  sadibethos. 

Thy  morning^  and  thy  evenmg^  vov 

Be  thankes  to  him,  and  earnest  prayer,  to  (bde 

A  body  sound,  with  sounder  minde; 

To  do  thy  coontrsy  service^  thy  adfe  right; 

That  ndther  want  doe  thee  affi^bt. 

Nor  death;  bnt  when  thy  btest  aaad  b  ipot, 

Thou  aaiit  thinly  life  nddnr  Wt  lerit. 
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XV. 

^O  THB  WORLD. 
PAftCWBU  fOft  ▲  GnmSWOMAlly  ▼UTVOOS  AHD  MOBU. 

iLss  worid,  good-Digfat,  since  thou  hast  lm>aght 

That  honre  opon  my  mome  of  age, 

eoc«>lbrth  I  qait  thee  from  my  thoaglity 

My  pan  11  ended  on  thy  sUge. 

oe  not  once  hope,  that  thou  canst  tempt 

A  apirit  so  faolv'd  to  tread 

pon  thy  throat,  and  live  exempt  ' 

Pnmi  all  the  nets  that  thou  canst  spread, 
knoir  thy  formes  are  studied  arts, 
Thy  subtill  wayes,  be  narrow  straits; 
by  curtesie  but  sudden  starts, 

And  what  thoa  call'st  thy  ^fts  are  baits, 
know  too,  though  thou  strut,  and  paint, 

Yet  art  thou  both  shrunke  up,  and  old; 
hat  onely  fooles  make  thee  a  saint. 

And  all  thy  good  is  to  be  sold, 
know  thou  whole  art  but  a  shop 

Of  toyes,  and  triOes,  traps,  and  snares, 
'o  take  the  weake,  or  make  them  stop : 

Yet  art  thou  falser  than  thy  wares. 
Ad,  knowing  this,  should  I  yet  stay, 

like  such  as  blow  away  their  lives, 
Old  never  will  redeemer  day, 

Enamor'd  of  their  golden  gyves  ? 
h  having  scap'd,  shall  I  retume. 

And  thrust  my  neck  into  the  nooae, 
'rom  whence,  sa  lately,  I  did  borne, 

With  all  my  powers,  ray  selfe  to  loose  ? 
^at  bird,  or  beast,  is  knowne  so  dull. 

That  fled  his  cage,  or  broke  his  ehaine, 
knd  tasting  aire^  and  freedome,  wull 

Render  his  head  in  there  againe  } 
f  these,  who  have  but  sense,  can  shun 

The  engines,  that  have  them  annoy'd ; 
Little,  for  OM,  had  reason  done. 

If  I  could  not  thy  ginnes  avoid, 
fes,  threaten,  doe.    Alas  I  feare 

As  liule,  as  I  hope  from  thee: 
[  know  thou  eanst  nor  shew,  nor  beare 

More  hatred,  than  thou  hast  to  meu 
My  tender,  first,  and  simple  yeares 

Hkmi  did*st  abuse,  and  then  betray } 
lince  sttrd'st  up  jealousies  and  feares, 

Wlien  all  the  causes  were  away. 
Then,  in  a  soile  hast  planted  me. 

Where  braathe  the  basest  of  thy  fijoles; 
Where  envioas  arts  professed  tie. 

And  pridc^  and  ignorance  the  schdoles, 
^^ere  nothing  is  examin*d,  weigh 'a, 
But,  as  't  is  mmor'd,  so  heleevM  : 
Where  every  ftoedome  is  betmy'd. 

And  every  goodnesse  taxVl,  or  griev^ 
Bat,  what  we're  home  for,  we  must  beare : 

Our  fimile  condition  it  Is  such. 
That,  what  to  all  may  happen  here. 

If  H  chance  to  me,  I  must  not  gnitob. 
Else,  I  my  state  should  much  mistake. 

To  harbour  a  divided  thought 
From  all  my  kiode :  that,  for  ray  spke, 
There  should  a  miracle  be  wrongbt. 
No,  1  doe  know,  that  I  was  borne 

To  age,  mttfbftuae,  aseknesse,  griefe; 
But  I  will  beare  these,  with  that  seome. 
As  shall  9ot  Bted  thy  fUs^  reliciis. 


Nor  for  my  peaee  will  I  goe  fime, 
As  wandren  doe,  that  still  doe  rome  ; 

But  make  my  strengths,  such  as  they  art| 
Here  in  my  bosome,  and  at  home. 


V. 

SONG. 


CoMt,  my  Celia,  let  us  prove. 
While  we  may,  the  sports  of  love| 
Time  will  not  be  ours  for  ever, 
He,  at  length,  our  good  will  sever. 
Spend  not  then  bis  gifts  in  vaine* 
Sunnes,  that  set,  may  rise  againe : 
But,  if  once  we  loose  this  light, 
n*  is,  with  us,  perpetuall  night 
Why  should  we  deferre  our  joyes  ? 
Fame,  and  rumour  are  but  toyes. 
Cannot  we  delude  the  eyci 
Of  a  few  poore  hoashold  spyes  i 
Or  his  easier  eares  beguile. 
So  removed  by  our  wile  ? 
'T  is  no  sinne,  levels  fruit  to  Steele, 
But  the  sweet  theft  to  reveale ; 
To  be  taken,  to  be  scene, 
These  have  crimes  accounted  beene. 


VI. 

TO  THE  SAin.      . 

KissB  me,  sweet:  the  wary  lover 

Can  your  fovours  keepe,  and  cover. 

When  the  common  courting  jay 

All  your  bounties  will  betray. 

Kisse  againe:  no  creature  comes. 

Kisse,  and  score  up  wealthy  summes 

On  my  lips,  thus  hardly  sundred, 

While  you  breathe.    First  give  a  hundreifl. 

Then  a  thousand,  then  another 

Hundred,  then  unto  the  tother 

Adde  a  thousand,  and  so  more : 

Till  you  equall  with  the  store, 

All  the  grasse  that  Romney  yeeldi^ 

Or  the  sands  in  Chelsey  fields. 

Or  the  drops  in  silver  Thames, 

Or  the  sUrs,  that  guild  his  streames. 

In  the  slleat  sommer-nights. 

When  youths  ply  their  stoln  dtiightl. 

That  the  curious  may  oot  know 

How  to  tell  'hem  as  they  flow. 

And  the  envious,  when  they  find 

What  their  number  is,  be  pin'd. 


VII. 

80N0. 
THAT  WOiaM  AftI  BUT  MSN'S  SH^SOOfU. 

FoLLotra  shaddow,  it  ftiil  flies  yon, 
Seeme  to  flye  it,  it  will  pursue : 

So  court  a  mistris,  the  denies  you ; 
Let  hisr  alohe,  she  will  court  you. 
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JONSOirS  POEMS. 


Saj,  are  not  women  tmlf,  fh«D« 
StilM  but  the  shaMoms  of  ut  men  ? 

At  morae,  and  even,  shades  are  lungest ; 

At  noone»  they  are  or  short,  or  none: 
So  men  at  weakest,  they  are  strongest. 

But  grant  us  perfect,  they  're  not  knowae; 
Say,  are  not  women  truly,  then, 
StiPd  but  the  sbaddofrs  of  ns  man  ? 


VIIL 


80M6. 


TO  BICKMISBI. 


Wby,  Disease,  dost  thou  molest 
Ladies  ?  and  of  them  the  best  ? 
Do  not  men,  ynow  of  rites 
'I'o  thy  altars,  by  their  nights 
Spent  in  surfets :  and  their  dayes. 
And  nights  too,  in  worser  wayes? 
Take  heed,  Sickoeise,  what  you  do, 
I  shalJ  ffearc,  you  *ll  sorfet  too. 
live  not  we,  as,  all  thy  staJs, 
Spittles,  pest-house,  hospitals. 
Scarce  will  take  our  present  store  ? 
And  this  age  will  bujld  no  more: 
'Pray  thee,  feed  contented,  then, 
Sicknesse,  only  on  us  men. 
Or  if  needs  thy  lust  will  taste 
Womap-kind ;  deroare  the  waste 
Livers,  round  about  the  town. 
But,  forgive  me,  with  thy  crown 
They  maintaine  the  truest  trade. 
And  have  more  diseases  made. 
What  should,  yet,  thy  pallat  please  ? 
Daintinesse,  and  softer  ease. 
Sleeked  lims,  and  finest  blood  ? 
If  thy  leannesse  love  such  food. 
There  are  those,  that,  for  thy  sake. 
Do  enough ;  and  who  would  take 
Any  paines  ;  yea,  think  it  price. 
To  become  thy  sacrifice. 
That  distill  their  husbands*  land 
In  decoctions;  andaremann'd 
With  ten  emp'ricks,  in  their  chamber. 
Lying  for  the  spirit  of  amber. 
That  for  the  oyle  of  talck,  dare  spend 
More  than  citizens  dare  lend 
Them,  and  all  their  officera. 
That  to  make  all  pleasure  theirs, 
Will  by  coach,' and  water  go. 
Every  stew  in  towne  to  know ; 
Dare  entayle  their  loves  on  any. 
Bald,  or  blind,  or  neVe  so  many; 
And,  for  thee  at  common  game. 
Play  away,  health,  wealth,  and  fame. 
These,  Disease,  will  thee  deserve : 
And  will,  long  ere  thou  should^st  starve. 
On  their  bed  most  prostitute 
Move  it,  aa  Uieir  humblest  sute. 
In  thy  justice  to  molest 
^one  but  them,  and  leav^  the  rest 


IX 
tone. 

TOyCELU. 

DaiVK  to  me  only  with  thine  eyes^ 

And  I  will  pled^  with  mine; 
Or  leave  a  kisse  but  in  the  cop, 

And  rie  not  kxike  for  wine. 
The  thirst,  that  from  the  soule  doth  rise. 

Doth  aske  a  drink  divine : 
But  might  I  of  Jove*s  nectar  snp, 

I  would  not  change  for  thine. 

I  sent  thee,  late,  a  rosie  wreath. 

Not  so  much  honoring  thee. 
As  giving  it  a  hope,  that  there 

It  could  not  withered  be. 
Bot.thou  thereon  did*8t  onely  breathe. 

And  sent'st  it  back  to  me: 
Since  when,  it  growes,  and  smellsi,  I  sweai^ 

Notofit8elfe,batthee. 


AvD  must  I  sing  ?  what  subject  shall  I  chose  ? 
Or  whose  great  name  in  poets'  Heaven  ase> 
For  the  more  countenance  to  fhy  active  Muse } 

Hercules  ?  alas  his  bones  are  yet  sore. 

With  his  old  earthly  laboan.    T*  exact  more, 

Of  his  dull  god-head,  were  sinne.    He  impkire 

Phcebos  ? '  no,  tend  thy  cait  stilL  Emrioos  day 
Shall  not  give  out,  that  I  have  made  tbee  st^. 
And  foundred  thy  hot  teame,  to  tone  my  lay. 

Nor  win  I  begge  of  thee,  lord  of  the  vine. 
To  raise  my  spirits  with  thy  conjuring  wiifce. 
In  the  greene  circle  of  thy  ivie  twine. 

Pallas,  nor  thee  I  call  on,  mankind  maid, 

Tliat,  at  thy  birth,  mad'st  the  poore  amitli  affrasd, 

Who,  with  his  aze,  thy  father^  mid-wife  plaid. 

Goe,  crampe  doll  Mars,  light  Venus,  wfaenhe  snorts 
Or,  with  thy  tribade  trine,  inrent  new  spocts. 
Thou,  nor  thy  loosenesse,  with  my  makh^iorts. 

Let  the  old  boy,  your  Sonne,  ply  his  old  tasked 
Tnme  the  stale  prologue  to  some  painted  n>*sfcf. 
His  absence  in  my  vene,  is  aO  I  aske. 

Hermes,  the  cheater,  shall  not  mix  with  us. 
Though  he  would  steale  his  sister's  Pegates, 
And  riffle  him:  or  pawne  his  Petasoa. 

Nor  all  thift  ladies  of  the  Thespian  lake, 

(Though  they  weretrusht  intoone  forme)ooQld  aaka 

A  beautie  of  that  merit,  that  should  take 

My  Muse  up  by  commissioo:  ikv  I  brii^ 

I  My  owne  true  fire.  Now  my  thought  takes 
And  now  an  epode  to  deqie  eares  I  liog. 
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XI. 


SPOOE. 


^orr  to  knov  Tice  at  all,  and  keepe  true  state, 

b  vertne,  and  not  fate : 
^liext,  to  that  vertae,  is  to  know  vice  veU, 

And  her  black  spig^ht  expelL 
ffThich  to  effect  (since  no  brest  is  so  sare. 

Or  safe,  but  she  'H  procure 
&MBn«  way  of  entrance)  we  must  plant  a  guaid 

Of  thonghts  to  watch,  and  ward 
l^t  th*  eye  and  eare  (the  ports  unto  the  minde) 

That  no  strange,  or  unkinde 
^Igect  arrive  there,  but  the  heart  (our  spie) 

Give  knowledge  instantly, 
To  wmkeliill  reason,  our  Affeetioos*  king : 

Who  (in  th*  examining) 
^ill  quickly  taste  the  treason,  and  commit 

Close,  the  ckMe  cause  of  it. 
T  ia  the  securest  policie  we  have. 

To  make  our  sense  our  slave. 
Bat  this  true  course  is  not  embrac'd  by  iiiany« 

By  many  ?  scarce  by  any. 
For  either  our  affections  doe  rebell, 

Or  else  the  sentinell 
[That  should  ring  larum  to  the  heart)  doth  sleepe, 

Or  some  great  thought  doth  keepe 
Back  the  intelligence,  and  falsely  sweares. 

They  're  base,  and  idle  feares     , 
Whereof  the  loyall  conscience  so  complainea* 

Thus  by  these  subtiil  traineSf 
I>oe  severall  passions  invade  the  minde. 

And  strike  our  reason  blinde* 
Of  which  usurping  ranch,  some  have  thought  love 

The  first;  as  prune  to  move 
Host  frequent  tumults,  horrours,  and  unrests. 

In  our  enflamed  bresto: 
Bat  this  doth  from  the  cloud  of  erronr  grow. 

Which  thus  we  over-blow. 
The  thing,  they  here  call  love,  is  blinde  desire, 

Ann*d  with  bow,  shafts,  and  fire; 
Inconstant,  like  the  sea,  of  whence  't  is  borne, 

Rough,  swelling,  like  a  storme: 
With  whom  who  sailes,  rides  on  the  surge  of  feare, 

And  boyles,  as  if  he  were 
In  a  coptinuall  tempest    Now,  true  love 

No  such  effecU  doth  prove ; 
That  is  an  essence  farre  more  gentle,  fine. 

Pure,  perfect,  nay  divine; 
It  is  a  golden  chaine  let  downe  from  Heaven, 

Whose  linkes  are  bright,  and  even. 
That  falls  like  sleepe  on  lovers,  and  combines 

The  soft,  and  sweetest  mindes 
In  equall  knots :  this  beares  no  brands,  nor  dart^ 

To  murther  different  hearts. 
But,  in  a  calme»  and  god-like  unitie. 

Preserves  communitie. 
O,  who  is  he,  that  (in  this  peace)  eiQoyes 

Th'  elisirofalljoyes? 
A  forme  more  fiesh,  than  are  the  Eden  bowers. 

And  lasting,  as  her  flowers : 
Richer  than  time,  and  as  timers  vertue^  rare : 

Sober,  as  saddest  care : 
A  fixed  thought,  an  eye  un-Uught  to  glance; 

Who  (blest  with  such  high  chance) 
Would,  at  suggestion,  of  a  steep  desire^ 

Cast  hiiBselfe  from  the  spire 


fOf  all  his  happinesse  ?  hot  soft:  I  beare 

Some  vicious  foole  draw  neare,  [thing. 

That  cryes,  we  dream,  and  swears  there  's  no  such 

Ae  this  chaste  love  we  sing. 
Peace,  luxury,  thou  art  like  one  of  those 

Who,  being  at  sea,  suppose. 
Because  they  move,  the  continent  doth  sa 

No,  vice,  we  let  thee  know,  [flye. 

Though  thy  wild  thoughts  with  sparrows'  wings  do 

IHirtles  can  chastly  dye ; 
And  yet  (in  this  t'  expresse  our  selves  more  cleare) 

We  do  not  number  here,  * 

Such  spirits  as  are  only  continent. 

Because  lust's  meanes  are  spent: 
On  those,  who  doubt  the  common  moutb  of  faifie. 

And  for  their  place  and  name, 
Cannot  so  safely  sinne.    Their  chastity 

Is  meere  necessity. 
Nor  meane  we  those,  whom  vowes  and  conscience 

.Have  fill'd  with  abstinence : 
Though  we  acknowledge,  who  can  so  abstayne, 

^akes  a  most  blessed  gaine. 
He  that  for  love  of  goodoesse  hateth  ill. 

Is  more  crowne-worthy  stiU, 
Than  be,  which  for  sin's  penalty  fbrbearcs  ; 

His  heart  sins,  though  he  feares. 
But  we  propose  a  person  like  our  dove, 

Orac'd  with  a  phoenix  love; 
A  beauty  of  that  cleare,  and  sparkling  light. 

Would  make  a  day  of  nrgbt. 
And  tume  the  blackest  sorrowes  to  bright  joyes; 

Whose  odorous  breath  desiroyes 
All  taste  of  bitternesse,  and  makes  the  ay  re 

As  sweet  as  she  is  faire. 
A  body  so  harmoniou-<^1y  composM, 

As  if  Nature  discIosM  ~    ' 

All  her  best  symmetrie  in  that  one  feature ! 

O,  so  divine  a  creature, 
Who  could  be  false  to  ?  chiefly  when  he  knowes 

How  only  she  bcstowes 
The  wealthy*  treasure  of  her  love  on  bim  ; 

Making  his  fortunes  swim 
In  the  full  flood  of  her  adtnir'd  perfection? 

What  savage,  lirute  afiection, 
Would  not  be  fearefiill  to  offend  a  dame 

Of  this  excelling  frame  ? 
Much  more  a  noble  and  right  gex\f  rous  mind 

(To  vertuous  moods  inclined) 
That  knowes  the  weight  of  guilt :  he  will  refrains 

From  thoughts  of  such  a  straine. 
And  to  his  sense  object  this  sentence  ever, 

Man  may  securely  sinne,  bu(  sqfely  never. 


XII. 


EPISTLE  TO  ELIZABETH  COUNTE68E  OFRUTLlNll. 
MADAMS, 

Wbil'it  that,  for  which  all  vertue  now  is  sold. 
And  almost  every  vice,  almightie  gold,    '  [Heaven, 
That  which,  to  boote  with  Hell,  is  thought  worth 
And  for  it,  life,  conscience,  yea  soules  are  given, 
Toyles,  by  grave  custome^  up  and  downe  the  court. 
To  every  squire,  or  groome,  that  will  report 
Well,  or  ill,  only,  all  t<ie  following  yeere. 
Just  to  the  waigbt  their  this  daye's  presents  beare  i 
While  it  makes  huishers  serviceable  men. 
And  some  one  apteth  to  be  trusted,  tben. 
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Though  ncrer  after;  whiles  it  g«ynes  the  voycc 
Of  some  grand  peere,  whose  ayre  doth  make  rejoyoe 
The  foole  that  gave  it;  who  will  want,  and  weepe, 
When  his  proad  patTxm's  favours  are  asleepe; 
While  thos  it  buyes  great  grace,  and  hunts  poore 

tame;  [dame; 

Runs  betweene  miln,  and  man ;  tweene  dame,  and 
Solders  crackt  friendship ;  makes  love  last  a  day ; 
Or  perhaps  lesse :  wbiPstgoId  beares  all  this  sway, 
I,  that  have  none  to  send  you,  send  you  verse. 
A  present  which  (if  elder  writs  reherse 
The  truth  of  times)  was  once  of  more  esteeme. 
Than  this  oor  gilt,  nor  golden  age  can  deeme. 
When  gold  was  made  no  weapon  to  cat  throats. 
Or  put  to  flight  Astrea»  when  her  ingots 
Were  yet  unfoond,  and  better  plac*d  in  earth. 
Than,  here,  to  give  pride  fame,  and  peasants  birth. 
But  let  this  drosse  carry  what  price  it  will 
With  noble  ignorants,  and  let  them  still, 
Tume,  upon  scorned  verse,  their  quarter-face : 
With  you,  I  know,  my  offring  will  finde  grace. 
For  what  a  ainne  'gainst  your  great  lather's  spirit. 
Were  it  to  think,  that  you  should  not  inherit 
His  love  unto  the  Muses,  when  his  skill 
Almost  you  have,  or  may  have,  when  you  will  ? 
Wherein  wise  Nature  you  a  dowrie  gave. 
Worth  an  estate,  treble  to  that  yov  have. 
Beauty,  I  know,  is  g^ood,  and  blood  is  more ;  (store 
Riches  thought  most:   but,  madame,  thinke  what 
The  world  hath  saene,  which  all  these  had  in  trust, 
And  now  lye  lost  in  their  forgotten  dust. 
It  is  the  Muse  alone,  can  raise  to  Heaven, 
And,  at  her  strong  armes'  end,  hold  up,  and  even. 
The  soules  she  loves.    Those  other  glorious  notes, 
Inscrib*d  in  touch  or  marble,  or  the  cotes 
Painted,  or  carv*d  upon  oor  great-men*s  tombs. 
Or  in  their  windowes ;  doe  but  prove  the  wombs, 
That  bred  them,  graves:  when  they  were  borne, 

they  dy»d. 
That  had  no  Muse  to  make  their  feme  abide. 
How  many  equall  with  the  Argive  queene 
Have  beanty  knowne,  yet  none  so  famous  seeue? 
Achilles  was  not  first,  that  valiant  was. 
Or,  in  an  armie's  head,  that  lockt  in  brasse. 
Gave  killing  strokes.    Tliere  were  brave  men,before 
Ajax,  or  Idomen,  or  all  the  store 
That  Homer  brought  to  Troy;  yet  none  so  live : 
Because  they  laek'd  the  sacred  pen.  could  give 
Like  life  unto  *hem.     Who  heav'd  Hercules 
ITnto  the  Starrs  >  or  the  Tyndarides  ? 
Who  placed  Jason's  Argo  in  the  skie  ? 
Or  set  bright  Ariadne's  crowne  so  high  ? 
Who  made  a  lampe  of  Berenice*s  hayre? 
Or  lifted  Cassiopea  in  her  chayre  ? 
But  only  poets,  rapt  with  rage  divine } 
And  such,  or  my  hopes  faile,  shall  make  you  shine. 
You,  and  that  other  starre,  that  purest  light 
Of  all  Lucina's  traine;  Lucy  the  bright 
Than  which,  a  nobler  Heaven  it  selfe  knowes  not 
Who»  though  she  have  a  better  verser  got, 
(Or  poet,  in  the  court  account)  than  I, 
And  who  doth  me  (though  I  not  him)  envy. 
Yet,  for  the  timely  favours  she  hath  done. 
To  my  lesse  sanguine  Muse,  wherein  she' hath  wonne 
My  gratefull  soule,  the  subject  of  her  powers, 
I  have  already  us'd  some  happy  boures. 
To  her  remembrance;  which  when  time  shall  bring 
To  curious  lieht,  to  notes,  I  then  shall  shig. 
Will  prove  old  Orpheus'  act  no  tale  to  he: 
For  I  shaft  move  stocks,  stones,  loo  le«e  than  he. 


Then  all,  that  have  hot  done  my  Miiie  1 
Shall  thronging  oome,  andboaat  the  happy  plMe 
They  hold  in  my  strange  poems,  whicb,  as  yet. 
Had  not  their  forme  touch'd  by  aa  Em^isfa  wiL 
There  like  a  rich  and  golden  pyramede, 
Borne  up  by  statues,  shall  I  reare  your  head. 
Above  your  under-carved  omaments. 
And  show,  how,  to  the  life,  my  aonlepreseoCs 
Your  forme  imprest  there:  not  with  tickKngriiMs, 
Or  common-places,  fileh'd,  that  take  these  tnei, 
But  high,  and  ndble  matter,  suefa  as  llici 
From  braines  entranc'd,  and  fili'dwitli  eiUsics; 
Moods,  which  the  god-like  Sydney  oft  did  ptove^ 
And  your  brave  friend,  and  mme  so  wdl  did  tote 
Who,  wheresoere  he  be - 

iTke  rest  is  for/.] 


xiir. 


BPISTLB  TO  KATHBKINB,  LADT  AUUGBT. 

TiaTgfOwiie  almost  a  danger  to  speake  tme 

Of  any  good  minde,  now :  there  are  so  few. 

The  bad,  by  number,'are  sofofiifted. 

As  what  they  've  lost  V  espeet,  they  daie  deride. 

So  both  the  prais'd,  and  pruaers  solfer:  yet. 

For  others'  ill,  ought  none  their  good  fotget. 

I,  therefore,  who  profeSse  my  seHe  tn  love 

With  every  veriue,  wheresoese  it  nove^ 

And  howsoever;  as  I  am  at  fewd 

With  sinoe  and  vice,  though  with  a  throne  eadew^; 

And,  in  this  name,  am  given  oat  dangeroos 

By  arts,  and  praetise  of  the  vicions. 

Such  as  suspect  themselves,  and  think  it  III 

For  their  owne  cap'tatl  erimes,  t*  m^te  any  wit ; 

I,  that  have  sufihr'd  this ;  and,  thoegh  fanooke 

Of  Fortune,  have  not  alter'd  yet  ny  looke. 

Or  so  my  ieifo  abandonM,  i 


Men  are  not  just,  or  keepe  no  holy  1mm 

Of  nature,  and  societie,  1  abonid  folnt ; 

Or  feare  to  draw  tme  Unes,  'cause  others  pttiflt: 

I,  madame,  am  becotne  your  pniser.    Wlwre, 

If  it  may  stand  with  yoer  soft  blosfa  to  hesre, 

Your  selfie  but  told  unto  yoor  sdfe,  and  see. 

In  my  character,  what  3ro«nr  featmes  bee. 

You  will  not  from  the  poper  sligfatty  passer 

No  lady,  but  at  sometime  krret  her  gisssp. 

And  this  shall  be  no  folse  one,  bat  as  mndk 

Remov'd,  as  you  fhmi  need  to  have  it  soeb. 

Looke  then,  and  see  year  aelfo.    I  will  not  «iy 

Yourbeautie;  for  yon  see  that  every  day: 

And  so  doe  many  more.    Ail  which  can  cail 

It  perfect,  proper,  punt,  and  iiatorall. 

Not  taken  up  o'  th'  doctors,  hot  as  «ell 

As  I,  can  say  and  see  it  doth  exoelL 

That  askes  but  to  be  oensurVl  by  the  eyes: 

And,  in  those  outward  formes,  all  fooles  etre  wise 

Nor  that  your  beaotie  wanted  not  a  dower. 

Doe  I  reflect    Some  alderman  h 

Or  cos'niog  former  of  the  customes  wo, 

T  advance  his  doobtfuU  issue,  and  t 

A  prince's  fortune :  these  tare  gifts  of  etence^ 

And  raise  not  vertue ;  they  may  vice  i 

My  mhrror  is  more  subtiU,  deafe,  refia'd. 

And  takes,  and  gives  the  beauties  of  the  i 

Though  it  rtjeet  not  those  of  Foitune:  sogIi 

As  blood  and  match*  WherehB,ho«aSQcetlisaiBB«ch 
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re  3rof&  cogftged  to  your  happie  fate, 
or  Aocli  m  Vol !  that  mini  you  with  a  atate 
^f  ao  j^immt  tttia,  birth,  bat  yertue  moat, 
ITitbout  wMch,  all  the  rat  were  floands,  or  lost.^ 
r  is  onely  that  caa  time  and  chance  defeat : 
''or  he,  that  once  is  good,  is  ever  great. ' 
V^berewith,  then,  madame,  can  yon  better  pay 
Ilia  blewng  of  yoor  starres,  than  by  that  way 
>f  vertue^  which  you  tread?  what  if  atone, 
VitJkMit  <XMnpanioos  ?  'T  is  safe  to  have  none, 
n  single  paths,  dangers  with  ease  are  watch'd: 
^^oatMgkm  in  the  prease  is  soonest  cateh*d. 
rhis  makes,  that  wisely  you  decline  yoar  life 
^arre  fitom  the  maze  of  custome,  errour,  strife, 
%Dd  keepe  an  ewea,  and  unalter'd  gaite ; 
^ot  looking  by,  or  back,  (like  those,  that  waite 
rimes,  and  occasions,  to  Mart  forth,  and  seeme) 
IThich  though  the  turning  world  may  dia-esteeme. 
Because  that  studies  spectacles,  and  showes, 
ind  after  Taried,  as  fresh  objects,  goes, 
Oiddie  with  change,  and  therefore  cannot  see 
Right,  the  right  way:  3ret  most  jrour  comfort  be 
Ywir  ooDScieace,  and  not  wonder,  if  none  askes 
For  truth's  complexion,  where  tbey  all  weare  maskes. 
Let  who  will  follow  fashions,  and  attyres, 
Maintaiae  their  liegers  forth,  for  forrain  wyres. 
Melt  downe  their  husband's  land,  to  powre  away 
On  the  close  groome,  and  page^  onnew-yeare'sday. 
And  alnnost  all  dayes  after,  while  they  live; 
(They  finde  it  both  so  wittie,  and  safe  to  give) 
Let  'hem  on  powders,  oyles,  and  paintings,  spend. 
Till  that  DO  usurer,  nor  his  bawds  dare  lend 
Them,  or  their  offioecs :  and  no  man  know. 
Whether  It  be  a  feoe  they  weare,  or  no. 
Let  'hem  waste  body  and  itate;  and  after  all. 
When  their  owne  parasites  laugh  at  their  fell. 
May  they  have  nothing  left,  whereof  they  can 
Bout,  but  bow  oft  they  hate  done  wrong  U>  m^n : 
And  can  it  their  brave  sinne.     For  such  their  be 
That  doe  ainne  onely  for  the  infemie : 
And  never  think  how  vice  doth  every  houre. 
Eat  on  her  clients,  and  some  one  devoure. 
Yon,madam,  yooghave  leam'd  toshun  theseshelves, 
Wberaon  the  most  of  mankind  wracke  themselves. 
And  keeping  a  just  course,  have  early  put 
Into  your  harbour,  and  all  passage  shot     [peace ; 
'Gaimt  stormes,  or  pyrats,  that  might  charge  your 
For  which  you  worthy  are  the  glad  increase 
Of  your  blest  wombe,  made  fruitfull  from  above 
To  psy  your  lord  the  pledges  of  chaste  love : 
And  raise  a  noble  stemme,  to  give  the  fame 
To  Cliftoo's  blood,  that  is  deny'd  their  name. 
Grow,  grow,  hire  tree,  and  as  thybranchesshoote, 
Heare  what  the  Muses  sing  above  thy  root. 
By  me,  their  priert,  (if  tbey  can  ooght  divine) 
l^efore  the  moooes  have  flil'd  their  tripple  trine, 
To  crownethe  burthen  which  you  go  withall. 
It  shall  a  ripe  and  timely  issue  fell, 
T*  expect  the  honours  of  great  *  Aubigny : 
And  greater  rites,  yet  writ  in  mystery, 
Bot  which  the  Fates  forbid  me  to  reveale. 
Only  thus  much  out  of  a  ravish'd  zeale, 
]^to  your  name  and  goodnesse  of  your  life 
jl^y  speaker  since  you  are  truly  that  rare  wife, 
Other  great  wives  may  blush  at,  when  they  see 
^^  your  try'd  manners  are,  whatthehv^hould  be; 
Ho»  yon  love  one,  and  Him  you  should;  how  still 
^ott  are  dependmg  on  his  word  and  will  ; 
Not  feshion'd  for  the  court  or  strangers'  eyes ; 
'^  to  plcass  him,  #ho  is  th^  dearer  prise 


Unto  himselfe,'  by  being  so  dettre  to  ytn. 
This  makes,  that  your  afibctions  still  be  new. 
And  that  your  soules  conspire,  as  tbey  were  gone 
Each  into  other,  and  had  now  made  one. 
Live  that  one  still ;  and  as  long  yearesdopane, 
Madame,  be  bold  to  use  this  truest  glasse : 
Wherein  your  forme  you  still  the  same  shall  find ; 
Because  nor  it  can  change,  nor  such  a  miiKl.  • 


XIV. 
ODB  TO  IIR  WILLIAM  lYDNBT, 

ON  BIS  Bn-ra-nAT. 

Now  that  the  harth  is  crown'd  with  smiling  fire. 
And  some  do  drink,  and  some  do  dance, 
Some  ring. 
Some  sing. 
And  all  do  strive  t'  advance 
The.  gladnesse  higher : 
Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  silent  by. 
Who  not  the  least. 
Both  love  the  cause,  and  authon  of  the  feast? 

Give  me  my  cup,  but  from  the  Thespian  well. 
That  I  may  tell  to  Sydney,  what 
lliis  day 
SKkhsay, 
And  he  may  think  on  that 
Which  1  do  tell: 

When  all  the  noyse 
Of  these  forcM  joyes. 
Are  fled  and  gone. 
And  he  with  his  best  genius  left  alonca 

This  day  says,  then,  tbe  number  of  glad  yeum 
Are  justly  summ'd,  that  make  you  mu; 
Your  vow 
Must  now 
Strive  all  right  ways  it  can 
T*  out-strip  your  peercs : 
Since  he  doth  lack 
Of  going  back 
Little,  whose  will 
Doth  urge  him  to  run  wrong,  or  to  stand  fttlU 

Nor  can  a  little  of  the  common  storey 
Of  nobles'  vertoe,  shew  in  yon ; 
Voor  blood 
Sogood 
And  great  must  seek  for  new. 
And  study  more: 
Nor  weary  rest 
On  what 's  deoeast 
For  they  that  swell 
With  dost  of  ancestors,  in  graves  but  dwtril. 

T  will  be  exacted  of  your  name,  whose  Sonne, 
Whose  nephew,  whose  grand-child  yon  are; 
And  men 
Will  then 
Say  you  have  foUow'd  ferrc, 
When  well  begun : 

Which  mast  be  now, 
Tbey  teach  you  how. 
And  he  tbat  stayes 
lb  live  UBtiH  to-morrow  liath  hit  twodtyes; 
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So  may  yoa  live  iahqiliwr,  as  in  mBoe, 
If  with  this  truth  you  be  ioapirM ; 
So  may 
This  day 
Be  more  and  loog  desir'd : 
And  with- the  flame 
Of  lo^e  be  bright, 
A9  with  the  light 
Of  bone-fires.    Then  [but  men. 

The  biith-day  jbines,  when  logs  not  bume, 


XV. 

TO  HB4TEN. 

Goop  and  great  God,  can  I  not  think  of  thee, 

But  it  must  straight  my  melancholy  be  ? 

Is  it  interpreted  in  me  disease. 

That,  laden  with  my  tinnes,  I  seeke  for  ease  ? 

O,  be  thou  witnetse,  that  the  reines  dost  know. 

And  hearts  of  all,  if  I  be  sad  for  show, 

And  judge  me  after,  if  I  dare  pretend 

To  ought  but  grace,  or  ityme  at  other  end. 

As  thou  art  all,  so  be  thou  all  to  me. 

First,  midst,  and  last,  converted  one,  and  three ; 

My  ^Sth;  my  hope,  my  love :  and  in  this  state, 

My  judge,  my  witpesse,  and  my  advocate. 

Where  have  I  been  this  while  exiPd  from  thee  ? 

And  whilher  rapt,  now  thou  but  stoup*st  to  me  ? 

Dwell,  dwell  here  still  s  O,  being  every-where, 

How  can  I  doubt  to  finde  thee  ever  here } 

I  know  my  state,  both  full  of  shaine  and  scome, 

Conceiv'd  in  sinne,  and  unto  labour  borne, 

Standing  with  feare,  and  mast  with  horrour  fall. 

And  destin'd  unto  judgement,  after  all. 

I  feele  my  griefes  too,  and  there  scarce  is  ground, 

Upon  my  flesh  t'  inflict  another  wound. 

Yet  dare  I  not  complaine,  or  wish  far  death, 

With  holy  Paul,  lest  it  be  thought  the  breath 

Of  discontent ;  or  that  these  prayers  be 

For  wearinesse  of  life,  not  love  of  thee. 


SONGS,  Sfc. 

FROM  HIS  DRAMAS. 

FROM  CTICTHIA'6  REYBLLS: 
I. 


ir. 


Oj  THAT  joy  80  soonc  should  waste  \ 
*  Or  so  sweet'a  blisse 

As  a  kisj^e,. 
Might  not  for  ever  last ! 
So  sugred,  so  melting,  so  soft,  so  delicxMis, 

The  dew  that  lyes  on  roses, 
When  the  mome  her  selfe  discloses^ 

Is  not  so  precious. 
O,  rather  than  1  would  it  smother, 
Were  I  to  taste  such  another; 

It  should  be  my  wishing 

That  I  might  die  kissing. 


Slou 


slow,  ftresh  fount,  keep  time  with  my  salt 
teares. 

Yet  slower,  yet,  O  faintly,  gentle  springs ; 
List  to  the  heavy  part  the  musick  beares, 

"  Woe  weeps  out  her  division,  when  she  sings." 
Droup,  hearbs  and  flowres ; 
Fall,  griefe,  in  showres  ; 
"  Our  beauties  are  not  ours:*' 
O,  I  could  still 
(like  melting  snow  upon  some  craggy  hill,) 

drop,  drop,  diiQ|>,  drop. 
Since  nature's  pride  |s,  now,  a  withered  daffodilK 


IIL 

Thou  more  than  moet  sweet  glove 
Unto  my  more  sweet  love, 
SuflTer  me  to  store  with  kisses 
This  emptie  lodging,  that  no 
The  pure  rode  hand,  that  ware  thee, , 
Whiter  than  the  kid  that  bare  thee. 
Thou  art  soft,  but  that  was  aofter ; 
Cupid*s  selfe  hath  kist  it  ofter. 
Than  Cre  he  did  his  mother's  doves. 
Supposing  her  the  queen  of  loives. 
That  was  thy  mistrease, 
Best  of  gloves. 


IV. 

QuBSKE  and  huntresse,  chaste  and  faire, 
Now  the  Sunne  is  laid  to  sicepe; 

Seated  in  thy  silver  chaire. 
State  in  wonted  manner  keepe : 

Hesperus  intreats  thy  light, 

Goddedse  excellently  bright 

Earth,  let  not  thy  envious  shade 

Dare  it  selfe  to  interpose ; 
Cynthia*8  shining  orbe  was  made 

Heaven  to  cleere,  when  day  did  close; 
Blesse  us  then  with  wished  s:ght, 
Goddesse  excellently  bright. 

Lay  thy  bow  of  pearle  apart. 
And  thy  crystall-shining  quiver; 

Give  unto  the  flying  hart 

Space  to  breathe,  how  short  soever: 

Thou  that  mak*st  a  day  of  night, 

Goddesse  excellently  bright. 


FROM  THE  POBTAfTER. 
V. 

If  I  ft-eely  can  discover 

What  would  please  me  in  my  lover: 
I  would  have  her  faire  and  wittie. 
Savouring  more  of  court  than  citie; 
A  little  proud,  but  full  of  pitic : 
light  and  humorous  in  her  toying. 
Oft  building  hopes,  and  soone  destioyiog; 
Long,  but  sweet  in  the  enjoying; 
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Neither  too  Msie,  nor  too  hard : 
All  extremei  1  woold  have  hard. 

She  shoold  be  allowed  her  pastioos. 
So  they  were  hot  as'd  as  iMbioiis  $ « 
Sometimes  froward  and  then  frowntngy 
SometimeB  sickish  and  then  tiwOwniog, 
Erery  fit,  with  change^  still  crowning. 
Purely  joJous  I  woald  have  her. 
Then  only  constant  when  I  crave  her. 
T  is  a  vertue  should  not  save  her. 
Thagf  nor  her  delieates  would  cloy  me, 
Nettber  her  peevishueMe  annoy  me« 


VL 

Lora  is  blind,  and  a  wanton ; 
lo  the  whole  world,  there  is  scant 

Ooe  such  another : 

No,  not  his  mother. 
He  hath  pluckt  her  doves  and  sparrowes. 
To  feather  bis  sharpe  arrowes, 

And  alon^  prevaileth. 

Whilst  sick  Venus  waileth. 
Bat  if  Cypris  once  recover 
llie  wag  i  it  shall  behove  her 

To  look  better  to  him: 

Or  she  will  undoe  him. 


VIL 

Waki,  oor  mirth  begins  io  die: 

Quicken  it  with  tones  and  wine: 
Raise  your  notes,  ytm  're  oat :  fle^  fle, 

This  drowztnesse  is  an  ill  signe. 
We  banish  him  the  quire  of  gods, 
That  droope  agen: 
Then  all  are  men, 
For  here 's  not  one  but  nodsL 


Vlll. 


Bum,  Folly,  blush :  here  *s  none  that  fears 
rhe  wagging  of  an  asse's  eares, 
lithough  a  wolvish  case  he  weares. 
[>etractioo  is  but  basenesse'  varlet; 
Ind  apes  are  apes,  though  clotb'd  in  scarlet. 


FROM  TOLPONB. 
IX. 

'ooLs,  they  are  the  only  nation 

Vorth  nien*9  envy,  or  admiration; 

ree  from  care,  or  sorrow-taking, 

ehrea,  SLod  «)tfaers  merry-making: 

il  they  apeak,  or  doe,  is  sterling. 

our  foole  he  is  your  great  man's  darling, 

lUd  your  ladies'  sport  and  pleasure ^ 

bogae  and  tmble  are  his  treasure. 

iene  hia  &ee  begetteth  laughter, 

nd  he  speaki  truth  free  (nm  slaughter  $ 

e  *%  the  ipraoa  of  every  feast, 

nd  aometiiiies  the  chiefeat  goeit: 


Hath  his  trencher  and  hit  itooli^ 
When,  wit  waits  upon  the  Ibole. 
O,  who  would  not  be 
He,  he,  he  ? 


Had  old  Hippocrates,  or  Galen, 

(That  to  their  books  put  medicines  all  in) 

But  knowne  this  secret,  they  had  never 

(Of  which  they  will  be  guilty  ever) 

Beene  murderers  of  so  much  paper, 

Or  wasted  many  a  hurtlesse  taper: 

No  Indian  drug  had  ere  beene  fttmed, 

Tabaoeo,  sassafras  not  named ; 

Ne  yet,  of  guacum  one  small  stick,  sir, 

Nor  Raymond  Lullie's  great  elixir. 

Ne,  had  been  known  the  Danish  Gonswart, 

Or  Paracelsus  with  has  long  sword. 


XI. 

You  that  would  last  long,  list  to  my  song. 
Make  no  more  coyle,  but  boy  of  this  oyle. 
Would  you  be  ever  fiire  ?  and  yong  ? 
Stout  of  teeth  ?  and  strong  of  tongue  ? 
Tart  of  palat  ?  quick  of  eare  ? 
Sharp  of  sight  ?  of  nostrili  cleare  ? 
Moist  of  hand  ?  and  light  of  foot  ? 
(Or  I  will  come  neerer  to  't) 
Would  you  live  free  from  all  diseases  ? 
Doe  the  act  your  mistris  pleases ; 
Yea  fright  all  aches  from  your  bones? 
Here  's  a  med'ciue  for  the  nones. 


XII. 


Comb,  my  CeUa,  let  us  prove. 
While  we  can  the  sports  of  lovej 
Time  wil^  not  be  ours  for  ever. 
He  at  length  our  good  will  sever ; 
Spend  not  thou  his  gifts  in  vaine. 
Sunnes  that  set  may  rise  againe: 
But  if  once  we  lose  this  light, 
'T  is  with  us  perpetuall  night 
Why  should  we  deferre  our  joyesi 
Fame  and  rumour  are  but  toies. 
Cannot  we  delude  the  eyes 
Of  a  few  poore  houshold-spies  ? 
Or  his  easier  eares  beguile. 
Thus  removed  by  our  wile? 
'T  is  no  siooe  love's  fruits  to  steale. 
But  the  sweet  thefts  to  reveale: 
To  be  taken,  to  be  scene. 
These  have  crimes  accounted  beene. 


FROM  THB  MASQUES  AND  SNTKETAIMMBNTS. 

xnr. 

Bkm,  see,  6  see  who  here  is  come  a  Mayhijg ! 

The  master  of  the  ocean; 

And  his  beantaona  Orianc 
Why  left  we  our  playing? 
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To  gage,  tp  gaito, 
On  tliem,  that  godi  no  lene  tfaao  i 
Vp,  nightin^le,  aod  sing 
Jog,  jag,  jag,  jug,  fcc. 
Raise,  Urke,  tby  note,  and  wing^ 
All  birds  their  musick  bring. 
Sweet  robin,  linet,  thrash, 
Beoofd  Rooi  every  bush 
The  welcome  of  the  king 
Aodqaeene: 
Whose  like  were  never  seene. 

For  good,  for  fun. 
Nor  can  be;  though  Iresh  May 

Should  every  day 
Invite  a  severall  paire. 
No,  though  she  should  invite  a  severall  paire. 


XIV. 


Whw  Love  at  first  did  move 

From  oat  of  chaos*,  brightned 

So  was  the  world*  and  lirhtned, 

As  now!  BccBo.  As  now  I  bccbo.  As  now  ! 

Yeeld,  night,  then,  to  the  light. 

As  blacknesse  bath  to  beauty; 

Which  is  but  the  same  duty. 
It  was  for  Beauty  that  the  workl  was  made^ 
And  where  she  raignei,Love*s  lights  admit  no  shade  \ 
EccK.  Love's  lights  admit  no  shade. 
EccH.  Admit  no  shade. 


XV. 


So  Beauty  on  the  waters  stood, 
When  Love  had  severed  earth  from  flood  * ! 
So  when  he  parted  ayre  from  fire. 
He  did  with  concord  all  inspire ! 
And  then  a  motion  he  them  taught, 
That  elder  than  himselfe  was  thought 
Which  thought  was  yet  the  child  of  earth  \ 
For  Love  is  elder  than  his  birth. 


XVL 

1p  all  these  Cupids  now  were  blind 

As  IS  their  wanton  brother; 
Or  play  should  put  it  in  their  mind 

To  shoot  at  one  another : 

'  So  is  he  ftund  by  Orpfaeas»  to  have  appeared 
first  of  all  the  gods  awakened  by  Clotho :  and  is 
therefore  called  Phanes  both  by  him  and  Lactam- 
tius. 

'  An  agreeing  opinion,  both  with  divines  and  phi- 
lotophers,  that  the  great  artificer  in  love  with  his 
own  idea,  did  therefore  frame  the  world. 

'  Alluding  to  his  name  of  Himerus,  and  his  sig- 
nification in  the  name,  whidi  Is  deslderium  post 
aspectum:  and  more  than  £ros,  which  is  only  Cu- 
pido,  ex  aspeetn  amare. 

^  AsintheeraalBonliaissBldbytlnMieMBtfto 
have  done. 

^  That  is^  borae  aaia  the  world,  and  o«i  of  those 
dulierapprehi'Miioiii  thatdj^atttokhe  waibefaret 


What  pretty  battaile  they  woidd  aakcb 
If  they  their  objects  shoald  mi^ake. 
And  each  one  wound  his  mother ! 


XVIL 

It  was  no  polity  of  court, 
Albee*  the  place  were  charmed. 

To  let,  in  earnest,  or  in  q>ort. 
So  many  loves  in,  armed. 

For  say,  the  dames  shoold  with  thdr  eya. 

Upon  the  hearts,  here,  meane snrpriae; 
Were  not  the  men  like  harmed  ? 


XVIIL 

Yis,  were  the  kives  or  lalse,  or  straying; 
Or  beauties  not  their  beauty  weighing: 
But  here  no  such  deceipt  is  miz'd, 
Their  flames  are  pure,  their  eyes  are  flx'd : 
They  do  not  war  with  different  darts. 
But  strike  a  musick  of  like  hearts. 


XDC. 

Mblt,  earth,  to  sea,  sea,  flow  to  aire. 

And,  aire,  flie  into  fire, 
Whirst  we  in  tunes  to  Arthur's  cbaire 

Beare  Oberon's  desire; 

Than  which  there  nothing  can  be  higher. 
Save  James,  to  whom  it  flies: 
But  he  the  wotider  is  of  tongues,  of  eara8»,of  ati. 

Who  hath  not  beard,  who  hath  not  i 

Who  hath  not  sdng  bis  name  ? 
The  soule  that  hath  not,  hath  not  I 

But  b  the  very  same 

With  buried  sloth,  and  knowes  not  fiune, 
Which  doth  him  best  comprise: 
For  be  the  wonder  is  of  tongues,  of  eans^  of  e 


XX 

Bow  both  your  heads  at  once,  and  hearts: 

Obedience  doth  not  welt  in  parts. 

It  is  but  standing  in  his  eye. 

You  *l\  feele  your  selves  chang'd  by  and  by. 

Few  live  that  know  how  quick  a  ^ring 

Works  in  the  presence  of  a  king: 

T  is  done  by  this  ;  your  slough  let  fidi. 

And  come  forth  new-home  creatnrss  all. 

[Thgnuu^ers  UtfaU  ikeirmaUUt,  rndduaxm  Aer 
mataumg  apfKtrel'—Tlten  4&m€,  wkkk  u  frvtM 
hfikefoUdmng: 


XXL 


So  breakes  the  Sun  Earth's  fetigged  chasaes. 
Wherein  nde  Wmter  beliiii  bar  veincaf 
So  grows  both  streame  aad  aonree  of  piio^ 
That  lately  fetteMl  were  Hs^  ke^ 
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So  naked  trees  get  crisped  bcedi, 
Aod  cullord  ooetes  tbe  roughest  meeds. 
And  all  get  vigoaT,  youth»  and  spright. 
That  are  but  look'd  on  by  bis  light 


COMIC  SONGS. 

ntOM  THB  HOHOUR  OF  UfALU. 
XXII. 


r  IS  not  come  here  to  tanke  of  Brut, 

From  whence  tbe  Welse  do's  take  his  root; 

Nor  tell  long  pedegree  of  prince  Camber, 

Whose  linage  woold  fill  aull  this  chamber; 

Nor  sing  the  deeds  of  old  saint  Davy, 

Tbe  onip  of  which  woald  fill  a  navy. 

Bat  harke  jrow  me  now,  ifor  a  liddell  tales 

S*  all  make  a  gread  deale  to  the  credit  of  Wales ; 


In  which  wee  Ml  tondg  your  eares. 
With  the  praise  of  her  thirteen  s'eeres ; 
And  make  yow  as  glad  and  merrie 
As  Ibarteene  pot  of  perrie. 
sun,  still  we'll tondgyoareares  with  the  praise,  &c. 


XXIII. 


T  ss  true,  was  weaie  htm  sherkin  freise, 
Bot  what  is  that?  we  have  store  of  s'eize. 
And  Got  his  plenty  of  goat's  railke 
That  sell  him  well,  will  boy  him  silke 
liMmgb  to  make  him  fine  to  qoanrell 
At  HdreibnI-sizes  in  new  apparell ; 
And  get  him  as  much  greene  mdmet  pcrhap, 
S*  all  give  it  a  Hot  to  his  Monmouth  cap. 

But  then  the  ore  of  Lemster, 

By  got  is  never  a  sempster ; 

That  when  he  is  spun,  ore  did, 

Yet  match  him  with  hir  thrid 
Still,  sUU,  Jcc 


XXIV. 


Avu  this  *s  the  baek^npw,  let  ns  tell  yee» 
Of  some  provisioDS  for  the  bellie : 
As  cid,  and  goat,  and  great  goate's  mother. 
And  nmt,  and  cow,  and  good  cowe*s  uther. 
And  oooe  bat  taste  o*  the  Welse  mottoo, 
Yoor  BbgUs  s*eep>S  not  worth  a  button. 
And  then  for  your  fiss,  s'  all  shoose  it  your  disi> 
Looke  bat  about,  and  there  is  a  trout. 

A  salmon,  cor,  or  chevin. 

Win  feed  yoQ  six  or  seven. 

At  taoll  man  as  ever  swagger. 

With  Welse  hooke,  or  kog  dagger. 
8tUI,  still,  ate. 


XXV. 


But  auH  this  while  was  never  thinke 

A  word  in  praiie  of  our  Welse  driiAe, 

Yet  fbr  aull  that,  is  a  cup  of  bragat. 

All  England  s*eere,  may  cast  his  cab-aL 

And  what  yon  say  io  ale  of  Webley, 

Ibudge  him  as  well,  you  11  praise  him  trebly, 

As  well  as  metbegUn,  or  sidar,  or  meatb, 

S*  all  s'ake  it  your  .dagger  quite  out  o*  the  seath. 

And  oat-cake  of  Guarthenioo, 

With  a  goodly  leeke  or  ooioo, 

To  give  as  sweet  a  rellts 

As  ere  did  harper,  Ellis. 
Still,  still,  fcc 


XXVT. 

HOWSLL. 

And  yet,  is  nothing  now  aull  this. 
If  of  our  musiques  we  doe  misse ; 
Both  harpes  and  pipes  too;  and  the  crowd. 
Must  all  come  in  and  tauke  alowd. 
As  lowd  as  Bangu,  Davie's  bell, 
Of  which  is  no  doubt  yow  have  here  tell,. 
As  well  as  our  lowder  Wrexham  organ. 
And  rumbling  rocks  in  s'eere  Glamorgan ; 
Where  looke  but  in  the  ground  there. 
And  you  s'all  see  a  sound  there. 
That  put  him  aull  togedder. 
Is  sweet  as  measure  pedder. 
•  Still,  still,  Jcc 


XXVIL 


Au,  but  what  say  yow  shooM  it  shanoe  toi^ 
That  we  should  leape  it  in  a  dance  too. 
And  make  it  you  as  great  a  pleasure. 
If  but  your  eyes  be  now  at  leasure ; 
As  in  your  eares  s'all  leave  a  laughter,. 
To  last  upon  you  sixe  dayes  after  } 
Ha !  wella-goe  too ;  let  us  try  to  do 
Ab  3rour  old  Britten,  things  to  be  writ  on* 
Come  put  on  other  looker  now. 
And  lay  away  yoor  hookes  too; 
And  thongh  yet  you  ha'  no  pump,  sirs^ 
Let  'hem  heare  that  yow  can  jump»  sink. 
Stall,  still,  &c. 


GYPSIES'  SONGS. 

WnOU  THB  HAtQUB  FEHVORMBD  AT  BOBMIOV. 

xxvni. 

Vtmm  the  femon  peacke  of  Dsriiy, 
And  the  DevilPs-aise  there  hard-by, 
Wiiere  we  yearely  keepe  oor  mosters, 
Hiqs  the  Jlg^^tians  throng  in  doslers. 
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Be  not  frig^bted  with  our  fashion, 
Though  we  seeme  a  tatterod  nation; 
We  account  our  ragges,  our  riches. 
So  our  tricks  exceed  our  stitches. 

Give  us  bacon,  riodes  of  walnuts, 
Shells  of  cockels,  and  of  smalnats; 
Ribands,  bells,  and  safrond  lyimen, 
All  the  world  is  ours  to  wimie  in. 


joNsoirs  po^s. 


Knacks  we  have  that  will  delight  3FOU, 

Slight  of  hand  that  will  invite  you. 

To  endure  our  tawny  {itces, 

Quit  your  places,  and  not  cause  yon  cut  your  laces. 

All  your  fortunes  we  can  tell  ye, 
Be  they  for  the  backe  or  bellie; 
In  the  moodes  too,  and  the  tenses, 
That  may  fit  your  fine  &9e  senses. 

Draw  but  then  your  gloves  we  pray  you, 
And  sit  still,  we  will  not  fray  you; 
For  though  we  be  here  dt  Hurley, 
We'd  be  loth  to  make  a  hurly. 


XXIX. 


CocK-LOKRELL,  would  uccds  havc  the  Devill  his  guest. 
And  bad  him  once  into  the  Peake  to  dinner, 

Where  never  the  fiend  had  sucb  a  feast. 
Provided  bin)  yet  at  the  charge  of  a  shmcr. 

Hisstomacke  was  queasie  (for  comming  there 
coacht) 

The  jogging  had  cansM  some  crudities  rise; 
To  heipe  it  he  call'd  for  a  puritan  poacht. 

That  used  to  tume  up  the' eggs  of  his  eyes. 

And  so  recovered  unto  his  wish. 
He  sate  him  downe,  and  he  fell  to  eate: 

Promooter  in  plum-broth  was  the  first  dish. 
His  owne  ptivie  kitchin  had  no  such  meate.' 

Yet  though  with  this  he  much  was  taken, 
Upon  a  sudden  he  shifted  his  trencher. 

As  soone  as  he  spi'd  the  bawd  and  bacon, 
By  which  yon  may  note  the  Devill 's  a  wencher. 

Sixe  picked  taylors  sliced  and  cat, 
Sempsters,  tyrewomen,  fit  for  his  pallet ; 

With  feathermen  and  perfumers  put. 
Some  twelve  in  a  charger  to  make  a  grandsallet 

A  rich  fat  usurer  stu'd  in  his  marrow, 
And  by  him  a  lawyer's  head  and  green-sawce ; 

Both  which  hia  belly  tookein  like  a  barrow. 
As  if  till  then  he  bad  never  scene  sawce. 

Then  carbonadoed,  and  oookt  with  paines. 
Was  brought  up  a  cloven  servant's  face ; 

The  sauce  was  made  of  his  yeaman's  braines, 
That  had  beene  beaten  out  with  his  owne  maoe^ 

Two  roasted  sberifies  came  whole  to  the  board, 
(The  feast  had  nothing  beene  without  'em) 

Both  living,  and  dead,  they  were  foxt,  and  fiiVd, 
llieir  chaines  like  tawsages  hung  about  'em. 


The  very  next  dish  was  tbe  mayor  of  a  (owne, 
With  a  puddingof  maintenance  thrust  in  hbbeSv 

like  a  goose  inthc  feathers  drest  m  his  govne, ' ' 
And  his  couple  of  hinch-boyes'boyld  to  a  jelly. 

A  London  cuckold,  hot  from  the  spit. 
And  when  the  carver  up  had  broke  him; 

The  Devill  c*opt  up  his  head  at  a  bit,  [hhn. 

Bat  the  home:;  were  very  neere  like  to  have  choakt 

The  chine  of  a  lecher  too  there  was  rtiasted. 
With  a  plumpe  harlotls  haunch  and  gariicke* 

A  pander's  pettitoes  that  had  boasti^  ' 

Himselfe  for  a  captaine,  yet  never  was  warikke. 

A  large  ikt  pastie  of  a  mid-wife  hot; 

And  for  a  cold  bak't  meat  into  the  story, 
A  reverend  painted  ladie  was  brought. 

And  coffin'd  in  crust,  till  now  she  was  houy.    • 

To  these,  an  over-growne-justice  of  peace^  [mrmti 
With  a  Clarke  like  a  gizzard  thrust  under  each 

And  warrants  for  sippets,  layd  in  his  owne  smsc. 
Set  o're  a  chafi&ng  dish  to  be  kept  wanne. 

The  joule  of  a  jaylor,  scrvM  for  fish, 
A  constable  sous'd  with  vinegar  by; 

Two  aldermen  lobsters  asleepe  in  a  dish, 
A  deputy  tart,  a  churchwarden  py& 

All  which  devour'd ;  he  then  for  a  clos^ 
Did  for  a  full  draught  of  Deiby  call; 

He  heav'd  the  huge  vessell  up  to  his  note. 
And  left  not  till  he  had  droake  up  all. 

Then  from  the  table  ha  gave  a  start, 

Where  banquet  and  wine  were  nothhif  scai«e ; 
All  which  he  sl'ifted  awAy  with  a  fart, 

Ftom  whence  It  was  calM  the  Devil's  Ar^e. 

And  there  he  made  such  a  breach  with  tiie  winde; 

The  bole  too  standing  open  the  while. 
That  the  sent  of  the  vapoqr,  before  and  bebinde 

Hathfouly  perfumed  most  part  of  the  isle. 

And  this  was  tobacco^  the  learned  suppose; 

Which  since  in  countrey,  court,  and  towne. 
In  the  Devillls  gli8ter-|Mpe  smoaks  at  the  nose 

Of  pollcat,  and  madam,  of  ^lant,  and  clowoe. 

From  which  wicked  weed,  with  swine'k  fiesfa  and  I  jnw- 
Or  any  thing  else  that 's  feast  for  the  fiend: 

Our  captame,  and  we,  cry  God  save  the  king^ 
And  send  him  good  meate,  and  miith  without  cad. 


FROM  THB  SHBPHKBD't  BOLIDAT. 


KVHPB  I. 

Thus,  thus,  begin  the  yearly  rites 
Are  due  to  Pan  on  these  bright  m'gfats; 
His  mome  now  riseth,  and  invites 
To  sports,  to  dances,  and  delights: 
All  envious,  and  prophane  away. 
This  is  the  shepherd*^  holy^^ay. 
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Strew,  strew,  the  glad  and  smiling  ground, 
With  every  flower,  yet  not  confound 
The  prime-roae  drop,  the  spring's  owne  spouse, 
Bright  dayes-eyes,  and  the  lips  of  cowes, 
Tlie  garien-star,  the  queene  of  May, 
The  rose,  to  crowne  the  holy-day. 


Drop,  drop  you 'violets,  change  your  hues, 
Now  red,  now  pale,  as  lovers  use. 
And  in  your  death  goe  (Ait  as  well, 
As  when  yon  liv*d  nnto  the  smell : 
That  from  your  odour  all  may  say, 
This  is  the  sh^herd's  holy-day. 


XXXI. 


HYM^STO  PAN., 


Of  Pan  we  sing,  the  best  of  singers,  Pan 

That  taught  us  swains,  how  first  to  tune  our  lays, 
And  on  the  pipe  more  aires  than  Phoebus  can. 
Cue  Ueare,  O  you  groves,  and  hills  resound  his 
pruse. 

Of  Pan  we  sing,  the  best  of  leaders.  Pan 

That  leads  the  Nayads,  and  the  Dryads  forth ; 
And  to  their  daunces  more  then  Hermes  can. 
Cuo.  Heare,  O  yon  gprove^  and  bills  resound  his 
woitb. 

Of  Pan  we  sing,  the  best  of  hunters,  Pan 

That  drives  the  heart  to  seeke  unused  wayes. 
And  in  the  chace  more  then  Sylvanus  can, 
Chou  Ileare,  O  you  groves,  and  hills  resound  his 
praise. 

Of  Pan  we  nng.  the  best  of  shepherds.  Pan    ' 

That  keepes  oar  flocks,  and  us,  and  both  leads  forth 
To  better  pastures  then  great  Pales  can : 
Cbo.  Heare,  O  you  groves,  and  hills  resound  his 

worth. 
And  while  his  powers  and  praises  thus  we  sing. 
The  valleys  let  rebound,  and  all  the  rivers  ring. 


xxxn. 


Paw  is  our  all,  by  him  we  breath,  we  Five, 

We  move,  we  are ;  't  is  he  o^ir  lambes  doth  reare. 
Our  flocks  doth  blesse,  and  from  the  store  doth  give 
The  warme  and  finer  fleeces  that  we  weare. 
He  keepes  away  all  heates  and  colds^ 
Drives  all  diseases  from  our  folds : 
Makes  every  where  the  spring  to  dweU, 
The  ewes  to  feed,  their  udders  swell  j 
Bat  if  he  frowne,  the  sheepe  (alas) 
The  shepheards  wither,  and  the  grasse. 
Sbive,  strive  to  please  him  then  by  still  increasing 

thus 
Hm  ritct  are  due  to  him,  who  doth  all  right  for  119. 


X3bcin. 


HVMNB  III. 


If  yet,  if  yet 
Pan's  orgies  you  will  further  fit,* 
See  where  the  silver-footed  fayes  doe  sit. 
The  nympbes  of  wood  and  water ; 
Each  tree'b,  and  fountaine's  daughter, 
Goe  take  them  forth,  it  will  be  good 
To  see  some  wave  it  like  a  wood. 
And  others  wind  it  like  a  flood ; , 
In  springs,      , 
And  rings. 
Till  the  applause  it  brings. 
Wakes  Bocho  from  her  seate. 
The  closes  to  repeate. 
(Ech.  The  ck)ses  to  repeate.) 
Eccho  the  truest  oracle  on  ground. 
Though  nothing  but  a  sound.   ' 
(EcH.  Though  nothing,  &c.) 
Belov'd  of  Pan,  the  valley's  queen, 

(EcH.  The  valley's  &c.) 
And  often  heard,  though  never  s 
(EcB.  Though  never  seene.) 


xxxir. 


GasAT  Pan,  the  father  of  our  peace  and  pleasure, 

Who  giv*st  us  all  this  leasure, 
Heare  what  thy  hallowd  troope  of  herdsmen  pray 

For  this  their  holy-day. 
And  how  their  vowes  to  thee,  they  in  Lyceum  pay. 
So  may  oar  ewes  receive  the  mounting  rammes, 
And  we  bring  thee  the  earliest  of  our  lambes : 
So  may  the  first  of  all  our  fells  be  thine, 
And  both  the  beestning  of  our  goats  and  kine. 
As  tbou  our  folds  dost  still  secure, 
And  keep*st  our  fountaines  sweet  and  pure 
Driv'st  hence  the  wolfe,  the  tode,  the  brock. 
Or  other  vermine  from  the  flock. 
That  we  preserved  by  thee,  and  thou  observM  by  us 
May  both  live  safe  in  shade  of  thy  lov*d  Msnalus. 


FROM  THE  MA9Q17B  OF  THE  FORTUNATE  ULE8. 
XXXV. 

Look*  forth  the  shepheard  of  the  seas. 
And  of  the  ports  that  keepe  the  keyen. 

And  to  your  Neptune  tell, 
Macaria,  prince  of  all  the  isles. 
Wherein  there  nothing  growes  but  smiles. 

Doth  here  put  in  to  dwelL 

The  windes  are  sweet,  and  gently  blow, 
But  Zephirus,  no  breath  they  know. 

The  father  of  the  flowers : 
By  him  the  virgin  violets  live. 
And  every  plant  doth  odoun  give, 

As  new  as  are  tbk  howen. 
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Thaa  thioke  it  not  a  common  causoy 
That  to  it  so  mnch  wonder  drawes^ 

And  all  the  Heavens  consent. 
With  hannony  to  tana  their  notes. 
In  answer  to  the  pnblike  votes^ 

That  for  it  up  were  sent. 


JONSON'S  POEMS. 


Spring  an  the  graces  of  the  age, 

And  all  the  loves  of  time ; 
Bring  all  the  pleasures  of  the  stage. 

And  relishes  of  Time: 
Adde  all  the  softnesses  of  courts. 

The  lookes,  the  laughters,  and  the  sports. 
And  mingle  all  theh'  sweets  and  salts, 

Itiat  none  may  say,  the  triumph  halts. 


FROM  LOYB't  TSIUM PH  THR0O«H  GAALIFOUI. 

XXXVL 

Jot,  joy  to  mortals,  the  rejoycing  6res 
Of  gladnesse,  smile  in  your  dilated  hearts  I 

Whilst  love  presents  a  worid  of  chast  desires, 
Which  may  produce  a  harmony  of  parts ! 

Love  is  the  right  a^BCtion  of  the  minde. 

The  noble  appetite  of  what  is  best: 
Desire  of  nnion  with  the  thing  design'd. 

But  in  fruition  of  it  cannot  rest. 

The  ftither  plenty  ii»  the  mother  want 
Plenty  the  beauty,  which  it  wanteth,  drawetf 

Want  yeelds  it  saife,  aANrding  what  is  scant. 
So  both  afiectioaB  are  the  union's  cause. 

But  rest  not  here.    For  kyve  bath  larger  scopes. 

New  joyes,  new  pleasnres,  of  as  frosh  a  -date 
As  are  his  minutes:  and  in  him  no  hopes 
•    Are  pure,  but  those  be  can  perpetuate. 

To  yon  that  are  by  excellence  a  queene ! 

llie  top  of  beauty!  but,  of  such  an  ayre. 
As  onely  by  the  mind's  eye  may  be  scene 

Your  enter-woven  lines  of  good  and  fisyre  ! 

Vouchsafe  to  grace  love's  triumph  here  to  night. 
Through  all  the  streetes  of  your  Callipolis; 

Which  by  the  splendour  of  your  rayes  mads  bright 
The  seat  and  region  of  all  beauty  is. 

liove,  in  perfection,  longeth  to  appeare. 
But  prayes  of  fkvour  be  be  not  callM  on. 

Till  all  the  subnriM  and  the  skirts  be  eleare 
Of  perturbatioas  and  th'  mfection  goo. 

Then  will  he  flow  forth,  like  a  rich  perfume 
Into  your  nostrils  I  or  some  sweeter  sound 

Of  melting  mustque  that  shall  not  consume 
Within  the  care,  bvi  run  the  maacs  rooBd. 


mOV  CHtORIDIA. 

XXXVIL 

Come  forth,  come  forth,  tbe  gentle  spri^ 
And  carry  tbe  glad  newes  I  tirhig. 

To  Earth  our  common  mother: 
It  is  decreed  by  all  the  gods 
Tbe  Heav'n  of  Earth  shall  have  no  oddei, 

But  one  shall  tove  another : 

Their  glories  they  shall  mutnall  make, 
Earth  looke  on  Heaven,  for  Heaven's  ukt; 

Their  honoun  shall  be  even: 
All  emulation  cease  and  jarres} 
Jove  will  have  Earth  to  have  her  starves 

And  lights  no  Icko  then  Heaven. 

sptnuL 

It  is  already  done,  in  flowers 

As  fresh,  and  new  as  are  the  houre^ 

By  warmth  of  yonder  Sunne. 
Bnt  will  be  multipljr'd  on  os. 
If  from  the  breath  of  Zephynis 

Like  fovour  we  have  woone. 


Qive  all  to  him:  bis  is  the  dew, 
Tbe  heate^  the  humour, 

SfMMO. 

.AHtfaetnii^ 


Beloved  of  the  spring ! 
smr 
The  Sunne,  the  wind,  the  verdure! 


That  wisest  nature  cause  can  call 
Of  qulck'nlng  any  thing. 


Ai, 


XXXVIIL 

Though  I  am  yoong  and  cannot  tell. 
Either  what  Death  or  Love  is  well. 
Yet  I  have  heard  they  both  beare  daiti^ 
And  both  doe  ayme  at  bwliane  hearts: 
And  then  againe  I  have  beene  toU 
Love  wounds  with  heat,  as  Death  with  coM> 
So  that  I  feare  they  doe  but  bring 
Eictreamea  to  touch,  and  meane  one  fibia^ 

As  in  a  ruine  we  it  call 
One  thing  to  be  bkNme  up,  or  fall  j 
Or  to  our  end,  like  way  may  have. 
By  a  flash  of  lightning  or  a  wave: 
So  Love's  inflamed  shaft  or  brand. 
May  kill  as  soone  as  Deaths  oold  hand; 
Except  Love's  fires  the  veitne  have 
To  inght  the  frost  o«t  of  tbf  fimvc* 
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imOK  THS  IILENT  WOMAN. 
XXXIX* 

InLi  to  be  neat,  still  to  be  dreit* 

&s  yoa  were  going  to  a  feast; 

kill  to  be  powdered,  stili  perfam'd : 

Udy,  it  IS  to  be  presum'd, 

rhough  art's  bid  causes  are  not  found, 

ill  is  not  sweet,  all  is  not  sound. 

3tve  me  a  look,  give  me  a  hes, 

rhat  makes  simplicity  a  grace ; 

^obes  loosely  flowing,  biur  as  free : 

iucb  sweet  neglect  more  taketb  me, 

rhan  all  tb*  adulteries  of  art ; 

rbcy  strike  mine  eyes,  but  not  my  heart 


III  THfe  DSYIL  18  All  ASS. 
XL, 

3o  but  look  on  her  eyes !  they  do  light 

All  that  lore's  world  oomprizeth : 
>i>  but  look  on  her  hair !  it  is  bright 

As  lore's  sUr  when  it  riseth ! 
Do  but  mark,  her  forehead's  smoother 
rhan  words  that  sooth  her  1 
Sad  from  her  arch'd  brows  such  a  grace 
iheds  itself  through  the  fkce; 
Is  alone  there  triumphs  to  the  lifie, 
Ul  the  gain>  all  the  good,  of  the  elements'  strife. 

Save  yoo  seen  but  a  bright  lily  grow. 
Before  mde  hands  have  tooch'd  it  ? 

aave  yon  mark'd  but  the  foil  of  the  snow, 
Before  the  soul  hath  smutch'd  it  ? 

Save  you  felt  the  wool  of  the  beaver  > 

)r  swan's-down  ever  ? 

3r  have  smelt  o*  the  bud  of  the  brier  ? 

3r  the  nardi' the  fire? 

Dr  have  tasted  the  bag  of  the  bee  ? 

>!  sowUtel  O,  so  soft!  O,  so  sweet  is  she. 


MISCELLANEOUS  PIECES. 

OiORUSES. 

FROM  THS  TRAGEDY  OF  CATAUNB. 


Cak  nothing  great,  and  at  the  hei|pht 
Remsine  so  long  ?  bat  its  own  weight 
inn  mine  it  ?  or,  is  't  blind  chance, 
HnU  stiJl  desires  new  states  t'  advance, 
^  quit  the  oM?  else,  why  must  Rome 
^  by  itsdfe  now  ovor<xNne  ? 
Sstb  the  not  foes  inow  of  those, 
inKNn  she  hath  made  such,  and  enclose 
Serimmd  about?  or  are  they  none, 
^cept  she  first  become  her  own  ? 
>  vretebednesse  of  greatest  states, 
To  be  oboosions  to  these  fates: 
VOL  V. 


That  cannot  keep  what  they  do  gaine ; 
And  what  they  raise  so  ill  sustaine ! 
Rome  now  is  mistris  of  the  whole 
World,  sea,  and  land,  to  either  pole; 
And  even  that  fortune  will  destroy 
The  power  that  made  it :  she  doth  joy 
So  much  in  plenty,  wealth,  and  ease. 
As  now  th'  excesse  is  her  disease. 

She  builds  in  gold;  and  to  the  starres; 
As  if  she  threatned  Heav'n  with  warres : 
And  seeks  for  Hell,  in  quarries  deep, 
I  Giving  the  fiends,  that  there  do  keep, 
A  hope  of  day.    Her  women  weare 
The  spoiles  of  nations  in  an  eare, 
Chang'd  for  the  treasure  of  a  shell  I 
And  in  their  loose  attires  do  swell 
More  light  than  sailes  when  all  winds  play : 
Yet  are  the  men  more  loose  than  they  I 
More  kemb'd,  and  bath'd,  and  rub*d,  and  trim'd. 
More  sledc'd,  more  soft,  and  slacker  limm*d ; 
As  prostitute :  so  much,  that  kinde 
May  seek  it  selfe  there,  and  not  finde. 
Th^  eat  on  beds  of  silk  and  gold; 
At  ivory  tables;  or  wood  sold 
Dearer  than  it:  and  leaving  plate. 
Do  drink  in  stone  of  higher  rate. 
They  hunt  all  grounds ;  and  draw  all  seas; 
Foule  every  brook  and  bosh,  to  please 
Their  wanton  tests:  and  In  request 
Have  new  and  rare  things;  not  the  best! 

Hence  comes  that  wild  and  vast  expenoc^ 
That  hath  enforced  Rome's  vertue  thence, 
Which  simple  poverty  first  made : 
And  now  ambition  doth  mvade 
Her  state  with  eating  avarice. 
Riot,  and  every  other  vice. 
Decrees  are  bought,  and  lawes  are  sold. 
Honours,  and  offices  for  gold ; 
The  people*8  voyces,  and  the  free 
Tongues  in  the  senate  bribed  be. 
Such  mine  of  her  manners  Rome 
Doth  soflbr  now,  as  she  's  beoome 
(Without  the  gods  it  scone  game-say) 
Both  her  own  spoiler  add  own  prey. 

So,  Asia,  'art  thou  crully  even 
With  us,  for  all  the  blows  thee  given  ; 
When  We  whose  vertue  conquered  thee, 
Thus  by  thy  vices  ruin'd  be. 


IL 

Gkbat  fother  Mars,  and  greater  Jove, 
By  whose  high  auspice  Rome  hath  stood 
So  long ;  and  first  was  built  in  blood 

Of  your  great  nephew,  that  then  strove 

Not  with  his  brother,  but  your  rites : 
Be  present  to  her  now,  as  then, 
And  let  not  proud  and  foctious  men 

Agaiittt  your  wills  oppose  their  mighu. 

Our  consuls  now  are  to  be  made ; 
O,  put  it  in  the  publick  voice 
To  make  a  free  and  worthy  choice : 

Excluding  such  as  would  invade 

The  common-wealth.    Let  whom  we  mune. 
Have  wisdome,  fore-sight,  fortitade. 
Be  more  with  frith,  than  face  endu'd. 

And  studie  conscience  above  feme. 
Mm 
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Sach  as  not  seeke  to  get  the  start 
In  state,  by  power,  parts,  or  bribes, 
Ambition's  bawdes  s  but  moTe  the  tribes 

By  yertue,  modestie,  desert. 

Such  as  to  justice  will  adhere. 
What  ever  great  one  it  offend : 
And  from  the*  embraced  truth  not  bend 

For  envie,  hatred,  gifts,  or  feare. 

That  by  their  deeds  will  make  it  knowne, 

Whose  dignitie  they  doe  sostaine; 

And  life,  state,  glory,  all  they  gaine. 
Count  the  republique's  not  their  owne. 
Sucb  the  old  Bruti,  Decii  were. 

The  Cipi,  Curtii,  who  did  give 

Themselves  for  Rome:  and  would  not  live 
As  men,  good  only  for  a  yeare. 

Svch  were  the  great  Camilli  too; 
The  Tabii,  Scipios;  that  still  thought 
No  workCy  at  price  enoagh,  was  brought. 

That  for  their  countrey  they  could' doe. 

And  to  her  honour  did  so  Iqait, 
As  all  their  acts  were  understood 
Hie  sinewes  of  the  publick  good : 

And  they  tbemselres  one  soule  with  it 

These  men  were  truely  magistrates; 
These  neither  practis'd  force  nor  fbrmes : 
Nor  did  they  leave  the  helme  in  stormes ! 

And  such  they  are  make  happie  states. 


III. 

WoAT  is  this,  Heavens,  yoq  prqpare. 

With  so  mnch  swiftnesse,  and  so  sodaine  risings? 
There  are  no  sonnes  of  Earth  that  dare 

Again  rebellion  ?  or  the  gods  surprising  ? 

The  world  doth  shake,  and  nature  feaves. 
Yet  is  the  tumult  and  the  borrour  greater 

Within  our  minds,  than  in  our  earas :    [thraal  her. 
So  mnch  Rome*s  faults  (now  groirn  her  fate)  do 

The  priest  and  people  run  about. 

Each  order,  age,  and  sexe  amaz'd  at  other ; 
And  at  the  ports  all  thronging  out. 

As  if  their  safety  were  to  quit  their  mother: 

Yet  finde  they  the  same  dangers  there. 
From  which  they  make  such  haste  to  be  preserved; 

For  guilty  states  do  ever  beare 
The  plagues  about  them  which  they  havedeserved. 

And  till  those  plagues  do  get  above 

The  mountaines  of  our  faults,  and  there  do  sit; 
We  see  'hem  not.    Thus  still  we  love 

The  evill  we  do,  untill  we  suffer  it. 

But  most  ambition,  that  neere  rice 
To  vertue,  hath  the  fote  of  Rome  provoked  ; 

And  made,  that  now  Rome^s  selfe  no  pi'ice. 
To  free  her  from  tbedeath  wherewith  she 's  yoked. 

That  restlesse  ill,  that  still  doth  build 
Upon  successe;  and  ends  not  in  aspiring: 

But  there  begins;  and  ne'rc  is  fill'd,  [siring. 

While  ought  reioaines  that  seemes  but  wortl?  de- 


Wherein  the  thought,  nnlike  the  eye^ 
To  which  things  far  seeme  smaUer  than  they  ir^ 

Deeraes  all  contentment  plac*d  on  high: 
And  thinks  there  *s  nothing  great  but  what  iifiu. 

O,  that  in  time,  Rome  did  not  cast 
Her  errours  up,  this  fortone  to  prevent; 

T*  have  scene  her  crimes  ere  they  were  past: 
And  felt  her  foults  before  her  i 


IV. 

Now,  do  our  eares,  before  our  eyes, 

like  men  in  mist, 
Discover,  who'ld  the  state  surprize. 

And  who  rettst } 

And  as  these  ck>iid8  do  yeeld  to  lighl» 

Now  do  we  see, 
pur  thoughts  of  thhigs,  how  they  did  4gh^ 

Which  seem'dt' agree?     . 

Of  what  strange  pieces  are  we  made^ 

Who  nothing  know ; 
But  as  new  ayrs  our  eares  invade, 

Still  censure  so  ? 

That  now  do  hope,  and  now  do  fear^ 

And  now  envy; 
And  then  do  hate,  and  then  tore  deaie. 

But  know  not  why : 

Or,  if  we  do,  it  is -so  late* 

As  our  best  mood. 
Though  true,  is  then  thought  oot  of  date^ 

And  empty  of  good* 

How  have  we  chang'd,  aod  come  about 

In  every  doome. 
Since  wicked  Catiline  west  only 

And  quitted  Rome  ? 

One  while  we  thought  him  innocaAj 

And  then  w'  accns'd 
The  consul  fbr  his  malice  spent  s 
And  power  abus'd. 

Since  that  we  beare  he  Js.|b.  aimei^ 

We  think  not  so : 
Yet  chai^ge  the  consnl  with  our  haimc^ 

That  let  him  go. 

So  in  our  censure  of  the  stat^ 

We  still  do  wander; 
And  make  the  carefqll  nwgiitxate 

The  marke  of  sUmder. 

What  age  is  this,  where  honest  mei^ 

PlaCd  at  the  helme, 
A  sea  of  some  foule  mouth  .or  pen 

Shall  over-whelme } 

And  call  their  diligence  deoeipt} 

Their  vertue,  vice ; 
•Their  watchfulness  but  lying  an  wait  ^ 

And  blood  the  price. 
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Oy  kt  i»  plock  this  erill  seed 
Oot  of  our  spirits; 

And  give  to  every  taoble  deed, 
TbemMneiti 


Lest  we  seeme  ftiliie'(jf  this  Mdnre^ 

Into  these  times. 
To  love  diMase:  and  brooke  the  cures 

Woite  than  the  crimen 


EPITHALAMION. 

VROM  HVMBM^H. 

Glad  time  is  at  this  point  arrived 
For  which  love's  h«pes  were  so  long  liv*d« 
Lead,  Hymen,  lead  away ; 
And  let  no  object  stay, 
Nor  banquets  (but  sweet  Klsse^ 
The  turtles  from  theh>  Misses. 
*  T  is  Cupid  cals  to  arme  ; 
And  this  bfc  laM  ahunHe. 

Shrink  not,  soft  virgin,  you  will  love, 
Anon,  what  yon  so  feare  to  prove. 

This  n  DO  kilKilg  warre, 

To  which  yon  pressed  are; 

But  laire  and  gentle  strife 

Which  loven  call  their  lift. 

T  is  Cupid  cries  to  arme; 

And  this  Us  last  alarme. 


Helpe,  yooths  and  virgins,  help  to  sii 
The  prize  which  Hymen  here  dodi  hi 
And  did  so  ktely  rap 
nom  forth  the  fbother^s  lap  *, 
To  pla<^  her  by  that  side 
Where  she  must  long  abidie. 
On  Hymen,  flymen  call. 
This  night  is  Hymen's  all. 

See  Hespems  is  yet  hi  view! 

What  star  can  so  deKTve  of  ydn  ? . 
Whose  light  doth  stUI  adorne 
Your  bride,  that  ere  the  morne  , 
Shall  finr  more  peMBot  be. 
And  viae  as  bright  as  he  ; 
When  (like  to  him)  her  name 
Is  chang'd  ^  butiMliet  flafne. 


flaste,  teadar  lady,  and  adveoter; 

The  covetous  hoose  wonld  have  yon  enter, 


*  ThispoemehadfortheMOitpaftvenualkSnter- 
calarem  or  carmen  Amcebsram :  yet  that  not  always 
one,  bat  oftentimes  tnried,  snd  sometimes  neglect- 
ed in  the  sdune  song,  as  in  can  yon  shall  iM  ol>- 
trrved. 

*  The  bride  was  always  ftun'd  to  be  ravished,  ex 
gremio  matris :  or  (iT she  were  Wanting)  ex  proxima 
neceasitadinak  beteuse  that  had  tacc«Bded  ^ell  to 
Romolna,  who  by  iDfce  gat  wives  -for  him  told  his, 
from  the  Sabines.  See  Fest.  and  that  of  CatuK 
Qui  rapb  teneram  ad  vhtim  tirginem. 

'  When  heisFhdtplioriis,  yet  tlie saihe  ttti,  as  I 
have  DoCed  htnn* 


That  he  mig^t' wealthy  be^ 
And  you  her  mistris  see  ^ : 
Haste  your  own  good  to  meet  | 
And  lift  your  golden  feet 
Above  the  threshold  high  ^ 
With  prosperous  augury. 

Now,  3rouths,  let  go  your  pretty  armes; 
The  place  within  chanti  other  channes. 

Whole  showers  of  ruses  flow ; 

And  violets  seeroe  to  grow, 

Strew'd  in  the  chamber  there. 

As  Venus  meade  it  were. 

On  Hymen,  Hymen  call. 

This  night  is  Hymen*s  alL 

Good  matrons,  that  so  well  are  knonni 
To  aged  husbands  <^  ypur  own. 

Place  you  oar  bri4e  tp  tu^ht; 

And  snatch  away  tjbe  li^ht^: 

That  she  not  hide  it  dead 

Beneath  her  spouse's  bed; 

Nor  he  reserve  tHc  ,i|ame , 

To  helpe  the  funerall  flame. 

So  now  you  may  admit  him  in  ; 
The  act  he  covets  is  no  919, 

But  chaste  and  boly  love,.  , 

Which  Hyitien  ^oth  apprQive; 

Without  whose  hallowing;  fires 

All  aymes  are  base  desires. 

On  Hymen,  Hymen  cal|, 

This  night  is  Hymen's  sil. 

Now  free  from  vulgar  spight  or  noise; 
May  yon  enjoy  your  mntual  jb]^es  ; 

Now  you  no  fenre  controulcsy 

But  lips  may  mingle  soales| 

And  soft  embraces  bhid. 

To  each  the  othei^  mind: 

Which  may  no  power  nntie^ 

HU  one  or  both  must  die. 

And  look  belbre  you  yeeld  to  slumber. 
That  your  delights  be'  drawn  past  number  | 

*'  Joyes,  got  with  strife,  increase." 

Aifect  no  sleepy  peace ; 

But  keep  the  bride's  fhire  eyes 

Awake  with  her  owne  cryes, 

Which  are  but  mayden-fearesi 

And  kisses  dry  such  teares. 


^  At  the  entrance  of  the  tnide,  the  Custome  wn 
to  give  her  the  keyes,  to  signifiethat  she  was  ahso« 
lute  mistris  of  the  pUice,  and  the  irhoUe  disposition 
of  the  family  at  her  care.    Fest. 

*  This  was  also  toother  rite:  that  she  might  not 
touch  the  threshold  ks  she  entred,  but  was  lifted 
over  it.  Servius  saitb,  because  it  was  sacred  to 
Vesta.  Plut  in  Qnsest  Rom*  remembers  diver* 
causes.  But  that,  which  I  take  to  comtf  n^erest 
the  truth,  was  only  the  avoyding  of  sorcerous  drugs, 
used  by  witches  to  be  buried  under  that  place,  to 
the  destroying  of  (narriage-ilAity,  or  the  power  of 
generation.  See  Alexand.  in  Genialib.  and  thrift* 
Landus  upon  Catol. 

*  For  this,  looke  Fest.' in  Voc  Kapi^ 
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Then,  cojme  them,  twivtyoar  lips  10  sweety 
And  let  not  oocUes  closer  meet; 

Nor  may  your  murmuring  Loves 

Be  drown*d  by  Cypris*  doves : 

Let  ivy  not  so  bind 

As  when  your  armes  are  twin*d : 

That  you  may  both,  e»re  day, 

Base  perfect  every  way. 


And  Juno,  whose  great  powers  protect 
The  marriage  bed,  with  good  effect 

The  labour  oCthts  night 

Blesse  thou,  for  future  light : 

And,  thou,  thy  happy  charge, 

Olad  Genius,  enlarge ; 

That  they  may  both,  e're  day. 

Rise  perfect  every  way. 

And  Venus,  thou,  with  timely  seed 
(Which  may  their  after  comforts  breed) 
Infbrme  the  gentle  wombe ; 
Nor,  let  it  prove  a  tombe : 
But,  e*re  ten  moones  be  wasted, 
The  birth,  by  Cynthia  hasted. 
So  may  they  both,  e're  day. 
Rise  perfect  every  way. 

And,  when  the  babe  to  light  is  shown. 
Let  it  be  like  each  parent  known ; 

Much  of  the  father's  face. 

More  of  the  mother's  grace  ; 
,    And  either  grandsire's  spirit. 

And  £une  let  it  inherit 

That  men  may  blesse  th'  embraces, 

That  joj^ned  to  such  races. 

Cease,  youths  and  virgins,  you  have  done; 
Shut  fiist  the  doore :  and,  as  they  soone 

To  their  perfection  hast, 

So  may  their  ardonrs  last 

So  either*s  strength  out-live 

All  losse  that  age  can  give : 

And,  though  full  yeares  be  told. 

Their  formes  grow  skmly  old. 


I/>VE,  A  LITTLE  BOY. 

PaOMTVB 
MASQUE  ON  LORD  HADDINGTOn's  MARRIAGE. 

riasT  o«ACB. 
JSbautibs,  have  ye  seen  thia  toy. 
Called  Love,  a  little  boy. 
Almost  naked,  wanton,  blind, 
Cruell  now ;  and  then  as  kind  } 
If  be  be  amongst  ye,  say ; 
He  is  Venus'  run-away. 

SECOND  OlACI. 

She,  that  will  but  now  discover 
Where  the  winged  wag  doth  hover. 
Shall,  to  night,  receive  a  kisse. 
How,  or  where  her  selfe  would  wish : 
But,  who  brings  him  to  his  mother, 
akall  have  that  kisse^  and  anotb^. 


ff  hath  of  markes  about  him  pleaty : 
You  shall  know  him  among  tweaty. 
All  his  body  is  a  fire. 
And  b»  breath  a  flame  entire. 
That  being  shot,  like  lightning,  in. 
Wounds  the  beut^  but  not  the  ikin. 


At  his  sight,  the  Son  liath  tamed, 
Neptune  in  the  waters,  burned ; 
Hell  bath  felt  a  greater  heat: 
Jove  himselfe  fonook  hb  seat: 
From  the  center,  to  the  skie. 
Are  his  tropbaes  reared  hie. 


Wings  he  hath,  which  though  yee  cip^ 
He  will  leape  from  lip  to  Up, 
Over  liver,  lights,  and  heart. 
But  not  stay  in  any  part  i 
And,  if  chance  his  arrow  misses^ 
He  will  shoot  himselfe,  in  kisses. 


He  doth  beare  a  golden  bow» 
And  a  quiver,  hanging  km. 
Full  of  arrows,  that  out*bimve 
Dian'k  shafts:  where,  if  he  have 
Any  head  more  sharp  than  other. 
With  that  ikrst  he  strikes  hb 


FJISTOBACB. 

StiU  the  faii«st  are  his  fodl. 
When  his  dayes  are  to  be  cniett. 
Lovers'  hearts  are  all  his  food; 
And  his  bathes  their  wanm 
Nought  but  wounds  his  hand  dotii 
And  he  hates  none  like  to  BeBaoB. 


Trust  him  not :  his  words,  though  cweeL 

Seldome  with  his  heart  do  meet 

All  his  practice  is  deceit; 

Every  gift  it  is  a  bait; 

Not  a  kisse,  but  poysoo  bearet; 

And  most  treason  in  his  teans. 

TamncaACB. 
Idle  minutes  are  his  raigne; 
Then,  the  straggler  makes  I&  gMie» 
Bypresenthig  maids  with  toycs. 
And  would  have  ye  think  Hiem  joyes : 
T  is  the  ambition  of  the  eHe, 
To  'have  all  cUMish,  as  himselfe. 

nasToaACB. 


If  by  these  ye  please  to  I 
Beauties^  be  not  nice,  but  show  him. 


SBCOimOBACB. 


Thoqgh  ye  had  a  will,  to  hide  hip, 
Now»  we  hope,  ye'le  not  abide  hin. 


Since  ye  heare  hb  £slser  play  ; 
And  that  he  is  Venus'  run-away. 
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EPITHALAMION. 

nOK  THBSAin. 

Up,  youthes  and  ▼iT:gin8,  op,  and  praise 
The  god  whose  nights  out-shine  his  dayes ; 

Hymen,  whose  hallowed  rites 
Conid  nerer  boast  of  brighter  lights : 
Whose  bands  passe  libertee. 
Two  of  yonr  troope,  that,  with  the  mome  were  free, 
Are  now  wagM  to  his  warre. 

And  what  they  are. 
If  you  '11  perfection  see, 
Yoitr  selves  must  bee. 
Shine,  Hesperus,  shine  forth,  thou  wished  starve. 

What  joy,  or  honours  can  compare 
With  holy  nuptials,  when  they  are 

Made  ottt  of  eqnall  parts 
Of  yeeres,  of  sUtes,  of  hands,  of  hearts? 
When  in  the  happie  choyce. 
The  spouse  and  spoused  have  the  formoet  voyce ! 
Such,  glad  of  Hymen's  warre ;, 

live  what  they  are, 
And  long  perfection  see : 
And  such  oun  bee. 
Shine,  Hesperus,  shine  forth  thou  wished  starre. 

The  aolemne  state  of  this  one  night 
Were  fit  to  last  an  age's  light ; 

But  there  are  rites  behind 
Have  lease  of  state,  but  more  of  kind : 
Love's  wealthy  croppe  of  kisses, 
iUid  fruitfuD  harvest  of  his  mother^  blisses. 
Sound  then  to  Hymen*8  warre : 

That  what  these  are, 
Who  will  perfection  see, 
May  haste  to  bee. 
Shine,  Hesperus,  shine  forth  thou  wished  starre. 

Love's  common-wealth  ooBsists  of  toyes  j 
His  counoell  are  those  antique  bo3re8. 
Games,  laughter,  sports,  delights. 
That  triumph  with  him  on  these  nights : 
To  whom  we  must  give  way. 
For  now  their  raigne  begins,  and  lasts  till  day. 
They  sweeten  Hymen's  warre. 

And,  in  that  Jarre, 
Make  all,  that  married  bee. 


Shiue^  Hesperus,  shine  forth  thou  wished  star. 

Why  stayes  the  bride-groome  to  invade 
Her,  that  would  be  a  matron  made  ? 

Good-night,  whilst  yet  we  may 
Good-night,  to  you  a  virgin,  say: 
1V>  morrow,  rise  the  same 
SVmr  mother  is,  and  use  a  nobler  name. 
Speed  well  m  Hymen's  warre, 

That,  what  you  are, 
By  your  perfection,  wee 
And  all  may  see. 
Sbjne,  Heqierus,  shine  forth  thoo  wished  star. 

To  night  is  Venus*  vigil  kept. 

Thb  night  no  bride-groome  ever  slept ; 

And  if  the  faire  bride  doo, 
The  married  say,  't  is  his  feult,  too.. 


Wake  then;  and  let  your  lights 
Wake  too :  for  they  M  tell  nothing  of  your  nights : 
But,  that  in  Hymen's  warre 

You  perfect  are. 
And  such  perfection,  wee 
Doe  pray,  should  bee. 
Shine,  Hesperus,  shine  forth  thou  wished  starre. 

That,  ere  the  rosre-fingerd  mome  - 
Behold  nine  moones,  there  may  be  borne 

A  babe,  t'  uphold  the  feme 
Of  Radcliffe*s  blood,  and  Raiinsey's  name: 
That  may,  in  his  great  seed, 
Weare  the  long  honours  of  bis  father's  deed. 
Such  fruits  of  Hymen's  warre 

Most  perfect  are ; 
And  all  perfection,  wee 
Wish,  you  should  see. 
Shine,  Hesperus,  shine  forth,  thon'wished  starre. 


WITCHES*  CHARMS. 

FBOM  THB  MiJQUB  Of  ftUSXHS. 

Sisnas,  stay,  we  want  our  dame ; 

Call  upon  her  by  her  name. 

And  the  cbarme  we  use  to  say  $ 

That  she  quickly  anoynt,  and  come  away. 

PiaST  CHAEIfl. 

Dame,  dame,  the  watch  is  set: 
Quickly  come,  we  all  are  met. 
From  the  lakes,  and  from  the  fisns, 
From  the  rocks,  and  from  the  dens. 
From  the  woods,  and  from  the  caves. 
From  the  church-yards,  from  the  gravci^ 
From  the  dungeon,  from  the  tree 
That  they  die  on,  here  are  wee. 

Comes  she  not  yet  ? 
Strike  another  heate. 

SBCONB  CBABMB. 

The  weather  is  feire,  the  wind  is  good. 

Up,  dame,  o*  your  horse  of  wood : 

Or  else,  tuck  up  your  gray  frock. 

And  sadle  your  goate,  or  your  greene  cock. 

And  make  bis  bridle  a  bottome  of  thrid. 

To  rowle  up  how  many  miles  you  have  rid. 

Quickly  come  away  ; 

For  we  all  stay. 

Nor  yet?  nay,  then, 
We  '11  try  her  agen. 

THntDCIUUfB. 

The  owle  is  abroad,  the  bat,  and  the  toad. 

And  so  is  the  cat^a-mountaine, 
The  ant,  and  the  mole  sit  both  in  a  hole. 

And  itog  peeps  out  o*  the  fonotahie  ; 
The  dogs,  they  do  hay,  and  the  timbrels  play, 

The  spindle  is  now  a-tuming ; 
The  Moone  it  is  red,  and  the  starres  are  fled, 

But  all  the  sky  is  a-buming : 
The  ditch  is  made,  and  our  nayles  the  spade, 
With  pictures  frill,  of  waxe,  and  of  wooll ; 
Their  lives  I  stick,  with  needles  quick  $ 
There  lacks  but  the  bk>od,  to  make  up  the  flood. 
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Quickly,  dame,  then^  brine  jronr  part  iop 

Spurre,  spurre,  upon  little  Martin, 

Merrily,  merrily,  make  him  saile, 

A  worme  in  hia  mouth,  and  a  thome  in 's  taile, 

Fire  above,  and  fire  belonr. 

With  a  whip  i'  your  hand,  to  make  him  go. 

O,  now  she's  come  \ 
Let  all  be  dumbe. 


JUMBy  HAOt. 

Well  done,  my  Hags.   And,  come  we  fraught  with 

spight, 
To  overthrow  the  glory  of  this  night? 
Holds  our  great  puipose  ?  Hag.  Yes. '  Dikii.  But  want's 

there  none 
Of  our  just  number  ?  Hag.  Call  ns  one,  by  one. 
And  then  our  Dame  shall  see.    Dam.  Firs^  then, 

advance 
My  drowsie  servant,  stupide  Ignorance, 
Known  by  thy  scaly  vesture ;  and  bring  on 
Thy  fearefull  sister,  wild  Suspitioo, 
Whose  eyes  do  never  sleep ;  let  her  knit  bands 
With  quick  Credulity,  that  next  her  stands. 
Who  hath  but  one  eare,  and  that  always  ope  ; 
Two-faced  Falsehood  follow  in  the  rope ; 
And  lead  on  Murmore,  with  the  cheeks  deep  bong ; 
She  Malice,  whetting  of  her  forked  tongue ; 
And  Malice,  Impudence,  whose  forehead^  lost ; 
Let  Impudence  lead  Slander  on,  to  boast 
Her  oblique  look ;  and  to  her  subtle  side. 
Thou,  black-mouth'd  fiKOCratioD,  stand  apply'd; 
Draw  to  thee  Bittemessa,  whose  pores  sweat  gal ; 
She  flame-ey*d  Rage;  Rage, Mischiefe.  Hack.  Here 
we  are  all. 
Dam.  Joyne  now  our  hearts,  we  faithfull  opposites 
To  Fame  and  Glory.    Let  not  these  bright  nights 
Of  honour  blaze,  thus  to  offend  oar  eyes ; 
Shew  our  selves  truely  envious,  and  let  rise 
Our  wonted  rages :  do  what  may  beseeme 
Such  names  and  natures ;  Vertue  else  will  deeme 
Our  powers  decreas'd,  and  think  us  baiush'd  Earth, 
No  lesse  than  Heaven.     All  her  antique  birth. 
As  Justice,  Faith,  she  will  re^ore ;  and,  bold 
Upon  our  sloth,  retrive  her  age  of  gold* 
We  must  not  let  our  native  manners,  thus. 
Corrupt  with  ease.    11^  lives  not,  bu^  in  us* 
I  hate  to  see  these  fruits  of  a  softpeace. 
And  curse  the  piety  gives  it  such  increase* 
Let  us  diaturbe  it  tbep,  and  blast  the  light ; 
Mixe  Hell  with  Heaven,  and  make  Nature  fight 
Within  her  selfe ;  loose  the  whole  henge  of  things : 
And  cause  the  ends  run  back,  into  their  springs. 

H4G.  What  our  Dame  bids  us  do^ 
We  are  ready  for.    Dam.  Then  fall  too. 
But  first  relate  me,  what  you  have  sought. 
Where  you  have  been,  and  what  yoQ  have  brought. 


JQSSON'SBO^Btf. 

3.  I,  last  night,  lay  all  alone 


1.  I  have  been,  all  day,  looking  afte^' 
A  raven,  feedmg  upon  a  quarter; 

And,  soon  as  she  tura'd  her  beack  to  the  south, 
I  spatch'd  this  morsell  out  of  her  mouth* 

2.  I  have  beeoe  gathering  wolves*  haires, 
The  mad  dogs'  foame,  and  the  adders'  eares; 
The  spurgings  of  a  dead-man*s  eyes. 

And  all  sinee  the  evening  sUrre  did  rii0. 


O'  the  ground,  to  heare  the  mandrake  grane ; 
And  pluckt  him  up,  though  hegiew  full  km; 
And,  as  I  had  done,  the  cocke  did  crow. 


4.  Andlha'beenechoosUigoutthiB 
From  chamell  bouses,  that  were  full ; 
From  private  grots,  and  pnblicke  pits. 
And  frighted  a  sezten  out  of  his  wits. 


5.  Under  a  cradle  I  did  creepe, 

By  day ;  and,  when  the  chUd  was  asleep^ 
At  night,  I  suck'd  the  breath;  and  rose, 
And  pluck'd  the  nodding  none  by  the  note* 

6.  I  had  a  dagger:  what  did  I  with  that? 
Killed  an  infiwt,  to  have  his  fist. 

A  piper  it  got,  at  a  church-ale^ 

I  bade  him,  againe  blow  wind  i'  the  taOc^ 

7.  A  murderer,  yonder,  was  hung  in  ohamraj 
The  Sun  and  the  wind  had  shrunk  bia  veisieas 
I  bit  off  a  sinew,  I  clipp'd  his  haire. 

I  brought  off  his  rag^  that  danc*d  i*  the  ayie* 

8.  The  scritch-owles'  egs,  and  the  fieathen  bladk. 
The  bbod  of  the  frog,  and  the  bone  in  hia  bt 
I  have  been  getting  ;  and  made.of  bis  tkisi 
A  purset,  to  keep  sir  GranioB  in. 

9.  And  t  ha'  been  plucking  (plants  aoMMns) 
Hemlock,  henbane,  adder's-tongue. 
Night-shade,  moobe-wort,  libbardVbane  ; 
And  twise,  by  the  dogs,  was  like  to  be  tane. 

10.  I,  fromtbejawsofagardiner'sbitcliy 

Did  snatch  these  bones,  and  then  leap'd  the  ditch  i 
Yet  went  I  back  to  the  house  againe, 
Kiird  the  black  cat,  and  here's  the  I 

11.  I  went  to  the  toad  breeds  under  the  wall, 
I  charm'd  him  out,  and  he  came  at  my  call ; 
I  scratch'd  out  the  eyes  of  the  owte  bctee, 
I  tore  the  bat's  wing ;  what  would  you  hawc 


Yes,  I  have  brought  (to  helpe  our  vows) 
Horned  poppy,  cypresse  boughs. 
The  fig-tree  wild,  that  grows  on  tombes. 
And  juice,  that  frxmi  the  larch-tree  cornea. 
The  basilick's  blood,  and  the  viper*s  skia: 
And,  now,  our  orgies  let's  begin* 

IHere,  the  Dame  pui  her  tdjt  m  the  wadO.  oftimi^ 
and  began  HerfcMoxoing  incooaiitm^  oAereim  Ju 
tooke  occasion,  to  boast  all  the  ftmer  aUrihuUd  i9 
witches  bv  ike  ancients  ;  qfvAkky  every  pMt  (m 
the  most)  doe  give  some :  Hcmer  to  CSrve,  n  tie 
Odyss, ;  THeoaitus  to  StnoMo,  in  Aonnaoai- 
tria  ;  Virgil  to  Alph^boou,  in  Au.  Ovid  i» 
Dipsas,  in  Amor,  to  Medfia  and  Grct^  in  Me^ 
iamorph.  Tibuttui  to  Saga  ;  Horope  to  Ont^a^ 
Sagana,  Veia,  RHa;  Seneca  to  ikMca,  ead  tk» 
nurse,  in  Here.  (Eta.  Petr.  ArUter  to  hia  5«f  «, 
in  Rag.  and  Clauditm  to  Megeera,  lib.  1.  ra  Rit- 
finum}  who  takes  the  hebii  qf  a  wUek^ae  tkme 
do,  and  supplies  that  historicaUpariin,  ike  poeme^ 
beside  her  morall  person  qf  a  jFWy  ;  emtjbautkf 
the  same  drift,  in  /o«rx.] 
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on  fiends  and  fbries,  (If  yet  any  be 

Tone  than  oar  selves)  you  that  have  quakM  to  see 

bese  knotff  untied ;   and  shrank,  when  we  have 

cbarm'd. 
on,  that  (to  anne  ns)  have  yoor  selves  disarm'd, 
nd  to  our  powers,  resign'd  your  whips  and  brands, 
fhea  we  went  f>rth,  the  scbnrge  of  men  and  lands, 
ouy  that  have  seen  me  ride,  wlieii  Hecate 
*arst  not  take  chariot;  when  the  boistrons  s^, 
ritbottt  a  breath  of  wind,  hath  knockt  the  sky ; 
nd  that  hath  thundred,  Jove  n6t  knowing  why : 
rben  we  have  set  the  elements  at  wars, 
Tade  midiHgfat  see  the  Son,  ahd  day  the  stars  $ 
Hien  the  wfny'd  lightning,  in  the  course,  hatli  staid; 
nd  swfftest  rivers  hats  rtm  back,'  afraid, 
o  see  the  come  remove,  the  groves  t6  range, 
rhole  places  alter,  and  the  seasons  change, 
^en  the  paJe  Moon,  at  the  first  tOIc^  down  fdl 
oyaon'd,  and  dfirst  not  stay  th%r  second  'spell. 
oa,  that  have  oft  been  coupons  of  th^  sights ; 
nd  tfaoa,  three-formed  star,  that,  <m  these  nights 
ft  only  powerftiH,  to  whose  triple  name 
has  we  incltee^  once,  twice,  atiii  thrice  thtf  sam6 ; 
'  now  with  rites  pkopbane,  and  fokife  enough, 
Te  do  invoke  thee;  darken  all  this  roofe, 
rith  present  Ibgs;^   EihAte  Earth*)i  rott^st  vapors, 
nd  striken  bKtodnesse  through  thiese  blteing  tdpers. 
Qoifry  let  a  mnmnmig  *  charmC'  rteound^ 
he  wWlst  we-  bury  all,  i'  the  ground. 
Dt  first,  see  everyfootbe  bare^ 
nd  every  knee.    Hao.  Yes,  dane^  they  are. 


aartf  O  deape^  we  lay  thee'to  sleepe; 
Te  leave  thee  difnke  by,  if  thOQ  chance  to  be  dry; 
otli  nilke,  and  bkx>d,  the  dew,  and  the  floodr 
re  braatbe  in  thy  bed,  at  the  foot  and  the  head ; 
Te  cover  thee  warme,  that  thou  take  no  harme: 

And  when  then  dost  wake, 

Bame  Earth  shall  quake^ 

And  the  booses'  shake, 

And  her  belly  shall  ake, 

Aster  baeke  were  brake^ 

Saoh  a  birth  to  make. 

As  is  the  blue  drake : 

Wlwsefbna  thoa  shaft  take. 


Never  n  stane  yet  shot  > 
Where  be  the  ashes  >  Hao.  Here  i'  the  pot. 
Dam.  Cast  them  up;  and  the  flint^stone 
Orer  the  left  shooUer  bone : 
Intothewest    Hao.  It  will  be  best 

Firm  CBAKMl. 

The  sticks  aie  a-crosse,  there  can  be  no  losse. 

The  sage  is  rotten,  the  sulphur  is  gotten 

Up  to  the  skie^  that  was  i*  the  ground. 

Follow  it  then,  with  oar  rattles,  round; 

Under  the  bmmble»  over  the  brier, 

A  little  asoie  heat  will  set  it  on  fire: 

Pat  it  in  mind,  to  do  it  kind, 

now  water,  and  Mow  wind. 

Roaacy  is  over,  Robbie  is  under, 

A  fiadi  of  lights  and  a  elap  of  thnnder, 

A  Btoime  of  vaine,  another  of  hayle. 

We  all  mnst  home,  i'  the  egge-shell  sayle; 

The  mast  b  made  of  a  great  pin. 

The  tackle  of  cobweb,  the  sayle  as  thin, 

And  if  we  foe  tbson^  iad  not  fall  in— 


Stay.    All  our  charmes  doe  nothing  win 
Upon  the  night;  our  labour  dies  1 
Otir  ma^ick'featnre  wWl  not  rise*; 
Nor  yet  the  storme !  we  most  repeat 
More  direfiill  Toyces  farre,  and  beat 
The  ground  w!th  vipers,  till  it  sweat 

SIXTH 'CHAMIS. 

Barke  dogges,  wblveshowle. 
Seas  roare,  woods  roule, 
Cloud^track,  all  be  black, 
Bui  tM^^t  our  charaies  doemake. 


Not  yet?  my  rage  begins  to  swell  i 
Darknesse,  devils,  night,  and  Hell, 
Doe  not  thus  delay  my  spelL 
I  call  you  once,  and  I  call  you  twice; 
I  beat  you  againe,  if  you  stay  my  thrice: 
Thorough  these  cranyes,  where  I  peepe, 
rie  let  in  the  light  to  see  your  sleepe. 
And  all  the  secrets  of  your  sway 
Shall  lie  as  open  to  the  day. 
As  unto  me.    Still  are  you  deafe  ? 
Reach  me  a  bough,  that  ne're  bare  leafe. 
To  strike  the  aire;  and  aconite, 
To  hurle  upon  this  glaring  light; 
A  rustic  knife,  to  wound  mine  arme ; 
And,  as  it  drops.  Tie  speake  a  charroe. 
Shall  cleave  the  ground,  as  low  as  lies 
Old  shrank-up  Chaos,  and  let  rise, 
Onoe  more,  his  darke,  and  reeking  head. 
To  strike  the  world,  and  Nature  dead, 
Untill  my  magick  birth  be  bred. 

SSVBMTH  CfUKHn. 

Black  goe  in,  and  blacker  come  oat ; 

At  thy  going  downe,  we  give  thee  a  shout 

Hoo! 
At  thy  rising  agabie,  thou  shalt  have  two. 
And  if  thou  dost  what  we  would  have  thee  doe* 
Thou  Shalt  hare  three,  thou  shalt  have  fonre. 
Thou  shalt  have  ten,  thou  shalt  have  a  score. 
Hoo.Har.  Har.Hoot 


A  cloud  of  pitch,  a  spurre,  and  a  switch. 
To  baste  him  away,  and  a  whirle-wind  play. 
Before^  and  after,  which  thunder  for  langbte^ 
And  stormes  for  joy,  of  the  roaring  boy; 
His  head  of  a  drake,  his  taile  of  a  snake. 

xnrrB  cbarki. 

About,  about,  and  about. 
Till  Uie  mist  arise,  and  the  lights  flie  OfOt, 
The  images  neither  be  scene,  nor  felt ; 
The  woUen-bunie,  and  the  waxen  mdt ; 
Sprinkle  your  liquors  upon  the  ground, 
And  into  the  ayie :  around,  around. 

Armmd,  aromid. 

Around,  around. 

Till  a  musique  sound. 

And  the  pase  be  found. 

To  which  we  may  dance. 

And  our  channei  advaaoe. 
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A  PANEGYRE, 

•K  TBI  HAPPT  EimAXCB  OF  lAMES,  OUR  MIVDAIGIIB,  TO 
BIS  nilST  HIGH  RSItON  OF  PASUAMBIIT  IN  THIS  BM 
KIKGDOMB,  TBB  19ra  OF  MARCH,  1G03. 

Licet  tolo  nunc  Helicooe  froi.    Mart. 

Hbat*k  now  not  strives,  alone,  our  breasts  to  fill 
With  joyes :  but  urgeth  his  full  faToan  stilL 
Againe,  the  glory  of  our  westeme  world 
Unfolds  himselfe :  and  from  his  eyes  are  hoorl'd 
(To  day)  a  thousand  radiant  lights,  that  Btredune 
To  every  nook  and  angle  of  his  realme. 
His  former  rayes  did  only  cleare  the  sky; 
But  these  his  searching  beams  are  cast,  to  piy 
Into  those  dark  and  deep  concealed  vaults, 
Where  men  commit  black  incest  with  their  fisuHs ; 
And  snore  supinely  in  the  stall  of  sin : 
Where  Murder,  Rapine,  Lnst,  do  sit  within, 
Carowsing  humane  blood  in  yron  bowles, 
And  make  their  den  the  slaughter-house  of  soules: 
From  whose  foule  reeking  cavernes  first  arise 
Those  damps,  that  so  olfend  all  good  men*s  eyes. 
And  would  (if  not  dispersM)  infect  the  crown. 
And  in  their  vapour  her  bright  metall  drown. 

To  this  so  cleare  and  sanctified  an  end, 
I  saw,  when  reverend  Themis  did  descend 
Upon  his  state;  let  down  in  that  rich«chaiae. 
That  fhstneth  heavenly  power  to  earthly  raigne : 
Beside  her,  stoup't  on  either  hand,  a  maid, 
Faire  Dice,  and  Eunomia ;  who  were  said 
To  be  her  daughters :  and  but  faintly  known 
On  Earth,  till  now,  they  came  to  grace  his  throne. 
Her  third,  Irene,  help'd  to  beare  his  traine ; 
And  in  her  office  vow'd  she  would  renlaine. 
Till  forraine  malice,  or  umiaturall  spight 
(Which  Fates  avert)  should  force  her  from  her  right 
With  these  he  pass'd,  and  %rith  his  peoplei's  hearts 
BreathM  in  bis  way ;  and  soules  (their  better  parts) 
Hasting  to  follow  forth  in  shouts,  and  cryes. 
Upon  his  face  all  threw  their  covetous  eyes. 
As  on  a  wonder :  some  amaxed  stood, 
Aa  if  they  felt,  but  had  not  known  thdr  good* 
Others  would  faine  have  shewn  it  in  their  words: 
But,  when  their  speech  so  poore  a  help  affords 
Unto  their  zeal's  expression ;  they  are  mute : 
And  only  with  red  silence  him  salute. 
Some  cry  from  tops  of  houses ;  thinking  noyse 
The  fittest  herald  to  proclaime  true  joyes : 
Othen  on  ground  run  gazing  by  his  side, ' 
All,  as  unwearied,  as  unsatisfied : 
And  every  windore  griev'd  it  could  not  move 
Along  widi  him,  and  the  same  trouble  prove. 
They  that  had  seen,  but  fbure  short  dayes  before. 
His  gladding  look,  now  long'd  to  see  it  more. 
And  as  of  late,  when  he  through  London  went. 
The  amorous  city  spar'd  no  ornament, 
That  might  her  beauties  heighten;  but  so  drest, 
As  our  ambitious  dames,  when  they  make  feasU, 
And  would  be  courted :  so  this  town  put  on 
Her  brightest  ^e ;  and,  in  it,  equall  shone 
To  her  great  sister :  save  that  modesty. 
Her  place,  and  yeares,  gave  her  precedency. 

The  joy  of  either  was  alike,  and  full ; 
No  age,  nor  sexe,  so  weak,  or  strongly  dull, 
That  did  not  bearo  a  part  in  this  consent 
Of  bearu  and  voyc^.    All  the  aire  was  rent, 


JONSON'S  POEMS. 

As  with  the  mnrmure  of  a  moving  wood ; 

The  ground  beneath  did  seeme  a  monring  ftood: 

Wals,  windons,  rooft,  towers,  sieeiilai>  all  weresrt 

With  severall  eyes,  that  in  this  object  met. 

OM  men  were  glad,  their  listes  txll  imiw  did  last ; 

And  infants,  that  the  honres  had  mside  sncb  hart 

To  bring  them  forth  i  whil'st  riper  age*d,  aad  ^ 

To  understand  the  more,  the  more  were  rafit. 

This  was  the  people's  love,  with  which  did  atrive 

The  nobles'  zeale,  yet  either  kept  alive 

The  other's  flame,  as  doth  the  wike  and  vase. 

That  friendly  temper'd,  one  pure  taper  oiakcs. 

Meane  while,  the  reverend  Thenus  draws  soide 

The  king's  obeying  will,  from  taking  pride 

In  these  value  stirs,  and  to  his  mind  s 

How  he  may  triumph  in  his  sulgects* 

With  better  pomp.    She  tds  him  first. 

Are  here  on  Earth  the  oiost  coo^cikm 

That  they,  by  Heaven,  are  plac'd  upon  bis  tbvoM, 

To  rule  like  Heaven;  and  have  no  mora  their  o««, 

As  they  are  men,  than  men.    That  all  they  do^ 

Though  hid  at  home,  abroad  is  searched  into : 

And  being  once  found  out,  discovered  lyes 

Unto  as  many  envies,  there,  as  eyes. 

That  princes,  since  they  know  it » their  lnie» 

Oft-times,  to  have  the  secrets  of  tbor  state 

Betraid  to  fome,  should  take  more  carab  and  fieaie 

In  publique  acts  what  fiice  and  forme  they  bean. 

She  then  remembred  to  his  thoaght  the  pUce 

Where  he  was  going;  and  the  upward  reee 

Of  kings,  preceding  him  in  that  high  oooxt ; 

Their  laws,  their  ends ;  the  men  she  did  report: 

And  all  so  justly,  as  hia  eare  was  joy'd 

To  heare  the  truth,  from  spight  of  flattery  ^voyd. 

She  shewd  him,  who  made  wise,  who  boneot  acts; 

Who  both,  who  neither:  all  the  cnnuns  tncts. 

And  thriving^  statutes  she  could  prompUy  note; 

The  bloody,  base,  and  bartyarous  she  did  qoote; 

Where  laws  were  made  to  serve  the  tyrajift*s  will ; 

Where  sleeping  they  oouU  save^  and  waking  kill ; 

Where  acts  gave  licence  to  impetocms  hast 

To  bury  churches,  in  forgotten  dust. 

And  with  their  mines  raise  the  pander's  bowers : 

When  publique  justice  borrow'd  all  her  powen 

From  private  chambers;  that  oouhi  them  create 

Laws,  judges,  copaelkxa,  yea  piinoe  and  Mafae^** 

All  this  she  told,  and  more,  with  bleedimp  eT»» 

For  right  is  as  compassionate  as  wiaew 

Nor  did  he  seeme  their  vices  so  to  love, 

As  once  defiend,  what  Themis  did  reprove. 

For  though  by  right,  and  benefit  of  times. 

He  ownde  their  crowns,  he  woaid  not  so  their  erimei. 

He  knew  that  princes,  who  had  sold  their  fuam 

To  their  voluptuous  lusts,  had  lost  their  nsune  ; 

And  that  no  wretch  was  more  unUest  tham  he^ 

Whqse  necessary  good  *t  was  noer  to  he 

Ad  evill  king :  and  so  must  such  be  still. 

Who  once  have  got  the  habit  to  do  ill. 

One  wickednetse  aoothir  moit  defend  ^ 

For  vice  is  safe,  while  she  hath  vice  to  firiend. 

He  knew,  that  tboae,  who  woold  vith  kvwe  oom- 

Must  with  a  tender  (yet  a  stedftst)  hand     [mani, 

Sustaine  the  reynes,  and  in  the  check  ifwfwif 

To  ofier  cause  of  iqury,  or  feaie. 

That  kings,  by  their  example,  more  do  away 

Than  by  their  power  ;  and  men  do  more  ehey 

When  they  are  led,  than  when  they  are  ooopeil'd. 

In  all  these  knowing  arts  oar  prince  cxcdlM. 

And  now  the  dame  had  dried  her  dropping  ofB^ 

When,  like  aa  i^iril  Iris,  flew  her  shin^ 
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boat  the  ttneH*  ai  it  voold  finroe  a  fpriog 
nom  out  the  itooes,  to  gntulate  the  king, 
le  blett  the  people,  that  in  ihoaleB  did  fwim 
>  beare  her  speech ;  which  still  began  in  him, 
od  ceas'd  in  them.    She  told  them»  what  a  fate 
TmM  gently  lalne  from  Heaven  upon  this  state; 
ow  deare  a  father  they  did  now  eigoy 
hat  came  to  nve,  what  discord  wonU  destroy : 
nd  entring  with  the  power  of  a  king, 
he  temp'rance  of  a  private  man  did  bring, 
hat  wan  affectioos,  ere  his  steps  wan  ground ; 
nd  was  not  hot,  or  oovetoos  to  be  crown*d 
efore  men's  hearts  had  crown'd  him.  Who  (unlike 
hose  greater  bodies  of  the  sky,  that  strike 
he  lesser  fiers  dim)  in  his  aocesBe 
rightcr  than  all,  hath  yet  made  no  one  lesse; 
hoogfa  many  greater ;  and  the  most,  the  best 
^lerein,  bis  choioe  was  happy  with  the  rest 
f  his  graat  aetioos,  first  to  see,  and  do 
rhat  all  men's  wishes  did  aspire  unto. 
Hereat,  the  people  could  no  knger  hold 
heir bnrstingjoyes ;  butthrough  the  ajrre wasrol'd 
be  leagth'ned  showt,  as  when  th'  aitUiery 
*f  Heaven  is  discharged  sJong  the  sky: 
nd  this  confession  Hew  from  every  voyce, 
^^ver  had  load  more  rmuon  to  njoifct, 
hr  loker  bSue,  amU  cugki  mm  Mtd  bee, 
ao€,ikattk€imgkithetpmep4rfetuaUt§4, 
/\ueh  when  Time,  Mature,  and  the  Fates  deny'd, 
rith  a  twice  loader  shonte  again  they  cry'd, 
>#,  Ui  ble$i  Brittmne  atke  (mtbout  your  wrong  J 
till  io  koM  JOcA  a  king,  ami  thtt  king  long, 

Soku  fox,  etpoota  noa  qwtUmmt  notd/ar. 


EXPOSTULATION  WITH  INIGO  JONES. 

la.  Surveyor,  yoo  that  fint  began 
rom  thirty  pounds  in  pipkins,  to  the  man 
'oa  are :  from  them  leap'd  ibrth  an  architect, 
ble  to  talk  of  Euclid,  and  correct 
<ith  him  and  Arohiniede :  damn  Arehytas, 
be  noblest  engineer  that  ever  was; 
ootrol  Ctesippos,  overtMaring  us 
nth  mistook  names,  out  of  Vitruvins: 
(rawn  Aristotle  on  us,  and  thence  shown 
[ow  much  Arohitectonice  is  your  own: 
iThetber  the  bnildmg  of  the  stage,  or  sceoe^ 
>r  making  of  the  properties  it  mean, 
Ixors,  or  antics;  or  it  comprehend 
MDetbing  your  sor-ship  doth  not  yet  intend. 
y  all  your  titles,  and  whole  style  at  once, 
f  tireman,  moantebank,  and  justice  Jones, 
do  salute  yon:  are  you  fitted  yet ? 
^11  any  of  these  ocpress  your  place,  or  wit  ? 
'r  are  yoa  so  ambitioas  'hove  your  peen, 
ou  'd  be  an  Assinigo  by  your  years  ? 
/hjt  much  good  do*t  yoa :  bo  what  part  yoo  will, 
ba  '11  be,  as  Langley  says,  «*  an  Inigo  still.*' 
^''hat  makes  your  wratebednesse  to  bray  so  k>od, 
I  town  and  coart  ?  are  you  grown  rich  and  prood  ? 
our  trappings  will  not  change  you,  change  your 
o  velvet  suit  yon  wear  wiU  sJter  kind.       [mind : 
wooden  digger,  is  a  dagger  of  wood ; 
or  gold,  nor  ivory  halt  can  make  it  good. 
rhat  is  the  cause  yoa  pomp  it  so,  I  ask, 
nd  all  men  echo,  yoo  baf*  made  a  maiqaet 


I  chime  that  too,  and  I  have  met  with  those 

That  do  cry  up  the  machine,  and  the  shows ; 

The  majesty  of  Juno  in  the  clouds. 

And  peering  forth  of  Iris  in  the  shrouds; 

Th*  ascent  of  lady  Fame,  which  none  could  spy. 

Not  they  that  sided  heri  dame  Poetry, 

Dame  History,  dame  Architecture  too, 

And  goodly  Sculpture,  brought  with  much  ado  <» 

To  hold  her  up :  O  shows,  shows,  mighty  shows. 

The  eloquence  of  masques !  what  need  of  prose, 

Or  verse  or  prose,  t'  express  immortal  yoo  ? 

You  are  the  spectacles  of  state,  't  is  true. 

Court  hieroglyphics,  and  all  arts  afibid. 

In  the  mere  perspective  of  an  inch  board : 

You  ask  no  more  than  oertaine  politic  eym. 

Eyes,  that  can  pierce  into  the  myiteries    . 

Of  many  colours,  read  them,  and  reveal 

Mythology,  there  painted  on  slit^deal. 

O!  to  make  boards  to  speak !  there  is  a  task! 

Painting  and  carpentry  are  the  soul  of  masque. 

Pack  with  your  pedling  poetry  to  the  stage. 

This  is  the  money-got,  mechanic  age. 

To  plant  the  music,  where  no  ear  can  reach. 

Attire  the  persons,  as  no  thought  can  teach 

Sense,  what  they  are;  which  by  a  specious,  fine 

Term  of  arehitects  is  call'd  design ; 

But  in  the  pnu^'d  truth,  destruction  is 

Of  any  art,  beside  what  he  calls  his. 

Whither,  O  whither  will  this  tireman  grow 

His  name  is  lamtnoios,  we  all  know. 

The  maker  of  the  pn^erties;  in  sum. 

The  scene,  the  engine  ;  but  he  now  is  come 

To  be  the  music-master;  tabler  too: 

He  is,  or  would  be,  the  main  Donunus  Do—^ 

All  of  the  work,  and  so  shall  still  for  Ben, 

Be  Inigo,  the  whistle,  and  his  men. 

He's  warm  on  his  feet,  now  he  says ;  and  can 

Swim  without  cork :  why,thaok  the  good  queen  Amie^ 

I  am  too  fat  to  envy,  he  too  lean 

Tb  be  worth  envy ;  henceforth  I  do  mean 

To  pity  him,  as  smiling  at  his  feat 

Of  Lantem-lerry,  with  fuliginous  heat 

Whirling  his  whimsies,  by  a  subtilty 

Suck'd  from  the  veins  of  shop-philosophy. 

What  would  he  do  now,  giving  his  mind  that  way. 

In  presentation  of  some  puppet-play  ? 

Should  but  the  king  his  justice-hood  employ. 

In  setting  forth  of  such  a  solemn  toy, 

How  would  he  firk,  like  Adam  Overdo, 

Up  and  about;  di\e  into  cellars  too, 

Disguis'd,  and  thence  drag  forth  enormity. 

Discover  vice,  commit  absurdity : 

Under  the  moral,  show  he  had  a  pate 

Moulded  or  strok'd  up  to  survey  a  state.^ 

O  wise  surveyor,  wiser  architect. 

But  wisest  Inigo ;  who  can  reflect 

On  the  new  priming  of  thy  old  sign-posts. 

Reviving  with  fresh  colours  the  pale  ghosts 

Of  thy  dead  standards ;  or  with  marvel  see 

Thy  twice  conceiv'd,  thrice  paid  for  imagery : 

And  not  fisll  down  before  it,  and  confess 

Almighty  Arohitecture,  who  no  less 

A  goddess  is,  than  painted  ck)th,  deal  board, 

Vermilion,  lake,  or  crimson  can  afibrd 

Expression  for;  with  that  unbounded  line, 

Aim'd  at  in  thy  onmipotent  design. 

What  poesy  ere  was  painted  on  a  wall. 

That  might  compare  with  thee :  what  story  shall,  • 

Of  all  the  worthies,  hope  t'  outlast  thy  own, 

So  the  materials  be  of  Puibeok  stone. 
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Live  loDg-tbe  Afuting^roMD,  and  e*er  thro  Irarn 
Again,  thy  afthiteettb  aBhestam: 
Whom  not  ten  fire^  nor  a  parlkment  can, 
With  all  remwigtnmee  make  an  honest  man. 


JONSOlffS  POEMS: 


TO  AHUENDi, 

AN  EPIORAM  OP  HIMa 

Sn,  lalgD  doth  Usar  it,  as  I  hear, 
And  laboon  to  seem  woitfay  of  tfafis  fear ; 
That  I  shooM  write  upon  bin*  t 
Able  to  eattindabis-booss  and  {Marco 
ThemacTMit'    Wrateb!  Itjuit  thee  of  thy  pain  c 
Thou  'rttooramMtioQSr  and  dost  fear  in  Taiat 
The  Lybian  lion  hunts  no  bottep^iiisc 
He  makes  the-  camel  and  duU  ass  his  prize. 
If  thouba  so  desirous  to  be  read; 
SeeLoafevema  hungry  painter,  that  for  bread. 
With  rotlSB  chalk  or  coal  upon  the  waUv 
Will  well  design  thee  to  be  Tiewed  of  all. 
That  sit  vpoa  the  oomraoir  dnuight  or  strand ) 
Thy  forehead  is  too  namnr  for  my  brand. 


nnoorMARouis  wovld-'bk 

A<oaoi.uaY» 

BoT  'canse  tfaoo  hear^sl  the  mighty  king  of  Spain 
Hath  made  his  Inigo  marqais,  wouldst  thou  fain 
Cor  Charles  should  maka  thee  such  ?  'twill  not  be- 
come 
All  kings  to  do  the  self-same  deeds  with  some : 
Besides  his  man  may  merit  it,  a«d  be 
A'noble  honest  soul ;  what's  this  to  thee  ? 
He  may  have  skill,  and  Judgment  to  design 
Cities  and  temples;  thoiva  cave  for  wine. 
Or  ale :  he  buUd  a  palace;  thou  the  shop. 
With  sliding  windows,  and  false  lights  a-top : 
He  draw  a  forum,  with  quadrivial  streets; 
Thou  paint  a  lane  where  Tom  Thumb  Geffirey  meets. 
He  some  Colossus,  to  bestride  the  seas, 
From  the  iamed.piUars  of  old  Hercules : 
Thy  canvas  giant  at  some  channel  aims,. 
Or  Dowgate  torrents  falling  into  Thames ; 
And  straddling  shows  the  boys  brown  paper  fleet 
Yearly  set  out  there,  to  sail  ddwn  the  street : 
Your  works  thus  di£E^ng,  mudi  less  so  your  style,. 
Content  thee  to  be  Pancridge  earl  the  while, 
An  eari  of  show ;  for  all  thy  wortii  is  show ; 
But  when  thou  tuni'st  a  real  Inigo^ 
Or  canst  of  truth  the  least  intrenchmeat  pitch, 
We'll  have  thee  styl'd  the  marquis  of  Town-ditch.. 


THE  HONOUXtED  POEMS 
OF  BS  BOMouaiD  famiD,  sDt  jomf  BtAimmm  ^ 

Tais  book  will  live,  it  hath  a  geninSr;  this 
Above  his  reader  or  his  praises  i^^^ 
Hence,  then,  profane :  here  needana  weeds?  4^tfm» 
In  bulwarks,  rav'iinsi  rampafts  for  dctaee: 
Such  as  the  creeping  common. pioBStiAiiss^. 
When  they  do  weal  to  fortify  »Mai%  . 


Though  I  confess  a'Beamnont^  book  to  he 
The  bound  and  ftontier  of  our  poetry : 
And  doth  deserve  all  muniments  of  pnuae. 
That  art,  or  engine,  or  the  strength  can  i 
Yet  who  dares  ofifer  a  redoubt  to  rear  } 
To  out  a  dike  ?'  or  stick  a  stake  up  here 
Before  this  wotk  ?  where  envy  hath  not  cast 
A  t^ench  agahnt  it,  nor  a  battery  placed  ? 
Stay  till  she  nsdce  her  vain  approaches ;  tlieii. 
If  maimed  she  come  off,  tis  not  of  men 
This  fort  of  so  impregnable  access ; 
But  higher  pow>r,  as  spight  could  not  make  laS| 
Nor  flatty ;  but  secur'd  by  th'  authoi^  na 
Defies  what's  cross  to  piety,  or  good  fame: 
And  like  a  liallowed  temple,  free  finom  1 
Of  ethmcism,  makes  his  Muse  a  saint* 


TO 

MR.  JOHN  FLETCHER, 
uroM  an  PAnnuL  f 


C" 


Tat  wise  and  maay-headed  bench  thnlailB 
Upon  the  life  and  death  of  plays  and  vrite, 
KCompos'd  of  gamastar,  captain,  knight, 
I^dy  or  pncelie,  that  wean  mask  or  fim^ 
Velvet,  or  taifet«cap,rBnk'd  in  the  dark 
With  the  shop^s  foreman,  or  some  sash  bimve  weak 
That  may  judge  for  his  sizpenee)  had,  bate« 
They  saw  it  hal^damn'd  thy  whole  play  aii  mwi 
Their  motives  were,  smce  it  had  not  to  do 
With  vices,  iHiicb  they  lookM  for,  aftd  casMtak 
I,  that  am  glad  thy  innooeoce  was  thy  fuil^ 
And  wish  that  all  the  Mvses*  bkwd  were  spilt 
|n  such  a  martjrrdom,  to  vex  their  eyes, 
|)o  crown  thy  murder'd  poem:  which  simllive 
A  glorified  woik  to  time,  whe»ftne 
Or  moths  shall  eat  what  all  these  fools  i 


•Epmma 


ON  m  couKiass  os  pBnaaon,  snoa  to  am.  i 


UnNntMBAXH  this  mariile  henw 
lies  the  subject  of  all  verssw 
Sidney's  sister,  Pembroke's 
Death,  ere  thou  hast  slain 
Leani'd,  and  foir,  and  good  i 
Time  shall  throw  his  dart  at 


A  VISION 

ON  na  nvasB  op  ms  mum  tL. 


f  T  hath  been  questioo'd,  MichasI,  if  I  be 
Afnendatall;  or,if atatt, tothee: 
Because  who  make  the  qn^tkai,  haya  qit  i 
Those  ambling  visits  pass  in  verse  betafesa 
Thy  Muse  and  Bune,  as  they  ejqpect   *TiB  t 
pTou  hare  not  writ  to  me^  nor  I  to  yoa; 
And  though  I  now  begin,  'tis  not  to  mb 
Haunch  a^ainst*ba«iisfa,  or  raise  •  ikfumg  dab 
About  the  town  |  thb  ireeklning  I  wiU  pay, 
>Vithoat confoBringgygibob;  this *s my d^f. 
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It  was  no  diMun*.  I  wai  sw»ke,  and  taw. 
end  me  thy  voice,  O  Fame,  that  I  may  draw 
bonder  to  truth,  and  have  my  vision  hurrd 
lot  from  thy  trumpet  round  about  the  world, 
saw  a  beauty,  from  the  sea  to  rise, 
hat  all  Earth  look'd  on,  and  that  Earth  all  eyes ! 
t  cant  a  beam,  as  when  the  cheerful  Sun 
I  fair  got  up,  and  day  sopie  hours  begun ; 
ikI  filled  an  orb  as  circular  as  Heav'n ! 
"he  orb  was  cut  forth  into  regions  seven, 
nd  those  so  isweet,  and  well-proportion'd  parts^ 
&  it  had  been  the  circle  of  the  arts: 
Vlien,  by  thy  bright  ideas  sUnding  by, 
found  it  pure  and  perfect  poesy, 
here  read  1,  straight,  thy  learned  legend^  three, 
[eard  the  soft  airs,  between  our  swains  and  thee, 
Hiich  made  me  think  the  old  Theocritos^ 
h  rural  Virgil  come  to  pipe  to  us. 
iut  then  thy  Epistolar  Heroic  Songs, 
heir  loves,  their  quarrels,  jealousies,  and  wrongs, 
»id  all  so  strike  me,  as  J  cried,  "  Who  can 
Tith  ys  be  call'd  the  Naso,  but  this  man  ?** 
nd  looking  up,  I  saw  Minerva's  fowl, 
^erch'd  over  heaA,  the  wise  Athenian  owl : 
thought  thee  then  our  Orpheus,  that  wonld'st  try, 
ike  him,  to  make  the  air  one  volary. 
nd  I  had  styrd  thee  Orpheus,  but  before 
ly  Up6  could  form  the  voice,  I  heard  thai  roar, 
nd  rouse  the  marching  of  a  mighty  force, 
»rum8  against  drums,  the  neighing  of  the  hone, 
he  fights,  the  cries,  and  wondering  at  the  jars, 
saw  and  read  it  was  the  Baron*s  Wars. 
»  how  in  those  dost  thou  instruct  these  times, 
"bat  rebels'  actions  are  but  valiant  crimes. 
Ad'  carried,  though  with  shout  and  noise*  confosa 
.  wild  and  an  unauthorised  wickedness !' 
ayest  thou  so,  Lucan }  but  thou  scom'st  to  stay 
Fnder  one  title :  thou  hast  made  thy  way 
jkd  flight  about  the  isle,  well  near,  by  this 
a  thy  admired  Periegesis, 
fr  universftl  circumduction 
H  aU  that  ready  thy  Pnly-Olbioa. 
Iiat  read  it ;  that  are  ravish^ ;  such  was  I» 
Tith  erery  song,  I  swear,  and  so  would  die. 
(ut  that  I  hear  again  thy  drum  to  beat 
L  better  cause,  and  strike.the  bravest  heat 
1iat  ever  yet  did  fire  the  English  blood; 
Uiv  right  in  France,  if  rightly  understood. 
Iieie  thou  art  Homer ;  pray  thee  use  the  style 
*hoa  bast  deaerv'd,  and  let  me  read  the  while 
tiy  caUkigue  of  shipi^  eioeeding  his^ 
*hy  list  of  aids  and  force,  for  so  it  is : 
*he  poet's  att,  and  for  hia  oonntiy's  sake, 
trave  are  the  muitera  that  the  Mase  will  make, 
ood  wbeo  he  ships  them,  where  to  oto  their  arms, 
low  4io  bis  tmmpete  breathe !  what  lood  abnns  ! 
<)ok  bow  we  read  the  Spartans  wereinflam'd 
l^ith  bold  Tyt»ns*  verse :  when  thou  art  nam*d» 
o  abskll  our  English  youth  urge  on,  and  cry 
.n  A^noourt,  an  Agiueourt,  or  die. 
"bis  book,  it  is  a  catechism  to  fight, 
,iid  will  be  bought  of  every  lord  or  knight 
liat  can  but  r^ ;  who  cannot,  may  in  prose 
ret  broken  pieces,  and  fight  wall  by  those, 
"he  miseries  of  Margaret  the  queen, 
H  tenaler  eyes  will  more  be  wept  than  seen. 
feel  it  by  mine  own,  that  overflow 
Jkd  stop  ny  sight  in  every  Ime  1  go. 
;at  then,  refreshed  by  thy  fairy,  coart, 
look  on  Cyqtbia,  and  SyMoa's  sport, 


As  on  two  flow'ry  carpets,  that  did  rise. 

And  with  their  grassy  green  resfcor'd  mine  eyesL 

Yet  give  me  leave  to  wonder  at  the  birth 

Of  thy  strange  Moon^cal^  both  thy  str»n  of  mirth. 

And  gossip  got  acquaintance,  as  to  us 

Thou  hastbrougfat  Lapland,  or  okl  Cohaius, 

Empusa,  Lamia,  or  some  monster  more, 

Than  Afiric  knewj  or  the  full  Grecian  ^tore. 

I  gratulate  it  to  thee,  and  thy  ends, 

To  all  thy  virtuous  and  well-chosen  friends ; 

Only  my  loss  is,  that  1  am  not  there. 

And  till  I  worthy  am  to  wish  I  were, 

I  call  the  worid  that  envies  me,  to  see 

If  I  can  be  alriend,  and  friend  to  thee.  * 


ON 

MICHAEL  DRAYTON, 
BoaiBD  IN  wvncncnnrAiaiv '. 

Do,  pious  marble,  let  thy  readers  know  • 
What  they,  and  what  their  children  ova 
To  Drayton's  saered  name;  whose  dust- 
We  recommend  unto  thy  trust. 
Protect  his  memory,  preserve  hisstory^ 
And  be  a  bsting  monument  of  his  gkiry. 
And  when  thy  ruins  shall  disclaim. 
To  be  the  treasury  of  his  name ; 
His  name,  which  cannot  fode,  shall  be 
An  everlasting  menument  to  thee. 


TO  THE  KKMOar  OP  MY  BILOVBD 

MR.  WILLIAM  SHAKSPEARE, 

ANi>  WHAT  HE  HATH  LSFT  US. 

To  draw  no  envy,  Shakspeare^  on  thy  nam^ 
Am  I  thus  ample  to  thy  book  and  fome: 
While  I  confess  thy  writings  to  be  suob. 
As  neither  man  nor  Muse  can  praise  too  much. 
'Tis  true,  and  all  men's  suffrage.    But  these  waytf 
Were  not  the  paths  I  meant  unto  thy  praise, 
For  siliiest  ignorance  on  these  may  light, 
Which,  when  it  sounds  at  beat,  but  echoes  right ; 
Or  blind  afi^ection.  which  doth  ne'er  advance 
The  truth,  but  gropes,  and  uigeth  all  by  chance ; 
Or  crafty  malice  might  pretend  this  praise;. 
And  think  to  ruin,  where  it  seem'd  to  raisei 
These  are,  as  some  infamous  bawd  or  whore 
Should  praise  a  matron.  Whatcould  hurt  herinon^ 
But  thou  art  proof  against  them,  and  indeed 
Above  th'  ill  fortune  of  them,  or  the  need. 
I  therefore  will  begin.    Soul  of  the  age  ! 
Th' applause!  delight!  thewonderof our stege! 
My  Shakspeare,  rise !  I  will  not  lodge  thee  by 
Chaucer,  or  Spenser,  or  bid  Beawnont  li# 
A  little  further,  to  make  thee  a  room : 
Thou  art  a  monument  without  a  tomb. 
And  art  alive  still,  while  thy  book  doth  live, 
And  we  have  wils  to  read,  and  praise  to  give. 
That  I  not  ma  theeso^  my  brain  eaouses, 
I  mean  with  great,  but  dispTOporti<m'd  fdoses: 

>  This  epit^ih,  wUehtas  been  given  to  Jodkmii 
ma  written  by  Qnariei. 
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For  if  I  thought  my  jadgmentirefe  of  years, 

I  should  commit  thee  surely  with  thy  peers, 

And  tell  how  far  thou  didst  our  LJly  outshme. 

Or  sporting  Kid,  or  Marlow's  mighty  line. 

And  though  thou  hadst  small  Latin  and  less  Greek, 

From  thence  to  honour  thee,  I  will  not  seek 

For  names ;  but  call  forth  thundhring  Eschylus, 

Euripides,  and  Sophocles  to  us, 

Pacuvius,  Accius,  him  of  Cordova  dead. 

To  Irve  again,  to  hear  thy  buskin  tread. 

And  shake  a  stage :  or  when  thy  socks  were  on. 

Leave  thee  alone  for  the  comparison 

Of  all,  that  insolent  Greece,  or  haughty  Rome 

Sent  forth,  or  since  did  from  their  ashes  oome« 

Triumph,  my  Britain,  thou  hast  one  to  show, 

To  whom  all  scenes  of  Surope  homage  owe. 

He  was  not  of  an  age,  but  for  all  time ! 

And  all  the  Muses  stiU  were  in  their  prime, 

When,  like  Apollo,  he  came  forth  to  warm 

Our  ears,  or  like  a  Mercury  to  charm  I 

Nature  herself  was  proud  of  his  designs, 

And  joy'd  to  wear  the  dressing  of  his  lines ! 

Which  were  su  richly  spun,  and  woven  so  At, 

As  since,  she  will  vouchsafe  no  other  wit 

The  merry  Greek,  tart  Aristophanes, 

Neat  Terence,  witty  Plautus,  now  not  please; 

But  antiquated  and  deserted  lie, 

As  they  were  not  of  Nature's  family. 

Yet  must  I  not  give  Nature  all :  thy  art. 

My  gentle  Shakspeare,  must  ei^y  a  part 

For  though  the  poet's  matter  natuDe  be. 

His  art  doth  give  the  fiuhion.,    And  that  he 

Who  casts  to  write  a  living  line,  must  sweat, 

(Such  as  thine  are)  and  strike  the  second  heat 

Upon  the  Muse's  anvil;  turn  the  same. 

And  himself  with  it,  that  he  thinks  to  firame; 

Or  for  the  laurel,  he  may  gain  a  scorn, 

For  a  good  poet's  made,  as  well  as  boni. 

And  such  wert  thou.    Look  how  the  fother's  face 

lives  in  his  issue :  even  so  the  race 

Of  Shakspeare's  mind  and  manners  brightly  shines 

In  his  well-turned,  and  true  filed  lines : 

In  each  of  which  he  seems  to  shake  a  lance, 

As  brandish'd  at  the  eyes  of  ignorance. 

Sweet  swan  of  Avon !  what  a  sight  it  were. 

To  see  thee  in  our  water  yet  appear, 

And  make  those  slights  upon  the  banks  of  Thames, 

That  so  did  take  Eliza,  and  our  James ! 

But  stay,  I  see  thee  in  the  hemisphere 

Advanc'd,  and  made  a  constellation  there ! 

Shine  forth,  thou  star  of  poets,  and  with  rage. 

Or  influence,  chide,  or  cheer  the  drooping  stage. 

Which,  since  thy  flight  from  hence,  hath  moum*d 

like  nighty 
And  despairs  day,  but  for  thy  volumes'  light, 


LEGES  CONVIVALES. 

Quod  fmlix  fastumque  convivb  in  ApoUine  sit 

1.  Nbmo  asymbolns,  nisi  umbra,  hue  venito. 
9.  Idiota,  insulsus,  tristis,  turpis,  abesto. 

3.  Eruditi,  urbani,  hilares,  honeati,  adsdionntor. 

4.  Nee  lectss  fteminss  repudiantor.  [esta 

5.  In  apparatu  quod  convivis  corraget  nares  nil 

6.  l^uUe  delectu  potios  qnam  sumptn  parentur. 

7.  Oiuonator  et  coqnus  conriTarum  gufas  periti 


8.  De  diseubitu  non  contenditor. 

9.  MInistri  k  dapibus,  ocnlati  et  moti, 

A  poculis,  auriti  et  celeres  sunto.  [hospei. 

10.  Vina  poris  fbntibos  ministrentnr  ant  vapnkt 
1  ].  Moderatis  poculis  provocare  sodales  &s  esto. 

12.  At  fabuEs  magis  quam  vino  v«litatio  fiat 

13.  Convivse  nee  muti  nee  loquaces  sunto. 

14.  De  seriis  ac  sacris  poti  et  saturi  ne  diwrantp. 

15.  Fidieen,  nbi  aocersitus,  non  venito. 

16.  Admisso  risu,  tripudiis,  choreis,  cantu,  salibai, 
Omni  gratiarum  festivitate  sacra  celebrutor. 

17.  Joel  9ne  felle  sunto. 

18.  Insipida  poemata  nulla  recitantor. 

19.  Versus  scribere  nullus  oogHor. 

SO.  Argnmentationis  totus  strepitns  abesta 

21.  AmatoriisquereliSyacsuspiriisliberangulaseilBk 

22.  Lapitharam  more  scyplus  pugnare,  vhrea  ooi- 

lidere,  [fas  eit& 

Fenestras  excutere,  snpellectilem  £lacei«re,  o»> 

23.  Qui  forka  vel  dicta,  vel  facta  eliminat,  ehmiaa- 
S4.  Neminem  reum  pocnla  facinnto.  [tor. 

Focus  perennts  estQL 


RULES  FOR  THE  TAVERN  ACADEBfY: 

OB, 
LAWS  FOR  THE  BBAUX  SSPRITS. 

fSOM  THB  LATIK  OF  BIN.  JONSOX,  SMGIAVEV  IK  lUUIt 
OVXR  THE  CHimiET,  IK  IVB  APOUO  OF  HOB  OLDDSni 

TAvniN,  tsmplb-bab;  that  beino  bis  CUm-BOOM. 

ST  ▲  MODaif  HAlIBb 

Non  verbnm  reddece  veifaa 

1.  Asthefandofoiirp]easni«,leteaGhpK3rh]sshot, 
Except  some  chanoe-friend,  whom  «  member 

brings  in. 

2.  Far  henge  be  the  sad,  tlie  lewd  Ibp^  and  the  sot; 
For  such  have  the  plaguflsof  good  company  beeik 

3.  Let  the  learned  and  witty,  the  jovial  and  gar, 
The  generous  and  honest,  compoeeonr  fteetfate; 

4.  And  the  more  to  exalt  our  delight  while  westoy. 
Let  none  be  debarred  fimn  his  cboioe  fipmale  mstfw 

5.  Let  no  scent  ofibnive  the  chamber  infest 

6.  Let  fisncy,  not  cost,  prepare  all  oar  dafaea. 

7.  Let.  the  caterer  mhid  the  taste  of  each  guest, 
And  the  cook,  in  his  dreasmg,  comply  with  their 


8.  Let's  have  no  distnfbance  about  takii«  pboei, 
To  show  yonr  nice  breeding,  or  out  of  vain  pridb 

9.  Let  the  drawers  be  ready  with  wine  and  frah 

glasses. 
Let  the  waiters  have  eyesj  though  their  taafws 
mos^  be  ty'd. 

10.  Let  our  wines  without  mixture  or  stnm,  be  «0 

fine,  [die. 

Or  call  up  the  master,  and  break  his  dul  asd- 

11.  Let  no  sober  bigot  here  think  it  a  sin, 

lb  push  on  the  chirpiog  and  nodomte  bottkw 
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IS.  liettlieooiilestbevBtherofboQkftluuiiof  wine. 

13.  Let  the  oompuiy  be  neither  noisy  nor  mate. 

14.  Let  none  of  things  terioos,  moch  len  of  divine. 
When  belly  and  hea4*i  fall,  profiuiely  dispate. 

15.  Let  no  nocy  fidler  presame  to  introde, 
Unlesi  he  is'sent  for  to  vary  our  bline. 

16.  With  mirth^  wit,  and  dancing,  and  singing  con- 

clude. 
To  regale  eT*ry  sense,  with  delight  in  excess. 

17.  Let  raillery  be  without  malice  or  heat 

18.  Dull  poems  to  read  let  none  priTilege  take. 

19.  Let  no  poetaster  command  or  entreat 
Another  extempore  verses  to  mak& 

30.  Let  ^ligament  bear  no  anmusical  soand, 
Nor  jars  interpose,  sacred  friendship  to  gri< 

CI.  For  generoos  lovers  let  a  comer  be  fband. 
Where  they  in  soft  sighs  may  their  passions  re- 
lieve. 

f2.  Like  the  old  Lapithites,  with  the  goblets  to  fight, 
Oar  own  'mongst  offences  unpardoned  will  rank ; 
Or  bnaking  of  windows,  or  glasses,  for  spite. 
And  qwiling  the  goods  for  a  rakehelly  prank. 

93.  Wboevershall  publish  whafssaid,  or  what's  done, 
Be  he  banisH*d  forever  our  assembly  divine. 

S4.  Let  the  freedom  we  take  be  perverted  by  none, 
To  make  any  guilty  by  drinking  good  wme. 


9  grieve. 


OYER  THE  DOOR 

AT  nx  xinxAMcx  nrro  thb  afollo. 

Wncoifx  all  that  lead  or  follow 

To  the  onusle  of  ApoUo 

Here  he  speaks  out  of  bis  pottle. 

Or  the  tripos,  his  tower  bottle: 

All  his  answers  are  dirine. 

Troth  itself  doth  flow  in  wine. 

Hang  np  all  the  poor  hop-drinken. 

Ones  old  Sym,  the  king  of  skinkers'; 

He  the  half  of  life  abases. 

That  sits  watering  with  the  Muses. 

Those  dnil  girls  no  good  can  mestn  us ; 

Wine  it  is  the  milk  of  Venus  \ 

And  the  poet*s  horse  accoontod : 

Ply  it,  and  you  all  are  monnted. 

n*  is  the  true  Phobeian  liquor 

Cheers  the  bmins,  makes  wit  the  quicker. 

Pnys  an  debts,  cures  all  diseases, 

And  at  once  three  senses  pleases. 

Welcome  all  that  lead  or  follow, 

To  the  oracle  of  Apcrfia 


>  Criet  old  Sim,  the  king  qf  ihnkers,']  Old  Sim 
means  Simon  Wadloe,  who  then  kept  the  Devil  Ta- 
vern ;  and  of  him  probably  b  the  old  catch,  bq^n- 
<ung.  Old  sir  Simon  the  king 

*  lf7iMf7tfA«inia</rMi(i;]  From  the  Greek 


MY  FAITHFUL  SERVANT, 

AMD,  BT  HIS  COMTmUXD  VUTUE,  MY  LOVING  mEMD^  TUX 
AirmOR  OP  TBFS  WOBX,  THE  MORTHBHN  LASS,  A  COMB- 
DT,  mu  RICBASD  BSOOMB. 

I  HAD  you  for  a  servant  once,  Dick  Broome, 

And  you  perform'd  a servant^s  foitbfal  parts: 
Now  you  are  got  into  a  nearer  room 

Of  fellowship,  professing  my  old  arts. 
And  you  do  do  them  well,  with  good  applause. 

Which  you  have  justly  gained  from  the  stage. 
By  observation  of  those  comic  laws, 

Which  X  your  master  first-  did  teach  the  age.     • 
You  leam'd  it  well,  and  for  it  serv'd  your  time, 

A  'prenticeship,  which  few  do  now-a-days: 
Now  each  oonrt  hobby-horse  will  wince  in  rhyme^ 

Both  leaned  and  unlearned,  all  write  plays. 
It  was  not  so  of  old :  men  took  up  trades 

That  knew  the  craft  they  had  been  bred  in  rights 
An  honest  bilboe-smith  would  make  good  blades. 

And  the  physician  teach  men  spue  and  sh-^^—- 
The  cobler  kept  him  to  his  awl ;  but  now 
Hell  be  a  poet,  scarce  can  guide  a  plow. 


THE  JUST  INDIGNATION  THB  AUTHOR  TOOK  AT 
THS  VULGAR  CENSURE  OP  HIS  PLAT(NSW  INM) 
BT  SOME  MALICIOUS  SPECTATORS,  BEGAT  THB 
FOLLOWING  ODE  TO  HIMSELF. 

Cons,  leave  the  lothed  stage, 

And  the  more  lothsome  age; 
Where  pride  and  impudence  (in  feshion  knit) 

Usurp  the  chair  of  wit ! 
Inditing  and  arraigning  every  day. 
Something  they  call  a  play. 

Let  their  featidious,  vain 

Commission  of  the  brain 
Run  on,  and  rage,  sweat,  censnre,  and  condemn : 
They  were  not  made  for  thee,  leas  thou  for  them. 

Say  that  thon  pour'st  them  wheat. 

And  they  will  acorns  eat; 
'Twere  simple  fury  stilt  thjrself  to  waste 

On  such  as  have  no  taste ! 
To  offer  them  a  surfeit  of  pure  bread, 
Whose  appetites  are  dead  ! 

No,  give  them  grains  their  fill, 

Husks,  draff  to  drink  and  swilL 
If  they  love  lees,  and  leave  the  lusty  wine, 
Knvy  them  not  their  palates  with  the  swine. 

No  doubt  some  moldy  tale, 

Like  Pericles,  and  stale 

As  the  shrieve*s  crusts,  and  nasty  as  his  fish' 

Scmps,  out  of  every  dish 
Thrown  forth,  and  rank'd  into  the  common  tab. 
May  keep  up  the  play-club : 
There  sweepings  do  as  well 
As  the  best  order'd  meal. 
For  who  the  relish  of  these  guerts  will  fit. 
Needs  set  them  but  the  alms-basket  of  wit* 
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And  much  good  do 't  you  then :  | 

Brave  plush  and  velvet  men 
Can  feed  on  oris :  and  Mife  in  your  stage-dothes, 

Dare  quit  upon  your  oaths. 
The  stagers  and  thestage-wrighu  too  (your  peers)! 
Of  larding  your  large  ears 

With  their  soul  comic  socks ; 

Wrought  upon  twenty  blocks ;  [enough. 

Which,  if  they  are  torn,  and  tum'd,  and  patch 'd 
The  gamesters  share  your  guilt,  and  you  their  stnif. 

Leave  things  so  prostitute. 

And  take  the  Alcoeic  lute  ; 
Or  thine  own  Horace,  or  Anacreon's  lyre, 

Warm  thee  by  Pindar*s  flre :  [cold, 

And  though  thy  nerves  be  shrunk,  and  Uood  he 
Ere  years  have  made  thee  <M; 

Strike  that  disdainful  heat 

Throughout  to  their  defeat : 
As  curious  fools,  and  envious  of  thy  stmio, 
May,  blushing,  swear  no  palssr'a  in  thy  brain. 

But  when  they  hear  thee  sing 

The  glories  of  thy  king, 
'His  2eal  to  God,  and  his  just  awe  o'er  men : 

They  may,  blood-shaken  then. 
Feel  such  a  flesh-qoake  to  possess  their  powers  j 
Aa  they  shall  cry,  like  ours, 

In  sound  of  peace  or  wars. 

No  harp  e'er  hit  the  stars. 
In  tuning  forth  the  acts  of  his  sweet  reign : 
And  raising  Charles  his  chariot  'hove  his  waine. 


AS  ANSWER 

TO  TUB  QDBy  "  COME  tBAVE  THB  iXmiBD  n'AOS,'' 
BY  OWBN  FELTBAM  \ 

CoMS,  leave  this  saucy  way 

Of  baiting  those  that  pay 
Dear  for  the  sight  of  your  declhiing  wit: 

'Tis  known  it  is  not  fit 
That  a  sale-poet,  just  contempt  once  thrown. 

Should  cry  up  thus  your  own. 

I  wonder  by  what  dower. 

Or  patent,  yon  had  power 
From  all  to  rape  a  judgment.    Let  H  suffice^ 
Had  you  been  modast,  you*d  been  graated  wise. 

'T  is  known  you  can  do  well. 

And  that  you  do  excel 
As  a  translator ;  but  when  things  require 

A  g^ins,  and  a  fire 
Not  kindled  heretofore  by  others'  pains. 

As  oft  you've  wanted  brains, 

And  art  to  strike  the  white. 

As  you  have  levell'd  right ; 
Yet  if  men  vouch  not  things  apocryphal. 
You  bellow,  rave,  and  spatter  round  your  gall. 

TuR  Pierce,  Peek,  Fly*,  and  all 
Your  j«0ts  so  nominal. 
Are  thmgs  so  far  beneath  an  able  brain  ; 
Ab  thoy  do  throw  a  stain 

*  Author  of  a  popular  book,  cidled.  The  Resolves, 
^  The  nsOBes  of  sereral  of  Jonson's  dramatis  per- 


Through  all  W  fminielky  plot,  end  do  i 

As  deep  as  Petioles. 

Where  yet,  there  is  not  laid 

Befere  a  chamber*raaid 
Discourse  so  weigh'dS  as  might  have  serv'd  of  oU 
For  schools,  when  they  of  love  nod  valoor  told. 

^Why  rage  then  ?  when  the  show 

Should  judgment  be,  and  know- 
Ledge,  there  are  plush  who  scorn  to  dnidge 

For  stages,  yet  can  judge 
Not  ooty  poets'  looser  lines,  but  wits, 

And  all  their  perquisites ; 

A  gift  as  rich  as  high, 

Is  noble  poesy : 
Yet  though  in  sport  it  be  fiv  kings  a  play, 
^s  next  mechsuilcs  when  it  works  fiir  psy. 

AIc«sus'  lute  had  none ; 

Nor  loose  Anacreon 
E'er  taught  so  bold  assuming  of  the  bays. 

When  they  deserv'd  no  pTaise< 
To  rail  men  mto  approbation. 

Is  new  to  yoar*s  alone ; 

And  prospers  not :  for  know^ 

Fame  is  as  coy,  as  you 
Can  be  disdainful  j  and  who  dares  to  pnve 
A  rape  on  her,  shall  gather  scorn,  not  love. 

Leave  then  this  humour  vain« 

And  this  more  hnmoroos  stnm. 
Where  self-ooooeit,  and  eholer  of  the  blood. 

Eclipse  what  else  is  good : 
Then,  if  you  please  those  raptores  high  to  too^ 

Whereof  you  boast  so  much ; 

And  but  forbear  your  crown. 

Till  the  world  puts  it  on, 
No  doubt,  ftom  all  you  may  amazemeat  draw, 
Since  braver  theme  no  Phcebus  ever  saw. 


AN  ANSWER 

TO  KB.  MK  jONSOK'k  OMt,  TO  nasOASB  Bill  MOV  10  UU 
THE  8TAQB,  BY  THOMAS  BAKSOUS  '. 

Ben,  do  not  leave  the  stage, 

'Cause  t  is  a  lothsome  age ; 
For  pride  and  impndenoe  will  grow  too  bold. 

When  they  tHuM  hear  it  told 
They  frighted  thee:  stand  high  as  is  thy  cause. 

Their  hiss  is  thy  applause : 

More  just  were  thy  disdain. 

Had  they  approve  diy  vein : 
So  thou  for  them,  and  they  fsr  thee  i 
They  to  inceate^  and^tiion  as ittuoh  loi 


•  New  Inn,  Act  IIL  Scene  S.-~Act  IV.  Scene  4. 

'  Thomas  Randolph,  A.M.  felk>w  of  TtMtf 
College,  Cambridge,  horn  a;t  Newnham,  near  DsTea- 
try  in  Northamptonshire,  June  15th.  1605;  di«4 
at  Blatherwyke  in  that  county,  March  Ilth,  16S4. 
His  extensive  learning,  gaiety  of  hvmoor,  sad 
readiness  of  lepartee,  gained  him  admirers  asMag 
all  ranks  of  mankind,  and  moie  especially  le- 
commended  hhn  to  the  intimacy  and  fnendship 
of  Jonson,  who  admitted  him  as  one  of  hia  adopted 
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Wilt  tfaoa  cnfitMi  thjr  itore 

Of  wheat,  and  pour  no  more, 
Became  their  baooi^raios  have  such  a  taste^ 

Ab  more  delight  in  mast: 
No!  let  them  forth  a  hoard  of  dainties,  fall 

As  thy  best  Mnse  can  cull ; 

Whilst  they  the  while  do  pine 

And  thirst,  midst  all  their  wine. 
What  greater  plague  can  Hell  itself  devise. 
Than  to  be  willing  thus  to  tantalize? 

ThoQ  canst  not  find  them  stnft 

That  will  be  bad  enough 
To  please  their  palates:  let 'em  refuse 

For  some  pye-comer  Muse ; 
She  is  too  fair  an  faostesse ;  twere  a  sin   ' 

For  them  to  like  thine  Inn: 

Twas  made  to  entertain 

Guests  of  a  nobler  strain ; 
Yet  if  they  will  have  any  of  thy  store,  [door. 

OiTe  them  some  scraps  and  send  them  from  thy 

And  let  those  things  in  plush, 

TiU  tbey  be  teuf^t  to  blush, 
like  what  they  will,  and  more  contented  be' 

With  what  Bniome'  swept  from  thee. 
I  know  thy  worth,  and  that  thy  lofty  strains 

Write  not  to  clothes,  but  brains : 

But  thy  great  spleen  doth  rise, 

'Ganae  moles  will  have  no  eyes: 
Tlus  only  in  my  Ben  I  fiiulty  find, 
He*s  angry  th^*Il  not  see  him  that  are  blind. 

Why  should  the  scene  be  mute, 

'Cause  thou  canst  touch  thy  lute. 
And  string  Iby  Hfwaoe:  let  each  Muse  of  nine 

Claim  thee,  and  say,  thou*rt  mine. 
Twcre  Ibnd  to  let  all  other  fiames  expire. 

To  sit  1^  Pindar's  fire; 

For  by  m  atianga  neglect, 

I  should  myself  suspect 
Tbyc  palsy,  wevs  as  well  thy  brain*s  ditetmOf 
If  tbey  owild  shake  thy  Muse  which  way  tbey  please. 

And  though  thou  well  canst  sing 

The  glories  of  thy  king. 
And  on  the  wings  of  verse  his  chariot  bear 

To  Heaven,  and  fix  it  there  i 
Yet  let  thy  Muse  as  well  some  mptares  raise 

Td  please  him*  as  to  praise. 

I  wouM  not  have  thee  choose 

Only  a  treble  Muse  I 
Bat  have  this  envioos,  ignorant,  age  to  know, 
Tbou  that  canst  sipg  so  high,  canst  reach  as  low. 


FRAOMHMT 

OF  A  SATIRB  ON  JOJUOM'S  MAGNJBTIC  LADY. 

ST  ALnAMBBR  CIIX  OT  ST.  MSTL's  SCHOOL. 

BoT  to  advise  yon,  Ben,  in  this  strict  age, 
A  brack-kito*s  better  Inr  thee  than  a  stage  I 

sons  in  the  muses,  and  held  him  in  equal  esteem 
with  Cartwrigbt.  Ha  has  left  behind  him  six  plays, 
and  several  poems^  pnbtisbed  in  Sva  1651.  The 
ode  addressed  to  Jonsoo  is  reasonbly  smooth,  and 
marks  him  a  tolerable  versifier. 

*  Hia  amsnufu^i  or  attendant,  Bichard  Riwamff : 
wrote  with  snooess  sevval  oomadiea. 


Thou  better  know'st  a  gronndsU  for  to  lay, 
Than  lay  the  plot  or  ground-work  of  a  play ; 
And  better  canst  direct  to  cap  a  chimney, 
Than  to.  oonverBC  with  Clk>  or  Fblyhimny. 
Fall  then  to  work  in  thy  old  age  agen; 
Take  up  thy  tr^g  and  trowel,  gentle  Ben  ;' 
Let  plays  alone ;  or  if  thou  needs  will  write, 
Aod  thrust  thy  feeble  Muse  into  the  light. 
Let  Lowen  cease,  and  Taylor  scorn  to  touch 
The  lothed  stage,  for  thou  hast  made  it  such. 

TB£  AKSWEB. 

Shall  the  prosperity  of  a  pardon  stiH 
Secure  thy  railing  rhymes,  infamous  Oill, 
At  libelling?  ShsJI  no  star-chamber  peer% 
Pillory,  nor  whip,  nor  want  of  ears. 
All  whbh  tbou  hast  incurred  deservedly. 
Nor  degradation  from  the  ministry. 
To  be  the  Denis  of  thy  ftither*iB  school, 
Keep  in  thy  bawling  wit,  thou  bawling  fool  } 
Thinking  to  stir  me,  tbou  hast  lost  thy  end, . 
1*11  laugh  at  thee,  poor  wretdied  take;  go  send 
Thy  blotant  Muse  abroad,  and  teach  it  rather 
A  tone  to  drown  the  ballads  of  thy  fiither : 
For  thott  hast  nought  in  thee^  to^eure  his  fiune, 
But  tune  and  noise,  the  echo  of  his  shame. 
A  rogue  by  statute,  censur'd  to  be  whipt, 
Gropt,  brscnded,  slil^  nectstoekt ;  go,  you  are  stript 


Bnr  MAA  ten,  and  bi  obt  laumMsm  vBimOy 
MASTER  JOSEPH  BUTTGR. 

nsroED  TO  ntt  ravpBUD's  holtdat,  a  MnoaAL 
nAGi-coMBmr.  1635. 

Yoo  kiok,  my  Joseph*  I  should  somethii^  say 

Unto  the  worid  in  ptaise  of  your  first  pls^  i 

And  truly,  so  I  would,  could  I  be  heard. 

You  know  I  never  was  of  truth  aleard. 

And  less  asham'd)  sot  when  1  told  the  crowd 

How  weil  X  lov*d  truth :  1  was  scame  allow'd 

By  those  deep-grounded,  midecstanding  mei^ 

That  sit  to  censure  plays^  yet  know  not  whei^ 

Or  why  to  like;  they  found,  it  all  was  new. 

And  newer,  then  [r.  than]  could  please  them  bycause 

true. 
Such  men  I  met  withal,  and  so  have  you. 
Now  for  mhie  own  part,  and  it  is  but  due 
(You  have  desorv*d  it  ftom  meX  I  have  read. 
And  weigh'd  your  play:  untwisted  ev'ry  thread. 
And  know  the  woofe,  and  warp  thereof;  can  tell 
Where  it  runs  round,  and  even :  whero  so  well. 
So  soft,  and  smooth  it  handles,  the  whole  piece. 
As  it  were  spun  by  nature,  off  the  fieece : 
This  is  my  censure.    Now  there  is  a  new 
Office  of  wit,  a  mint,  and  (this  is  true) 
Cry'd  up  of  late :  whereto  there  must  be  firrt 
A  malter^worker  call'd,  tii>  old  standard  burst 
Of  wit,  and  a  new  made :  a  warden  then. 
And  a  comptroller,  two  most  rigid  men 
For  order  and  for  governing  the  pnce, 
A  say-master,  bath  studied  all  the  tricks 
Of  fineness  and  alloy :  follow  his  bint. 
You've  all  the  mysteries  of  wit's  new  mint: 
The  valuations,  miztqreib  and  the  same 
Concluded  from  a  caixaet  to  a  dramme. 
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to  BIY  CHOSEN  VKOSffn, 


*tUE  LEARHBD  TRANSLATOR  OF  LUCAN,  TROHAf 
MAT,  EtQ. 

Whim,  Rome,  I  read  tbee  hi  thy  mighty  pair. 
And  tea  both  climbing  up  the  slippery  stair 
Of  Fortune*!  wheel,  by  lacan  driv'n  about. 
And  the  world  in  it,  I  begin  to  doubt, 
At  erery  line  aome  pin  thereof  should  slack, 
At  leai^  if  not  the  general  engine  crack. 
But  when  again  1  view  the  parts  so  piz'd. 
And  those  in  nnmber  so^  and  measure  imis'd. 
As  neither  Pompey's  popularity, 
CsBsar's  Ambitaon,  Cato*s  liberty, 
Calm  Brotoa*  tenor  atart,  but  all  along 
Keep  due  propoftion  in  the  ample  soog. 
It  makes  ma  ramh*d  with  just  wonder,  ory 
What  Muse,  or  valher  god  of  harmony, 
Taught  Lucia  these  true  raoodes }  fopUes  my  seme, 
What  gods,  but  those  of  arts  and  eloquence  ? 
PhoebuaaadHflraaes?  They  whofe  tongue,  or  pen, 
Are  still  th'  interppelers  'twixt  Ood  and  men  ! 
But  who  hath  them  iaieBpreted,  and  brought, 
Lucan's  whole  frame  unto  u%  and  ao  wrovigbt,  • 
As  not  the  smallast  joint,  or  gentlest  word 
In  the  great  mass^  or  machine  there  is  stirr'd  ? 
The  self  same  genius  I  so  the  work  will  say. 
The  sun  translated,  or  the  son  of  May. 


Together :  not  that  wc  I 
With  doves;  odambes  wkhtjgiesMDpUk 
In  grave  bos'wiungs,  andinrcstthpqgipidbi, 
Ye  have  oft-times,  that  mty:  tanriittimiktntL, 
A  scarlet  peec^  or  tw<^  stitcVd  «» :  wabeatr 
Diana's  grove,  or  altar,  with  the  bgi^,.. 
Dring  circles  of  swift  vaten  thatintpina 
The  pleasant  grounds,  or  whan  tl^^oirai  fiUsc, 
Or  rainbow  is  describ*di    But  here  ww  no* 
No  place  for  these.    And,  psuot^Br,  bnp'^ites 
Know'st  only  well  to  paint  n  9ipi^M6.&eSi  • 
What's  this  ?  if  he,  whose  mooqr  binth  tkm 


WMTKY  AirriKHt  OF  THB  HUSBAND. 

AM  AMQiiYiioos  puci  ffuaLisnao  IK  1614. 

It  fits  pot  onely  him  that  makes  a  booke 
To  see  bm  worke  be  good :  but  that  he  looke 
Who  are  bis  test,  and  what  their  judgment  is. 
Lest  a  liihe  praise  do  make  theyr  dotage  his, 
I  do  not  feel  that  ever  yet  I  had 
The  art  of  uttVing  wares,  if  they  were  bad : 
Or  skill  of  making  matches  in  my  life: 
And  therefore  I  commend  unto  the  Wife  ♦ 
That  Went  befof  e— a  Husband.    She,  ric  sweare, 
Was  worthy  of  a  good  one  :  and  this  here 
I  know  for  such,  as  (if  my  word  will  weigh) 
She  need  not  blQbh  upon  the  marriage  day.  ^ 


.      aOMACJS, 

OV  *IHS  ART  OP  POETRIS. 

Ip  to  a  woman^s  head  a  painter  would 
Set  a  horse-neck,  and  diveis  feathers  ibid 
On  every  limbe,  ta^  from  a  several!  creature. 
Presenting  upwards  a  feire  female  feature,  . 
Which  in  tome^waithie  fish  uncomely  ends : 
Admitted  to  the  sight,  although  his  friends 
Could  you  Gontaine  your  lau^ter  ?  Credit  mej 
This  peeoe,  my  Piso's,  and  that  booke  agree, 
Whose  shapes  likesick-men's  dreames,  are  fsin'd  so 
As  neither  head  nar  loot,  one  forme  retaine.  [vaine, 
But  equall  power,  to  painter  and  to  poet. 
Of  daring  all,  hath  still  beene  given  ;  we  know  it : 
And  both  doe  crave,  and  give  againe  this  leave. 
Yet,  not  as  therefore  wild  and  tame  should  cleave 

♦  By  Sir  Thomas  Overbury, 

*^  From  tiia  Censora  Literaria,  vol.  5. 


To  paint  him,  hath  by  swioimiBclMggaiciMtGif^ 
Why  ibrciiv  ^'l  i 


The  whole  fleet  wrcck'd?  a 
Was  meant  at  fir^t 


Most  writer^  noble  sire,  and  ^thcy  soaot. 
Are,  with  the  hkenesse  of  the  t(uth  undone. 
My  setfe  for  sbortnesse  labour  ^  and  1  grow 
Obscure.    This,  striving  to  run  smooth  and  li»», 
Hath  neither  soule  near  sinewes.    Lol^  he 
Profesnog  greatnesse  swelU  :  that  1^  by  W . 
Crecpesootbegrouodj  too  safe,  t(K>afiBwllofttonsfr 
This  seeking,  in  a  various  kind  tofmsa 
One  thjng  prodigiously  painta  in  the  woajf^ 
A  dolphin,  and  a  beare  amid'  tl^iV^o^ 
So,  shunning  foults,  to  greater  £nH  doth  kvl, 
When  in  a  wrong,  and  artlesse  way  we  txm^ 
The  worst  of  statuarioi,  here  about  *. . 
Th'  iEmilian  schoole,  in  brasse  can  MMoaoiit 
Thenailes,  aud  every  curled  hairediicloie; 
But  in  the  maine  wbrke  bapleme:  smce  ha  fauto 
Not  to  designe  the  whole.    Should  I  aspin. 
To  forme  a  worke,  1  would  no  more  dsstie 
To  be  that  smiths  than  live,  mark'd  tmUthoO, 
With  faire  black  eyes  and  hahw,  andm'wiy  aoic. 
Take  therefore,  you  that  write,  still  matter  iil 
Unto  your  strenath  and  loog  examine  it. 
Upon  your  shouTden.  Prove  what  thOT  will  besie» 
And  whatthey  will  not  Him  wbosachoieedotkreirt 
His  matter  to  his  power,  in  all  be  makes. 
Nor  language,  nor  cleere  order  ere  ftnakei. 
The  vertue  of  which  order,  and  true  gracc^ 
Or  I  am  much  deceiv'd,  shall  be  to  place 
Invention.  Now  to  speake ;  and  then  defer 
Much,  that  mought  now  be  spoke :  omitted  bere 
Till  fitter  season.    Now,  to  like  of  this, 
lAy  that  aside,  the  eptck's  office  is. 
In  usmg  also  of  new  words  to  be 
Right  spare,  and  warie:  then  thou  speak*st  to  ne 
Most  worthie  praise,  when  words  thatcommoo^*! 
Are,  by  thy  cunning  placing,  nuuie  meete  new. 
Yet,  if  by  chance,  in  utt'ring  things  abstruse, 
Thou  need  new  termes;  thou  maist,  without  cicose, 
Paine  words,  unheard  of  to  the  well-truss'd  race 
Of  the  Cethegi ;  and  all  men  will  grace, 
And  give,  being  taken  modestly,  tUs  leare. 
And  those  thy  new  and  late-coynM  words  recovej. 
So  they  fell  gently  from  the  Greciatt  ^riog, 
And  come' not  too  much  wrested.  What*stl»ttta|i 
A  Roman  to  Cecilius  will  allow, 
Or  Plautus,  add  in  Viigil  disavow. 
Or  Varius  ?  why  am  I  now  envi*d  so. 
If  I  can  give  some  small  hicrease  ?  when  Km, 
Cato>s  and  Ennius'  tongues  have  lent  mnch  «tx1&* 
And  wealth  unto,  our  language ;  and  broingbt  fbrtk 
New  names  of  .things.  It  hath  beene  ever  free, 
And  ever  will*  to  utter  termes  that  be 
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kamp'dtolhaline.  AtwoodtwhcMeclMngeappesm 
itiU  m  their  toavef.  UHmigboot  the  ilidinc  yeafet, 
1ie  fin(4Mne  dTuig ;.  lo  the  aged  itate 
)f  vorditoij,  taui  fkrmtm  borne  bat  late 
ike  teeder  boil  ihoot  ii|i,  and  freihly  grow. 
Hir  Mbei,  aai  all  that^  oan,  to  death  we  owe: 
i^bether  the  Ma  icoeiv'd  into  tbe  ihofe, 
Int  from  the  aortk,  the  navie  aiie  doth  >tdre» 
Uogiywofte;  or  that  long  barren  fen 
tee  rowib^  but  BOW  dolh  nourish  men 
1  Dttghboor-lowneeb  aaJfeeloi  the  weigbtie  ploa^ 
r  tiie  wilde  river,  who  hath  changed  now 
ii  ooene  n  hortAill  both  to  graane^  and  aeedes, 
eieg  taogfat  a  better  wav.    All  mortall  deedt 
leliperMi:  j»fivieaffit istheitate, 
rgiieeeri^eecb»  ■boiild  hope  a  lasting  date, 
och  phiwe  that  now  is  dead,  shall  be  reviv'd ; 
id  noeh  shall  dyn,  that  now  is  nobly  Kv'd, 
cvrtoaae  please;  at  whose  disposing  will 
w  power  and  mie  of  speaking  resteth  still. 
Tbegeatsofkingi,  great  captaines^andsad  wanes, 
htt  nooiber  beet  can  fit.  Homer  declares. 
v«ne  unequall  natch'd,  first  sowre  laments, 
to  men's  wii^bes,  crown'd  in  their  events 
ereahodosM:  bat  who  the  man  should  be^ 
it  fiist  sent  forth  the  dapper  elegie, 
the  gfimmariane  strive;  and  yet  in  court 
fore  the  jodge  it  hangs,  and  waites  report. 
ITaCo  the  lyrick  strings,  the  Muse  gave  grace 
ehuK  the  gods  and  all  tbdr  god-like  race, 
ioonqa'riogcbampian,  the  prime  horse  in  course^ 
A  lovers  bnaineese,  and  the  wine's  free  source, 
lambick  armM  Arcbilochus  to  rave, 
s  fcot  tiia  socks  tooke  up  and  buskins  grave, 
it  t*  ewinhai^gc  discourse;  a  verse  to  win 
popilar  noise  with,  aod  doe  bus'nesse  in. 
lie  comick  mstter  will  not  be  expresc 
ngickverae;  no  lesse  Thyestes' feast 
ones  low  nambers,  and  the  private  straine 
for  the  eock :  each  subject  should  retaine 
place  allotted  it,  with  decent  thewes. 
w  tbe  tumea^  the  coloorsi  and  right  hues 
nems  here  describ'd,  I  can,  nor  use, 
know  t'  cibeerve :  why  (i'  the  If  use's  name) 
1  called  podt  ?  jrhercfore  with  wrong  shame, 
'ersly  nodeat,  had  I  rather  owe 
snorence  still,  then  either  leamc^  or  know. 
Maaetinie,  doth  the  comedie  (*xcite 
^yoe  and  angry  Chromes  chafes  out-right 
I  smeiling  throat:  and  oft  the  tragick  wight 
plains  in  hamUe  phrase.    Both  Telephus, 
Peleus,  if  they  seeke  to  heart-strike  us 
are  speotntOTB,  with  their  miserie, 
D  they  are  poore,  aod  banish'd,  roust  throw  by 
r  bombard-pbrase,and  footpand-balfe-foot  words: 
not  enaaghf  th'  elaborate  Muse  aflbrds 
lioein'e  beautie,  but  a  sweet  delight 
ork  the  bearers'  minds^  still  to  their  plight* 
f  faces  atiU,  with  such  as  laugh,  are  prone 
ughter;  so  they  grieve  with  those  that  mone. 
«  woald'st  have  me  weepe,  be  thou  first  drown*d 
tel/e  in  teares,  then  me  thy  losse  will  wound, 
a,  or  Telephus.    If  you  speake  vile 
IUpcem*d  things,  I  shall,  or  sleepe,  or  smile. 
mgoBge  fits  and  lookes;  stofTd  menacings, 
ngrj  brow;  the  sportive,  wanton  things  ^ 
be  severe,  speech  ever  serious, 
ature,  fint  within  doth  feshiou  us  , 
cry  fttsite  of  fortune ;  she  helpes  on, 
gc!th  iisto  anger;  and  anon 
L.  V. 


Witli  w^htiesoROw  buries  ns  all  alfMBg, 
And  tortures  us:  and  after  by  the  tongue 
Her  trueh*man,  she  reports  the  minds  each  throw. 
If  now  the  phrase  of  him  that  speaks  shall  flow 
In  eound,  quite  from  his  fortune ;  both  the  root. 
And  Roman  geotrie,  jeering,  will  laugh  out: 
It  much  will  difier,  if  a  god  speako  than. 
Or  an  heroe;  if  a  ripe  old  man, 
Or  some  hot  youth,  yet  in  his  flourishing  course; 
Where  some  great  lady,  or  her  diligent  noorse; 
A  ventring  merchant,  or  the  former  free 
Of  some  small  thankfull  land :  whether  he  be 
Of  Cholchis  borne;  or  in  Assyria  bred; 
Or,  with  the  milk  of  Thebes ;  or  Argus,  fod. 
Or  follow  fome,  thou  that  dost  write,  or  foine 
Things  in  themselves  agriseing:  ifagaine 
Honoured  Achilles  chance  by  thee  be  seised* 
Keepe  htm  still  active,  angry,  un-appeas'd, 
Sharpe  aod  contemning  lawes  at  him  should  aime^ 
Be  nought  so  'hove  him  but  his  sword  let  daime. 

Medea  make  brave  with  impetuous  scome; 
Ino  bewaild ;  Iidon  folse,  forswonie; 
Foore  Jo  wandring ;  wild  Orestes  mad : 
If  something  strange,  that  never  yet  was  had 
Unto  tbe  scene  thou  bringst,  and  dar'st  create 
A  meere  new  person;  looke  he  keepe  his  state 
Unto  the  last,  as  when  he  first  went  forth. 
Still  to  be  like  bimselfe,  and  hokl  his  worth. 

T  is  hard  to  speake  things  common,  properly : 
And  thou  maist  better  bring  a  rhapsody 
Of  Homer's  forth  in  acts,  then  of  thine  ownc^ 
First  publish  things  unspoken  and  unknowne. 
Yet  common  matter  thou  thine  owne  maist  make. 
If  thou  the  vile,  broad-troden  ring  forsake. 
For  being  a  po^t,  thou  maist  feigne,  create. 
Not  care,  as  thou  wouldst  foithfiilly  translate. 
To  render  word  for  word :  nor  with  thy  sleight 
Of  imitation,  leape  into  a  streigbt. 
Prom  whence  thy  modestie,  or  poeme's  law 
ForiHds  thee  forth  againe  thy  fuot  to  draw. 
Nor  so  begin,  as  did  that  circler  late, 
I  sing  a  noble  warre  and  Priam's  fate. 
What  doth  this  promisor  such  gaping  worth 
AflTord  ?  the  moontaines  travaiPd,  and  brought  forth 
A  scorned  mouse !  O,  how  much  better  this, 
Who  nought  assaies  unaptly,  or  amisse  ? 
"  Speake  to  me,  Muse,' the  man,  who  after  Troj  was 

sack*t 
Saw  many  townes  and  men,  and  could  their  manneri 

tract." 
He  thinkes  not,  how  to  give  you  soDoake  from  light. 
But  light  from  smoake ;  that  he  may  draw  his  bright 
Wonders  forth  after:  as  Antiphates, 
Scylla,  Charybdis,  Polypheme,  with  these. 
Nor  from  the  brand,  with  which  the  life  did  bume 
Of  Meleager,  brings  he  tbe  returne 
Of  Diomede ;  nor  Troye*s  sad  warre  bcigins 
From  the  two  egges,  that  did  disckjee  the  twhis. 
He  ever  hastens  to  the  end,  and  so 
(As  if  he  knew  it)  rapps  his  hearer  to 
The  middle  of  his  matter:  letting  gue 
What  he  despaires,  beii^  handled,  might  not  show. 
And  so  well  faines,  so  mixeth  cunningly 
Fakehood  with  truth,  as  no  man  can  espie 
Where  the  mid^  differs  from  the  first:  or  where 
The  last  doth  from  the  midst  dis-joyn*d  appeare* 
Heare,  what  it  is  the  people,  and  I  desire: 
If  such  a  one's  applause  thou  dost  require, 
That  tarries  till  the  hangings  be  ta'en  downe. 
And  sits  till  the  epilogue  saies  clap,  or  crowoe : 
Nu 
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The  ciuCoiBM  of  each  ag^  thou  muit  obtcrre. 
And  give  their  yeares,  and  natofei»  as  they  awerve, 
Fit  rites.  The  child,  that  now  kMires  how  toaay, 
And  can  tread  flrme,  longs  with  like  lads  to  pfay  ; 
Scone  angry,  and  soooe  fieas'd,  is  sweety  or  aowre. 
He  knowes  not  why,  and  ohangeth  every  hoore. 

Th*  unbearded  youth,  hn  guardian  once  being 
Loves  dogges  and  horses;*  and  is  ever  one     [gone, 
V  the  open  field ;  is  waxe  like  to  be  wrought  • 
To  every  vice,  as  hardly  to  be  brought 
To  endure  counsell :  a  provider  slow 
For  his  owne  good,  a  carelesse  letter-goe 
Of  money,  haughtie,  to  desire  soon  mov'd. 
And  then  as  swift  to  ieavte  what  he  hath  lovM. 

These  studies  alter  now,  in  one,  growne  man ; 
His  better'd  mind  aeekes  w^Ith  and  friendship; 
Lookes  after  honours,  and  bewares  to  act        [then 
What  straight-way  he  must  labour  to  retract 

The  old  roan  many  evils  doe  girt  round ; 
Either  because  he  seekes,  and,  having  found. 
Doth  wretchedly  the  Use  of  things  forbeare^ 
Or  does  all  businesse  coldly  and  with  feare ; 
A  great  deferrer,  long  in  hope,  growne  numbe 
With  sloth,  yet  greedy  still  of  what's  to  oome : 
Froward,  complaining,  a  commender  glad 
Of  the  times  past,  when  he  was  a  young  lad ; 
And  stin  correcting  youth  and  censuring,      [bring 

Man's  comming  yeares  much  good  with  them  doe 
At  his  departing  take  much  thence :  lest,  then, 
The  parts  of  age  to  youth  be  given,  or  men 
To  children;  we  must  alwayes  dwell,  and  stay 
In  fitting  proper  adjuncts  to  each  day. 

The  business  either  on  the  stage  is  done, 
Or  acted  told.    But  ever,  things  that  run 
In  at  the  eare,  doe  stirre  the  mind  more  slow 
Than  those  the  ftiithfuH  eyes  take  in  by  show, 
And  the  beholder  to  himselfe  doth  render. 
Yet,  to  the  stage,  at  all  thou  maist  not  tender 
Things  worthy  to  be  done  within,  but  take 
Much  from  the  sight,  which  fiure  report  will  make 
Present  anone:  Medea  must  not  kill 
Her  soonea  before  tbe  people ;  nor  the  ill- 
Natur*d  and  wicked  Atreos  cooke,  to  th'  eye. 
His  nephew*s  entrailes ;  nor  must  Progne  flie 
Into  a  swallow  there;  nor  Cadmus  take. 
Upon  the  stage,  the  figure  oC  a  snake. 
What  so  is  showne,.!  not  beleeve,  and  hate. 

Nor  must  the  fable,  that  would  hope  the  fate 
Once  seene,  to  be  againe  call'd  for  and  plaid, 
Have  more  or  l^sse  then  just  five  actsr  nor  laid. 
To  have  a  god  come  in ;  except  a  knot 
Worth  his  untying  happen  there :  and  not 
Any  fourth  man,  to  speake  at  all,  aspire. 

An  actor's  parts  and  office  too,  the  quire 
Must  mainlaine  manly ;  not  be  heard  to  sing 
Betweene  the  acts,  a  quite  cieiine  other  thing 
Than  to  the  purpose  leades  and' fitly  'grees. 
It  still  must  favour  jrotKl  men  and  to  these 
Be  wonne  a  friend ;  it  most  both  sway  and  bend 
The  angry,  and  love  those  that  feare  t'  oflTend. 
Praise  the  spare  diet,  wholsome  justice,  lawes. 
Peace,  and  the  open  ports,  that  peace  doth  cause, 
Hide  faults,  pray  to  the  gods,  and  wish  aloud 
Fortune  would  love  the  poore,  and  leave  the  proud. 

The  han*-boy,.  not  as  now  with  Iktten  bound. 
And  rivall  with  the  trumpet  for  his  sound. 
But  soft  and  simple,  at  few  holes  breath'd  time 
And  tune  too,  fitted  to  the  chorus'  rime. 
As  loud  enough  to  fill  the  seats,  not  yet 
S  0  ovar-thick,  but  %here  the  people  met, 


They  might  with  ease  be  riaonbtvi,  Mag  a  fcv 
Chaste,  thriftie,  modest  folksy  that  came  to  riev. 
But  as  they  oonqnei^d,  and  «nleffK'«i  «>>«"'  ^»omA, 
Thut  wider  walls  embme'd  tkeir  eitie  n»nd. 
And  they  nncensur'd  might  at  feasts  mad  piavu 
Steepe  the  glad  genius  m  tbe  wise  whole  dayn. 
Both  ip  their  tones,  the  licence  graetBr  grew. 
And  iu  their  numbers ;  for  alas,  what  knew 
The  ideot,  keeping  holy-day.  or  drudge. 
Clowne,tuwns-uian,  base  and  ooMe,  misfd,  to  judp' 
Hins,  to  his  antient  art  the  piper  lent 
Gesture  and  riot,  whilst  he  swooping  went 
In  his  train'd  gowne  about  the  aUge :  so  gvev 
In  time  to  tragedie,  a  mesicke  new. 
The  rash,  and  head-kmi?  elcqneoee  biM^ht  krtk 
Unwonted  language;  aind  that  senae  of  worth 
That  found  out  profit,  and  foretold  each  thiag. 
Now  diffei'd  not  from  Delphick  riddling. 

Thespis  is  said  to  be  the  first  foimdoiit 
The  tragedie,  and  carried  it  aboot» 
Tillthen  nnknowne,  in  carts,  wherein  did  rid^ 
Tlio.«e  that  did  sing  and  aet :  their  faces  dyM 
With  lees  of  wine.    Next  EflchyluB^  mere  late 
Brought  in  the  visor,  and  the  robe  of  states 
Built  a  small  timbred  stage,  and  taught  tbem  ts  k^ 
Loftie  and  grave;  and  in  the  buskin  stalke. 
He  too,  that  did  in  tragick  verae  contend* 
For  tlie  vile  goat,  soooe  after  forth  did  seod 
The  rough  rude  satyrea  naked ;  and  woiihl  tn*. 
Though  sower,  with  safetie  of  h's  graviti^. 
How  he  oould  jest ;  because  be  niark*d  and  ^av 
The  free  spectators,  subject  to  no  law, 
Having  well  eat  and  dnmke,  the  rites  beiog  ixAr% 
Were  to  be  staid  with  softnesses,  and  aroBBe 
With  something  that  was  acceptably  new. 
Yet  BO  the  scoffing  satyres  to  men's  view. 
And  so  their  prating  to  present  was  best* 
And  so  to  tume  all  earnest  into  jest. 
As  neither  any  god,  were  brooght  in  thef«^ 
Or  semi-god,  that  late  was  seene  to  weaie 
A  royall  crowne  and  purple ;  be  made  bop 
With  poore  bve  terraes,  through  every  bsver  si>T 
Or  whilst  he  shoos  the  earth,  to  oeteh  at  aire 
And  emptie  clowdes.    For  tragedie  is  fiaire. 
And  farre  unworthie  to  binrt  ont  light  rioMs ; 
But,  as  a  matrone  drawne  at  solenme  times 
To  dance,  so  she  should,  shamefaced,  difler  &r:* 
Fftikn  what  the  obscene  and  pertulant  Ketyres  art. 

Nor  I,  whra  I  write  satyres,  will  so  lov« 
Plaine  phrase,  my  Pisos,  as  i^ooe  C  appnuve 
Meere  raigning  words:  nor  will  I  labour  so 
Quite  from  all  face  of  tragedie  to  goe. 
As  not  make  difference,  whether  Davos  ape^U, 
And  the  bold  Pythias,  having  cheated  \ 
Simo ;  and  of  a  talent  wip'd  his  purse ; 
Or  old  Silenus,  Bacchus'  guard  and  nun 

I  can  out  of  knowne  geare,  a  fable  I 
And  so  as  every  man  may  hope  the  matte ; 
Yet  he  that  ofi^rs  at  it  may  sweat  macK 
And  toile  in  vaine :  the  excellence  is  sivcfa 
Of  order  and  connexion :  so  much  grace 
There  oomes  sometimes  to  things  of  meaorit  pis  r 
But  let  the  Faunes,  drawne  ftXNirthelrgiores»  hem  - 
Be  I  their  judge,  they  doe  at  no  time  dsure 
Like  men  street^bonie,  and  neere  tbe  h^,  rAen* 
Their  yoothfbll  tricks  in  over-wanton  vene : 
Or  crack  out  baodie  speeches  and  undeeae. 
The  Roman  gentrie,  men  of  birth,  snd  meaae 
Will  take  offence  at  tliis :  nor,  though  it  strike 
Him  that  buyes  chiehes  blancb'd,orciMaee  t» '  is 
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Hw  Mt-cfUefcarf  tbtougtaout,  will  tlKSr  therefibre 

Reedve,  or  glT«  H  aa  ^iplaiMe  the  more. 

To  these  siMoeeded  the  old  oomedie^ 

And  notwiChoiitiiiiMBh  praise;  tiUKberf 

Pell  into  ftmlt  so  ftirre,  at  now  they  nw 

Ber  Kceooe  il  to  h«  feitMm'4  by  hnr  e 

Wbicb  lew  TCceir'd,  theChOTos  heM  hb  peeoe^ 

His  power  of  foolely  hnrtiii;  msde  to  cease. 

Two  rests*  a  ilioit  and  long,  th*  iambick  ftane; 
A  foot,  whose  swtftnesse  gave  the  vene  the  naine 
t)f  trimeter,  wliea  yel  it  was  sixe^pac'd. 
But  meere  ian&bieks  all,  from  fint  to  last 
^or  is  1  long  since,  they  did  with  patience  take 
fnto  their  btrtb-rigbt,  and  for  fltnene  sake, 
rbesteadiespontees;  so  themselves  doe  beafe 
Vf ore  stow,  and  cMne  more  weightie  to  the  eare : 
•Provided  oe^re  to  yeeht,  ia  any  ease 
>f  feHowskip,  the  fimith,  or  Second  place, 
rbis  foot  yet,  in  the  ftrmous  trimeten 
>f  Accios  aiid  Emiios,-nire  appeares: 
to  raie  as  with  some  taxe  it  dot h  ingage 
rbose  heavie  verses  sent  so  to  the  stage, 
)ftoo  much  haste  4ndbegli|^encen  part,  * 
)r  a  worse  crime,  the  ignorance  of  art. 
lot  every  judge  hath  not  the  focultie 
'o  note  ID  poems  breach  of  harmonic ; 
ind  there  is  gfven,  too,  nnworthy  leave 
V>  Roman  poets.    Shall  I  therefore  weave 
•y  verse  at  randome  and  licentiously  ? 
h  rather,  thhikmg  all  my  faults  may  spie, 
'row  a  safe  writer,  and  be  warie^rrven 
^thin  the  hope  of  having  all  forgiven, 
r  is  cleare,  this  way  I  have  got  off  from  blame, 
itit  in  coMlusion,  merited  no  fome. 
ake  yoQ  the  Gfrecfte  exaimpleB,  for  your  light, 
1  hand,  and  forae  them  over  day  and  night 
>ur  ancestors  dM  Plantos*  mmiben  praiie, 
nd  jests;  and  both  to  adm»r«tk)n  raise 
bo  patiently,  that  I  not  fbodly  say; 
'  either  ymi,  or  I,  kniow  the  right  way 

0  part  aeurrintie  firom  wit,  or  Can 
lawfiiH  vene,  by  fh*  eare,  <w  tnger  scan. 
Our  po£ia,  tooi  left  noaght  anproved  heie ; 

or  did  thtjy  merit  the  lesser  crowne  to  weare, 

1  daring  to  fonrskke  the  Greeiaa  tracts, 

nd  celebrating  ortr  ownc  home-borne  fkcts ; 
'hetlier  the  guarded  tragedie  they  wrought, 
r  't  were  the  gowned  comedy  they  taught 
Nor  had  our  ItaKe  more  glorion8''bin 
I  Tertne  and  reoowne  of  armes,  than  in 
er  language,  if  the  stay  and  eare  t'  hsve  mended, 
ad  not  our  every  poft  like  oflRmded. 
ot  yow,  Pompifius'  ofl^sprmg,  spare  you  not 
>  taxe  that  verse,' if  bich  many  a  day  and  blot 
ave  not  kept  in ;  and  (lest  pofeetion  foite) 
ot  ten  tiiAes  oVe,  corrected  to  the  naile. 
ecause  Itemocrituis  beleeves  a  wit 
•ppier  then  wretched  art,  and  doth,  by  ft, 
tthidc  aH  sober  poSts  fywn  their  share 
I  Helicon ;  a  gr«rt  sort  will  not  pafre 
beir  nailes,  nor  shave  their  beards,  bttt  to  by-paths 
Btrre  themselves,  avoid  the  pobTIke  batb^ ; 
»r  so,  they  shall  not  only  gaine  the  worth. 
It  fome  ofpo^,  they  think,  if  they  come  forth, 
•d  from  the  barber  Ucinus  concealto 
lieir  heads,  which  three  Anticyras  cannot  hetle. 
I  left-witted,  that  purge  every  spfhig 
irchoHerf  If  I  did  not,  #ho  cooM  bring 
ttt  better  poSms  ?  but  I  cannot  buy 
ty  dtleattherate,  Pad  rather,  T, 
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Be  like  a  whet-stone^  that  an  edge  osit  p*i 
O*  Steele,  though  t  selfo  be  dall,  and  cannot  coti 
r,  writing  nought  my  selfo,  will  teach  them  yet 
Their  charge  and  office,  whence  tb«r  wealth  tofdt. 
What  Donrisheth,  what  formed,  what  begot 
The  pe§t  ^hat  beoommeth,  and  what  not ; 
Whether  truth  may,  and  whether  error  bring. 

The  veipy  root  of  writing  weH,  and  spring 
Is  to  be  wise ;  thy  matter  first  to  know ; 
Which  the  Soeratick  writings  beA  can  bhow : 
I  And,  where  the  matter  is  provided  stili, 
'  There  words  will  follow,  not  against  their  will. 
He,  that  hath  studied  weH  the  debt,  and  knowes 
What  to  his  eountrey,  what  his  friends  he  owes. 
What  height  uf  love  a  parent  will  fit  best, 
What  brethren,  what  a  stranger,  and  his  guest, 
Can  tell  a  states^man's  dotie,  what  the  arts 
And  office  of  a  judge  are,  what  the  palrts 
Of  a  brave  ehiefe  sent  to  the  warfes  :  he  can, 
hideed,  give  fitting  du^  to  every  man. 
And  I  still  bid  the  learned  maker  looke 
On  life  and  manners,  and  make  those  his  booke, 
Thence  draw  forth  tmeeapreasions.  F6r,  sometimes, 
A  po€me  of  no  grace,  weight,  art,  in  rimes 
With  specious  places,  and  being  bumour'd  right. 
More  strongly  takes  the  people  with  delight. 
And  better  stayes  them  there,  than  aH  fine  noise 
Of  verse  nMsere-matter^esse,  and  tkickling  toi«». 

The  Mose  not  only  gave  the  Greeks  a  wtt. 
But  a  weil-compassM  month  to  utter  it 
Being  men  were  covetous  of  nought  but  praise; 
Our  Roman  youths  they  leame  the  subtle  wayes  ' 
How  to  divide,  into  a  hundred  parts, 
A  pound,  or  piece,  by  their  long  compting  aits  : 
There's  Albin's  aonne  will  say,  suhstract  an  ounce 
From  the  five  ounces;  what  remaines  i  prononnea 
A  third  of  twelve,  you  may;  foure  ounces.  Glad, 
He  cries,  good  boy,  tfaou'lt  keepe  thine  owne.  Now, 

adde 
An  ounce,  what  makes  it  then  ?  the  halfe  pound  just; 
Sixe  ounces.  O,  when  onoe  the  eanker'd  rust. 
And  care  of  gettin{^,  thus  our  minds  hath  staki'd. 
Think  we,  or  hope,  there  can  be  verses  fain'd 
In  jnyce  of  cedar,  woiihy  to  be  stecpM,. 
And  in  smooth  cypresse  bones  to  be  kaep*d  ? 
Poets  would  either  profit,  or  delight. 
Or  miscrng  sweet  and  fit,  teach  life  the  right 

Orpheus,  and  priest,  a  speaker  for  the  gods, 
First  frighted  men,  and  wi4dty  IWd,  at  o^ 
From  slaughters  and  foule  life;  and  for  the  same 
Was  tigers  said,  and  lyoos  fierce  to  tame. 
Ampbion,  too,  that  built  the  Tbeban  tmrres, 
Was  said  to  move  the  stones,  by  his  Inte's  powersy 
And  lead  them  with  soft  soi^  where  that  he 

would. 

This  was  the  sacred  wisdome,  that  they  had  of  old , 
Things  sacred,  from  piopbane  to  separate ; 
ThepuMtkefiomthepriTate;  to  abate 
Wild  raging  hnts;  prescribe  the  nsarriage  good ; 
BuiM  townes,  and  carve  the  la  was  in  leaves  ii  wood. 
And  thus  at  first,  an  honour  and  a  name 
To  divine  po^ts,  and  their  verses  came. 
Nest  these  great  Homer  and  Tyrtsftusset 
•On  edge  the  masculine  spirits,  and  did  whet 
Their  minds  to  warres,  with  rimes  they  did  reheame ; 
The  oracles,  too,  were  given  out  in  v«rse; 
All  way  of  life  wns  sbewen ;  the  grace  ef  kings 
Attempted  by  the  Bifuses*  tunes  and  stringy ; 
Playes  were  fonnd  ont;  and  rest,  the  end  and  orowne 
Of  their  long  laboan,  was  in  r  * 
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All  which  I  tell,  left  when  ApoHo^i  nam'd, 

Or  Muse  upoo  the  lyre,  thou  chance  b'  aaham'd. 

Be  briefe,  in  what  thoa  wouldit  commaDd,  that  fo 
The  docile  n^ind  may  soone  thy  precepts  know. 
And  hold  them  fiaithfoUy ,  for  nothing  rests. 
But  flowes  ont,  that  ore-swelleth  in  full  brests. 

Let  what  thou  fiiin'st  for  pleasures  sake,  be  neere 
The  truth ;  nor  let  thy  fisble  thinke,  what  e*re 
It  would,  roust  be:  lest  it  alWe  would  draw 
The  child,  when  Lamia  'has  din*d,  out  of  her  maw. 
The  poems  Toid  of  profit,  our  grave  men 
Cast  oat  by  Toyces  ;  want  they  pleasure,  then 
Our  gallants  gave  them  none,  but  passe  them  by : 
But  he  bath  every  suffrage  can  apply 
ISweet  mix*d  with  sowre  to  hitf  reader,  so 
As  doctrine  and  delight  togf^ther  go. 
This  booke  will  get  the  Sosii  money ;  this 
Will  passe  the  seas,  and  long  as  nature  is. 
With  honour  make  the  farre-knowoe  author  live. 

There  are  yet  faults,  which  we  would  well  ibiigive, 
For,  neither  doth  the  string  still  yeeld  that  sound 
The  hand  and  mind  would,  but  it  will  resound 
Oft-times  a  sharpe,  when  we  require  a  flat : 
Nor  alwayes  doth  the  loosed  bow,  hit  that 
Which  it  doth  threaten.    Therefore,"  where  I  see 
Much  in  the  poem  shine,  I  will  ndt  be 
Offended  with  few  spots,  which  negligence 
Hath  shed,  or  humane  frailtie  not  kept  thence. 
How  then  ?  why,  as  a  scrivener,  if  h*  offend 
Still  in  the  same,  and  warned  will  not  mend, 
Deserves  no  pardon ;  or  whoM  play  and  sing 
Is  laughM  at,  that  still  jarreth  on  one  string : 
So  he  that  flaggeth  much,  becomes  to  me 
A  ChcBrilus,  in  whom  if  1  but  see 
Twice,  or  thrice  good,  I  wonder;  but  am  more 
Angry.  Sometimes,  I  heare  good  Homer  snore. 
But  I  confesse,  that  in  a  long  work,  sleepe 
May,  with  some  right,  upon  an  author  creepe. 

As  painting,  so  is  poesie.    Some  man^s  hand 
Will  take  yon  more,  the  neerer  that  yon  stand ; 
As  some  the  fitrther  off:  this  lovei  the  darke; 
This,  fearing  not  the  subtlest  judge's  marke 
Will  in  the  light  he  view'd :  this  once  the  sight 
Doth  please ;  this,  ten  times  over,  will  delight 

You  sir,  the  elder  brother,  though  you  are 
Informed  rightly,  by  your  father's  care. 
And  of  your  selfe  too  understand  $  yet  mind 
This  saying:  to  some  things  there  is  assign'd 
A  meane  aiid  toleration,  which  does  well: 
There  may  a  lawyer  be,  may  not  eicell; 
Or  pleader  at  the  barre,  that  may  come  short 
Of  eloquent  Messalla's  power  in  court. 
Or  kfiowes  not  what  Caasellius  Aulns  can ; 
Yet,  there's  a  value  given  to  this  mas. 
But  neither  men,  nor  gods,  nor  pillars  meant, 
FbeU  should  ever  be  indifferent 

As  jarring  musiqae  doth,  at  jolly  feasts. 
Or  thick  grosse  onntment,  but  offend  the  guests : 
As  popple,  and  Sardane  honey  ;  'cause  without 
These,  the  free  meale  might  have  been  well  drawn 
So  any  poUm,  fkncied,  or  forth-brought  [out : 

To  bettring  of  the  mind  of  man,  in  ought. 
If  ne're  so  little  it  depart  the  fint. 
And  higbest ;  sinketh  to  the  lowest,  and  worst 

He,  that  not  knowes  the  games,  nor  bow  to  use 
His  armes  in  Mars  his  field,  he  doth  refuse ; 
Or,  who's  ndskilfnll  at  the  ooit,  or  ball. 
Or  trundling  wheele,  he  can  sit  still  from  all ; 
Iieit  the  throng'd  heapes  fthonld  on  a  laughter  take: 
Yet  idio'srniost  ignarant,  dares  verses  make. 


Why  not?  I'm  gentle,  and  lime-bome,  doe bsu 
Vice,  and  am  knowne  to  have  a  knights  estatt: 
Thou,  such  thy  judgement  is,  thy  knowledge  to^^ 
Wilt  nothing  against  nature  speaker  or  doe : 
But,  if  hereafter  thou  shali  write,  not  fesxe 
To  send  it  to  be  judg'd  by  Metius*  eare. 
And  to  your  Esthers,  and  to  mine  ;  though  t  be 
Nine  yeares  kepi  in,  your  papers  by,  yo^  arefne 
To  clHinge  and  mend,  what  you  not  fonb  do£  id 
The  writ  once  out,  never  returned  yet. 

'TIS  now  inquired,  which  makes  the  nobler  vcne 
Nature,  or  art    My  judgement  wrUI  nut  pierce 
Into  tht  profits,  what  a  meere  rude  bruoe 
Can  i  or  all  tdle,  without  a  wealthie  veine : 
So  doth  the  one,  the  other's  helpe  requiie, 
And  friendly  should  imto  one  end  coospiie. 

He,  that's  amlMtions  in  tbcTac*  to  tooch 
The  wished.goale,  both  did  and  saffier'd  mocb 
While  he  was  young;  he  sweat;  and  fiees'd  zpm- 
And  both  from  vine  and  women  did  abstaiae. 
•Who,  since  to  sing  the  Pythian  rites  is  heard. 
Did  leame  tbem  first,  and  once  a  osaster  fesrU 
But  now,  it  is  enough  to  say ;  I  make 
An  admirable  verse.    The  great  scurfe  take 
Him  that  is  last,  I  soome  to  oome  behind. 
Or,  of  the  things  that  ne're  came  in  my  mind, 
To  say  I'm  ignorant    Jnst  as  a  crier 
That  to  the  sale  of  wares  calls  every  buyer; 
So  doth  the  poet,  who  is  rich  m  land. 
Or  great  in  money  ont  at  use,  comflsand 
His  flatterers  to  their  gaine.    But  say,  he  cas 
Make  a  great  supper ;  or  for  some  pooie  mn 
Will  be  a  suretie ;  or  can  helpe  him  out 
Of  an  entangling  suit ;  and  bring  t  about : 
I  wonder  how  this  happie  man  dwuld  know, 
Whether  his  soothing  friend  ^eake  tinth,  or  so. 
But  you,  my  Piso,  carefully  beware, 
(Whether  yo'  are  given  to,  or  giver  are) 
You  doe  not  bring,  to  lodge  yonr  venes,  one. 
With  joy  of  what  is  given  him»  over-gone :  j 

For  he'll  cry.  Good,  brave,  better,  esoeHesC  1 
Looke  pale,  distill  a  showre  (was  never  mesiA) 
Out  at  his  friendly  eyes,  leape,  beat  the  gnm*. 
As  those  that  hir'd  to  weepe  at  fonerans,  smcsr, 
Cry,  and  doe  more  then  the  true  moninen:  lo 
The  scoffer,  the  true  praiser  doOi  oot-goe. 

Rich  men  are  said  with  many  copa  to  plie. 
And  rack  with  wine,  the  man  whom  they  wouldtn. 
If  of  their  friendship  he  be  worthy,  or  no : 
When  you  write  vems,  with  yonr  jadge  don: 
Looke  through  him,  and  be  anre  you  take  not  oMcb 
For  praises,  where  the  mind  concealf  a  foxe. 

If  to  Ottintititts,  yon  redted  onght :       [asa^ 
He'd  say.  Mend  this,  good  firieod,  and  this;  t« 
If  you  denied,  yon  had  no  better  strainer 
And  twice,  or  thrice  had 'ssayd  it,  sUU  in  vaiur : 
He'd  bid,  blot  all:  and  to  the  anrile  bring 
Those  ill-tum'd  verses,  to  new  banunering- 
Then,  if  yonr  f^nlt  yon  rather  had  defend  [sp^d 
Then  change:  no  word,  or  worfce,  more  wooM  M 
In-vaine,  but  you,  and  yours,  yon  should  love  aii' 
Alone,  without  a  rtvall,  by  his  wilL 

A  wise,  and  honest  man  will  cry  out  shame 
On  artlesse  verse;  the  hard  ones  he  will  blsae; 
Blot  out  the  carelesse,  with  bis  tamed  pen ; 
Cut  off  snperiluous  ornaments  i  and  when    [^ 
They  'i«  darke,  bid  clearetbis:  all  that's  do^tM 
Reprove  I  and,  what  is  to  be  .changed,  note: 
Become  an  Aristarchus.    And,Q0tsay, 
Why  should  I  grieve  my  friend,  this  trifliag  «7 ' 
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These  trillet  into  nerioiit  mtschiefes  lead 

Hie  man  once  mock'd,  and  8offer*d  wrong  to  tread. 

Wise,  sober  foike,  a  fVantick  po£t  feare. 
And  Shan  to  touch  him,  as  a  man  that  were 
Infected  with  the  ieprosie,  or  had 
The  yellow  jaondieSi  or  were  furious  mad 
Aocofding  to  the  Moone.    But,  then  the  boyes 
They  vexe,  and  follow  him  with  shoots,  and  noise, 
The  while  he  belcheth  loftie  verses  oat. 
And  stalketh,  like  a  fowler,  vcrnrtd  about, 
Bosie  to  catch  a  black-bird ;  if  he  fidl 
Into  a  pit,  or  hole ;  although  he  call, 
And  cry  aloud,  Helpc,  gentle  countrey-nen. 
There's  none  will  take  ttie  care,  to  helpe  him  then; 
Por  if  one  should,  and  with  a  rope  make  haste 
To  let  it  downe,  who  knowes,  if  he  did  cast 
Hjmselfe  there  puqXMely,  or  no;  and  woufd 
Not  thence  be  sav'd,  Although  indeed  he  could  ? 
IMe  tell  you  but  the  death,  and  the  disease 
Of  the  Sicilian  poet  Eropedocles, 


He,  while  he  laboured  to  be  thought  a  god 
linmortall,  tooke  a  melancholiqae,  odde 
Oonceipt,  and  into  burning  Aetna  leap*d. 
Let  polts  perish,  that  will  not  be  kept. 
He  that  preserves  a  man,  against  his  will. 
Doth  the  same  thing  with  bim,  that  would  him  kill. 
Nor  did  he  doe  this  once;,  for  if  yon  can 
Recall  him  yet,  he'ld  be  no  more  a  man : 
Or  love  of  this  so  famous  death  lay  by. 

His  cause  of  making  verses  none  knowes  why; 
Whether  he  piss'd  upon  his  father's  grave ; 
Or  the  sad  thunder-stroken  thing  he  have 
Defiled,  touch'd;  but  certaioe  he  was  mad ; 
And,  as  a  beare,  if  he  the  strength  but  had 
To  force  the  grates,  that  hold  him  in,  would  fright 
All;  to  this  grievous  writer  puts  to  flight 
Learned  and  unlearned ;  holding, whom  once  betakes; 
And,  there  an  end  of  him  reciting  makes : 
Not  letting  goe  his  hold,  where  he  drawes  food. 
Till  be  drop  off;  a  bone-Ieech»  fbll  of  blood. 
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THE 

LIFE  OF  RICHARD  CORBET,  D.  D. 

BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  AND  NORWICH. 
BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


Richard,  die  son  of  Vmoent  Cofbet,  was  bora  at  Evrell  in  Sorrey,  in  the  ^^ear  158$. 
His  fttfaer,  who  attamed  the  age  of  eighty,  appears  to  have  been  a  man  of  excellent 
character,  and  is  celebrated  in  one  of  his  son's  poems  with  filial  ardoor.  For  some  reason, 
his  bic^nqshers  inform  ns,  he  assumed  tlie  name  of  Pomter,  or  perhaps  relinquished  that 
for  Corbet,  whi<^h  seems  more  probable.  His  usual  residence  was  at  ^^lutton  in  the  county 
of  Middlesex,  where  he  was  noted  ibr  his  skill  in  horticulture,  and  amassed  considerable 
property  in. houses  and  land,  which  he  bequeathed  to  his  son  at  his  death  in  l6\9. 
■  Our  poet  was  educated  at  Westminster-school,  and  in  lent-term  1597-8  entered  in 
Broadgate-Hall,  (afterwards  Pembrdce  College)  and  the  year  following  was  admittod  a 
student  of  ChristChurcb,  Oxford,  where  he  soon  became  noted  among  men  of  wit  and 
TTPadty.  In  l605,  he  took  his  master^s  d^ree,  and  entered  into  holy  orders.  In  l6lS, 
he  pronounced  a  ftmeral  oration,  in  Saint  Mary's  church  Oxford,  on  the  death  of  Henry, 
prince  of  Wales,  and  the  f<rflowmg  year,  anotiier  on  the  interment  of  that  eminent  bene* 
ftctor  to  learning,  sir  lliomas  Bodley.  In  ]6l8  he  took  a  journey  to  France,  from  which 
he  wrote  the  epistle  to  shr  Thomas  Aylesbury.  His  Journey  to  France,  one  of  hb  most 
hnmovous  poems,  is  remarkable  for  ghring  some  traits  of  the  French  character  that  are 
visiMe  in  the  present  day. 

King  James,  who  showed  no  weakness  m  the  choice  of  his  literary  fiivourites,  made  him 
one  of  his  chapbins  m  ordinary,  and  in  l637  advanced  him  to  the  dignity  of  dean  of 
Christ  Church.  At  thb  time  he  was  doctor  of  divinity,  vicar  of  Cassington  near  Wood* 
stodk  in  Oxfordshire,  and  prebendary  of  Bedminster  Secunda  in  the  church  of  Sarum. 

In  1617,  Barton  HolUdays  play  of  Technogamia  was  performed  before  the  king  at 
Woodsto<^,  and  being  reoeiviBd  with  indiflerent  success,  various  verses  were  written  in 
excuse  of  his  majesty's  entertainment  Among  others  were  some  from  Corbet  who,  as 
Anthony  Wood  informs  us,  **  had  that  day  preached  before  the  kiog,  wUh  ki$  htmd 
gtmreked  eham,  for  which  he  was  wpioved  by  the  graver  sort,  but  those  who  knew  him 
well  took  no  notke  of  it,  for  they  have  several  times  said,  that  ke  hoed  to  the  hut  koj^^ 
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pUy  vtnf  well,''    This  is  not  the  caly  oocasion  which  the  Oxford  biogn^ilMr  Uka  to 
advert  to  a  levity  in  Corbet's  character  which  was  thought  unbecoming  his  profeasioo. 

Ob  the  30th  of  July  1629,  he  was  promoted  to  the  see  of  Oxford,  awl  on  the  7tb 
of  April  1632  was  translated  to  that  of  Norwich.  He  married,  probably  betee  tfaii 
time,  Alice  the  daughter  of  Dr.  Leonard  Hutton,  Wear  of  Flower,  or  Floie  in  Itotbaap- 
tonshire,  who  had  been  his  contemporary  at  the  university,  and  with  whom  he  apfMtti 
to  have  renewed  his  acquaintance  during  his  Iter  Boreale.  By  this  wife  be  had  a  sod, 
named  after  his  graudfiither  Vincent,  to  wboviie  addiesses  aome  lines  of  pgwtjl  adiice 
and  good  wishes.  Of  .the  rest  of  his  life,  little  can  be  now  recovered.  We  faatve  abeafh^ 
seen  that  he  invited  Ben  Jonson  to  Oxford  and  procured  him  a  master's  degree.  He 
died  July  98,  l635,  and  ikm  bwied  at  the  i^pper  end  of  the  clicvr  of  the  catbedial  dmicb 
of  Norwich,  with  the  following  inscription  on  a  brass-plate. 

Ricardus€ocb«t,Thealogi9  Doctor,  ^ 

Ecclcsis  Catbedralis  Christi  OzoaieDsis 
Primam  Alumnus,  deinde  Decanus,  exinde 
^iscopus,  illinc  hue  traiMlatus,  et 
Hinc  in  caeloM  M.  28,  lfi35. 

Besides  his  son  Vincent,  he  had  a  daughter,  named  Alice.  Tli^  were  both  living  ia 
1642,  when  their  grandmother  Anne  Hutton  made  her  will,  and  the  son  adninisteied 
tpit  in  1648,  but  90  jnemorial  can  be  found  of  theur  future  history.  It  would  apiMar 
that  hb  wife  died  befone  htm,  as  ia  his  will  be  commiUed  his  duldnm  lp  the  eare  ef 
their  grandmother. 

Uk  moat  aecttiate  biggia|dier,  Mr.  Gilchrist,  to  whom  this  sketch  is  greatiy  iwidbled, 
has  eailected  numy  particnlam  flltistrative  of  his  character,  which  aaei  upon  Ibe  wbok^ 
fwotmble.  Umng  in  turbulent  times,  when  the  dmrcfa  was  aaaaiiad  6mm  eveiy  ipHKter, 
be  conducted  himaelf  widi  great  nioderatioa  towards  the  fecasMts,4^  fwcitana;  mi 
although  he  could  noi  disobey,  yet  contrived  to  softes  by  a  gnekms  plea^olvy  of  ami- 
uer,  the  harsher  orders  receiwd  from  the  metropobtan  Laud.  In  Ws  poucylei  he  i»> 
djueilo  Ifae  Amunianismof  Laud,  in  opposition  to  theCatvinism  of  Laud'apRdiNcauir 
archbishop  Abbot,  aud  it  -is  evident  from  his  poems,  cntaitained  a  heaitty  <nntfpyt  fer 
the  puritans,  who,  however,  oould  not  reproach  him  for  persecution.  M  be  pnUiibad 
no  theological  woriu  we  are  unable  to  judge  of  bislaleots  in  his  propo*  pnfapipu,  but 
bis  nuwiiioenoe  in  nmttenn^ich  regarded  the  chuidi  has  b«n  justly  citoiM  When 
SL  Paul's  cathediai  stood  in  need  of  repairs,  he  not  only  contoJbnted  foor  hundred 
pounds  from  his  own  purse,  but  diqiersad  an  epistle  io  the  deigy.  of  his  dioceae  sulipt- 
ing  their  assistance.  This  epbtle,  which  Mr.  Gilchrist  has  puUished*  ia  highly  dbuiae* 
teristic  of  his  propensity  to  humour,  as  weU  as  of  the  ipmiut  and  qaihUiqg  atyle  of  his 
age.  The  following  short  specimen  comes  neater  to  anr  amk  timaa,  aud  wiH  beeasii^ 
understood  hy  the  dealers  in  feshionable  cfaapehu 

'<  i  am  vaiy  persuaded,  weee  it  not  for  the  pulpit  and  the  peuFS  (f  49  mot  mm  wean 
the  altar  and  the  font  for  the  two  sacraments,  but  for  tbe  pulpit  and  |he  atoob  as  yon 
oaU  diem)  many  churches  had  been  4iown  that  ataud.  Stately  pewa  are  now  beooaae 
tabevnades,  with  rings  and  cuitains  to  then.  Thene  UBUUta  nothing  but  beds  to  bear  the 
word  of  God  on ;  we  have  caaements,  locks  aud  beys,  aud  curfuaui;  I  had  ahnurt  aaid, 
bolsters  and  pillows :  andforthaaewe  love  tfe  duurh,  I  will  •al  ^waswbat  is  dam 
withm  tbem,  who  sits,  stands,  or  lies  adeep,  at  pajursyaanauunbu.  Ice  bat  this  I  due 
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say,  thiy  an  cklier  to  Ude  fome  tice,  or  to  prodaim  oae :  to  hide  dkorder,  or  prodaim 
pride." 

Wood  has  wikunttA  that  be  was  vuwm^  to  be  auide  a  biriiop»  and  it  must  be 
owned  he  oftea  betrayed  a  caidcaness  and  indiffereiiee  to  the  dignity  of  bis  public  dia-« 
r^dar.  Of  this  we  have  abundant  proof,  if  credit  foe  doe  to  Aubrey^s  MSS^.r  in  Ae  Aalw 
moleaa  MuKum,  ffom  iHucb  Mr.  Heaittey  made  the  Ibilowing  extract. 

"  After  he  was  doctor  of  divinity,  lie  sang  ballads  at  the  Crosse  at  Abingdon ;  on  a 
maiket-day  he  and  some  of  his  comradts  were  at  the  taveme  by  the  Crosse,  (which,  by 
tlw  way,  was  then  the  fineit  oi  Eagtead :  I  reaMabor  it  when  I  was  a  freshman :  it  was 
adaaimbk  various  Oothioqoe  architedaie,  and  fine  figures  in  the  nitches ;  'twas  one 

of  thaM  bttilt  by  kug for  his  queen.)    The  bdfaui*singer  complayned  he  had  no 

cvatoBM— ^e  could  not  pat  off  his  ballads.  The  jb^  doctor  puts  c^his  gowne,  and 
puts  OD  the  balbd-aaiger's  leathon  jacket,  and  being  a  handsmne  aran,  and  a  rare  fiill 
▼oicc^  he  presendy  vended  a  great  many,  and  had  a  great  aucKmce. 

^  After  the  death  of  Dr.  Goodwin,  be  was  made  deane  of  Christ-Chorch.  He  had  a 
good  interest  with  great  men,  as  you  may  finde  in  his  poems ;  and  that  with  the  then 
great  fiivourite  the  duke  of  Bucks,  his  excellent  wit  ever  't  was  of  recommendation  to 
him.  I  have  foigot  the  story ;  but  at  tlie  same  time  Dr.  Fell  thought  to  have  carried  it, 
Dr.  Corbet  put  a  pretty  trick  on  him  to  let  him  take  a  joiuney  to  London  for  it,  when 
he  had  alreadie  the  graunt  of  it. 

^'  His  conversation  was  extreme  pleasant.  Dr.  Stubbins  was  one  of  his  cronies ;  he 
was  a  jolly  fiit  doctor,  and  a  very  good  house-keeper.  As  Dr.  Corbet  and  he  were  rid- 
mg  in  Lob  Lane  in  wet  weather,  Ct  is  an  extraordinary  deepe  dirty  lane,)  the  coach  fell, 
and  Corbet  said,  that  Dr.  S.  was  up  to  the  elbows  in  mud,  and  he  was  up  to  the  elbowa 
inStubbms. 

**  A.  D.  l628,  he  was  made  bishop  of  Oxford ;  and  I  have  heard  that  he  had  an  ad- 
rainble  grave  and  venerable  aspect. 

^  One  time  as  he  was  confirming,  the  country  people  pressing  in  to  see  the  cer&- 
monie^  said  he,  '  Beare  off  there  I  or  V\\  confirm  ye  with  my  staffs.' — Another  time, 
benig  to  lay  his  hand  on  the  head  of  a  man  very  bald,  he  turns  to  his  chaplaine,  and 
said,  *  Some  dust,  Lushington,'  to  keepe  hb  hand  from  slipping.  There  was  a  man  with 
a  venerable  beard :  saki  the  bishop,  *  You,  behind  the  beaixl !' 

**  His  chafrfaine,  Dr.  Lushington,  was  a  very  learned  and  ingenious  man,  and  they 
loved  one  another.  The  bishop  woukl  sometimes  take  the  key  of  the  wine-cellar,  and 
he  nnd  his  cha|^aine  would  go  and  lock  themselves  m  and  be  merry :  then  first  he  byes' 
down  luB  apncopal  hood,  '  Tliere  layes  the  doctor;'  then  he  putts  off  his  gowne,  '  There 
layaa  the  bishop  ;**  then  t'  was,  *  Here's  to  thee,  Corbet ;' — *  Here's  to  thee.  Lushing* 
ton.'" 

Tiie  following  early  q|)ecimen  of  his  humour  was  copied  by  Mr.  Gilchrist  firom  a 
collection  of  "  Mery  Passages  and  Jeastes,"  Harl.  MS.  No.  6395  :  "  B&i  Jonson  was- 
at  a  tavern^  and  in  comes  bishop  Corbet  (but  not  so  then)  into  the  next  room.  Ben 
Jonaon  caUs  for  a  quart  of  raw  wine,  and  gives  it  to  the  tapster.  *  Sirrah !'  says  he,, 
*  caony  tfab  to  the  gentleman  in  the  next  chamber,  and  tell  him  I  sacrifice  my  service  to- 
bina.'  The  fellow  dkl,  and  in  those  terms.  *  Friend !'  says  bishop  Corbet, '  I  thank 
him  tar  his  love ;  but  pr'ythee  tell  him  firom  me  that  he  is  mistaken,  for  sacrifices  are 
zlwmy  burnt:'' 

Fuller  says  of  him  that  he  was  **  of  a  courteous  courage,  and  no  destructive  na- 
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tore  to  any  who  ofiended  him,  ootmtiog  binudf  pkntiftUy  repaiied  with  a  jest  spoi 

him/' 

His  poems  after  pa»mg  through  three  editioii8»  were  lately  vecy  carefully  rmed  aid 
puhtished  by  Mr.  Gilchrist,  with  the  addition  of  an  ezcdlcnt  life,  notes  and  iSokntktt. 
The  liberality  of  Messrs  Longman,  the  pn^rietors  of  this  edit]tNi«  has  enabled  me  to 
avail  myself  of  Mr.  Qikhrbfs  text,  and  a  pait  of  his  notes,  which  are  distnguiriied  bj 
his  initial. 

As  a  poet,  it  will  not  be  found  that  Corbet  stands  eminently  distinguidied.  Hs 
thoughts,  however,  are  often  strikmg  and  original,  although  detivered  in  the  iid«m& 
language  of  his  times,  and  seldom  indebted  to  correctness  of  versification.  His  iknte  tie 
in  general  those  of  the  age  in  which  he  wrote^  and  if  he  fills  no  conspicuoos  phce  a 
poetical  history,  it  ought  not  to  be  foigot  that  he  wrote  for  the  amusement  of  tiie  no- 
ment,  and  made  no  pretensions'to  the  veneration  of  posterity.  His  principal  objects  hcr 
gaiety  andmerrimentattheexpenseof  the  more  faring  follies  of  his  day;  of  Imsenon 
eflbrts,  it  may  be  justly  said  that  his  feelnig  was  without  alfectation  and  his  peaeg^ 
without  servility. 
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TO  THE  READER. 

(from  edition  1648.) 


KBAOKR, 

I  HKSRi  offisr  to  view  a  collection  of  certaine  pieces  of  poetry,  miiich  baye^owne  from  hand  to  liand, 
these  many  yeares,  in  private  papen,  bat  were  never  fixed  for  the  pabli^jae  eie  of  t|ie  worlde  to  looke 
upon,  till  now  *.  If  tint  witt  which  mnnes  in  eveiy  veyne  of  them  leeme  somewhat  ont  of  fashion, 
became  tis  neither  amorons  nor  obscene,  thon  mnst  remember  that  the  author,  althongfa  scarse  a 
divine  when  many  of  them  were  written,  had  not  only  so  masculine  but  even  so  modest  a  witt  also^ 
that  he  would  lett  nothing  fall  fit)m  his  pen  but  what  he  himselfe  might  owne,  and  never  blusli,  when 
he  wms  a  bishop ;  little  imaginmg  the  age  would  ever  come,  when  his  calling  should  prove  more  out  of 
ftshion  than  his  vritt  could.  As  concerning  any  thing  else  to  be  added  in  commendation  of  tlie 
author,  I  shall  never  thinke  of  it ;  for  as  for  those  men  who 'did  knowe  him,  or  ever  beard  of  him,  they 
need  none  of  my  good  opinion :  and  as  for  those  wlm  knew  him  not,  and  never  so  much  as  beard  of 
him,  I  am  sure  he  needs  none  of  theirs.    Farewell. 


Frooi  hence  it  should  seem  thai  the  edition  1647  was  not  published  at  the  time  this  preface 
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TO 

THE  VEANE, 
(fbom  nowiR  IK  NorrBAMnoKSHiHi,  1635,) 

MOW  TBS  WORTHY  BISHOP  OF  NORWICH. 
BY  ROBERT  OOMBRIALL*. 

STILL  to  be  sileiit,  or  to  write  id  prose, 
Were  alike  sloth,  such  as  I  leave  to  those  - 
Who  either  want  the  grace  of  wit,  or  have 
Untoward  argum^U :  like  him  that  gave 
Life  to  the  flea,  or  who  without  a  guest 
Wouk)  prove  that  famine  was  the  only  feast; 
Self  t3nrants,  who  their  braines  doubly  torment, 
Both  for  their  matter  and  their  ornament. 
If  these  do  stutter  sometimes,  and  eonfesse 
That  they  are  tired,  we  coaM  expect  no  lease. 

But  when  my  matter  is  prepared  and  fit. 
When  nothing's  wanting  but  an  equal  wit, 
I  need  no  Mme^s  help  to  ayde  me  on. 
Since  that  my  subject  is  my  Helicon. 

And  such  are  ^oo :  O  give  me  leave,  dear  sir, 
(He  that  is  thankful  is  no  flatterer) 
To  speak  full  truth :  wherever  I  find  worth, 
1  shew  I  have  it  if  I  set  it  forth : 
You  read  yoirrself  in  these ;  here  you  may  see 
A  ruder  draft  of  Corbet's  infancy. 

For  I  professe,  if  ever  I  had  thought 
Needed  not  Unsh  if  published,  were  there  ought 
Which  was  caird  mine  durst  beare  a  critic's  view, 
I  wM  the  iostmmeot,  but  the  author  you. 
I  need  not  tell  yon  of  our  health,  which  here 
Must  be  presumed,  nor  jret  shall  our  good  cheare 
Swell  up  my  paper,  as  it  has  done  me. 
Or  as  the  mayor's  feast'does  Stowe*s  history: 
^nthoat  an  early  bell  to  make  us  rise, 
Health  calls  us  up  and  novelty ;  our  eyes 
Have  divers  objects  still  on  the  same  ground, 
As  if  the  Earth  bad  each  night  walked  her  ruund 
To  bring  her  best  things  hither:  't  is  a  place 
Not  more  the  pride  of  shires  then  the  disgrace, 
Which  I  'dc  not  leave,  had  I  my  dean  to  boot. 
For  the  large  offers  of  the  cloven-foot 


■  Robert  Gomersallwasentered  of  Christ-Church, 
Oxford,  in  1614,  at  the  age  of  ibarteen,  where,  in 
]  631,  he  proceeded  M.  A.  In  1625  he  took  refuge 
from  the  plague  at  Fk>re  in  Northamptonshire,  of 
wbtoh  the  editor  of  the  BiographiaDramatica  erro- 
n«"ongly  supposed  he  was  rector.  He  w^s  after- 
ward'*  vicar  of  Thomcomb*  in  Devonshire,  and  died 
•n  164C.     G. 


Unto  our  Saviour,  but  you  fwt  being  hers    ^ 
T  is  to  me,  though  a  rare  one,  but  a  shire ; 
A  place  of  good  earth,  if  compared  with  worse. 
Which  hath  a  lesser  part  in  Adam's  curse : 
Or,  for  to  draw  a  simile  from  the  High'st, 
T  is  like  unto  salvation  without  Christ, 
A  fairly  situate  prison :  when  again 
Shall  I  enjoy  that  friendship,  and  that  braine  ^ 
When  shall  I  once  more  hear,  in  a  few  words, 
What  all  the  learning  of  past  times  aflfords  } 
Austin  epitomiz'd,  and  tmn  that  can 
To  make  him  clear  oontn|Ct  Tertullian. 

But  I  detain  you  from  them :  sir,  adieu  ! 
You  read  their  works,  but  let  me  study  you. 


o.v  DR.  cohbets  marriage. 

(prom  wrr  msstohed,  Bvo.  1658.) 

Comb  aU  yee  Mosd'  and  rgoice 
At  your  ApoUoe*s  happy  choice  $ 
Phcebus  has  conqoer'd  Cupid's  charme; 
Fair  Daphne  flys  into  his  arm. 
If  Daphne  be  a  tree,  then  mark, 
Apollo  is  become  the  barke. 
If  Daphne  be  a  branch  of  bay. 
He  weares  her  for  a  crowne  to  day : 
O  happy  bridegroom  !  which  dost  wed 
Thyself  unto  a  virgin's  bed. 
Let  thy  love  bnme  with  hot  desire. 
She  lacks  no  oil  to  feed  the  fire. 
You  know  not  poore  Pignalkin's  lot, 
Nor  have  you  a  mere  idol  got 
Yon  no  Ixion,  you  no  proud 
Juno  makes  embrace  a  cloud. 
Looke  how  pure  Diana's  skin 
Appeares  as  it  is  shadow 'd  in 
A  chrystal  streame  ;  or  look  what  grace 
Shines  in  fair  Venus'  lovely  face. 
Whilst  she  Adonis  courts  and  woos ; 
Such  beauties,  yea  and  more  than  those. 
Sparkle  in  her ;  see  but  her  soul. 
And  you  will  judge  those  beauties  foul. 
Her  rarest  beauty  is  within. 
She  *s  fairest  where  she  is  not  seen ; 
Now  her  perfection's  character 
You  have  approv'd,  and  chosen  her. 
O  precious !  she  at  this  wedding 
The  jewel  weares — ^the  marriage  ring. 
Her  understanding 's  deep :  like  the 
Venetian  duke,  you  wed  the  sea ; 
A  sea  deep,  bottomless,  profound. 
And  which  none  but  yourself  may  sound* 
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Blind  Capid  tbot  not  this  lore-dut ; 
Your  reaion  chose,  and  not  yoor  heart ; 
You  knew  her  little^  and  when  her 
Apron  was  but  a  muckender, 
When  that  same  coral  which  doth  deck 
Her  lips  she  wore  about  her  neck : 
You  courted  her,  you  woo'd  her,  not 
Out  of  a  window,  she  was  got 
And  bom  your  wife ;  it  may  be  said 
Her  cradle  was  her  marriage-bed. 
The  ring,  too,  was  layd  up  for  it 
Untill  her  finger  was  growne  fit: 
You  once  gave  her  to  play  withal 
A  babie,  and  I  bope  you  shall 
This  day  yoor  ancient  gift  renew. 
So  she  will  do  the  same  for  yon : 
In  virgin  wax  imprint,  upop 
Her  breast,  your  own  impression; 
You  may  (there  is  no  treason  in  't) 
Goine  sterling,  now  you  have  a  mint 
You  are  now  stronger  than  before. 
Your  side  hath  in  it  one  ribb  more. 

Before  she  was  akin  to  me 
Only  in  soul  and  amity ; 
But  now  we  are,  since  she's  your  bride, 
In  soul  and  body  both  allyde : 
'T  is  this  has  made  me  less  to  do. 
And  I  in  one  can  honour  two. 
This  match  a  riddle  may  be  styled, 
Two  mothers  now  have  but  one  child ; 
Yet  need  we  not  a  Solomon, 
Each  mother  here  enjoy«w  her  own. 

Many  there  are  I  know  have  tried 
To  make  her  their  own  tovely  bride ; 
But  it  is  Alexander's  lot 
To  cut  in  twaine  the  Gordtan  knot : 
Claudia,  to  prove  that  she  wvs  chast, 
Tyed  but  a  girdle  to  her  wa^ 
And  dvew  a  ship  to  Rome  by  land : 
But  now  the  world  may  uudentand 
Here  is  a  Claudia  too ;  fair  bride, 
Thy  spotlesse  innoeenee  is  tried ; 
None  but  thy  girdle  conld  have  led 
Our  Corbet  to  a  marriage  bed. 

Come,  all  ye  Muses,  and  rcgoice 
At  this  your  nursling^  happy  choice : 
Come,  Fhm,  stiew  the  bridemaid's  bed, ' 
And  with  a  garland  crowne  her  head  $ 
Or  if  thy  flowers  be  to  seek. 
Come  gather  rotes  at  her  cheek. 

Come,  Hymen,  light  thy  torohet,  let 
Thy  bed  with  tapers  be  bewt. 
And  if  there  be  no  fire  by. 
Come  light  thy  taper  at  her  eye; 
In  that  bright  eye  there  dwells  a  starre. 
And  wise  men  by  it  guided  are. 

In  those  delicious  eyes  there  be 
Two  litcle  balls  of  ivory : 
How  happy  is  he  then  that  may 
With  these  two  dainty  balls  goe  play. 
Let  not  a  teare  drop  from  that  eye, 
Unlesse  for  very  joy  to  cry. 
O  let  your  joy  continue !  may 
A  whole  age  be  yonr  wedding-day ! 

O  happy  virgin  !  is  it  true 
That  your  ideare  spouse  embraceth  yon  ? 
Tlien  you  from  Heaven  are  not  farre, 
But  sure  in  Abraham's  bosom  are. 

Come,  all  ye  Muses,  and  rejoyce 
At  your  Apollo*s  happy  choice. 


VERSES  m HONOUR  OF BJSffOP'COMBET, 

POUND  IN  A  BL4WK  LBAF  OF  BIS  FOSm  n  ML 

If  flowing  wit,  if  verses  writ  with  ease. 
If  learning  void  of  pedantry  can  pleav ; 
If  «iw;\gp«Kl-hamoar  whied  to  solid  sense, 
Aail  VniAh  dboompanied  with  innooence. 
Can  give  a  poet  a  just  right  to  ianic^ 
Then  Corbet  may  imnKNtal  booonis  claim ; 
For  he  these  virtues  had,  and  in  his  lines 
FdcUc  and  heroic  spirit  shines  ; 
Though  bright  yet  solid,  pleaant  hot  not  nidcw 
With  wit  and  wisdom  equally  endacd. 
Be  silent,  Mnse,  thy  praises  are  too  foiat, 
Thon  vapt^a*powet  t^h  prodigy  to  paint. 
At  onoe  a  poet«-pr«(J^e^M  a  sainL 

J.  c 

'WINW  m  «00D  tORD  TBB  BISBOT  OF  NOaWICU, 

RICHARD  CORBET, 

WHO  WXD  JOLT  28,  1635,  AMU  LVtS  WOUtb  B  Mi 
CATBEDBAL  CBUSOIl. 

,(BY  MR.  JOHN  TAYLOK  OV  WOKWiai: 

FBOM  TBB  CABINVr,  rOBUSaSD  Tgttft  tm  fflS.) 

Yb  rural  bardes,  who  bannte  the  boddiof  gvovcs 
Tune  yonr  viMe  reeds  to  «■§  tba  ^wi  hMfcMlin% 
And  let  the  aofta  hatpo^f  tli^hmtbim  mte* 
Melt  in  sweet  euloge  to  the  nightingales 
Yet  haplie,  Dmnimoad^  well  H^r  Maimm^  tmm 
Aires  not  eaitbOMNrn  to  s«I^B9  rae«i*a^t«ta». 

Raven  he  was,  yet  was  no  gloomie  |bwts^ 
Merrie  at  hearte,  though  ionocente  «f  aoolei 
Where'er  he  perkt*  the  birds  that  came  ajilthi 
Constrayned  caught  toe  humour  of  bis  eye.: 
Under  that  shade  no  spights  and  wrongs  wMipce^ 
Care  came  not  n^  with  his  onoomlie  head. 


Somewhile  tba  thibke  ^dibraneblnr  tn^  < 


Where  Isis  doth  his  waters  letde  nknge, 
Kissinge  with  modiste  Hppe  the  faolie  loylt, 
Reflecthig  bncbe  each  hilfoved  gwwe  Mae 
Here  did  my  raven  trie  his  ilnlcive  imAb^ 
Charming  oM  Science  with  his  mellow 

Sometimes  with  scholiasls  deep  in  ancieote  lore* 

Through  learning's  loQg  dcfyles  hf;,woald€xpkac» 

Then  with  keene  wii  natte  tba  petidiact  k«et 

Of  Aristotle  or  the  cunning  Scot; 

Anon  loud  laughter  shook  the  arched  ball. 

For  mirth  stood  redy  at  his  potente  calL 

OBforde,thou  cou!dst  not  biiide  his  ontqprediffqg, 
My  raven  flew  where  bade  his  priocelye  kiofi^; 
Norwiche  must  honours  give  be  did  not  cimve^ 
Norwiche  must  lend  his  palace  and  hb  grave : 
AM  that  kiode  hearte  which  gave  such  veitius  both 
Must  here  be  shrouded  in  the  greedie  earth. 


OAe  hath  thy  humble  lay-derke  led  i 

When  thou  wert  by,  the  eve  or  ma  ' 

And  oftimes  roimde  thy  maible  shhll  ha  atvpl^ 

To  chaui|te  sad  requiems  to  thy  soothed  son]  ^— 

Sleep  on*  tiH  Gabrielli  tramp  shall  ^feake  thy  slnp. 

And  tboo  md  I  one  heavenlie  holiday  shall  fcc«p. 
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AS  El£GIE 

WBlt^fill  VfON  THB  DBATH  OP  DR.  BAVlf, 
imOP  OF  LOMDOV. 


N' 


r  H  EN  I  pMl  PiMl^,  and  tn¥«lPd  io  that  valke 
VlMM  all  Mir  Britaine-simiera  nreara  and 
ta&>; 
»ald  Hanry-nAaoi,  bankeinpts,  tonthsayers, 
nd  y  oath  y/ha&t  contciiage  it  as  ould  at  tbeht ; 
nd  then  beheld  tlM  body  of  ny  lord 
rodd  under  ffxAt  bv  vice  that  he  abhonr'd; 
.  wounded  me  the  iandlord  of  all  timet 
Amild  let  long  lives  and  leases  to  their  crimes, 
nd  to  bit  springing  hoooar  did  afford 
carce  toe  much  time  as  to  the  prophet*t  gourd. 
et  tiiice  swifi  ilighu  of  vertne  have  apt  ends, 
ike  hinath  eC  an^tlt,  which  a  blesdng  sends, 
nd  vanisheth  withal^  whilst  iboler  deeds 
xpect  a  tedious  harvest  for  bad  seeds; 
blanae  sot  fame  and  nature  if  they  gave» 
rhere  they  cottld  give  no  more»  their  last,  a  grave. 
nd  wisely  doe  thy  grieved  friends  foibeare 
ubblcs  and  alabaster  boyes  to  reare 
n  tby  religions  dust:  for  men  did  knOfw 
by  nUe,  which  snch  illusions  cannot  show; 
w  tboci  hast  trod  among  those  happy  ones 
rbo  trast  not  in  their  superscriptionsy 
heir  hired  epitaphs,  and  peijured  stone, 
liich  oft  belyes  the  soule  when  she  is  goo ; 
nd  duiateommittthy  body,  as  it  lyes, 
0  tonjrues  of  living  men,  nay  uobonie  eyes. 
rbsfct  proAts  thee  a  riieet  of  lead  }  MThat  good 
oo  thy  coarse  a  marble  quarry  stood  ? 
et  thoAC  that  feare  their  rising  purchase  vaults, 
ad  rcare  them  statues  to  excuse  their  faults ; 
f  if«  liiEe  birds  that  peck  at  painted  grapes, 
beir  jodga  knar  aot  their  pertoosfrom  their  shapeti 
rhilst  thou  assured,  through  thy  easy  dust 
lall  riaeai  first ;  they  wooM  not  though  they  mast 


Nor  needs  the  chancelkw  boast,  whose  pyramis 
Above  the  host  and  altar  reared  is  * ; 
For  though  thy  body  fill  a  viler  roomt,       [tombe. 
Thou  Shalt  not  change  deedes  with  h'm  for  his 


<  SMSitPisal's  cathedral  was  in  Coihct't  time  the 
•sort  o/  the  idle  and  profligate  of  all  classes. 
VOL*  V. 


■riCTATISSlMO,  PUNcnSQDI  OMKItrS  mCNISSlMO, 

THOMJS  CORIATO  DE  ODCOA£BE, 

PEREORINANTI| 

PSDISTIIS  ORDIMtS,  IQUSStaiSQUS.  PAMJI. 


The  following  panegyric  on  the  hero  of  Odcombe, 
Thomas  Coryate,  a  pedantic  coxcomb,  with  ju&t 
brains  enough  to  be  ridiculous,  to  whom  the  world  is 
much  more  indebted  for  becoming  "  the  whetstooe 
of  the  wits*'  than  for  any  doings  of  his  own,  and  the 
particulars  of  whose  life  and  peregrinations  may  be 
foand  in  every  collection  of  biography,  is  printed 
in  the  Odcomblan  Banquet,  161 1,  4io.  sign.  1. 3. 

The  latin  lines  have  been  omitted  in  the  former 
impressions  of  bishop  Corbet's  poems.    G. 


QoOB  mare  transieris,  quod  rura  orbesque  pedester, 

Jamque  colat  reduces  patria  Issta  pedes: 
Qnodque  idem  namero  tibi  caloeus  beret,  et  illo 

Com  corio  redeas,  quo  Ooriatus  abis : 
Fatum  omenque  tui  miramur  nominit,  ex  quo 

Calcibus  et  toleis  fluxit  aluU  tuis. 
Nam  quicunque  eadem  vestigia  tentat,  opinor 

Excoriatus  erit,  ni  Coriatus  eat 

>  This  was  not  the  first  eensore  of  sirOiristopber 
Hattoo's  extravagant  monument ;  as,  according  to 
Stow,  some  poet  had  before  coophdned  on  the  part 
of  Sydney  and  Walsingham,  that 

PhiHp  and  Francis  have  no  tombe. 
For  great  Christopher  takes  all  the  room.    Q, 
Oo 
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IN  LIBRVM  8U0M. 


De  to  poUicitQs  librum  es,  ted  io  te 
Eit  magous  taus  bic  liber  libellus. 


THOMAS  CORYATE. 

I  so  not  wonder,  Coryate,  that  thou  hast 
Over  the  Alpes,  through  France  and  Savoy  past, 
Parch*d  on  thy  skin,  and  fbunder'd  in  thy  feete, 
Faint,  tbirstie,  lowsy,  and  didst  live  to  see't. 
Though  these  are  Roman  sufi^rings,  and  do  sliow 
What  creatnres  baek  thou  hadat  could  carry  so, 
All  I  admire  is  thy  retnme,  and  bow 
Thy  slender  pasterns  could  thee  beare,  when  now 
Thy  obsenratiooB  with  thy  braine  faigendernd, 
Have  stuft  thy  massy  and  voluminous  head 
With  mountames,  abbies,  diurches,  synagogaes, 
Preputial  oAsls,  and  Dutch  dialogues: 
A  burden  far  more  grievous  than  the  weight 
Of  wine  or  sleepe  j  more  vexing  than  the  freight 
Of  fruit  and  oysters,  which  lad»  many  a  pate, 
And  send  f>lks  erying  home  from  Billingsgata 
No  DBore  shall  man  with  mortar  on  his  head 
Set  forwards  towards  Rome :  no !  thou  art  bred 
A  terrour  to  all  footmen,  and  all  porters. 
And  all  laymen  that  will  tume  Jews*  exhorters, 
To  flje  their  conquered  trade.  Proud  England,  th6n, 
Embrace  this  luggage  ^  which  the  man  of  men 
Hath  landed  here,  and  cHange  thy  weli-a-day  1 
Into  some  homespun  welcome  roundelay. 
Send  of  this  stufib  thy  territories  thorough 
To  Ireland,  Wales,  and  Scottish  Eddedborough. 
There  let  this  booke  be  read  and  nnderetood, 
Where  is  no  tbeame  nor  writer  haUe  so  good. 


A  CERTAm  POEM, 

AS  rr  WAS  PRBSBirrBD  in  I  ATINS  BV  DIVINCS  AMn  OTBEKS 
SCroaB  HIS  MAJBSTT  IN  CAMBaiOGB,  BY  WAY  OF  BN- 
TBRLUDB,  STTLBD  LIBBK  MOVCS  DB  AOVBNTV  BXGIS 
AD  CANTABRIOIAM.  PAmi FULLY  DONB  INTO  BNCLISH, 
:  ^  wrrH  SOMB  LtBBRAL  AODmONS.  MADB  RATHBB  TO  BE 
SUNOS  THAN  aSAO,  TO  TH8  TOHH  OP  BONNY  NBLL. 

(THI  NOTES  ARE  FIOM  A  MS.  COPY  IN  MR.  OUCiiairr*S 
POSSESSION.) 

It  is  not  yet  a  fortnight  since 
Lutetia^  cntertain'd  our  prince. 
And  vented  hath  a  studied  toy 
As  k>ng  ^  as  was  the  seige  of  Troy: 
And  spent  herself  for  foil  five  days 
In  ^eechcs,  exercise,  and  plays. 

»  "  Coryate's  Crudities  hastily  gobbl^^up  in  five 
months  travels  in  France,  Savoy,  Italy,  Rhetia. 
Helvetia,  some  parts  of  Higli  Germany,  and  the 
Netherlands.*'  4<to.  1611,  Re-printed  m  3  vols. 
8vo.  1776.     G. 

*  Quia  valde  l^tosa  est  Gantabrigia. 

^  Indus  per  spaUum  6  horarum  infra« 


To  trim  the  town,  great  care  before 
Was  tane  by  th>  lord  vice-chancellor; 
Both  mom  and  even  he  deana'd  the  «ay, 
The  streets  he  gravelled  thrice  a  day : 
One  strike  of  March-dost  for  to  see 
No  proverb*  would  give  more  than  be. 

Their  colledges  were  new  be-painted. 
Their  founden  eke  were  new  be-^med; 
Nothing  escap*d,  nor  post,  nor  door. 
Nor  gate,  nor  raile,  nor  bawd,  nor  whore: 
You  could  pot  know  (Oh  strange  mishap!} 
Whether  yon  saw  the  town  or  map. 

But  the  pore  booae  of  Emanuel ' 
Would  not  be  like  proud  Jesabel, 
Nor  shew  her  self  before  the  king 
An  hypocrite,  or  painted  thing : 
But,  that  the  ways  might  all  prove  £ur, 
Conceiv*d  a  tedious' mile  of  prayer. 

Upon  the  lodk*d-for  aeventt  *  of  Bffareh, 
Outwent  the  townsmen  all  in  stareh. 
Both  band  and  beawd,  hito  the  field. 
Where  one  a  speech  eooM  hardfy  wmM  ; 
For  needs  he  would  begin  his  stile,    . 
The  king  being  from  him  half  a  mile. 

They  gave  the  king  a  piece  of  plate, 
Which  they  hop*d  never  came  too  late ; 
But  cry'd,  •'  Oh !  look  not  m,  gmt  king^ 
For  there  is  in  it  just  nothing:" 
And  so  prefer'd  with  tune  and  gate, 
A  speech  as  empty  as  their  plate. 

Now,  as  the  king  came  neer  the  town. 
Each  one  ran  crying  up  and  down. 
Alas  poor  Oxford,  thou  *rt  undone. 
For  now^he  king's  past  Trompiogton, 
And  rides  upon  his  brave  gray  dapple^ 
Seeing  the  top  of  Kii^;8-GoUcdge  ehappcL 

Next  rode  his  lordfhip*  on  a  ni^. 

Whose  coat  was  blue  ><*,  whose  ruff  was  shag. 

And  then  began  his  ceverebce 

To  speak  most  eloquent  noo-senie : 

"  See  how"  (quoth  he)  "  most  migh^  printf. 

For  very  joy  my  hoias  doU  wince. 

"  What  cryes  the  town?  What  we?'* (aid  be. 

"  What  cryes  the  Uaivenity  ? 

What  cry  the  boyt?  What  ev'ry  thing? 

Behold,  behold,  yon  comes  the  kinf :" 

And  ev'ry  period  be  bedecks 

With  Eo  et  ecce  venit  rex. 

«  Oft  have  I  wamM»'  (qooth  he)  «  oar  dirt 
That  no  silk  stockings  shonld  be  hurt; 
But  we  in  vain  strive  to  be  fine. 
Unless  your  graces  son  doth  shine; 
And  with  the  beams  of  your  bright  eye. 
Yon  will  be  pleas'd  oar  streets  to  dry." 

A  boihel  of  March  dnst  is  noitha  kii^i 


'  Coll.  Emaa  abondat  paritanis. 

The  king  enterd  Cambr.  7  Mar.  1614-5. 
«  Savmel  Harsnett^  tkan  bp.  orOiieiwsto. 
''VeatisjndieatvhuB. 
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Nov  oome  we  to  tbe  wonderment 

or  ChristeodoB,  and  eke  of  Kent, 

ThelVinity;  wbieh  to  snrpaii, 

DoCb  deck  her  ipoketiiian"  by  a  glass: 

Wbo^  clad  tn  gay  and  silken  weeds, 

Thus  opes  bit  month,  hark  how  he  speeds. 


**  I  wonder  what  your  grace  doth  here. 
Who  have  eipeoted  been  twelve  year. 
And  this  your  son,  fair  Carolus, 
I'hat  k  so  Jacobissimos  ^ : 
Here's  none,  of  all,  yonr  grace  refuses, 
Yon  are  jDQst  welcome  to  our  Muses. 

••  Akhoi^h  we  have  no  bells  to  jangle, 
Yet  can  we  shew  a  laire  qvadtangle, 
Which,  though  it  ne're  was  gracM  frith  king, 
Yet  sure  it  is  a  goodly  thing: 
My  wanitng^  short  no  more  Fie  say, 
Sooa  yrni  aMl  see  a  gallant  piay.'» 

Bat  nothing  was  so  much  admired. 
As  were  their  playes  so  well  attir'd ; 
Kothiog  did  win  more  praise  of  mine. 
Then  did  their  acton  «iost  diTioe'' : 
So  did  they  drink  their  healths  divinely ; 
So  did  they  dance  and  skip  aa  finely. 

Their  plajrs  had  sundry  grave  wise  factors, 
A  perfect  diocess  of  actors 
IMI6^  Stage ;  ibr  I  am  sure  that 
TMr«  lias  both  bishop,  pastor,  curat: 
Nor  was  their  labour  light,  or  small, 
Tbe  charge  of  some  was  pastoral 

Qtir  play^  were  certainty  much  worse, 
For  they  had  a  brave  hobby-borse. 
Which  did  present  unto  his  grace 
A  wondrous  witty  ambling  pace: 
But  we  were  chiefly  spoyl'd  by  that 
Which  was  six  hours  of  God  humt  whai^*. 

Hia  lordship  then  was  in  a  rage. 
His  lord»hip  lay  opon  tbe  stage, 
His  lordship  cry*d,  all  would  be  roared : 
Hifc  lordshtp  lov'd  a-life  the  guard, 
And  did  invite  those  mighty  men, 
To  what  think  you  ?  even  to  a  Hen. 

He  knew  he  was  to  use  their  might 
T(i  help  to  keep  the  door  at  night, 
Awl  well  b«9tow*d  bethought  his  Hen, 
That  they  might  Tuiebooth'^  Oaford  men:  ' 
He  thought  it  did  become  a  lord 
To  throatoD  with  that  bug-bear  word. 


*  *  Nethenoli  Cant  orator,  qui  per  speculum  se- 
ipsum.aplet  omari. 

>'  Orator  hoc  usus  est  vocabulo  in  oratione  ad 
regem. 

*'  Actores  orones  fuere  theologt. 

**  Ludua  dicebatur  Ignoramus,  qui  dorabat  per 
^atinm  sex  borarum. 

*^  Ideas  quod  Bocardo  apud  Oxon. 


Now  pass  we  to  the  civil  law. 
And  eke  the  doctois  of  the  spaw, 
Who  all  performed  their  parts  so  well, 
Sir  Edward  Ratcliff '•  bore  the  bell. 
Who  was,  by  the  king's  o^n  appointment. 
To  speak  of  spells,  and  magick  oyotment 

The  doctors  of  the  civil  law 

Urg'd  ne*re  a  reason  worth  a  sttaw  ; 

And  though  they  went  in  silk  and  satten. 

They, Thomson-like*',  dip'd  the  kinglLatine; 

But  yet  bis  grace  did  pardon  then 

All  treasons  against  Prisciao. 

Here  no  man  speak  ought  to  the  point. 
But  all  they  said  was  out  of  joint; 
Just  like  tbe  cbappel  ominous 
r  the  colledge  called  God  with  us  ; 
Whiob  truly  ^'  doth  sUnd  much  awry. 
Just  north  and  south,  yes  verily. 

Philosophers  did  well  their  parts. 
Which  proved  them  masters  of  their  arts^ 
Their  laoderator  was  no  fool. 
He  iar  from  Cambridge  kept  a  school : 
The  country  did  such  store  afibrd, 
Tbe  proctorp  might  not  speak  a  word. 

But  to  conclude,  the  king  was  pleasM, 
And  of  the  court  the  town  was  eas'd : 
Yet  Oxford  though  (dear  sister)  hark  yet, 
Tbe  king  is  gone  but  to  New-market, 
And  comes  again  e're  it  be  long, 
Then  you  may  make  another  song. 

The  king  being  gone  from  Trinrty, 
They  make  a  scramble  for  degree  ^ 
Masters  of  all  sorts,  and  all  ages. 
Keepers,  subcixers,  lackeyes,  pages. 
Who  all  did  throng  to  come  aboard. 
With  "  Pray  make  me  now.  Good  my  lord." 

They  prcit  his  lordship  wondrous  hard, 
His  lordship  then  did  want  the  guard  f 
So  did  they  throng  him  for  the  nonce. 
Until  he  blest  them  all  at  once, 
AnJeryed, '*  Hodiissim^: 
Onmes  Magistri  estote." 

Nor  is  this  all  which  we  do  sing. 
For  of  your  praine  the  woild  must  ring : 
Reader,  unto  your  tackling  look. 
For  there  is  ooming  forth  a  book 
Will  spoyl  Joseph  Bamesius 
The  sale  of  Rex  Platonicus. 


'*  Insignia,  stultus. 

"  Paolus  Tompaonus,  qui  nuper  l«as  majeaV  rens 
ob  aurum  dectirtat. 

**  Decorum  quia  ColL  ert  puritanorum  plaoiim : 
s4iJ.  ^BiauoaL 
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ANSWER  TO  THE  FORMER  SONG, 

IN  LATIN  AND  ENGLISH. 

BY LAKES. 

(from  an  AVTOO&Ara  IV  m.  0ILCHKIIT*S  POSSSSSiOll.) 

A  BALLAD  late  was  made, 

Bat  Gocl  koows  wbo'es  the  penner, 
Some  say  the  rhyming  sculler  S 

And  others  say  't  was  Fenner* : 
But  they  that  know  the  style 

Doe  smell  it  by  the  collar. 
And  doe  maintaiiie  it  was  the  braine 

Of  some  yong  Oxford  schoUer. 

And  first  he  rails  on  Gamhridge, 

And  thinkes  her  to  disgrace, 
By  calling  her  Lutetia, 

And  throws  dirt  in  her  fsce : 
But  leave  it,  scboller,  leave  it. 

For  all  the  world  mii«t  grant, 
If  Oxford  be  thy  mother, 

Then  Cambridge  is  thy  aunt. 

Then  goes  he  to  the  town. 

And  puts  it  all  in  starch. 
For  other  rhyme  he  could  not  find 

To  fit  the  seventh  of  March : 
But  leave  it,  scholler,  leave  it. 

For  I  must  vail  the  bonnet, 
And  cast  the  caps  at  Cambr'dge 

For  making  song  and  sonnet. 

Thence  goes  he  to  their  present. 

And  there  he  doth  purloync. 
For  looking  in  their  plate 

He  nimmes  away  tlieir  coyoc  : 
But  leave  it,  scholler,  leave  it. 

For  *t  is  a  dangerous  thing 
To  steal  from  corporations 

The  presents  of  a  king. 

Next  that,  my  lord  vice-chaacellor 

He  brings  before  tlie  prince. 
And  in  the  face  of  all  the  court 

He  makes  bis  horse  to  wince. 
But  leave  it,  scboller,  leave  it. 

For  sure  that  jest  did  faile. 
Unless  you  clapt  a  nettle 

Under  his  horse's  taile. 

Then  aimes  he  at  our  orator. 

And  at  his  speech  he  soarles, 
Because  be  foreed  a  word,  and  called 

The  prince  "  most  Jacob-Cbaries.'' 
But  leave  it,  scholler^  leave  it, 

For  be  did  it  compose 
That  puts  you  down  as  much  for  tongue 

As  you  do  him  for  nose. 

'  The  former  is  Taylor,  the  celebrated  water- 
poet  :  the  latter,  William  Feooer,  a  puritanical  poet 
and  pamphleteer  of  that  period,  was  educated  at 
Pembfoke-hall,  Oxford.  He  was  preferred  to  the 
rectory  of  Rochford  in  Essex,  by  the  earl  of  War- 
wick.   He  died  about  164U.    G. 


RESP0N8I0,  arc 


LAKES. 

Facta  est  eantilens, 
Sed  nesdo  qiko  anlore ; 

An  flttx«rit  ex  peadge, 
An  ex  Fenneri  ore. 

Sed  qui  legttnmt,  < 


Oxoniemis  neacb  o^ua 
Prolem  cerebetK. 

Nam  pridkd  Csnlabngiam 

Coovitiis  execravit, 
Qood  voeitat  LutctiMs, 

Et  hito  coospuroavit. 
Sed  parse,  preoor,  panrilov 

Mam  istod  nihil  morar, 
Quum  hujus  academise 

Oxooia  sit  soror. 

Tunc  oppidanos  miseros 

Horraido  comu  petit, 
De  quibus  dixit,  aescio  qnid, 

Et  rythmom  sic  eflbcit. 
Sed  parce,  precor,  pardto^ 

Bafdos  Chtonienies 
In  cantleit  Boa  vietmut 

Jam  Cantabrigienses. 

Jam  inspicit  cratera 

QoflB  regi  dono  dator, 
Et  gurum  ibi  positum 

Subripere  oonatur. 
Sed  parce,  precor,  parcllD, 

Nam  soelus  istod  lues, 
Si  fimudes  todalitia. 

Ad  crucem  cHo  roes. 

JDeiA  pro-caoceliarium 

Produxit  eqnltantem. 
In  equum  valde  agilem 

Hue  et  illuc  saltantem: 
Sed  parce,  precor,  pannto, 

Nam  tibi  vix  crcdetur 
.Si  noD  sub  ^us  cauda 

Uiticai 


Tunc  eNTomit  wntWjNawi 

In  ipsum  oratMiffli 
<tei  dixit  JacobiasioMiiii, 

Pr»ter  LattBum«ofam> 
Sed  paree,  preoor,  pwcko. 

Orator  exit  talis 
Qui  magis  pollet  lingua 

Quam  ^e  naso  vates. 

Archbishop  Laud  in  bat  aMsal  acogunt  to  !^ 
king  1636,  p.  37,  ioeDtioiis«oe  Fesaer.  apruKifi 
ringleader  of  (be  fiepafattsti,  with  Uieir  cct^^ 
tides,  «t  and  about  Ashfovd  in  JCeoU   (>'. 
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Then  flies  be  to  our  oomedicf^ 
•And  there  he  doth  professe 
He  nw  aaoDg  oar  acton 

A  peffect  diooesB. 
But  leave  it,  fcholler,  leave  it» 

'T  was  no  eneb  wftty  flctteiv 
For  since  yoo  leave  the  vicar  oat. 

You  q[K>ile  the  jurisdictjoni 

Next  that  be  backes  the  hobby-horse, 

And  with  a  scboUer*ft  grace, 
Not  able  to  end«fe  the  trott. 

He  'd  bring  him  to  the.pase : 
But  leave  it,  schoUer,  leave  it,     . 

For  you  «iU  hardly  do  it. 
Since  all  the  ridem  in  your  mnse 

Coold  never  .bring  him  to  it.  . 

Folonia  land  can  tell, 

Through  wbieh  he  oft  did  trao<^ 
And  bore  a  fordeU  at  his  back» 

He  nere  went  other  paoa^ 
But  leave  him,  soholler,  leave  him. 

He  learned  it  of  his  sire. 
And  if  von  pat  him  fipcn  his  trott 

He  '1  lay  you  in  the  myre. 

Our  horse  has  thrown  his  rider ; 

Bat  now  he  meanes  to  shame  us, 
And  in  the  censnring  of  our  play 

Cbospircs  with  Ignoramus* 
But  leave  it,  sehoUer,  leave  it, 

And  call  *t  not  "  God  knows  what,*' 
Ydur  head  was  making  ballads 

When  you  should  mark  the  plot. 

His  fantasie  still  working. 

Finds  out  another  jcrotchet ; 
Then  runs  he  to  the  bishop, 

And  rides  upon  bis  rotchei. 
But  leave  it,  scboller^  leave  it. 

And  take  it  not  in  snuflT, 
For  he  that  weares  no  picadelT 

By  law  may  weare  a  ruffe. 

Next  that  he  goes  to  dinner. 

And  like  an  hardy  guest. 
When  he  had  crammM  his  belly  full 

He  railes  against  the  feast 
But  leave  it,  scholler,  leave  it ; 

For,  since  you  eat  his  roast. 
It  aigues'want  of  manners 

To  raile  upon  the  host. 

Now  listen,  masters,  listen, 

That  tax  us  for  our  riot. 
For  hen  two  men  went  to  a  hen, 

So  slender  was  the  diet 
Then  leave  him«  scholler,  leave  bam. 

Ye  3rieldes  himself  your  dditor, 
And  next  time  he 's  vioe-chanoellor 

Your  Ubie  shall  be  better. 

Then  goes  be  lo  the  regent-bouse. 

And  there  he  sits  and  sees 
How  lackeys  and  subsisers  press 

And  scramble  Ibr  degrees. 
But  Icftve  it,  scholler,  leave  it, 

T  was  much  against  our  mind. 
But  when  the  prisoo  doors  are  ope 

.Hoe  thief  wUl  stay  behiiid. 


Adibat  ad  comcediam 

£t  ouncta  circumspexit, 
Actorum  diocesin 

Coropleta^i  hie  detexit : 
Sed  parce,  p^ecor,  parcitoy 

HsBC  cogitare  mente 
Non  vi^et  jurisdictio 

Vicario  absente. 

Fjctitio  eqoo  subdidii 

Calcaria,  speraos  fore 
Ut  eum  ire  cogeiet 

Gradu  submissiore; 
Sed  parce,  precor,  parcito^ 

Hoc  non  efficietur 
Si  iste  stabularius 

Habenis  moderetur. 

Testis  est  Polonia, 

Quam  ssipe  is  transivity 
Et  oneratus  sarcioa 

Eodem  gradu  iyit  ■ 
Tum  parce,  precor,  parcito^ 

Et  credas  hoc  feturum. 
Si  Brutum  regat  Aeiaus, 

Gradatim  non  iturnm* 

Comcediam  Ignoramus 

Bum  spectare  libet, 
Et  httjus  delicatulo 

Structura  non  arridet 
At  parce,  precor,  parcito^ 

Tum  alitor  versatus 
In  faciendis  canticis 

Fuisti  occupattts. 

Turn  pergit  maledicere 

Cicestriensi  patri, 
Et  vestes  etiam  vellicat 

Episcopi  barbati. 
Sed  parce,  precor,  parcito^ 

Et  nos  tu  sales  pone, 
Ne  tanti  patris  careas 

Benedictione. 

Tum  cibo  se  ingurgitans 

Abunde  saginator, 
Et  venter  cum  expletus  est, 

Danti  eonvitiatur. 
5ted  parce,  precor,  parcito, 

Nam  lllud  vernm  erit, 
Quioquid  ingrato  mfecerit 

Oxoniensi,  perit. 

At  eoce  nos  videmur 

Tenaces  nimis  esse, 
Gallinam  unam  quod  speetasset 

Duos  oomedisse. 
O  paiee,  precor,  parcito^ 

H«c  culpa  oorrigetor 
Cum  rursus  Gant^rigia 

Episcopo  regetur. 

Sed  novo  in  sacello 

Pedisse  quos  aspexit, 
Quos  nostra  Academla 

Honoribus  erexit 
Sed  parce,  precor,  parcito, 

Nam  ipse  es  expertus, 
EfAigiont  omnes  protinus 

Com  career  est  apertus. ! 
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Behold,  more  anMr  ^et  t 

He  threatens  is  «re  king, 
When  as  the  king  oomci  baclc'agahM^ 

To  make  another  song. 
But  leaveit,  scholler,  leave  ft. 

Your  weakness  von  disclose ; 
For  "  Bonny  NVi"  doth  plainly  tell 

Your  wit  lies  all  m  prose. 

Nor  can  you  make  the  world 

Of  Cambridge  praise  to  r!nge, 
A  mouth  so  foul  no  market  eare 

Will  stand  to  hear  it  sing. 
Then  leave  it,  scholler,  leare  it, 

For  yet  3rou  cannot  say, 
The  king  did  go  from  you  in  March" 

And  come  agAin  in  May. 


At  nobis  nimtatnr. 

Si  ret  sit  reditttros. 
Tunc  istc  (Phcabo  dncm)  ett 

Tela  resamptuiUB. 
Sed  pane,  preoar,  pttrato^ 

Pisoatorietoaawpit, 
FugmtosswflMpie  miles  ioeis 

Arma  nonqnaa  capiL 


EtCWntabrigiamMO 

Lasdi  biae  i 
Ex  oreta 

NildM 
O  parce,  ergo^  paneito, 

Oaonia  mnquam  dioit* 
Cnoi  Maitio  priaeepa  abiaoa 

Ja  Maio  Boa  rensii. 


ADDITAMENTA  SfaPERIORI  CANTICO. 

Ingenij  amplitudinem 

Jam  satis  ostendisti, 
Et  eloqnentis  fmetus 

Abund^  protulisti : 
Sed  parce,  tlbi,  parcito, 

Ne  omne  absumatur, 
Ne  tandem  tibi  arido 

Nil  soaTi  retinquatur. 

Jam  satis  oppuguasii, 

O  Polyyhemi  prolas !     . 
Et  tanquam  tawrus  gregis 

Nos  oppugnare  soles. 
Sed  parce,  tandem,  parcito, 

Tuis  laodatns  eris, 
Et  nunc  inultus  tenqnan  stultns 

A  nobis  dlm4(teria. 


THE  LADY  ARABELLA, 

(tn  mcpoarnniATi  hiofi  ababblla  sivabt  who  died  in 
THE  TOWia  SBfT.  87,  1615.) 

How  do  I  thanke  thee,  Death,  and  bleape  thy  power 
That  I  have  past  the  guaid,  and  scaped  tiie  Tower! 
And  now  my  pardon  is  my  epitaph. 
And  a  small  coffin  my  poore  carkasse  hath. 
For  at  thy  charge  both  aoula  and  body  wiere 
Enlarged  at  last,  secared  fmrn  faopa  a'nd  feara; 
That  among  aaiats,  thia  amm^  kia^i  is  laid. 
And  what  my  birth  did  etaim,  my  daalih  bath  paid. 


^      UPON  MISTRig  MALLET\ 

AN  UNBANDiOMB  OENTLBlTOMAIf  WHO  MADB  tOVB  ^JVTO 
HIM. 

Havb  I  renoano't  my  faith.,  or  basely  sold 
Salvation,  and  my  loyalty,  for  gold  ? 

For  this  vehamant  attack  upon  tha  ««aki 


Have  I  some  farreigne  pfac^ice  mideBtoQke 
By  poysou,  shoit,  sharp-knife,  or  shaiper  books 
To  kill  my  king?  have  I  betniy>d  tbe  state 
To  fire  and  fuiy,  or  some  newer  fate. 
Which  learned  murderers,  those  grand  dcstidcs, 
The  Jesnites,  have  nurc'd  ?  if  of  all  these 
I  guiky  am,  proceed;  I  am  cooteot 
That  Mallet  take  me  for  my  pnnishaMnt. 
For  never  sinne  was  of  so  high  a  rate. 
But  one  night*8  hell  with  her  might  expiate. 
Althongh  the  law  with  Garnet  ^  and  the  rest, 
Dealt  forr  more  mildly ;  hanging  *a  bvt  a  jest 
To  this  immortall  tortnre.     Had  she  bin  then 
In  MaryS  torrid  dayes  engendered,  when 
Cruelty  was  witty,  and  invention  f^ 
Did  live  by  blood,  and  thrive  by  crueltye. 
She  would  have  bin  more  horrid  enginai  forte 
Than  fire  or  fomine,  racks  and  halters  ate. 
Whether  her  witt,  fonne,  taike,  smile,  txra  I  BB■^ 
Each  is  a  stock  of  tyranny  and  shame ; 
But  for  her  breath,  spectatonrs  come  not  nich^ 
That  layes  about;  God  blesse  the  oompnny ! 
The  man  in  a  beare*B  skin  baited  to  death. 
Would  chose  the  doggs  mneh  vathar  thai  bv 

breath; 
One  kisse  of  hers,  and  eightoena  nnrdca  i 
Put  downe  the  Spanish  inquisition. 
"  Thrice  happy  we"  (quoth  I,  thinking  \ 
*<  That  see  no  dayes -of  pefaueation; 
For  were  it  free  to  kill,  this  grisly  elfe 
Wold  martyrs  make  ia  eompasaa  of  beiselfo: 
And  were  she  not  prevented  by  oar  prayer. 
By  this  time  she  oornipted  hadthrafsa.  ^ 

And  am  I  innocent?  and  is  it  tme^ 
That  thing  (which  paei  PBnya  i 


an  faifotnatadwQBia«.thaaythflrn»itbe  screened    powder  plot,  Ma/S.  MOsTaeaKr-Walfc 


under  t^e  example  of  Horace,  %>.  viii.  and  xil  G. 
But  are  we  sore  that  her  character  and  manner  of 
makioff  love  to  him  might  not  have  justified  his  se- 
verity ?  If  he  could  have  treated  an  mnoceot  sad 
virtuous  women  in  this  manner,  his  fehaiacter  mast 
have  been  despicably  mhanian,  whi^  we  have  ao 
reason  to  think  it  was.    U 

'  Henry  Garnet,  prorincinl  of  the  aider  of  Je- 
auits  in  England,  who  was  arraigned  and  eaeeaiad 
at  the  west  end  of  St  Paniy  for  liit  eonananoe  at, 
rather  than  for  anf  aetiva  paitiaipntsQn  in  the  foa- 
"      "^     -     -       -•  ■      fi. 
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ON  MR.  FRANCIS  BEAUMONT.. .AN  ELE6IE. 

Remembring  btm.    An  epitaph  wouM  lait 
Were  sacli  a  tif^hee,  such  a  banner  placed 
Upon  his  corse  as  this :  Here  a  man  lyes 
's  dart,  not  DeiHme^t. 


m 


ior  Aoicky  JHsji  but  aw  nacMuytfti  ayes 
)eseryM  ia  all  his  eart,  watt-ipoyages ; 
"hat  thing  which  poets  were  afrayd  to  feigne, 
Vw  feare  her  thadowe  should  infeet  their  bra!ne  $ 
"his  spoose  of  antichrist,  and  his  alone, 
ibe  's  drsst  so  like  the  whore  of  Babylon;) 
ihould  doate  on  me?  as  if  tb^  did  contrive 
lie  Devill  and  she,  to  damne  a  man  alive. 
Vliy  doth  not  Welcome  rather  porchsise  her, 
ind  beare  about  this  raie  fiuniliar  ? 
ixe  maikett  dayes,  a  wake,  and  a  ikyre  too 't, 
^ouM  save  bis  chaffss  and  tbe  ale  to  boot 
fb  tygeHs  like  her;  she  feedes  upon  man 
ITofae  than  a  tygresse  or  a  leopard  can. 
et  me  go  pray,  and  thinke  npon  some  spell, 
t  onoe  to  hid  the  DeriU  and  her  fiurwelL 


iN^unmAM 

AyNirsnSARIORUM  SCRIFWREMK 

er  circnm  Uiacos  raptaverat  Hectora  moros. 

Virg.  JEn.  t.  463. 

VTVH  SO  dead  Hector  thrice  was  triumph*d  on 
be  walls  of  Troy,  thrice  slain  when  Fates  bad  done: 
a  did  the  bariMnms  Oreekes  before  their  boast 
orment  his  ashes  and  profuie  bis  ghost : 
8  Henrye's  vault,  lus  peaces  his  sacred  hearse, 
re  tome  and  batter*d  by  thine  Anniverse. 
^as  't  net  enough  nature  and  strength  were  foes, 
ut  thoa  most  yearly  muitber  him  in  prose  ! 
r  dost  thou  thmke  tby  raving  phrase  can  make 
lowder  eccbo  then  the  Almanake } 
ood  firieod,  nor  general  tie  to  him  that 's  gone 
IwMild  tove  the  man  that  yeariie  doth  him  moaae : 
he  aathor*s  zeal  and  place  he  now  doth  hoM, 
Is  love  and  duty  makes  him  be  thus  bold 
0  offer  this  poor  mite,  his  anniverse 
oto  his  good  great  master's  sacred  hearse; 
he  which  he  doth  with  privilege  of  name, 
/^hilst  othen,  'midst  thehr  ale,  in  comers  blalkie. 


rorth  in  print  they  never  made, 
et  think  themselves  as  good  as  Pond  or  Dade, 
ne  anoiverse,  when  thou  hast  done  thus  twice, 
hy  words  among  the  best  will  be  of  Price. 


73V  POETAM 

nAVOTOftATOM  BT  BMBRITCM. 

loa  is  it  gfievM,  gnrve  yooth,  the  memory 

f  soch  a  story,  such  a  booke  as  he, 

bat  such  a  copy  through  the  world  were  read ; 

Cra/y  yet  livet,  though  he  be  buried, 

:  coqld  l>e  wished  that  every  eye  might  beare 

lis  eare  good  witoesse  that  he  still  were  here : 

Yiat  sorrowe  ruled  the  yeare,  and  by  that  sume 

ach  man  could  tell  you  how  the  day  had  runne : 

» *t  weiv  an  honest  boast,  for  him  could  say 

have  been  busy,  and  wept  out  the  day 

.  ■  Dr.  Daniel  Price,  who  used  to  preach  anidver- 
iry  sermons  on  tbe  death  of  Henry  prince  of 
(Tales,     a 


f^asMnebyHenrue^ 

Why  this  were  medVinable,  and  would  heale. 

Though  the  whole  languished,  halfe  the  commop- 

Bat  for  a  cobler  to  goe  bum  his  cappe,       [weale. 

And  cry,  '*  Tbe  prince,  the  prince !  O  dire  misbappe!* 

Or  a  Geneva-bridegroom,  after  grace. 

To  throw  his  spouse  i'  th'.  fire ;  or  scratch  her  face 

To  the  tune  of  the  Lamentation;  or  delay 

His  Friday  capon  till  tbe  sabbath  day : 

Or  an  old  popish  lady  half  vow'd  dead 

To  fost  away  the  day  in  gingerbread : 

For  him  to  write  such  annals;  all  these  things 

Do  open  laogbter*s  and  shutt  up  griefe's  springs. 

Tell  me  what  juster  or  more  co^graoos  peere 

Than  ale,  to  judge  of  workes  be^>tt  of  beere  ? 

Wherefore  forbeare— or,  if  thou  print  the  nest, 

firing  better  notes,  or  takea  meaner  text. 


MR.  FRANCIS  BEAUMONT, 

TUN  NBWLT  BBAD. 

Hs  that  hath  such  acuteness  and  such  wit 
As  would  aske  ten  good  heads  to  husband  it; 
He  that  can  write  so  well,  that  no  man  dare 
Refuse  it  for  the  best,  let  him  beware : 
Beaumont  is  dead !  by  whose  sole  death  appears 
Wit's  a  disease  consumes  men  in  few  yeares. 


AN  ELEGIE^ 

OV  THS  LATE  LORD  WULIAM   BOWAID^    BAMm    OV 
BPFINOBAM. 

I  niD  not  know  thee,  lord,  nor  do  I  strive* 

Tu  win  acccM  or  grace  with  lords  alive : 

The  dead  I  serve,  from  whence  nor  faction  can 

Move  me,  nor  Isvonr ;  nor  a  greater  man. 

To  whom  no  vice  commends  me,  nor  bribe  sent. 

From  whom  no  penance  warns,  nor  portion  spent; 

To  these  I  dedionte  as  much  of  me. 

As  I  can  spare  firom  my  own  husbandry : 

And  till  ghosts  walk  as  they  weie  wont  to  do, 

I  trsde  for  some,  and  do  these  errands  tea 

But  first*  I  do  enquhne,  and  am  assur*<L 

What  tryals  in  their  journeys  they  endm'd ; 

What  certainties  of  honour  and  of  worth 

Thehr  most  uncertain  life-times  have  brought  fonb ;. 

And  who  so  did  least  hurt  of  this  small  store. 

He  b  my  patron,  dy'd  he  rich  or  poor. 

First  I  will  know  of  Fame  (after  his  peace. 

When  flatteiy  and  envy  both  do  cease) 

Who  mi'd  his  actions:  reason,  or  qy  lord  ? 

Did  the  whole  man  rely  upon  a  word, 

A  badge  of  title  ?  or,  iix>ve  all  diance^ 

Seem'd  he  as  ancioit  as  his  cogniianoe^ 


*  Tliis  poem,  for  what  reason  does  not  appear,  is 
printed  before  some  of  the  later  editions  of  rir 
Thomas  Overimry**  **  Wife."    O. 
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Wbftt did  Iwf  ted  «f  ttt&tty,  tMt rsfrvfai  ' 

Opprestion  in  bifflftflf,  and  i*  bis  train  f 

Was  hit  anentitl  tmM«  fctl «  frae 

As  boMti  and  iontatiom  ate  to  be  ? 

Where  if  bis  rosset-frieDd  did  eba^ee  ti  dhie, 

Whetber  bis  satteo-man  wonM  IkN  bins  wine  } 

Bid  ha  think  peijury  as  lov*d  a  sin, 

Himself  forsirom,  as  if  bis  slave  had  been? 

Did  he  seek  regntar  pleasorra  ?  vas  he  known 

Jnft  bnsband  of  one  wife,  and  she  hit  own  ? 

Did  he  give  freely  without  pause  or  doubt, 

And  tend  petitions  ere  they  were  worn  out  ? 

Or  should  bis  well-deserving  client  ask, 

Would  be  bestow  a  tiMng  or  a  aaaque 

To  keep  need  vertuoui?  and  that  done,  not  fear 

What  lady  damned  lUm  fcr  bit  abtenea  there  ? 

Did  be  attend  the  conit  ior  no  mttt's  fbH  ? 

Wore  be  the  raib4rof  o»liosp)tnl? 

And  when  he  did  hil  rieH'  arppntnl  don, 

Put  be  no  widow,  nor  an  oi^anr  on  ? 

Did  he  Ioto  simpto  vartae  ^r  the  tbmg  I 

The  king  for- no  respeotbnt  4brtbe  Ung  ? 

But,  above  all,  did  his  religion  wik 

Upon  God's  tbfonej  or  on  the  obair  of  state  ? 

Ha  that  is  guilty  of  no  qnanry  faelr^' 

Out4asU  bi»apit«pb,  oo^lfrcs  bis  heir. 

But  there  is  ngms  snob,'  none  to  little  bad ; 

Who  but  this  nngntlvn  goodbeas  ever  bad  ? 

Of  snub  a  lord  wn  may  exptet  the  birth, 

He  *s  rather  in  tkm  womb,  than  on  the  earth. 

And  *t  were  a  crime  in  suoh  a  poUlc  fdte, 

For  one  to  lite  well  and  degenerate: 

And  therefore  I  nai  angry,  when  a  naoM 

ComeatD  upbraid  the  world  hke  Effingham. 

Nor  was  it  modest  in  tbeerto  depart    . 

To  thy  eternal  botne^  where  now  thou  art, 

Ere  thy  reproach  was  ready  j  or  to  die. 

Ere  custom  had  preparM  thy  calumny. 

Eight  days  ha^  past  since  tbon  bast  paid  thy  debt 

To  sin,  and  not  a  libel  sttiThig  yet; 

Courtiarsy  that  sooff  by.  patent,  silent  sit, 

And  have  no  nse  of  slander  or  of  wit; 

But  (which  is  monstrous)  though  against  the  tyde, 

Tbe  watetman.hnve  neither  nayl'd  nor  ly*d. 

Of  good  or  had'tliere  *s  no  dietinetion  known, 

For  in  thy  praise  the  good  and  bad  are  one. 

It  seems,  wn  aU  are  oofetnus  of  fame^ 

Aod«  bearing  what  a  pnrohasa  of  good  nnne 

Thou  lately  nad'at,  an  oare^l  to  iaciease 

Our  title,  by  the  bold'oig  mi  aomn  lease 

From  thee  Mir  laadiord,  and  for  that  ih*  whole  crew 

Speak  now  like  tenants,  ready  U>  renew. 

It  were  too'sad  to  tell  thy  pedtgrac, 

Death  hath  disordered  all,  misplaoiog  thee ; 

Whilst  now  thy  befmnUi,  in  his  line  of  heirs, 

Bk>U  oat  tby  name,  and  ills  the  space  with  tean. 

Aad  thus  hath  conqu'^ing  Death,  or  Natore  rather. 

Made  thee  prepostrous  ancient  to  thy  father. 

Who  grieve  th*  art  sq,  and  like  a  glorious  light 

Shines  ofe  tby  hnarM. 

*** He  therefore  thatnould  write 

And  blase  thee  throughly,  may  at  once  my  allj 

Here  Igei  the  anchqr  qfour  admiral* 

Let  others  write  for  glory  or  reward. 

Truth  is  well  paid  when  nbe  if  sung  and  hegid.    ; 


£fmt^  MtfnDJorr, 

DFON  nis  fevrum  ttabu  *fn' ittfutiti  nifisci  vun 
AceowMiittn  K  ihn  jJhtm  nr  ^€Vt. 

Mt  losd,  1  doe  eonfcasa  at  the  irAnenei 
Of  your  vetdrne  towards 4aatte,  I  did  lafas 
To  visit  you,  for  feare  the  nnrtbene  windc 
Had  peirc^ intoyour^BaaMn  and  yoir  wmk; 
For  feare  you  might  want'Bienaffitis<hif«l 
Some  arts  of  4)cotiand  which  night  hantvetyr. 
But  when  I  knew  yon  weve^  nuiwhas  1  head 
Yon  wereatWeodatoekneenn,wnUeanMaid«'6. 
ITiat  your  eoolagion  in  yon  nnvwnsipeat, 
And  yon  werejnst  lord  Bfordaot,  asyosvcEt, 
1  then  rcsolv'd  to  conie;  and  did  nstdiafet 
To  be  in  reason,  thengh  the  bncke  wmeest 
Windsor  the  place;  tiie  day  was  Holy  rsodf; 
St.  George  sny  mosa:  for  be  it  ondeistaod, 
For  ail  St.  Oeoi^  more  early  in  the  ycsie 
Broke  fast  and  cnt  a  hitt,  he  diaedh«e: 
And  though  in  Aprill  in  redd  inke  he  diiae, 
Know  't  was  September  made  him  redd  with  «^ 
To  th»  goad  spert  rod  I,  as  being  aihRr'd 
To  aee  tbe  king,  and  cry^nm  in  theeravd; 
And  at  aUsoleome  meetings  have  the  grace 
To  thrust,  and  to  be  tcodde  on  by  ay  place. 

Where  when  I  came,  I  saw  the  chmeh  besett 
With  tumults,  as  if  the  brethren  melt 
To  beare  some  silenc^  teacher  of  that  qovtar 
Inveigh  against  the  order  of  the  garter : 
And  justly  might  the  weake  tt  grieve  aad  vfOf. 
Because  the  gaiter  prayes  in  n  strange  umwm; 
And  doth  retaine  traditions  yet  ef  Fkannoe, 
In  an  old  Hmti  90ti  ^  Wialypemte.  [t'uf 

Whence  learne,  you  knights  that  eider  tint  bt?' 
That  all,  beaides  the  hackle,  is  profoae. 
But  there  was  noe  such  doctrine  now  at  sisM^ 
Noe  starv*d  precisian  frons  the  pelpit  spake : 
And  yet  the  church  was  foil ;  all  softs  el  vSt 
Religions,  aexes,  ages,  were  there  then: 
Whils't  he  that  keepes  the  quire  ti^etkfr  kicks 
PapistB  and  Pttritan8».the  pope  and  Juns: 
Which  made  some  wise-oM'a  foare,  that  low  m 
This snixtwre  would  beget  a  tolersaioni     [n^^ 
Or  that  religions  should  united  be. 
When  they  stay*d  service^  these  tlK-lttsar. 
But  noe  aoeh  hast;  this  daye's  deretim  ifa 
Not  in  the  hearts  of  raeor  but  in  their  «fsi ; 
They  that  doe  aee  SL  George^  heare  hiaudfbt; 
For  he  loves  not  te  pariyt  batto^ta^ 
Amongft  this  audience  (my  leid>  aioad  I, 
Well  edified  as  any  that  stood  by  ;     • 
And  knew  how  many  Icggs  a  knight  Jelt^Mi 
Betwixt  the  king,  the  eaering^  and  his^tall: 
Aske  me  but  of  their  mbea,  i  shall  idate 
The  colour  and  the  fashion,  and  the  atale: 
I  saw  too  tbe  procession  witboet  doeea.       l^**^ 
What  the  poore  keighU>s,  and  what  tbepfttx*^ 
AU  this  my  neighbours  that  stood  by  metoo^ 
Who  div'd  but  to  the  garment  and  tbe  Mbti 
But  I  saw  more,  aad  though  1  have  their  6«« 
In  face  and  favour,  yet  I  want  their  pate: 
Me  thought  1  then  did  thoae  flat  ages  ko^e.  ^. 
Which  broeght  foeth  knightes  isearmM  and  hil»- 
Wbowoidd  meintainetfaeiroatKmidhind  thwa«^ 
With  these  two  scnles,  an  ahar  and  ai 
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rbeo  saw  I  Ctoorft  new-ftfaited,  vhco  nicli  preiits 
VoK  him  not  only  oo,  but  in  their  breasta. 
Xt  did  I  wish  that  dsy,  with  •olemne  vow, 
)  that  my  C(mo^^^Hf»iB  4fWr  now  ! 
ind  't  waa  no  treason  $  who  could  feare  to  dye, 
Vbea  he  was  ame  hia  reasu^  «#a  ao  nigh ) 
And  here  I  iwght.<a  juat  digrcmioii.  make, 
V'hilst  of  some  foure  particular  knigbtea  I  spake, 
'0  whooM  i  own  my  thaakas  )•  but H  were  not  beat, 
ij  prajsiag  t«(a  or  three,  t'  aecnse  the  rest ; 
iw  can  1  aiBg  4hat  asder^  or  those  men, 
rbat  arc  aherethe  snaiatcry  of  my  pen; 
iuA  priTatc  ifagera  may  not  touch  those  things 
Vhese  atttfauaa  pnnoes  are,  wkoae  parents  kings : 
Vh«3refor6  iMtaumt  i  will  refraine  that  fire, 
^east,  daring  anch  a  thearae,  i  ahould  aapire 
"*  iociode  my  king  and  prince,  and  aoe  rehearse 
^^amea  fitter  ibr  my  piayer  than  my  rerse : 
'  He  that  will  apeakie  of  princea,  let  him  use 
fore  grace  then  witt,  know  Ood%  above  hia  Muse.'* 
foe  more  of  cottnoell :  Harke !  the  trumpetta  sound, 
ind  the  grave  «rgan*s  with  the  antheme  drown'd : 
*be  church  hath  said  amen  to  all  their  rites, 
ind  now  the  Thjan  horse  seta  loose  his  knightes ; 
'he  triumph  moves :  O  what  could  added  he, 
ave  jrour  aooesae  to  thia  solemnitye? 
Vhich  I  eapeot,  and  doubt  not  but  to  see  %  * 
^Hien  the  king'a  favour  and  your  worth  shall  meete. 
thioke  the  robes  would  now  become  yon  soe« 
t  Geoige  hiBiaelfe  could  scarce  hia  owne  knighta 

know 
^lom  the  lord  Mordant :  pardon  me  that  preach 
i  dodnne  which  king  James  can  only  teach; 
*o  whome  I  leave  you,  who  alone  hath  right 
*o  make  knigbtes  lords,  and  then  a  lord  a  knight* 
magine  now  the  soeane  lyea  in  the  hall ; 
For  at  high  jseoiie  we  are  recuaanta  all) 
the  church  ia  empty,  as- the  bellyea  were 
tf  the  ^taetajors,  which  had  Itogniab'd  there : 
Lnd  now  tbriMoritea  of  the  darfce  of  th*  cheeke, 
VhQ  eft  have  yaui^'d,and  stretch't  out  many  a  neck 
'wixt  noope'aiid  morning }  the  dull  feedera  on 
'resb  patieoee,  and  niisim  of  the  sumie, 
"bey  who  had  livVlinth'baU  seaven  houres  at  least, 
^  if  t  wcae  an  arraignment,  not  a  feast; 
^  looit't  aoe  like  the  hangings  they  ateod  neve, 
loae  could  disoeme  which  the  true  picturea  were; 
licse  now  aball  be  refreah't,  while  theboMdnimme 
trikes  up  his  fadick,  through  the  hall  they  come, 
lere  might  I  end,  my  loid,  and  here  subscribe 
^our  bonouis  to  hia  power:  but  oh,  what  bribe, 
Hiat  feare  or  muk:t  can  make  my  Muse  refraine, 
7hea  she  ia  urg'd  of  nature  and  disdahie  ? 
tot  all  the  pamtd  aball  hoki  nia^  I  muat  write, 
liough  they  shooMaweareaad  lyehow  they  would 

fight, 
r  I  pvocede;  aay,  though  the  captaioe  aay, 
UJd  hioB^  or  elac  you  ihall  not  eate  to  day;'* 
hose  goodly  jreomen  shall  not  scape  my  pen  ;     . 
r  woi  dhsaer-thne,  and  I  mnst  spc^ke  of  men; 
o  to  the  ball  made  I,  with  little  care 
o  praiae  the  diehea,  or  Ur  test  the  fare; 
loeh  lease  t'  endanger  the  leaat  tart,  or  pye 
ly  any  waiter  there  atolne,  or  aett  by; 
lui  to  compote  the  valew  of  the  meate, 
Hiich  waa  for  gk>ry,  not  fur  hunger  eate ; 
Tor  did  1  feare,  (aUnd  back)  who  went  hefbre 
be preacnce,  or thepiivy-K^hsortier dome, 
tnd  wee  isime^  the  gaard,  those  men  of  wsrre, 
iTho  bat  two  weapons  use,  beife,  snd  the  barren 


Began  to  i^ipe ae,  kaeahig  not  in  tralh. 
That  1  had  aeag  John  Dory  in  my  youth  | 
Or  that  I  knew  the  day  when  I  oouM  ehaunt 
Chevy,  and  Afthar,  and  the  Seige  of  Gaunt. 
And  though  these  be  the  vertues  which  muat  try 
Who  are  most  worthy  of  their  curtesy. 
They  profited  flue  nothing:  for  no  notes     [ooates: 
Will  move  them  now,  they  're  deafb  in  their  new 
Whetefoce  00  ose  afiesh  they  fidi,  and  show 
Themselves  more  aothre  then  before,  as  though' 
They  bad  some  wager  ley'd,  and  did  contend 
WiM>  abottld  abnae  me  fnrtheat  at  armes  end. 
Que  I  remesDher  with  a  grisly  beard. 
And  better  grawae  then  aay  of  the  heard ; 
One^  were  he  veUemMain'd.  and  made  looke 
Hia  name  ia  his  owns  p«iah  and  ohuroh  hookey 
Could  havdly  piove  hia  ohristendome;  and  yet 
It  aeem'd  he  had  two  namea,  fot  there  were  writt 
On  a  white  canvasae  douUett  that  he  wore, 
Two  capitall  letteia  of  a  name  befoies 
Letters  beliko  which  be  bed  spew'd  and  spilt. 
When  the  gseat  bumhard  leakt,  or  was  a  tilt. 
Thia  Ironside  tooke  hold,  and  aodainly 
Hurled  me,  by  judgment  of  the  ataaden  by. 
Some  twelve  fbote  by  thesquare ;  takeameagaine, 
Out-throwea  it  halfe  a  bar;  and  thna  we  twame 
At  thia  hot  esereiae  an  bower  had  spent. 
He  the  ieiffce  egent,  I  the  instnunant 
Mymanbegantorage,'bntIcinF'<l>  ''Peace, 
When  he  is  dry  or  hangry-he  wiH  cease  1 
Hold,  for  the  Lord's  sake,Nicho]as,  lest  theytake  us, 
And  use  us  worse  then  Hercules  ua'd  Cacua." 

And  now  I  breath,  my  lord,  now  have  I  time 
To  tell  the  cause,  and  to  oonfosae  the  crime: 
I  waa  in  black ;  a  acholler  staaite  they  gueat ;     . 
Indeed  I  coloor'd  for  it  aithekaat. 
I'apake  them  faire,  desired  to  see  the  halt, 
And  gave  them  reasons  for  it,  this  was  all ; 
By  which  I  leame  it  is  a  maiue  offsnce. 
So  neere  the  darke  of  th*  check  to  utter  sense : 
Talk  of  your  emblemea,  maisters,  and  relate 
How  JEsopo  hath  it,  and  how  Alciate ; 
The  Cock  and  Pearlc,  the  Dunghill  and  the  Gemme, 
This  passeth  all,  to  taike  sence  amongst  them. 
Much  more  gooid  service  was  committed  yet, 
Which  I  in  such  a  tamult  must  forget ; 
But  shall  I  smother  that  prodigious  fitt. 
Which  pass'd  Heon's  invention,  and  pure  witt } 
As  th»s  a  nimble  knave,  but  something  fatt, 
Strikes  at  my  bead,  and  fairiy  stealea  my  hatt : 
Another  breakes  a  jest,  (well,  Windsor,  well,- 
What  will  ensue  thereof  there  *t  none  can  tell, 
When  they  spend  witt,  serve  God)  yet  twas  not 

much, 
Although  the  clamours  and  applanse  were  such, 
As  when  salt  Arcby  or  Garret  doth  provoke  them  \ 
And  with  wide  laughter  and  a  oheat-loaf<e  cboake 

them. 
What  was  the  jest  doe  you  aske  ?  I  dare  rcpeate  it. 
And  put  it  home  before  you  shall. entreat  it ; 
He  caird  me  Bloxford-man :  confesse  I  must 
T  was  bitter ;  and  it  griev'd  me,  in  a  thrust 


'  These  reverend  gentlemen  were  jesters  to  James 
the  first.  The  name  of  the  former  was  Archibald 
Armstrong,  of  whom  and  of  whose  jests  an  account 
may  be  fMind  in  Granger,  vol.  ii.  p.  399.  ed.  1775. 
8va  They  are  again  joined  in  a  manuscript  poem 
{penet  me)  by  Peter  Heyl::!,  written  in  derision  of 
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CXmBETS  POBAM. 


That  most  unfTfttafuU  wwA  (Bknford)  t*  heare 
Prom  him,  vhote  l»rafttb  yet  stank  of  Oxford  beere : 
Bat  lot  it  pane;  for  1  have  oow  pt»*d  throw 
Their  halberds,  and  worae  weapooa,  their  teeth,  too  i 
And  of  a  worthy  officer  was  inrited 
To  dine ;  who  all  their  rudeness  hath  reqaited : 
Where  we  had  mirth  and  meat,  and  a  lai|pe  board 
Foroisht  with  all  the  Idtchin  could  afford. 
But  to  conclude,  to  wipe  of  from  before  ye 
All  this  which  is  noe  better  then  a  story  \ 
Had  this  affront  bin  done  me  by  command 
Of  noble  Fenton  %  had  their  c^ptaine's  hand 
Directed  them  to  this,  i  should  beleitre 
I  bad  no  cause  to  jeast,  but  much  to  graive : 
Or  had  disceniing  Pembrooke  '  seene  this  done. 
And  thought  it  weU  bestow'd,  I  would  have  run 
Where  no  f^ood  man  had  dwelt,  nor  leam'd  would  fly, 
Where  no  disease  would  keepe  me  company, 
Where  it  should  be  preferment  to  endure 
To  teach  a  schoole,  or  else  to  starre  a  cure* 

But  as  it  stands,  the  persons  and  the  cause 
GoDsider'd  well,  their  mannen  and  their  lawes, 
"T  is  no  affliction  to  me,  for  even  thus 
Saint  Paul  hath  fought  with  beasts  at  Ephesus, 
And  I  at  Windsor.    Let  this  comfort  then 
Rest  with  all  able  and  deserving  men: 
He  that  will  please  the  guard,  and  not  pmroke 
Gouri-witts,  must  snite  his  learning  by  a  cloake : 
"  For  at  all  feasts  and  masques  the  doome  hath  bm, 
A  man  thrust  out  and  a  gay  cloake  let  in." 

Stuid  mmerenles  kosjnies  texts  earns, 
Ignaous  adversus  lupos  9 


TO 

THE  PRINCE. 

(AFTBBWARDI  CRARLCI  THE  FIRST.) 

(from  a  manuscript  lit  ashm6le*s  mvssum.) 

For  ever  dear,  for  ever  dreaded  prince. 
You  read  some  verse  of  mine  a  little  since. 
And  so  pronounced  eacli  word  and  every  letter, 
Your  gratious  reading  made  my  vene  the  better : 
Since  that  your  highness  doth  by  gifte  exceeding 
Make  what  you  read  the  better  for  yoar  reading. 
Let  my  poor  Muse  thus  for  your  grace  importune, 
To  Ifia^o  to  reade  my  \'erse,  and  read  my  fortune. 


Barten  Holiday's  play  already  mentioned  in  the  lifo 
of  the  bishop,  of  which  the  following  are  the  intro- 
doctory  lines : . 

Whoqp  Holyday!  why  then 't  will  ne'er  be  better^ 
Why  all  the  guard,  that  never  saw  more  letters 
llian  those  upon  their  coates ;  whose  wit  consists 
In  Archy's  bobs  and  GarretVi  sawcy  jests, 
Deride  our  Christ-church  scene.    G. 

^  Thomas  Ereskine,  earl  of  Fenton.    G. 

'  William,  earl  of  Pembroke,  a  poet  hianalf,  and 
an  nnivenal  patron  of  learning,  wbeae  ehataeter  is 
so  admimbly  dimwn  by  Cliynfl&don.    GL 


NEW-YEARES  GIFT, 

TO  MT  lOlDB  OUKI  OY  SUCKIKCUAM. 

Wnn  I  can  pay  my  parents  or  my  king. 
For  lifo,  or  peace,  or  any  d^rer  thing; 
Then,  dearest  lord,  expect  my  debt  to  yoo 
Shall  be  as  truly  paid,  as  it  is  due. 
But  as  no  other  price  or  recompence 
Serves  them,  but  love,  and  my  obedience; 
So  nothing  payes  my  lord  but  what's  above 
The  reach  of  hands,  't  is  vertue,  and  my  love. 
**  For,  when  as  goodnesK  doth  so  overflow, 
He  conscience  bindes  not  to  restore,  but  owe:** 
Requitall  were  presumption;  and  you  may 
Gall  me  ungratefull,  while  1  strive  to  pay. 
Nor  with  a  morall  lesson  doe  I  shift. 
Like  one  that  meant  to  save  a  better  gilt; 
Dke  very  poore,  or  counterfeite  poore  men. 
Who,  to  preserve  their  tnrky  or  their  ben. 
Doe  offer  up  themselves :  no ;  I  have  sent, 
A  kind  of  guift,  will  last  by  being  spent, 
Thankes  sterllngt  for  above  the  bulBon  rate 
Of  horses,  hangings,  jewdls,  or  of  pla'e. 
O  you  that  know  the  choosing  of  that  one. 
Know  a  true  diamond  from  a  Bristow  stone : 
You  know,  those  men  alwaies  are  not  the  best 
In  their  intent,  that  lowdest  can  protest: 
But  that  a  prayer  foom  the  convocation. 
Is  better  than  the  commons*  protestation. 
Trust  those  that  at  the  test  their  lives  will  lay. 
And  know  no  arts  but  to  deserve  and  pray: 
Whtlst  they  that  buy  prefennent  without  prayi^ 
Begin  with  broyles,  and  finish  with  betrayii^. 


A  LETTER 

SENT  FROM  DR.  CORSrr  TO  SIR  TBOMAS  AILBSBOIT,  SE- 
CRETARY TO  TBB  DOKX  OP  BDCUMGHAM,  f— "-^ll— 
THS  9^,  1618. 

ON  THE  OCCAnON  OF  A  BLAtllTC  tTAK. 

My  brother  and  much  more,  hadst  tbon  been  viae, 
Hadst  thou  in  one  rich  present  of  aline 
Inclos'd  sir  Francis,  for  In  all  this  store 
No  gift  can  cost  thee  less,  or  binde  me  i 
Hadst  thou  (dear  chorie)  imparted  his  i 
I  should  not  with  a  tardy  w^eome  Imm ; 
But  had  let  loose  my  joy  at  him  long  ahse^ 
Which  now  will  seem  bat  atndied  negllgenee : 
But  I  forgive  thee,  two  things  kept  thee  frasn  it. 
First  such  a  ftiend  to  gaze  on,  next  a  cooant; 
Which  comet  we  discem,*tboagh  not  so  true 
As  you  at  Sion,  as  long  tayi'd  as  you  ; 
We  know  already  bow  will  stand  the  ease. 
With  Bamavelt '  of  universal  grace, 
Though  Spain'  deserve  the  whole  star,  if  tbe  foil 
Be  true  of  Lerma  duke  and  cardiaal : 
Marry,  in  France  we  fear  no  bkiod,  bat  wine; 
Less  danger^  in  her  sword,  than  in  her  vine^ 


\  The  gnat  negociator  and  gential,  whn  fell  by 
tbe  jeahMiay  of  the  priaea  of  Oswiga  thn  ISA 
Mai€hl619.    G. 
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DR.  CORBETS  JOURNET  INTO  FRANCE. 


S?l 


Dd  thu9  we  leave  the  bUmen  oomiag  over, 

MT  our  portends  are  wise,  and  end  at  Dover: 

nd  though  we  use  no  fonrard  censnTmg, 

or  tend  oar  learned  proetorr  to  the  king. 

et  evtsrj  moraing  when  the  star  doth  rise, 

here  is  no  black  for  three  hours  in  our  eyes ; 

at  like  a  Puritan  dreamer,  towards  this  light 

II  eyes  turn  upward,  ^U  are  Keale  and  white : 

lore  it  is  doafifnl  that  this  prodigy 

rill  tome  ten  schools  to  one  astronomy: 

od  the  analysis  we  justly  fear, 

ioce  every  ajrt  doth  sedc  for  rescue  there; 

bysicians,  lawyers,  glovers  on  tlie  ^11, 

be  ab^keepers  speak  mathematics  all ; 

nd  tbough  men  read  no  gospels  in  these  signes, 

et  all  professions  are  become  diving ; 

11  weapons  from  the  bodkin  to  the  pike, 

be  nrason's  rule  and  taykr's  yard  alike 

ake  ahitttdet,  and  th'  early  fidling  knaves 

n  flaits  and  hoboyes  made  them  Jaoobs-staves ; 

astly  of  fingers,  glasses  we  contrive, 

nd  every  fist  is  made  a  prospeetir^: 

nrtoo  to  Gunter  cants  %  and  Burton  bears 

rem  Gunter,  and  th'  exchange  both  tongue  and  ears 

y  carriage:  thus  doth  mired  Quy  complain, 

ia  wafTgon  in  their  letters  bears  Charles- Wain, 

harles- Wain,  to  which  tbey  fay  the  tay  1  will  reach; 

nd  at  this  distance  they  both  hear  and  teach. 

ow,  Ibr  the  peace  of  God  and  men,  advise 

rhoa  that  hast  where-witbali  to  make  us  wise) 

bine  own  rich  studies^  and  deep  Harriot's  mine  \ 

I  which  there  is  no  dross,  but  all  refine: 

•  tall  us  what  to  trust  t(»,  lest  we  wax 

n  stHf  and  stupid  with  his  parallax : 

ly,  shall  the  old  philosophy  be  true  ? 

t  doth  be  ride  above  the  Moon,  think  yon ) 

I  he  a  meteor  forced  by  the  Sun  ? 

)r  a  first  body  liom  cieation } 

fath  the  same  star  bean  olqect  of  the  wonder 

f  oar  forefathers  ?  Shall  the  same  come  under 

beaenteoceofoorBepbewa'  Write  and  send, 

*r  else  this  star  a  quarrel  doth  portend. 


DR.  CORBST'S 

MUXNBY  INTO  FRANCE. 

wsirr  ntMB  iSogiand  mfto  Fkanoe^ 
for  yet  to  leam  to  eringe  nor  daaoe, 

Kor  y€|t  to  ride  or  fence ; 
or  did  I  go  like  one  of  those 
hat  do  rctfirae  with  half  a  nose 

Th«y  carried  Iran  henee. 

'  William  Barton  is  said,  by  Antony  k  Wood,  to 
tre  bete  a  pretender  to  astronomy,  of  which  he 
abl»bed  anl^hemeris  in  1655.— Edmund  Gunter, 
matheniatician  of  greater  eminence,  was  astro- 
omical  professor  of  Gresham  College,  and  eminent 
w  his  skill  in  the  sciences :  his  publications  were 
opalar  in  his  day.  Be  died  at  Gresham  College, 
696.    G. 

'  Tbooias  Harioty  styled  by  Camden  <«Mathema- 
COS  lasigois,"  was  a  penskmar  and  eonpankm  of 

r  Waltsr  Ralngh  In  hfe  fvyage  t»  Virghiia  1 1 584), 


by  tha  earl  of 


But  I  to  Paris  rode  along, 

Much  like  John  Dory  in  the  soag^ 

Upon  a  holy  tide. 
I  on  an  ambling  nag  did  jet, 
1  trust  he  is  not  paid  fbr  yet; 

And  spnrM  him  on  eadi  side. 


And  to  St  Dennis  fast  we  oame, 
To  see  the  sights  of  Nottre  Dame^ 

The  man  that  shows  them 
Where  who  is  apt  for  to  beleeve. 
May  see  our  Ladle's  right-arm  sleeve, 

And  eke  her  old  pantofies; 


Her  breast,  her  milk,  her  very  gown 
That  she  did  wear  in  Bethlehem  town. 

When  in  the  inn  she  lay. 
Yet  all  the  worid  knows  that's  a  foble. 
For  so  goodckAhes  ne're  lay  in  stable 

Upon  a  lock  of  bay. 

No  carpenter  could  by  his  trade 
Gain  so  much  coyn  as  to  have  made 

A  gown  of  80  rich  stuff. 
Yet  they,  poor  fbols,  think,  fbr  their  credit^ 
They  may  believe  old  Joseph  did  it, 
'Cause  he  deserv'd  enongh. 

There  is  one  of  the  croese^s  nuls. 
Which  who  so  sees,  his  bonnet  vails, 

And  if  he  will,  may  kneeL 
Some  say  *t  was  fiilse^  't  was  never  so. 
Yet,  feeling  it,  thus  much  I  know, 

It  is  as  true  as  steel. 

There  is  a  lanthom  which  the  Jews, 
When  Judas  led  them  forth,  did  use, 

It  weighs  my  weight  downright : 
But  to  believe  it,  you  must  think 
The  Jews  did  put  a  candle  in 't. 

And  then  twas  very  light. 

There 's  one  saint  there  hath  lout  his  noie; 
Another's  head,  but  not  his  toes. 

His  elbow  and  bis  thumb. 
But  when  that  we  had  seen  the  rags 
We  went  to  th'  inn  and  took  our  nags. 

And  so  away  did  come. 

We  came  to  Paris  on  the  Seine, 
Tis  wondrous  fair,  *t  is  nothing  clean, 

Tis  Europe's  greatest  town. 
How  strong  it  is  I  need  not  tell  it, 
For  all  the  world  may  easily  smell  it. 

That  walk  it  up  and  down. 

Northnmberiand,  sir  Thomas  Ay  lesbnry,  and  others, 
for  his  mathematical  knowledge,  bat  like  bis  patron, 
Raleigh,  was  a  deist  in  religion.— Ob.  1691.  See 
Wood's  Athense,  voL  L  p.  460.  ed.  1721.    G. 

*  Of  this  popular  song,  which  is  reprinted  from 
Dcuteromelia,  1609,  in  Hawkins's  History  of 
Music,  and  in  Ritsoo's  Antient  Songs,  the  following 
is  the  introductory  stanza : 

As  it  fell  upon  a  holyday 

And  upon  a  holy^tide-a, 

John  0ory  boogbt  him  an  ambKng  nag 

To  Perie  ibr  to  ride^.      O. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


672 


,   covwfi?&  99sm.  ..i 


There  many  stnnf  e  things  are  to  aee, 
The  palace  and  great  galXery, 

The  Place  Royal  doth  excel : 
The  new  bridge,  and  the  statues  there, 
At  Nostre  Dame,  Saint  Q.  Pater, 

The  steeple  bears  the  befl. 

For  learning,  th'  univetsitie ; 
And  for  old  clothes,  the  Frippery ; 

The  house  the  queen  did  build. 
Saint  Innocents,  whose  earth  devoures 
Dead  corps  in  four  and  twenty  hours, 

And  there  the  king  iras  kiil'd: 

The  Bastile  and  Saint  Denais-streeC, 
The  Shafllenist,  like  London-Fleet, 

The  Arsenal,  no  toy. 
But  if  youUI  see  the  prettiest  thing. 
Go  to  the  coart  and  see  the  king, 

O  *t  is  a  hopeful  boy* 

He  is  of  all  bis  dukes  and  peers 
Rererenc'd  for  much  wit  at 's  years. 

Nor  must  you  think  it  much  > 
For  he  with  little  switch  doth  play. 
And  make  fine  dirty  pyes  of  clay, 

O  never  king  made  such ! 

A  bird  that  can  but  kill  a  fly. 
Or  prate,  doth  please  his  majesty, 

*T  is  known  to  every  one. 
The  duke  of  Guise  gave  him  a  parret. 
And  he  had  twenty  cannons  for  it 

For  his  new  galeon. 

O  that  I  ere  might  have  the  bap 
To  get  the  bird  which  in  the  map 

Is  called  the  Indian  Rack! 
Pde  give  it  him,  and  hope  to  be 
As  rich  as  Guiie,  or  livine, 

Or  else  I  bad  ill  luck. 

Birds  round  about  his  chamber  stand. 
And  be  them  feeds  with  his  own  hand ; 

•T  is  his  humility. 
And  if  they  do  want  any  thing, 
They  need  but  whistle  for  their  king, 

And  he  comes  presently. 

But  now  then,  for  these  parts  he  must 
.  Be  enstiled  Lewis  the  Just, 

Great  Henry's  lawful  heir ; 

When  to  his  stile  to  add  more  words. 

They  M  better  call  him  king  of  birds. 

Than  of  the  great  Navarre. 

He  hath  besides  a  pretty  quirk, 
Taught  him  by  nature,  how  to  work 

.  In  iron  with  much  ease. 
Sometimes  to  the  forge  he  goes. 
There  he  knocks,  and  there  he  blows. 

And  makes  both  locks  and  keys : 

Which  puts  a  doubt  on  every  one. 
Whether  he  be  Man  or  Vulcan's  son. 

Some  few  believe  his  mother: 
But  let  them  all  say  what  they  will, 
T  came  resolv*d»  and  so  think  skill. 

As  much  the  one  as  th*  other. 


Ji-'.tr^.r- 


The  people,  too,  .dislike  the  yontha 
Alledging  reasons,  for,  in  truth. 

Mothers  should  honoured  be : 
Yet  others  say,  he  loves  her  rather 
As  well  as  ere  she  lovM  bis  father. 

And  that*s  notoHo'nsly. 

His  queen,  a  pretty  tittle  wen^. 

Was  bom  in  Spain,  speaks' litae  Trefi^^ 

She  's  nere  like  to  be  mother: 
For  her  incestuous  boose  could  not       ^  / 
Have  children  which  were  not  b^^.    '  ' 

By  uncle  or  by  brother.        "^  " 

Now  why  should  Lewis,  being  so  j<B^'  '' 
Content  himself  to  take  his  hjst    .        '\\ 

With  his  Lucina^s  mate;  *  '  *  /' 
And  suffer  his  little  pretty  queen.'  ''  '  ' 
From  all  her  race  that  yet  hath  been, ' 

So  to  degenerate  ?  ^ '  '" 

T  were  charity  for  to  be  known  » •  ^  • " ' 
To  iove  others' children  as  his  owi^     *'  ^ 

And  why  ?  it  is  no  shan^  ^  *  /  ''' 
Unless  that  he  would  greater  be  '  *  *"^\ 
Than  was  his  father  Henery, 

Who,  men  thought,  dkf  the  flpme. 


jiN  EXHORTATION 

TO  MR.  JOHV  UAMMQmtMuawwEmjM^nm  ^ 
PARItU  OF  BCWDLVt 

POa  TUB  BATTBarNG    DOWVS   or  THE   VAVTtnfeS  OS  TtZ 
OaMTlLBS,  WHICH  ARE  COMFaEBSHnBD  flf  A  iSAnOLL 

warrrvN  by  a  zsalous  aaoTHMi  mm  watL  mm*- 
fBvias. 

Tbs  mighty  zeale  which  tbon  hast  nev.piit  es^ 
Neither  by  prophet  nor  by  prophet's  aoqpie 
As  yet  prevented,  doth  transport  me  so  '. 
Beyond  my  selfe,  that,  though  I  ne*re  cooM  go 
Farr  in  a  verse,  and  all  rithmes  have  de^'d 
Since  Hopkins  and  old  Thomas  Stembcid  dj'dc» 
(Except  it  were  that  little  paines  I  topke 
To  please  good  people  in  a  prayer-boo^ 
That  r  sett  fortii,  or  so)  yet  miwt  I  raiae  ^^. 
My  spirit  for  thee,  who  flhall  in  thy  pxaian^  .  ' . 
Gird  up  her  loyncs»and  furiously  run^ , 
All  kinde  of  feet,  lave  Satan's  f^ny^og^. .        ' 
Such  is  thy  zeale,  so  well  dost  thoa  enveai  jL  & 
That,  (wer't  not  Ukea  chacm<;}Pdei^^<;fa|^jg^SK 
Ineedsmustsay  *tisa%iiritpfdtt]^  .^.t^im 
To  raile  against  a  bisbopp,  or  tbe.kii^f  .,   .     ^ 
Nor  are  they  meane  adventures  we  ikre^bf^  ow 
About  the  wearing  of  the  churcfae'a  jteoiji^ 
But  these  were,  private  quarreUs:  thijHidQ|h'fi)l,' 
Within  the  compass  of  Uie  geoaralL  .  ^.. 
Whether  it  be  a  pole,  painted  and  wrov^i^ 
Farr  othenriscv  than  fixnn  the  woodH  wsalxijngkc. 
Whose  head  the  idoll-maker's  band  doth  cncpet 
Where  a  lew'd  bird,  towring  upon  the  to^fp, 
Lookes  like  the  calfe  at  Hoireb  ;  at  whose  mote 
The  unyoak't  youth  doth  eaoercise  hia  foqte  $ 
Or  whether  it  reserve,  his  boogbea.  befriawied 
By  neighboring  bushes,  and  by  then  attended: 
How  canst  thou  chuae  but  aeeing  it  mmidlaif, 
That.Baall's  wucahipt  in  the  firairaa  apSnc  l 
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Fell  me  how  cant  ^n  eg^og,  wliat  a  sting^ 

>f  lost  do  tbdf  PQwildly  dauncefl  briog  \ 

the  simple  wretches  say  they  meane  no  harme, 

diey  doe  not,  sorely;,  but  their  actions  warme 

>ur  purer  bloods  the  more  :  for  Satan  tbos 

TempU  OS  the  more,  that  are  more  righteoos. 

>ft  hath  a  brother  most  sincerely  gon, 

kifled  in  prayer  and  contemplation, 

^en  lighting  on  the  place  ithere  such  repaire, 

le  Tiewes  the  nimphes,  and  is  quite  out  in 's  prayer. 

)ft  hath  a  sister,  grownded  in  the  troth, 

leeing  the  jolly  carriage  of  the  youth, 

lin  tempted  to  the  way  that's  broad  and  bad ; 

Lnd  (wert  not  ibr  our  private  pleasures)  had 

lenoonc't  her  little  nilfe,  and  goggle  eye, 

\nd  qnitt  her  sdfQ  of  the  fraternity. 

Vhat  is  the  mirth,  what  is  the  melody, 

"bat  sets  them  iit'  this  Gentiles'  vanity  ? 

Vhen  in  oor  sinagogue  we  rayle  at  sinne, 

Lod  tell  men  of  the  faults  which  they  are  in,  - 

^Kh  hand  and  voice  so  ibllowhig  oor  theames, 

liat  we  pnt  out  the  side-men  fkom  their  dreames. 

bands  not  the  pulpett,  which  we  then  he-labour, 

tetter,  and  holyer,  than  doth  the  tabour  ? 

''et  such  is  .unregenerate  man*s  fotly, 

le  loves  the  wicked  noyse,  and  hates  the  holy. 

UMites  and  wilde  pleasures  doe  invite  temptation, 

kod  ibis  is  dangerous  fior  our  damnation ; 

7e  must  not  mote  ow  aelf ct,  but,  if  w*  are  roovM, 

fan  is  but  man ;  and  therefore  those  that  Iov*d 

till  to  seeme  geod,  wonid  evermore  dispence 

Vlth  their  own  fiiults,  so  they  gave  no  offence. 

r  Oite  tJBieli  sweete  entising,  and  the  blood 

"bat  now  begins  to  boyle,  have  Uiought  it  good 

b  dballenge  liberty  and  recreation, 

et  it  be  done  In  holy  contemplation: 

irothers  and  sisters  In  the  feilds  may  waike, 

ic^aning  of  (be  holy  worde  to  taike, 

»f  David,  and  Uriah's  lovely  wife, 

*f  Tbamer,  and  her  lostfoU  brother's  strife ; 

b^Q,  underneath  the  hedge  that  woos  them  nexf, 

hey  may  sitt  downe,  and  there  act  out  the  text 

f(9r  do  we  want,  bow  ere  we  live  austeere, 

]  winter  sabbath-dSghts  our  lusty  cheere ; 

nd  though  the  pastor's  grace,  which  oft  doth  hold 

alfe  an  howre  long,  make  the  provision  cold, 

/e  can  be  merry;  tbhaking  't  nere  the  worse 

0  nMnd  the  matter  At  the  second  course. 
hapten  ai^  read,  and  bymnes  are  sweetly  sung, 
yjrntly  cooMnanded  by  the  nose  and  tongue; 
hen  oo  the  wonle  we  diversly  dilate, 
rrangling  ittdeed  for  heat  of  zeale,  not  hate : 
Then  at  the  tength  iit  unappeased  doubt  J 
ero«]y  dbmtft  in,  auA  then  the  light  goes  out ; 
arknos  thus  wofkes  oar  peace,  and  we  containe 
or  fycTf  spMtfs  till  we  see  againe. 

It  then,  HO  voice  is  heard,  no  tongue  doth  goc, 
coefst  a  tender  Bitter  thretke,  or  so. 
icb  ahoold  be  our  delights,  g^ve  and  demure, 
9t  ao  abomitttble,  not  so  impure, 

1  thoae  tbott  seek'st  to  hinder,  but  I  feare 
tan  win  be  too  strong;  his  kingdome's  herer  ' 
•«r  are  the  righteoos  now,  nor  do  I  know  '  > 
ow  we  Shalt  ere  this  idoll  overtlirow ;  ' 
.we  oor  ^hicerest  patron  is  deceas't, 

»e  numbtriM'^erighteonstedeereast..     - 

ic  we  iSo  hope  these  times  will  oo,  and  brtfeA    ' 

futitjod  Migtity  wt  Of  ;  pyt  tM^d^ 

V  f*bobV  all,  and  every  sittef  Joynes 

>  bare  rageiieratii  babei  #ptinr  fh>m  our -loynes : 


Besides,  what^any  careftilly  have  done, 
Getting  the  unrighteous  man,  a  rigbteous  f 
Then  stoutly  on,  let  not  thy  flock  range  lewdly 
In  their  old  vanity,  thou  lampe  of  Bewdly. 
One  thing  I  pray  thee :  do  not  too  much  thiitt 
After  idolatryes  last  fall ;  but  first 
Follow  this  suit  more  close,  let  it  not  goe 
Till  it  be  thine  as  thou  wouM'st  have  t :  for  soe 
Thy  successors,  upon  the  same  enUyle, 
Hereafter,  may  take  up  the  Whitson-ale. 
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AN-  ELEOY 

IJfOK  THE  DBATfl  OP  QUIENS  AWKE. 

Nob;  not  a  quatoh,  sad  poets  ;  doubt  you. 
There  is  not  greife  enough  without  you  ? 
Or  that  it  will  asswage  ill  newes, 
To  say,  Shee  's  dead,  that  was  your  Musel 
Joine  not  with  Death  to  make  these  thnes 
More  grevioos  than  most  grievous  rimes. 

And  if 't  be  possible,  deare  eyes. 
The  famous  university es. 
If  both  your  eyes  be  matches,  sleepe; 
Or,  if  you  will  be  loyall,  weepe : 
For-beare  the  press,  there's  none  y^T^  looke 
Before  the  mart  for  a  new  booke. 

Why  should  you  i&i  the  world  %hat  witts 
Grow  at  New-parfces,  or  Campus-pitts  > 
Or  what  conceipts  youth  stumble  on. 
Taking  the  ayre  towards  *]Vumpington  ? 
Nor  you,  grave  tutours,  who  doe  temper 
Your  long  and  short  with  qoe  and  semper  $ 
O  doe  not,  when  yoor  ewne  are  done. 
Make  for  my  ladi«^  ddeit  some 
Verses,  which  he  will  torn  to  prose. 
When  be  shall  read  what  you  compose : 
Nor,  for  an  epithite  that  fatka, 
Bite  off  your  unpo^icke  nailes. 
Unjust  1  why  should  you  in  these  vaines» 
Pnnish  your  fingers  for  your  braioes  I 

Know  henceforth,  that  griefe's  vitall  part 
Consists  in  nature,  not  in  art: 
And  verses  that  are  studied 
Mourae  for  thensselves,  not  for  the  dead. 
Heark,  the  queene^s  epitaph  shall  be 
Noe  other  then  her  pedigree : 
For  lines  in  bloud  cutt  out  are  stronger 
Then  lines  in  marble,  and  last  ledger : 
And  such  a  verse  shall  never  fade. 
That  is  begotten,  and  not  made.  ■ 

"  Her  father,  brother,  husband,... kioges; 
Royall  relations !  from  her  springes 
A  prince  and  princesse;  and  from  those 
Fair  certainty es,  and  rich  hope  growes." 
Here  's  poetry  shall  be  secure 
While Briuine,  Denmaite,  Rheine  endure: 
Enough  on  Earth ;  what  purchase  higher, 
Save  Heaven,  to  perfiM  her  desire  ? 
And  as  a  straying  starr  intic't     " 
And  goverod  those  wise-men  to  Christ, 
Ev'n  soe  a  heraiild<«larr  thfa  yaare 
Did  beckon  on  her  to  appearat 
A  Starr  which  did  not  to  oor  nation 
IHMTtend  her  deaths  but  lier  tiaaslation-: 
For  when  such  iKatbhigerB  ar#  seene,  - 
God  crownes  a  8aint,r  not  killli  a  qaceae. 
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ur€M  tHi  BEivni  Of  an  o«m  f  juboi. 


ViHcnrr  Corbet,  farther  koovne 

By  Poynter's  name,  then  by  his  owne» 

Here  lyet  ingaged  UU  the  day 

Of  raising  bakes»  and  qnickniag  cla|r. 

Nor  wonder,  reader,  that  he  hath 

Two  surnames  in  his  epitaph ; 

For  this  one  did  comprehend 

iil  that  two  fomiiyes  could  lend : 

And  if  to  know  mof«  arts  then  any 

Could  multiply  one  into  many. 

Here  a  colony  lyes,  tlieo« 

Both  of  qualit3res  and  men* 

Yeares  he  KtM  well  nigh  fDunoore ; 

But  oonnt  his  vertues,  he  liT'd  more ; 

And  number  him  by  doeing  good. 

He  fiy'd  their  age  beyond  the  flood. 

Should  we  undertake  his  story. 

Truth  would  seeme  fun*d,  and  plaJnesse  glory : 

Besides,  this  tablet  were  toosmall^ 

Add  to  the  pillars  and  the  wall. 

Yet  of  this  Tolume  much  is  ib«ad» 

Written  in  many  a  fertill  ground ; 

Where  the  printer  thee  alfords 

Earth  for  paper,  trees  for  words. 

He  wa&  Nature's  fisctoor  here. 

And  legier  lay  for  every  sbeire ; 

To  supply  the  ingenious  wants 

Of  some  spring-ihiits,  and  forraigne  plants. 

Simple  he  was,  and  wise  witball ; 

His  purse  nor  base  nor  prodigall ; 

Poorer  in  substance  than  in  friends ; 

Future  and  publicke  were  his  codes  j 

His  conscience,  like  his  dyett,  such 

As  neither  tooke  nor  left  two  much : 

9oe  that  made  lawes  were  uselesse  growne 

To  hiin,  he  needed  but  his  owne. 

Did  he  his  neighbours  bid,  like  those 

That  feast  them  onely  to  enck)sa  ? 

Or  with  their  roast  meate  racke  their  rents, 

And  cozen  them  with  their  consents  ? 

Noe ;  the  free  meetings  at  his  boord 

Did  but  one  litterall  sence  afibrde; 

Koe  close  or  aker  understood. 

But  only  love  and  neighbourhood. 

His  alms  were  such  as  Paul  defines, 

Not  causes  to  be  said,  but  signes ; 

Which  alms,  by  faith,  hope,  love,  laid  down, 

Laid  up  what  now  he  wears... a  crown. 

Besides  bis  fame«  his  goods,  his  life. 

He  left  a  griev'd  ao«ne,  and  a  wife ; 

Straonge  sorrow,  not  to  be  beleivM, 

Whenas  the  sonne  and  heire  is  greiv'd. 
Heade  then,  and  moume  what  ere  thou  art 

That  doost  hope  to  have  a  part 

In  honest  epitaphs;  least,  being  dead, 

Thy  life  be  written,  and  not  read. 


AN  ELBGIE 

VVOm  TBE  MAtV  OP  lAVr  HAMMllWroir,  WIPB  OP  JORM 
BAMSAT,  TlSOOVar  ■AWWlWnOII,  WHO  DTBD  OP  TRt 
SMALL  FOX. 

DaAas  losse,  to  tell  the  world  I  greive  were  tme. 
But  that  were  to  lament  my  selfe,  not  you,; 
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That  were  to  cry  oat  heipe  for  usf 

For  which  nor  publidc  tbongbt,  nor 

No»  when  thy  fete  i  publish  amonggt  amv 

[  should  have  power  to  wnte  with  the  state's  pea: 

I  should  in  naming  thee  fiMwa  pablicke  leases^ 

And  bid  their  eyes  pay  laasoma  for  their  caicb 

First,  thy  whole  life  was  a  short  fcnt  «f  witfc. 

And  Death  th'  attendant whidi  4UL  wait  <m  its 

TO  both  mankind  doth  owe  devotioH  amffc^ 

To  thai  their  first,  to  this  their  last  cxampia. 

And  though 't  were  praisecixmgh  (whb 

And  Te  rtu«^  nothing  but  aa  ample,  nama)     [fiime 

That  thou  wart  hiiMy  bonie,(wliich  no  maa  doakisB) 

And  so  mtgbtst  swath  base  deedes i» noliftn  cln^pi; 

Yet  thou  thy  seilb  in  titles  didst  aiat  slwnad. 

And  being  noWc^  wast  nor  Mke,  nor  pfondj 

And  when  thy  youth  was  rip%  when  nov  ifaeaaile 

Of  all  the  longing  court  1MB  forlky  frni^ 

How  wisely  didst  thon  ehooM!  Wome  Wmsnlayei, 

The  kings  and  thine,  had  tanglitthns  l04e  anss^ 

Did  not  the  best  of  nan  tbee  ^wgi«  give 

Into  his  handes,  by  which  himself^  did  Kwe^- 

Nor  didst  thou  two  yeares  after  talfcn  attee^ 

Or,  lady-Hke,  make  suit  for  a  diwwcas 

Who,  when  their  own  wild  Inst  is 

Cry  out,  "  My  lord,  my  kwd  isM 

Nor  hast  thou  in  \^w  nuptiall  ataMS  «uoyM 

Barren  imbraces,  but  wot  giri'd  and  i$j'4 : 

Twioe-pretty-onas,  thrice  worthier  were  tlieir  yaolli, 

Might  she  but  bring  them  ap,  that  hsoogbt^thdn 

forth: 
She  would  have  taught  them  by  athou«nd 
(  Her  bk)ud  runns  in  their  maoa 
That  glory  is  a  lye ;  state  a  grave  sport; 
And  country  sickn^se  above  health  at 
Oh  what  a  want  of  her  loooe  gaKanta  iMnre, 
Since  she  hath  chaog'd  her  window  for  a  grave; 
From  whence  she  us'd  to  dart  out  witt  ao  last. 
And  stick  them  in  their  ooacbes  aa  tb^  past  I 
Who  now  shall  make  weU-coloor'd  vioalaohapela? 
Or  a  curPd  meteor  with  her  eyes  exhale^ 
And  talke  him  into  nothing  }  whn  shall  dare 
Tell  barren  braines  they  dwell  in  fertUl  kmip} 
Who  now  shall  keepe  oold  ooanrp,ins  iu  nwe^ 
And,  by  tart  similyes,  repentance  draw  (nsck 

From  those,  whom  preachers  bad  givoi  ore?  Sasi 
Whom  esermons  could  not  reach,  her  aiiuaca  touA. 
Hereafter,  fboles  shall  prosper  with  applaoK, 
Aud  wise  men  smile  and  no  man  aska  tha  csmoo: 
He  of  fburesoore,  three  night  eappa,  and  tnahaiici^ 
Shall  marry  ber  of  twenty,  and  get  beytca 
Which  shall  be  thought  his  owne;  and  none  shaBssy 
But  tis  a  wondious  blessing,  and  be  may. 
Now  (which  is  more  then  pitty)  oMny  a  hoighit, 
Which  ^an  doe  more  then  4|uarmll,  Icat  than  §i^ 
Shall  choose  his  weapons,  ground;  draw  aetondi 

thither. 
Put  up  his  sword,  and  not  be  laugbt  at  oeythcr. 
Oh  thou  deformed  unwoemao-like  disease^  {pes^ 
That  plowst  up  flesh  and  blood,  and  tboR  awit 
Aud  leav'st  such  printes  on  beanty,  that  dost  come 
As  clouted  shoo  do  on  a  floore  of  iorae ; 
Thou  that  of  faces  hony-combes  dost  make. 
And  of  two  breasts  two  cullenders,  forsake 
TUy  deadly  trade ;  thou  now  art  rich,  give  ore, 
And  let  our  curses  call  thee  forth  no  mare. 
Or,  if  thou  needs  will  magnify  thy  power, 
Goe,  where  thou  art  invoked  every  houiv. 
Amongst  the  gamsters,  where  they  namethee  thicks 
At  the  last  maine^  or  the  last  pocky  mdoe. 
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Get  tbee  a  lodging  Mare  thy  clyent»  dice, 
rhere  tbou  thalt  praotioe  on  nore  than  one  ▼ice. 
There's  wberawitball  to  entartaiiie  the  pai,     [box. 
rbere  's  more  thaft  ream,  there  *8  rime  Ibr  %  the 
Thou  who  hast  aoch  enperfloout  itore  of  game, 
K'hy  ftmckst  thoa  one  whiMe  niine  is  thy  shame  ? 
),  thou  bast  monlicd  where  thoa  ahouldst  have  kist; 
Vnd,  where  thy  shaft  wasneedftill,  there  it  mist 
rhott  shoaMst  have  choaan  out  some  homely  face, 
•Vbere  thy  ill-fanMir'd  ktadnease  might  adde  grace, 
list  mro  might  say,  <*  How  heaateooi  once  was  she!" 
)r,  "  What  a  pecce,  ere  she  was  seaz'd  by  thee ! " 
riKHi  shoaldst  have  wrought  on  some  such  ladyes 

mould 
Fhat  iie*re  did  love  her  lord,  nor  ever  could 
^ntill  she  were  deform'd,  thy  tyranny 
^ere  then  within  the  rules  of  charity. 
tut  npoD  one  whose  beaoty  was  above 
ill  sort  of  art,  whose  love  was  more  than  love, 
Hi  h«r  to  Ax  thy  ugly  counterfiett, 
V^as  to  erect  a  pyramide  of  jett, 
ind  pnt  oat  £re  to  digg  a  tnrfe  from  Hell, 
Jid  pbee  it  where  a  gentle  soule  should  dwell : 
I  soule  which  in  the  body  would  not  stay, 
Hiea  iwas  noe  mora  a  body,  nor  good  clay, 
<oi  a  boge  uloer.    O  thou  beav'niy  race, 
1)oa  soale  that  shunn'st  th*  infection  of  thy  ease, 
liy  boase,  thy  prison,  pore  soule,  spotless,  faire, 
lat  where  no  heat,  no  cold,  no  compounds  arc  I 
icst  in  that  country,  and  iojoy  tliat  case, 
^'hich  thy  frayle  flesh  deny'de,  and  her  disease  ! 


CHRIST-birUHCH  PLAY 

AT  WOdbflTOCV. 

r  we,  at  Woodstock,  have  not  pleased  those, 

Ikm^  clamoroos  judgments  lye  in  nvgtng  noes, 

ad,  far  the  w«at  d  wbi01ers,  have  destroyed 

b*  ap|>lause,  which  we  with  vixards  hadd  enjoyM, 

^e  are  not  sorry ;  ibr  such  witts  as  these 

ibell  oor  windowet-oft'ner  than  our  playes; 

r,  if  their  patience  be  mo9v'd,  a1x>se  lipps 

BHTvc  the  knowledge  of  the  proctorships, 

r  judge  by  houses,  as  their  bowses  goe, 

ot  caring  if  their  cause  be  good  or  noe^ 

or  by  desert  or  fortune  can  be  drawne 

>ciedit  us,  for  feare  they  kxiae  thehr  pawne;' 

e  are  not  greatly  sorry;  but  if  any, 

ee  from  the  yoake  of  the  ingaged  many,       [by, 

Ml  dare  speake  troth  even  when  their  head  stands 

r  wb«n  the  senior's  spoone  is  in  the  pye ; 

ir  to  commend  the  worthy  will  forbeare. 

KNigh  he  of  Cambridge,  or  of  Christ-church  were, 

iH  not  of  his  owne  coTledge ;  and  will  shame 

I  wroDg  the  person  for  his  bowse,  or  name ; 

any  such  be  griev'd,  then  downe  proad  spirit; 

Bot,  know,  number  never  conquered  merit 


A  LETTER 

nx  WKt  or  BUCKVGBAIC,    BEIMO  WITH  TSX  PBIVCS 
IN  STAniB. 

X  read  o^ilands  floating  and  raroov'd 
Ovid's  tame,  but  never  heard.it  pn»v*d 


Till  now :  that  faUe,  by  the  prince  and  yoo, 
By  your  transporting  England,  is  made  true. 
We  are  not  where  we  were ;  the  dog-starr  nugnes 
No  cooler  in  our  climate,  than  in  Spaine's; 
The  seUe  same  breath,  same  ayre,  same  heate,  sam«« 

burning. 
Is  here,  as  there;  will  be,  till  your  returning r 
Come,  e*re  the  card  be  alter'd,  lest  perhaps 
Your  stay  may  make  an  errour  in  our  mapps; 
Lest  England  should  be  found,  when  you  shall  pasie^ 
A  thousand  miles  more  southward  than  it  was. 
Oh  that  you  were,  my  lord,  oh  that  you  were 
Now  in  Blackfryers,  in  a  disguis'd  haire* ; 
That  you  were  Smith  agame,  two  houres  to  be 
In  PauVs  next  Sunday,  at  full  sea  at  three; 
There  yoa  should  heare  the  legend  of  each  day, 
He  perills  of  your  inne,  and  of  your  way ; 
Your  enterprises,  accidents,  untill 
You  did  arrive  at  court,  and  reach  Madrill. 
There  your  should  heare  how  the  sUte-grandeea 

flout  you, 
With  their  twice-double  diligence  about  you ; 
How  oor  environ*d  prince  walkfes  with  a  guanl 
Of  Spanish  spies,  and  his  owne  servants  barr'd ; 
How  not  a  chaplaine  of  his  owne  may  stay 
When  he  would  heare  a  sermon  preach'd,  or  pray« 
You  would  be  hungry,  having  din'd,  to  heare 
The  price  of  vjctuailes,  and  the  scarcity,  there ; 
As  if  the  prince  had  ventured  there  his  life 
To  make  a  fismine,  not  to  (etch  a  wife. 
Your  eggs  (which  might  be  addle  too)  are  deare 
As  English  capons;  capons  as  sbeepe,  here; 
No  grass  neither  for  cattle ;  for  they  say 
It  is  not  cut  and  made,  grasse  there  grows  hay : 
That 't  is  soe  seething  bott  in  Spaine,  they  sweare 
They  never  beard  of  a  raw  oyster  there : 
Your  cold  meat  comes  in  reeking,  and  yonr  wine 
Is  all  burnt  sack,  the  fire  was  in  the  vine ;       / 
Item,  yonr  pullets  are  distinguish't  there 
Into  fixir  quarters,  as  we  carve  the  yeare, 
And  are  a  weeke  a  wasting:  Mnnday  noooe 
A  wing ;  at  supper  sometbii^  with  a  spoone ; 
Tuesday  a  Icgg,  and  soe  forth;  Sunday  more. 
The  liver  and  a  gixard  betweeoe  fouaet 
And  for  your  mutton,  in  the  best  housbonMer 
*Tis  fokmy  to  cheapen  a  whole  shoulder. 
Lord!  how  onr  stomaeks  come  to  us  againe^ 
When  we  conceive  what  snatching  is  in  Spaine  I 
I,  whilst  I  write,  and  doe  the  newes  repeater 
Am  forct  to  call  for  breakfost  in,  and  eate: 
And  doe  yon  wonder  at  the  dearth  the  while  ? 
The  flouds  that  make  it  rnn  m  th*  middle  ile. 
Poets  of  PauPs,  those  of  duke  Humfty's  i 
That  feede  on  nought  but  graves  and  enptin 
But  heark  yoo,  noble  air,  in  one  crosse  weeke 
My  lord  hath  lost  a  thowsand  pound  at  gleeke; 
And  though  they  doe  allow  but  little  meate. 
They  are  content  your  iMses  should  be  great 
False,  on  my  deanery  I  folser  than  your  fore  is ; 
Or  than  your  diflferenoe  with  Cond*  dt  OUvarti, 
Which  was  reported  strongly  for  one  tyde. 
But,  after  six  boores  floating,  ebb'd  and  dyde. 
If  Ood  would  not  this  great  designe  should  be 
Perfect  and  round  without  some  knavery. 
Nor  that  our  prince  should  end  this  enterprixe,  . 
But  for  ao  many  miles,  so  many  lies: 

>  The  prince  and  Bo^khigham  oil  their  jonmiey 
wore  fobe  beards  and  assumed  the  naaea  q#  Jack< 
and  Tom  Smith.     6. 
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If  far  ft  good  event  the  HeaT'm  doe  pletie 
Mien's  tongues  shoald  become  rougher  than  the  sea^ 
And  that  th*  ezpence  of  paper  shall  be  such. 
First  written,  then  translated  ont  of  Dutch  ; 
CorantoeSy  diets,  packeii,  newes,  more  neves. 
Which  soe  much  innocent  whltenesse  doth  abuse ; 
If  first  the  Belgicke'  pismire  must  be  scene, 
Before  the  Spanish  ladie  be  our  queene; 
With  such  successe,  and  such  an  end  at  last. 
All's  welloome,  pleasant,  grateful!,  that  is  past. 
And  such  an  end  we  pray  that  you  should  see, 
A  type  of  that  which  mother  Zebedee 
Wisht  for  her  sonnes  in  Heav*n;  the  prince  and  you 
At  either  hand  of  James,  (you  need  not  sue) 
He  on  the  right,  you  on  the  left,  the  king 
Safe  in  the  mids't,  you  both  invironing. 
Then  shall  I  tell  my  lord,  his  word  and  band 
Are  forfeit,  till  I  kisse  the  princes  hand ; 
Then  shall  I  tell  the  duke,  yonr  royall  friend 
Gave  til  the  other  honours,  this  you  eam'd ; 
This  you  have  wrought  for;  this  you  hammered  out 
like  a  strong  smith,  good  workman  and  a  stout 
In  this  I  have  a  part,  in  this  I  see 
Some  new  addition  smiling  upon  me; 
Who,  in  an  humble  distance,  claime  a  share 
In  all  your  greatncsK,  what  soe  ere  you  are. 


ON 

THE  EARL  OF  DORSEVS  DEATH. 

(tiCIIAaD,  TVB  TBAD  SAIL  OP  DORSET.) 

Lit  Ao  prophane,  ignoble  foot  tread  here. 
This  hallowed  piece  of  earth,  Dorset  lyes  there: 
A  small  poore  reliqoe  of  a  noble  spirit, 
Vrte  as  the  air,  and  ample  as  his  merit : 
A  soul  refin'd,  no  proud  forgetting  lord. 
But  mindful  of  mean  names,  and  of  his  woid ; 
Who  lov'd  men  for  his  honour,  not  his  ends, 
And  had  the  noblest  way  of  getting  friends 
By  loving  first,  and  yet  who  knew  the  court. 
But  undentood  it  better  by  report 
Than  practice :  he  nothing  took  from  thence 
But  the  king's  favour  for  his  recompence; 
Who,  fbr  religion  or  his  countrey's  good. 
Neither  his  honour  valued,  nor  his  blood. 
lUch  in  the  world's  opinion,  and  men*s  praiso, 
And  full  in  all  we  could  desire,  but  days. 
He  that  is  wam'd  of  this,  and  shall  forbear 
To  vent  a  sigh  -for  bim,  or  shed  a  tear. 
May  he  live  long  scom'd,  and  unpitied  fall, 
And  .-want  a  mouiner  at  his  funeral  * ! 

'Tliis  refers  to  a  popular  tract  published  in 
168d,  under  that  title,  in  favour  of  the  tow  Coun- 
tries, and  for  the  purpose  of  prgudiclng  the  peotile 
of  Enghmd  against  the  marriage  which  Villers 
was  negotiating  when  this  poem  was  addressed  to 
him.  The  negotiation  was  not  only  disgraceful, 
but  unsuccessfiil : 

>  Mr.  Gilchrist  obMTves  tbatOoi^et's  claim  to 
this  poem  is  somewhat  doubtful  «a  it  occurs  in 
bishop  King's  poems.    C 


THE  h'SW^BOBJ^  FXfVCZ:, 

AFTimWARDS  ClftAKLEt  II. 

cpov  TRB  ArpAarrioil'W  *  W— J  ■■■■  fae  toauTD.- 


Wam  Henv'ne  afrmy 'd  to  be  ont-dostt  m  Eaitk 
When  tlKm  wert  borne,  grant  proMC,  tiMifc  it  braik^ 
Another  li^t  to  hdjpe  fl^iurt  %*Ss^       l^^ 
Lest  by  thy  luster  he  raiglitbe  nnt  ehww  > 
Orwereth*obsequio— UraiMeoJoy^^efcn 


Thee,  thnt  they  tbbaght  tl 

For  such  an  object ;  ( 

A  better  infiuence  to  attend  tfay 

Or  would  fhe  Pates  thet^ 

A  Gesar^  birth,  as  once  a  ~ 

And  was  t  that  newee  thnt 

In  so  great  hast  to  intemept  the  lUiiM} 

And,  envkmshf,  so  she  might  gcHse  €bf  ^if^^ 

Would  darken  him  from  whom  atelai^' 

Mysterious  prodigies  yet  sare  theyW^' 

Prognosticks  of  a  rare  prosperity: 

For,  can  thy  life  promiee  Umt  go&i  to 

Whose  birth  was  tk^envjr,  ami  ibmemm^l 


BIRTH  OF  YOUNG  PRINCE  CffARLBi. 

Wmnr  private  men  gett  somentbey  gnft  a  spoose 
Without  ccclypse*  or  any  stacr  at  i 
When  kiogs  gett  sonnes,  they  get  y 
And  succours,  forr  beyond  all  sobs 
Wellcome,  God*s  loane!  tlraa  tnboia  tol 
Thou  mony  newly  coyn^d,  than  teitiMf  fMil 
Thrice  happy  chiMe !  whone  God  thy  ISslhar  m 
To  make  him  lidi  withanH  a  frf'M^^i'  J 


HIS  SON,  VINCENT  COnWrT. 
OK  HIS  Birm-ixAv,  yovtMasB  10,  1d30^  arcBcr.'^ 

TVaSK  TIAnS  OUK  '       t 

What  I  shall  leave  thee  none  can  U^ll• 

But  all  shall  say  1  wish  thee  well  i 

1  wish  thee.  Via,  before  all  wealth. 

Both  bodily  and  ghostly  health : 

Nor  too  much  wealth,  nor  wit,  come  to  ibn:. 

So  much  of  either  may  undo  thee. 

I  wish  thee  learning,  not  fbr  show. 

Enough  for  to  instruct,  and  know; 

Not  such  as  gentlemen  require. 

To  prate  at  Ubie,  or  at  fire. 

I  wish  thee  all  thy  inotfaer*s  graoea. 

Thy  father's  fortunes,  and  his  places. 

I  wish  thee  friends,  and  one  at  court. 

Not  to  build  on,  but  support} 

■  Alluding  to  the  practice  of  the  spona  a  * 
christenings  giving  qpoona  to  the  duU  as  4  Inr 
tismal  prMit.    <?. 
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To  kM^  tbM,  not  io  iloiBf  nuiy 
OppraMHMM*  but  frooi  tufeing  any. 
I  vvb  tliee  peace  in  all  thy  vmyesy 
Nor  iasy  nor  covtentioas  days ; 
Ami  wkm  ttif  9^  «mJkb0iittii> 

I  as  now  thott  art 


AN  EPITAPH 


dr:  MfK)re;Dfc\N  or  pAuts, 


toiuia^j 


3U  16dK 


Hb  that  «oi(kl  vi^Ut  an  epitapti  for  thee, 
And  do  it  wel^  jmMsit  ftr»|t  b^n  to  be 
SuchHi%4i|qiK9v/irt,i  lor  i^one  pan  truly  know 
Tby  worthifilby  Uf%  bnjt  iie  tt^^t  batb  Hv'd  so. 
Hl^tiyiipl^  W«  vit  to  ftp^MQfo  and  t^  burl  down 
Eooiigh  to  ket|^  tbo  gaUant«  of  the  town ;   . 
He  Buit|.lw¥e  ksimag  plenty,  botb  the  laws 
Gf il  and. ifammom  to  j^dge  any  cause; . 
Divinity  gn^MQn^  above  the  rest. 
Not  of  the  last  editicn,.buL  the  best. 
He  mua^fliif^J^liguag^,  tcave]^  ajl  the  arts, 
Fiid^i^  1^  ^mi or  else  he  wants  thy  parts: 
He  most  have  fHends  the  highest,  able  to  do. 
Such  as  MecWMB  and  Augustus  too. 
lie  most  havn  sacH  a  Mcness,  such  a  death. 
Or  eke  hb  vain  descriptions  come  beneath. 
Who  then  shall  write  an  epitaph  for  thee. 
He  noat  be  dead  first:  let  *t  alone  for  me. 


CERTAIN  FEW  ffOORDES 

SPOKBfC 

COVCllUllliG  OWB  BBMBT  CORBETT  AFTER  HER 
DECEASE. 

a»  DfftD  ocTona  turn  Sn^  akito  1634. 
(noM  Itt9*  HARt.  NO.  464.) 

Hans,  or  not  many  feet  from  hence. 
The  ▼hrtne  lies  call'd  Patience. 
Sickness  and  Death  did  do  her  hononr 
By  loosing  paine  and  feare  upon  her. 
•T  m  true  they  forst  her  to  a  grave. 
That 's  all  the  triumph  that  they  have— 
A  dl I  y  one — Retreat  o*er  night 
proves  conquest  in  the  morning-fight  i 
She  will  rise  up  against  them  both— 
All  alcep,  believe  it,  is  not  sloth. 

And,  thou  that  readVt  her  elegie. 
Take  something  of  her  historie : 
She  bad  one  bti^band  and  One  sonne ; 
Aak  who  they  were,  abd  then  have  doooe. 


ITER  BOREALE. 

avMM  clerkes  of  Oxford,  docters  two,  and  two 
tint  would  be  docters,  havmg  lease  to  do 
^i«k  Aoffostine  than  with  Oalen  in  vacation, 
lsanr*d  atudyes,  and  tum*d  bookes  to  recreation: 
VOL.  V. 


Asd  nn  Ck9  tenth  of  Augnst*  northward  bent 
A  journey,  not  so  soon  conceiv'd  as  sp^nt. 
The  first  haffe  day  tliey  rode,  they  light  upon 
A^ble  clcargy  host,  Kitt  Middleton '  j  , 

Who,  numb  ring  out  good  dishes  with  good  tales, 
The  major  part  o' th'chrere  weighM  dowoe  the  scales: 
And  though  the  countenance  makes  the  feast,  (say 

bookes) 
Wee  nere  found  better  welcome  with  worse  lookes. 
Here  wee  pay'd  tbankes  and  parted ;  and  at  night 
Had  enteruincraent,  all  in  one  man^s  right ^, 
At  Flore,  a  village ;  where  our  tenant  shee. 
Sharp  as  a  winter's  morning,  feirce  yet  free. 
With  a  leane  visage,  like  a  carved  face 
On  a  court  cupboard,  offerM  up  the  place. 
Shee  pleased  us  well ;  but,  yet,  her  husband  better; 
A  harty  fellow,  and  a  good  bone-setter ^. 
Now,  whether  it  were  providence  or  lucke. 
Whether  the  keeper's  or  the  stealer's  bucke. 
There  wee  had  ven'son ;  such  as  Virgill  slew 
When  he  would  feast  /Eneas  and  his  crew. 
Here  wee  consum'd  a  day ;  and  the  third  morce 
To  Daintry  with  a  land-wind  were  wee  borne. 
It  was  the  market  and  the  lecture-day. 
For  lecturers  sell  sermons,  as  the  lay  . 
Doe  sheep  and  oxcu  ;  have  their  seasons  just 
For  both  their  marlEetts :  there  wee  dranke  dowoe 

dust 
In  th'  interim  comes  a  most  officious  drudge  % 
His  face  and  gowne  d|ra«neottt  with  the  same  budge; 
His  pendent  pooch,  which  was  both  large  and  wide, 
Lookt  like  a  le^ers-patent  by  his  side: 
He  was  as  awfull,  as  he  had  bin  sent. 
From  Moses  with  th'  eleV'nth  commandement  > 
And  one  of  us  he  sought ;  a  sonne  of  Fk>re 
He  must  bid  stand,  and  challendge  for  an  bower. 
The  doctors  both  were  qniUed  of  that  feare. 
The  one  was  hoarce,  the  other  was  not  there  ; 
Wherefore  him  of  the  two  he  seazed,  best 
Able  to  answere  him  of  all  the  rest : 
Because  bee  neede  but  ruminate  that  ore 
Which  he  had  chew'd  the  Sabbath-day  before. 
And  though  he  were  resolv*d  to  doe  him  right. 
For  Mr.  Bayley*s  sake,  and  Mr.  Wright, 
Yet  he  dissembled  that  the  mace  did  erre ; 
That  he.  nor  deacon  was,  nor  minister. 
No !  quoth  the  seijeant ;  sure  then,  by  relation. 
You  have  a  licence,  sir,  or  toleration : 
iVnd  if  you  have  no  orders  'tis  the  better. 
So  you  have  Dod's  Prsecepls,  or  Cleaver's  Letter.  ' 
Thus  looking  on  his  mace,  and  urging  stUl 
Twas  Mr.  Wright's  and  Mr.  Bayley's  will 
That  hec  should  mount ;  at  last  he  condiscended 
To  stopp  the  gapp ;  and  so  the  treaty  ended. 
The  sermon  pieas'd,  and,  when  we  were  to  dine. 
Wee  all  had  preacher's  wages,  thankes  and  wme. 
Our  next  day's  stage  was  latterworth,  a  towne 
Not  willing  to  be  noted  or  sett  downe 

>  At  Aston  00  the  Wall,  in  Northamptonshire, 
where  Christopher  Middleton,  as  rector,  accounted 
for  the  flist-fruits  Oct.  12th,  1612;  and  was  bup 
ried  Feb.  5th,  16t7.    G. 

a  By  the  right  of  Dr.  Leonard  Hutton,  a  man  of 
some  note  in  his  day,  the  fellow-collegian  and  sub- 
sequent iather-in-law  of  bishop  Corbet.    G. 

'  A  note  m  the  old  copies  informs  us  that  his 
name  was  Ned  Hale.    G, 

*  A  sergeant.     Edtt.  1648.    G. 
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By  soy  timvcUer  $  for,  when  tr*  kad  bin 
Through  at  both  ends,  wee  oould  not  finde  ao  inne : 
Yet,  for  the  church  sake,  tume  and  light  we  moat, 
Hq>mg  to  see  one  dramme  of  WicklilTs  dust; 
But  we  found  none :  for  uoderaeath  the  pole 
Noe  more  rests  of  his  body  then  his  souie. 
Abused  martyr !  bow  hast  thou  bin  tome 
By  two  wiJde  factions !  first,  the  Papists  bume 
Thy  bones  for  hate^  the  Puritans,  in  zeale. 
They  sell  thy  marble,  and  thy  brasse  they  steale. 
A  parson  mett  us  there,  who  had  good  store 
Of  livings,  some  say,  but  of  manners  more ; 
In  whose  streight  cbearefuU  age  a  man  might  see 
Well  goTem'd  fortune,  bounty  vise  and  Itm. 
He  was  our  guide  to  Leister,  save  one  mile. 
There  was  his  dwelling,  where  we  stayM  a  while. 
And  dranke  stale  beere,  I  thinke  was  never  new. 
Which  the  dun  wench  that  brought  it  us  did  brew. 
And  now  we  are  at  Leister,  where  we  shall 
Leape  ore  six  steeples,  and  one  hospitall 
Twice  told ;  but  those  great  laudmarkes  I  referr 
To  Camden's  eye,  England's  cborograpfaer. 
Let  me  observe  that  almesmans  heraldrye. 
Who  being  ask'd,  what  Henry  that  should  be 
That  was  their  founder,  duke  of  Lancaster, 
Answer'd :  **  Twas  John  of  Gaunt,  P  assure  you,  sir ;" 
And  so  confuted  all  the  walles,  which  seyd 
Henry  of  Grisemond  this  foundation  layd. 
The  next  thing  to  be  noted  was  our  cheere, 
Enlarged,  withseav*neandsizpence  bread  and  beere! 
But;  dtk  you  wretched  tapsters  as  you  are, 
Who  reckon  by  our  number,  not  your  ware. 
And  sett  false  figures  for  all  companyes, 
Abusing  innocent  meales  with  oathes  and  lyes; 
Forbeare  your  cocshiage  to  divines  that  come. 
Least  they  be  taught  to  drinke  up  all  your  summe. 
$pare  not  the  laity  in  your  reckoning  thns, 
But  sure  your  theft  is  scandalous  to  us. 
Away,  my  Muse,  from  thb  base  subject,  know 
Thy  Pegasus  nere  strooke  his  foote  soe  low. 
Is  not  tb'  usurping  Richard  buryed  here, 
That  king  of  hate,  and  therefore  slave  of  feare  ; 
Dragg'd  nx>m  the  fatal!  feild  Bosworth,  where  be 
Lost  life,  and,  what  be  liv*d  for,— cruelty  ? 
Search ;  find  his  name :  but  there  is  none.  Oh  kingsl 
Remember  whence  your  power  and  vastnesse  springs; 
If  not  as  Richard  now,  so  shall  you  be; 
Who  hath  no  tonibe,  but  scomc  and  memorye. 
And  though  that  Woolsey  from  bis  store  might  save 
A  pallaccv  or  a  cblledge  for  his  grare. 
Yet  there  he  lyes  interred^  as  if  all 
Of  him  to  be  remembred  were  bis  fall. 
Nothing  but  earth  to  earth,  no  pompeous  waight 
Upon  him,  but  a  pibble  or  a  quaite. . 
If  thou  art  thus  neglected,  what  shall  we  ^ 
Hope  after  death,  who  are  but  sbreads  of  thee  ? 
Hold  !  William  cidls  to  horse;  William  is  he. 
Who,  though  he  never  saw  threescore  and  three. 
Ore-reckons  us  in  age,  as  he  before 
In  drink,  and  will  baite  nothing  of  fonre  score: 
And  be  commands,  as  if  the  warrant  came 
From  the  great  earle  himselfe  of  Nottingham. 
There  we  crost  Trent,  and  on  the  other  side 
Pcayd  to  SL  Andrew ;  and  up  hill  we  ^de. 
Whe»e  we  observ'd  the  cunning  men,  liQbe  moles, 
Dwell  not  in  hovses,  but  Mere  eactb'^  in  hoiei  ; 

^  Students  of  Christ-Cbureb  Coll^pe,  Oxfqrd, 
which,  as  well  as  Whitehall,  the  '*  palace"  before 
mentioned,  was  founded  by  Wolsey.    G, 


So  did  they  not  bMlde  npiraH^bvttfflgaflraii^ 
As  hermitts  caves,  or  conyes  do  liheir  boioagh : 
Great  underminefs  sure  as  any  vbere ; 
Tis  thought  the  pbwder-traHon  piBCtis*a  tkoe. 
Would  you  notthiBke  tbemea  stood  oy  tlieir  bea^ 
When  gardens  oover  bowses  tbeva,  liks  leadcs; 
And  on  the  chymneyes  topp  the  naayd  may  loam 
Whether  her  pottafle  boyje  or  not.  Wow ; 
There  cast  in  hearbes,  and  salt,  or  bread;  theirmea^e 
Contented  rather  wiUi  the  smoake  then  heate } 
This  was  the  Rocky-Parish;  higher  stood 
Caiurches  and  houses,  buildings  stone  find  wood; 
Crosses  not  yet  demolish't;  and  our  lH^ 
With  her  armes  on,  embracing  her  wbqie  baby  *. 
Where  let  us  note,  Ifaongh  those  areaoctiiSfntjpaiUk 
The  crosse  finds  in  them  more  than  aoatbenebeaitk 
Tie  castle's  next;  but  what  ritall  I  rqKMt 
Of  that  which  is  a  ruiae,  was  a  foil  ? 
The  gates  two  statues  keepe,  which  gyvnite '  an^ 
To  wbome  it  seemes  committed  was  the  lane 
Of  the  whole  downfoU.    K  it  be  jnonr  £ult ; 
If  you  are  guilty ;  may  king  David*s  Tsnlt*, 
Or  Morti«er*s  darke  bole  %  cootaia  y««  both  I 
A  just  reward  for  so  prophaae  a  sloUi. 
And  if  hereafter  tidings  shall  be  hion^. 
Of  any  place  or  office  to  be  bongbt. 
And  the  left  lead,  or  unvedg'd  timber  yet 
Shall  pass  by  your  consent  to  pordiaae  it; 
May  your  deformed  buikes  endure  the  edge 
Of  axes,  feele  tJie  be^e  and  the  vedge  I 
May  all  the  ballads  be  call*d  m  aad  dye^ 
Which  sing  the  warrs  of  Colebrand  asid  sSr  Guy ! 
Oh  you  that  doe  GuHd-hall  and  Holmeby  ke^e 
Soe  carefblly,  when  both  the  fonnders  aliygj 
You  are  good  giants,  and  partake  no  sbasae 
With  those  two  wortblesse  truakes  of  NottimghaaM: 
Looke  to  your  severall  charges;  vee  must  goe. 
Though  greiv'd  at  heart  to  leave  a  castle  so. 
The  Bull-head  is  the  word,  and  we  most  eate; 
Noe  sorrow  can  descend  soe  deepe  as  meate: 
So  to  the  inne  we  come ;  where  our  best  cheeie 
Was,  that  bis  grace  of  Yorke  bad  lodged  there : 
He  was  object^  to  us  when  we  call. 
Or  dislike  ought :  «  My  fc)id*s  grace"  amen  aB: 
«  He  was  contented  with  tbb  bed,  this  dyett." 
That  keepes  our  discontented  stomackes  qniett 
The  inne-keeper  was  okl,  fouresoore  allnias^ 
Indeede  an  emhleme  rather  then  an  hoit^ 
In  wbome  we  read  bow  God  and  Time  decree 
To  honour  thrifty  ostlers,  such  m  he*^ 
For  in  the  stable  first  he  did  be^  ; 
Now  see  he  is  sole  Iqpd  of  the  whole  in^ : 
Mark  the  encrease  <^  straw  and  hay,  and  kfMW, 
By  thrif^  a  bottle  may  become  a  mew. 
Marke  him,  all  you  that  have  the  golden  Hcb, 
All  whome  God  hath  condefnnpd  t9  W  ijch  *** 

<  The  figure  in  these  lines  is  takeo  from  the  fine 
churoh  of  St  Mary*s,  Nottingham,  m  wUch  the 
long  chancel  and  nave  wjth  the  tower  m  the  mMbi 
resemble  the  dject  of  the  bishop's  inetaplior.  tW 
castle  mentioned  in  the  succeeding  lines  bas  "  pe- 
rished 'mid  the  wreck  of  things  that  were."    G. 

'  Guy  and  Cdebrapd.    G. 

*  Where  David  king  of  the  Sooto  waa  iBCfit  psi- 


*  Which  is  within  the  caatlsk     G. 
10  «HethatmakedihastetoberidiafaaDdkU 
innocent.'*    ProTeibt  xz^iiL  ver.  fiO.    G. 
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FirveUy  fftn  ntfher  nf  thy  ^nghter  Mitriiy 
Tboo  oriler-phoeilix,  tby  exiimple  rare  19. 

We  ire  for  Newarke  after  this  tad  talke ; 
And  whither  tis  noe  jotmey,  but  a  walke. 
Nature  it  wanton  there,  and  the  high-way 
Seem'd  to  be  private,  though  it  open  by ; 
As  if  some  swelihig  lawyer,  for  his  health, 
Or  fnutick  usurer,  to  tame  his  wealth, 
Had  chosen  out  ten  miles  by  IVent,  to  trye 
Two  great  efleeti  of  art  and'  indnstiy. 
rhe  ground  we  trodd  was  meddow,  fertile  land. 
Hew  trimm*d  and  levell'd  by  the  mower's  hand ; 
kboffe  it  grew  a  roke,  rude,  steepe,  and  high, 
MThich  claimes  a  hind  of  rererehce  from  the  eyt : 
Betwixt  them  both  there  glides  a  lirely  streame, 
^ot  loud,  but  swifte:  Mseander  was  a  theme 
[^rooked  and  rough ;  but  had  the  poetts  seene 
kraigbt,  even  Trent,  it  had  immortall  bin. 
Hhis  side  the  open  plaine  admitts  the  sunne 
To  halfe  the  river;  there  did  silver  runne: 
rhe  other  halfc  ran  clowdes  5  where  the  curiM  wood 
ITith  his  exalted  bead  threaten'd  the  floude. 
lere  could  I  wish  us  ever  passing  by 
Lnd  never  past ;  now  Newarke  is  too  nigh : 
Lnd  as  a  Cfhristmas  seemes  a  day  but  short, 
>ehidlng  time  with  revells  and  good  sport ; 
o  did  these  beauteous  mixtures  us  b^^e, 
^nd  the  whole  twelve,  being  travaiPd,  seemM  a  mile, 
low  as  the  way  was  sweet,  soe  was  the  end ; 
hir  passage  euy,  and  our  prize  a  firiend  ", 
rhome  there  we  did  enjoy ;  and  for  whose  sake, 
3  for  a  purer  kinde  of  ooyne,  men  make 
Js  liberall  welcome;  with  such  harmony 
18  the  whole  towne  had  bin  his  fomily. 
fine  host  of  the  next  inne  did  not  repine 
hat  we  preforrM  the  Heart,  and  past  his  signe : 
od  where  we  lay,  the  host  and  th'  hoetease  fotne 
iTonld  ahew  our  love  was  aym'd  at,  not  their  gaine : 
he  very  beggars  were  s*  ingenious, 
hey  rather  prayd  for  him',  than  begged  of  us. 
nd,  soe  the  doctor's  friends  will  please  to  stay, 
he  IHiritans  wiH  let  the  organs  plaf . 
^oold  they  pull  downe  the  gallery,  builded  new, 
^th  the  4ihnrch-wardens*  seat  and  Burldgh-pew^ 
ewarke,  for  Ught  and  beauty,  might  compare 
^itfa  any  church,  but  what  cathedralls  are. 
3  this  belongs  a  vicar  ",  who  succeeded 
be  friend  I  mention'd )  such  a  one  there  needed; 
man  whose  tongue  and  life  is  eloquent, 
ble  to  cbarme  those  mutinous  heatds  of  tVent, 
od  urge  the  canon  home,  when  they  conspire 
piinst  the  crosse  and  bells  with  swords  and  Hre. 
lere  sto^  a  castle,  too ;  they  shew  us  here 
le  roonie  where  the  king  slep't,  the  window  where 
i  talk't  with  such  a  lord,  how  long  he  staid 
bis  discoone,  and  afl,  but  what  he  said. 
om  hence,  without  a  perspective,  we  see 
ver  and  Lbcolne,  where  we  faine  would  bee ; 
it  that  <3iOr  purse  and  horses  both  are  bound 
lihm  the  circuite  of  a  narrower  ground. 
ir  purpose  is  all  homeward,  and  twas  time 
parting  to  have  witt,  as  well  as  rinie ; 
II  three  a  clock,  and  twenty  miles  to  ride, 
iU  aake  a  speedy  horse,  and  a  sure  guide ; 
e  waotad  both :  and  Loaghborow  may  glory, 
roor  bmth  made  it  fomoui  in  our  story. 

W  Ar.  Jocks.    6. 

>  Mr.  Edward  Mason.-^MS.  16^5.    O, 


Twas  night,  and  the  swifte  hocws  of  the  Smine 
Two  hoores  before  our  jades  their  raoe  had  runn ; 
Noe  pilott  Moone,  nor  any  such  kinde  stanre 
As  govemd  those  wise  men  that  came  from  fosre 
To  holy  Bethlem ;  such  lights  had  there  bin, 
,They  would  have  soone  cooyay'd  us  to  an  inne; 
But  all  were  wandring-stan ;  and  we,  as  they. 
Were  taught  noe  course,  but  to  ride  on  and  stray. 
When  (oh  the  fate  ofdarknesse,  who  hath  tride  it) 
Here  our  whole  fleete  is  scatter*d  and  divided ; 
And  now  we  labour  more  to  meete,  than  erst 
We  did  to  lodge ;  the  last  ciy  drownes  the  first : 
Our  voyces  are  all  spent,  and  they  that  follow 
Can  now  no  longer  track  us  by  the  hollow; 
They  curse  the  formost,  we  the  hindmost,  both 
Accusing  with  like  passion,  hast,  and  sloth. 
At  last,  upon  a  little  towne  we  foil. 
Where  some  call  drioke,  and  some  a  candle  caU : 
Unhappy  we,  such  stragglers  as'we  are 
Admire  a  candle  oftner  then  a  stame : 
We  care  not  for  those  gilorious  lampes  a  lode. 
Give  us  a  tallow-light  and  a  dry  roofo. 
And  now  we  have  a  guide  we  cease  to  chafe. 
And  now  w'  have  time  to  pray  tbe  rest  be  safoi 
Our  guide  before  cryes  come,  and  we  the  while 
Ride  blindfold,  and  take  bridges  for  a  stile : 
Till  at  the  last  We  overcame  tbe  daAe, 
And  spight  of  night  and  erroor  hitt  the  maike. 
Some  balfe  howre  after  enters  the  whole  tayie, 
As  if  they  were  committed  to  the  jayle  s 
The  consUUe,  that  tooke  them  thns  divided. 
Made  them  seeme  apprehended,  and  not  guided : 
Where,  when  we  had  our  fortunes  both  detested. 
Compassion  made  us  friends,  and  so  we  rested. 
Twas  quickly  morning,  though  by  our  short  stay 
We  could  not  find  that  we  had  lesse  to  pay. 
All  travellers,  this  heavy  judgement  heare : 
**  A  handsome  hostesse  makes  the  reckoning  deare  ;** 
Her  smiles,  her  wordes,  your  pones  must  requite 

them, 
And  every  wellcome  from  her,  adds  an  item. 
Glad  to  be  gon  from  thence  at  any  rate, 
For  Bosworth  we  are  horstt  behoM  the  state 
Of  mortall  men !  Foule  Crrour  is  a  mother, 
And,  pregnant  once,  doth  sOoUebringfoith  an  other: 
We,  who  last  night  did  leaftie  to  loose  our  way, ' ' 
Are  perfect  since,  and  farther  out  next  day. 
And  in  a  forrest"  having  travelPdsore, 
like  wandring  Bevis  ere  he  found  the  bore; 
Or  as  some  love-sick  lady  oft  hath  donilie, 
Era  shee  was  rescued  by  the  knight  of  th*  Smme; 
Soe  are  we  lost„  and  meete  no  comfort  then 
But  carts  and  bones,  wiser  then  the  men. 
Which  is  the  way }  They  neyther  speake  nor  pohil; 
Their  tongues  and  flngen  both  wera  out  Of  joyntt 
Such  monsten  by  Goal-Orton  bankes  there  sitt. 
After  their  resurrection  flt>m  the  pItt. 
Whilst  in  this  mill  wee  labour  and  tunie  round 
As  in  a  conjurer's  chrde,  William  found 
A  menes  for  our  deliverance:  "Tlirneyourcloakea,* 
Quoth  he,  "  for  Puck  is  busy  m  these  oakes : 
If  ever  ye  at  Bosworth  will  be  found, 
Then  turne  your  cloakes,  for  this  is  Fayry-ground." 
But,  ere  thjs  witchcraft  was  performed,  we  mett 
A  very  man,  who  bad  no  cloven  feetc ; 
Though  William,  still  of  little  faith,  doth  doubt 
Tis  Robin,  or  some  sprite  that  walkes  about: 


1'  Leister  forresu    G. 
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"  Strike  him,*  quoth  he,  "and  it  urill  turne  to  ayre ; 
Crone  your  selves  thrice  and  strike  it.  '*  Strike  that 

dare," 
Thought  f,  "  for  sore  this  massy  forrester 
In  •..troakes  will  prove  the  better  conjurer." 
But 't  was  a  gentle  keeper,  one  that  knew 
Humanity,  and  manners  where  they  grew ; 
And  rode  along  soe  farr  till  be  could  say, 
**  See  yonder  Boswortb  stands,  and  this  your  way." 
And  now  when  we  had  swett  'twixt  sunn  and  sunn. 
And  eight  miles  long  to  thirty  broad  had  spun ; 
We  learne  the  just  proportion  from  hence 
Of  the  diameter  and  circumference. 
That  night  yet  made  amends;  our  meat  and  sheetes 
Were  farr  above  the  promise  of  those  streetes ; 
Those  bowses,  that  were  tilde  with  straw  and  mosse, 
Profest  but  weake  repaire  for  that  day*s  losse 
Of  patience :  yet  this  outside  let^  us  know. 
The  wortbyest  things  make  not  the  bravest  show : 
The  shott  was  easy ;  and  what  concemes  us  more, 
The  way  was  so ;  mine  host  doth  ride  before. 
Mine  beet  was  full  of  ale  and  history ; 
And  on  the  morrow  when  he  brought  us  nigh 
Where  the  two  Roses  *^joyii*d,  you  would  suppose 
Chaucer  nere  made  the  Bomant  of  the  Rose. 
Heare  him.  "  See  ye  yon  wood  ?  There  Richard  lay. 
With  his  whole  army :  kioke  Ute  otber  way. 
And  ]oe  where  Richmond  in  a  bed  of  gorsse 
Encampt  hhnselfe  ore  night,  and  all  his  force : 
Upon  this  hill  they  mett"    Why,  he  could  tell 
The  inch  Where  Richmond  itaed,  where  Richard  fell : 
Betides  what  of  his  knowledge  he  could  say. 
He  had  autheotieke  notice  firom  the  play ; 
Which  I  might  guesse,  by 's  mustring  up  the  ghost, 
And  policyes,  not  incident  to  hosts ; 
But  cheifly  by  that  one  perspicuous  thing. 
Where  he  roistooke  a  player  for  a  king. 
For  when  he  would  have  say  d,  <*  King  Richard  dyed, 
And  call'd— A  horse  !  a  horse  !**— he,  "  Burbidge" 

cry*de**. 
Howere  bis  talke,  his  company  pteas'd  well ; 
His  mare  went  truer  than  his  chronicle ; 
And  even  for  conscience  sake,  unspurr*d,  unbeaten. 
Brought  ua  s«  miles,  and  tum'd  tayle  at  Nuneaten. 
From  thence  to  Coventry,  where  we  scarcely  dine; 
Our  fltomackes  only  warm'd  with  zeale  and  wine : 
And  then,  as  if  we  were  predestined  forth. 
Like  Lot  irom  Sodome,  fly  to  Killingworth. 
The  keeper  of  the  castle  was  from  home, 
Soe  that  halfe  mile  we  lost;  yet  when  we  come 
An  host  recelvM  us  there,  wee'l  nere  deny  him. 
My  lo»d  of  Leister's  man ;  the  parson  by  him. 
Who  had  no  other  proofe  to  testify  * 
He  serv'd  the  Lord,  but  age  and  baudery  *^ 
Away,  for  shame,  why  should  foure  miles  devide 
Warwicke  and  us  ?  They  that  have  horses  ride.   • 
A  short  mile  from  the  towne»  an  bumble  shrine 
At  foote  of  an  high  rock  consists,  in  signe 


^*  Boswortb  6eld.    Edit.  1648.     G. 

i»  From  this  passage  we  learn  that  Richard  Bur- 
bage,  the  o^^r  hoscius  of  Camden,  was  the  original 
representative  of  Shakespeare's  Richard  the  Third. 

He  was  buried  in  the  parish  of  St  Leonard, 
Shoreditch,  as  Mr.  Chalmers  discovered,  on  the 
16th  of  March,  1618-19.     G, 

'*  The  clerical  proOigate  thus  gibbeted  for  the 
example  of  posterity  was  John  Bust,  inducted  the 
Bthof  April,  1611.    G. 


CQIWET'§  POEMS. 

Of  Guy  and  his  devotions;  who  there  stands 
Ugly  and  huge,  more  then  a  man  oa^  faandi : 
'His  helmet  Steele,  his  gorgett  mayl,  his  sheild 
Bra<:s,  made  the  chappiell  fearefell  as  a  feiM. 
And  !et  this  answere  all  the  pope's  oomplaiBfei; 
We  sett  up  gyants  though  we  pull  dovne  satmes. 
Beyond  this,  in  the  roadway  aa  we  went, 
A  pillar  stands,  where  this  Colonua  iennt ; 
Where  he  would  sigh  and  k>ve,  and,  for  hearts  fsse. 
Oftimes  write  verses  (some  say)  soch  aa  these: 
"  Here  will  I  languish  in  this  sUIy  bower. 
Whilst  my  true  love  triumphes  in  yon  liigli  tflwer." 
No  other  hinderance  now,  but  we  eaary  passe 
Cleare  to  our  inne :  oh  there  an  ^<»ftes>e  was. 
To  wbome  the  castle  and  the  dun  eofw  are 
Sights  after  dinner;  she  is  morning  wnrew 
Her  whole  behaviour  borrowed  was,  and  wiiit, 
Halfe  fbole,  halfie  puppet,  and  her  paee  betvnt 
Measure  and  jigg^ ;  her  courtesy  was  on  bemmr; 
Her  gate,  as  if  her  neighboar  had  ovit-gon  her. 
She  was  barrd  up  in  whale-bones  wbidi  doe  kese 
None  of  the  whale"^  length;  for  they  reached  ber 

knees : 
Off  with  her  head,  and  then  she  hath  a  middle: 
As  her  wast  stands,  she  lookea  like  the  tew  fiddle. 
The  favorite  Theortw,  (truth  to  tell  ye,) 
Whose  neck  and  throat  are  deeper  then  the  Mir. 
Have  you  scene  monkyes  chahi'd  aboot  the  Iotims, 
Or  pottle-potts  with  rings  ?  Just  soe  she  joynes 
Her  selfe  together:  a  dressing  she  doth  love 
In  a  small  print  below,  and  text  above 
What  though  her  name  be  King,  yet  \  is  noe  trnNon. 
Nor  breach  of  statute,  for  to  aske  the  reason 
Of  her  brancht  ruffe,  a  cubit  every  poke ; 
I  seeme  to  wound  her,  but  she  strook  the  stroke 
At  our  departure ;  and  our  worshippa  there 
Pay'd  for  our  titles  deare  as  any  where : 
T^bough  beadles  and  professon  both  have  done. 
Yet  every  inne  claimes  augmentation. 
Please  you  walke  ont  and  see  the  castle^'?  Cbor, 
The  owner  saith,  it  is  a  schdler's  home ; 
A  place  of  strength  and  health :  in  the  sarre  fort. 
You  would  conceive  a  castle  and  a  conrt. 
The  orchards,  gardens,  rivers,  and  the  aire. 
Doe  with  the  trenches,  rampires,  walls,  compare: 
ft  seemes  nor  art  nor  force  can  intercept  it. 
As  if  a  lover  built,  a  souldier  kept  it. 
Up  to  the  tower,  though  it  be  steepe  and  Mgh, 
We  doe  not  climbe  but  walke ;  and  tiioogli  the  eve 
Seeme  to  be  weary,  yet  our  feet  are  alill 
In  the  same  posture  cozen'd  up  die  hill : 
And  thus  the  woAeman's  art  deceases  onr  sence. 
Making  those  rounds  of  pleasure  a  dtfinot. 
As  we  descend,  the  lord  of  all  this  firame^ 
The  honourable  chancellour,  towards  ns  came  ". 
Above  the  hill  there  blew  a  genUe  breatii. 
Yet  now  we  see  a  gentler  gale  beneath. 
The  phrase  and  wellcome  of  this  knighted  make 
The  seat  more  elegant ;  every  word  he  spake 
Was  wine  and  musick,  which  he  did  expose 
To  us,  if  all  our  art  could  censure  thoae. 
With  him  there  was  a  prelate",  by  his  plare 
Arch-deacon  to  the  bysbopp,  by  his  lace 
A  greater  man ;  for  that  did  counterfeit 
Lord  abbot  of  some  conyent  standmg  yet. 


"  Warwick  casUe.    Edit.  1648.    G. 

*'  Fulke  Oreville,  lord  Brooke.    6. 

'*  Arch  deacon  Burtoo.    Edit.  1648.     G. 
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I  corjMileDt  velaqoe :  mmry  and  't  is  sinne 
Some  Poritaa  get*  not  his  /ace  <»U'd  io ; 
Lmongtt  leaoe  brethren  it  may  acandall  briug, 
IHio  leeke  for  parity  in  every  thing, 
^or  U9»  let  him  enjoy  all  that  God  seods, 
lenty  of  flesh,  of  livinga,  and  of  freinds. 

Imagine  bert  as  ambling  downe  tbe  street, 
Tiroling  io  Flower,  making  both  ends  meet : 
Hiere  we  fare  well  foiire  dayes,  and  did  complain, 
ike  harvest  folkesi  of  weather  and  the  raine : 
Lnd  on  the  feast  of  Bartliol'mew  we  try 
Hiat  rcvelli  that  saint  keepes  at  Banbury^*. 
a  th'  name  o£  God,  amen  '  First  to  begin, 
he  altar  was  trauslated  to  an  inne ; 
V^e  lodged  io  a  chappell  by  tbe  sigoe, 
ut  io  a  baoquerupt  taveme  by  tbe  wine : 
esidn,  our  horses  usage  made  us  thinkc 
r  was  still  a  cbarch,  for  they  in  coffins  driuke'*;  • 
s  if 't  were  congruous  that  the  ancients  lye 
kise  by  those  alters  in  whose  faith  they  dye. 
ow  ye  beleeve  the  church  hath  good  varictye 
f  monuments,  when  inns  have  such  satiety; 
ut  BOthiog  Jesse :  ther's  oo  inscription  there, 
ut  the  church-wardens*  names  of  the  last  yeare: 
istead  of  saints  io  windowes  and  on  walls, 
lene  liucketts  bang,  and  there  a  cobweb  falls : 
iTould  you  not  sweare  they  love  antiquity, 
/'ho  brush  the  quire  for  perpetuity  ? 
Whilst  all  the  other  pavement  and  the  floore 
re  supplicants  to  the  surveyor's  power 
f  tbe  high  wayes,  that*be  would  gravell  keepe; 
or  else  in  winter  sure  it  will  be  deepe. 
'  not  for  God's,  for  Mr.  Wheatlye's  sake 
evell  the  walkesj  suppose  these  pittfalls  make 
Pim  spraine  a  lecture,  or  misplace  a  joynt 
1  his  long  prayer,  or  his  flveteenth  point: 
hinke  you   the  dawes  or  stares  can  sett  him 

right? 
arely  this  sione  opoa  your  heads  qiust  light, 
nd  say,  beloved,  what  unchristian  charme 

this  ?  you  have  not  left  a  legg  or  arme 
f  an  apostle :  think  you,  were  they  whole, 
hat  they  would  rise,  at  least  assume  a  sonle  ? 
'  opt,  't  is  plaine  all  the  idolatry 
yes  in  your  foUy,  not  th'  imagery. 
r  is  well  tbe  pinnacles  are  falne  in  twaine ; 
3r  now  the  IKvell,  should  he  tempt  againe, 
'ath  ooe  advantage  of  a  place  soe  high : 
9oles,  he  can  dash  you  from  your  gallery, 
^bere  all  your  niedly  meete ;  and  doe  compare, 
ot  what  you  learne,  but  who  is  bngest  there ; 
he  Puritan,  the  Anabaptist,  Brownist, 
ike  a  gr^  sallet :  Tinkers,  what  a  towne  ist? 
be  crawes  also,  like  old  stumps  of  trees, 
re  stooles  for  hoTMmen  that  have  feeble  knees ; 
any  noe  heads  above  ground :  they  which  tell, 
hat  Christ  hath  nere  descended  into  Hell, 
at  to  the  grave,  his  picture  buried  have 
I  a  fmr  deeper  dungeon  tliati  a  grave : 
bat  is,  deflceD4ed  to  endure  what  paines 
he  Divoll  can  think,  or  such  disciples'  braines. 
o  more  my  greife,  in  such  prophane  abuses 
ood  vhippa  make  better  verses  then  the  Muses, 
way,  and  looke  not  back ;  away,  whilst  yet 
he  church  is  standing,  whilst  the  benefitt 

'^  AtthesigneoftheAlter-stone.  Edit  1648.  G. 
**  Which  tetre  for  troughs  in  the  backside.    lb. 


Of  seeing  it  remaines ;  ere  long  yon  shall 
Have  that  rac't  downe,  and  call'd  apocryphal. 
And  ill  some  bame  heare  cited  many 'an  author, 
Kate  Stubbs,  Anne  Askew,  or  the  Ladye's  daughter; 
Which  shall  be  urg'd  for  fathers.     Stopp  IMsdaine, 
When  Oxford  once  appears,  Satyre  refraine. 
Neighbours,  how  hath  our  anger  thus  out  gon's  ? 
Is  not  St.  Giles's  this,  and  that  St.  John's  ? 
We  are  retum*d ;  but  just  with  soe  much  ore 
As  Rawleigh  from  bis  voyage,  and  noe  more. 

Non  recito  cniqoam  nisi  amicis,  idque  coactos, 
Non  ubivis,  coramve  quibnslibet. 

Hor.  lib.  i.  sat  4. 


ON  MR,  RICE, 

TUB  MAKCirLB  OP  cmisr-CHUaCH  IN  OXFORD. 

Who  can  doubt,  Eice,  but  to  th'  etemall  place 

Thy  sottle  is  fledd,  that  did  bnt  know  thy  face  ? 

Whose  body  was  soe  light,  it  might  have  gone 

To  Heav'ne  without  a  resurrection. 

Indeed  thou  wert  all  type;  thy  limmes  weresignes, 

Thy  arteryes  but  mathematicke  lines : 

As  if  two  sonles  had  made  thy  compound  good, 

That  both  should  live  by  faith,  and  none  by  blood. 


ON  HENRY  SOLINGS. 

If  gentleness  could  tame  the  Fates,  or  wit 
Deliver  man,  Bolings  had  not  di'd  yet ; 
But  One  which  over  us  in  judgment  sits. 
Doth  say  our  sins  are  stronger  than  our  wits. 


ON  JOHN  DAH^SON, 

BUTLER  OF  CHBIST-CHURCH. 

Dawsom  the  butler's  dead :  although  I  think 

Poets  were  ne're  infus'd  with  single  drink, 

I  '11  spend  a  farthing,  Muse ;  a  watry  verse 

Will  serve  the  turn  to  cast  upon  his  herse 

If  any  cannot  weep  amongst  us  here. 

Take  off  his  cup,  and  so  squeeze  out  a  tear. 

Weep,  O  ye  barrels  \  let  yonr  drippings  foil 

In  trickling  streams ;  make  waste  more  prodigal 

Than  when  our  beer  was  good,  that  John  may  float 

To  Styx  in  beer,  and  lift  up  Charon's  boat 

With  whoUx>me  waves :  and,  as  the  conduits  ran 

With  claret  at  the  coronation, 

So  let  3roujr  channels  flow  with  single  tiff. 

For  John,'  I  hope,  is  orown'd :  take  off  yogr  whiff. 

Ye  men  of  rpseipary,  and  drink  up  all, 

Remembring  't  is  a  butler's  funeral : 

Had  he  been  master  of  good  double  beer. 

My  life  for  bis,  John  Dawson  bad  been  here. 


GREAT  TOM  OF  CHRIST-CHURCH. 

Bb,  d  omb,  ye  infont-ehimes,  thump  not  3roor  mettle^ 
That  ne'ra  out-ring  a  tinker  and  his  kettle ; 
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Cease,  all  you  petty  lanmw;  fbr,  to  day- 
Is  yoking  TomNi  lesurrectkm  fk<om  the  day : 
And  know,  when  rom  rmgs  out  Ms  kMUs, 
The  hest  of  yon  will  be  bat  dhmer^Mlls. 
Old  Tom  *s  grown  yoang  again,  the  fiery  eave 
Is  now  his  cradle,  that  was  erst  his  gmve : 
He  grew  np  quickly  from  his  mother  Earthy 
For,  all  you  see  was  bat  an  hoar's  birth  ; 
Look  on  him  well,  my  life  I  dare  engage, 
You  ne're  saw  pfeUTer  baiby  of  his  age. 
Some  take  his  measure  by  the  rule,  some  by 
The  Jacob's  staff  take  his  proAmdity, 
And  some  his  altitude  $  but  some  do  swear 
Young  Tom 's  not  tike  the  old :  but,  Tom,  iie*ie  fear 
The  critical  geometrician's  line. 
If  thou  as  loud  as  e're  thou  did  ring'st  nine. 
Tom  did  no  sooner  pe«>  from  under-ground. 
But  straight  St  Marie%  tenor  lost  his  sound. 
O  how  this  may-pole's  heart  did  swell 
With  full  main  sides  of  joy,  when  that  crackt  bell 
Choakt  with  annoy,  end's  admirationy 
Rung  like  a  qaart»pot  to  the  congregation. 
Tom  went  his  progress  lately,  and  lookt  o^re 
What  he  ne^«  saw  in  many  years  befDre ; 
But  when  he  saw  the  old  foundatkn, 
With  some  like  hope  of  preparation. 
He  burst  with  grief;  and  lest  be  should  not  have 
Due  pomp,  he  's  his  own  bell-man  to  the  grave : 
And  that  thero  might  of  him  be  still  some  mention, 
He  carried  to  hb  grave  a  new  invention. 
They  drew  his  brown-bread  fsoe  on  pretty  gins. 
And  made  him  stalk  apon  two  rolling-pins ; 
But  Sander  Hill  swore  twice  or  thrice  by  Heaven, 
He  ne're  set  such  a  loaf  into  the  oven. 
And  Tom  did  Sanders  vex,  his  Cyclops  maker. 
As  much  as  he  did  Sander  Hill,  the  baker ; 
Therefore,  loud  thumping  Tom,  be  this  thy  pride. 
When  thou  this  motto  shalt  have  on  thy  side : 
«*  Great  world!  one  Aleacander  conquei'd  thee. 
And  two  as  mighty  men  scarce  oonquer'd  me." 
Brave  constant  Bpifit»  none  oonld  make  thee  turn, 
Though  hang'd,  drawn,  quartered,  till  they  did  thee 

burn: 
Yet  not  for  this,  nor  ten  times  more  be  sorry. 
Since  thou  was  martyr'd  for  the  churehe^s  glory ; 
But  for  thy  meritorious  suffering, 
Thou  shortly  shalt  to  Heaven  in  a  string : 
And  though  we  griev'd  to  see  thee  thumpM  and 

bang'd. 
We  'U  all  be  glad,  Great  Tom,  to  see  thee  hang'd. 


R.  a 

Wbb)i  too  much  zeal  doth  fire  devotion, 

Love  is  not  love,  but  superstition: 

Even  so  in  civil  duties,  when  we  come 

Too  oft,  we  are  not  kind,  but  troublesome. 

Yet  as  the  first  is  not  idolatry. 

So  is  the  last  but  grieved  mdurtry  t 

And  such  was  mine,  whose  strife  to  honour  you 

By  overplns,  hath  rob'd  you  of  your  due. 


A  PROFfBtt  nlSW  nJLUJkB, 


THE  FAERYE'S  FAREWELL} 


GOD-A-MERCY  IVXXX. 
TO  SB  8UN0  Oa  WHISEtBn  TO  TWl  T^liT  OF  *•  TBI  «»■ 

now  eaow,"  by  thb  ueabved;  xr  thb  viileaiso^ 

TO  THB  TUNB  OB  "  FOBTOHB.** 

Fabbwbll  rewards  and  Faeries, 

Good  bonswives  now  may  say. 
For  now  foule  slutts  in  daries 

Doe  fare  as  well  as  they. 
And  though  they  sweepe  theyr  hcwcths  no  Icai 

Then  maydes  were  wont  to  doe,  ' 
Yet  who  of  late  for  cleaneUness, 

Finds  sixe-pence  in  her  shoe  ? 

Lament,  lament,  old  abbies. 

The  Fanes  lost  command ; 
They  did  bat  change  priests'  babies. 

But  some  have  chang^  yoar  Innd  - 
And  all  your  children  sprung  firom  theoce 

Are  now  growne  Poritanes ; 
Who  live  as  changelings  ever  snoe 

For  love  of  your  demaines. 

At  morning  and  nt  evening  both 

Yon  merry  were  and  glad. 
So  little  care  of  sleepe  or  sloth 

These  prettie  ladies  had ; 
When  Tom  came  home  fitom  labom-. 

Or  CisB  to  milking  rose. 
Then  merrily  merrily  went  theyre  tabor. 

And  nimbly  went  theyre  toes. 

Wittness  those  rings  and  ronndelnyes 
,  Of  theirs,  which  yet  remaioe, 
Were  footed  in  qucene  Marie^  dayes 

On  many  a  grassy  playne; 
But  since  of  late,  Elisab«llb, 

And  later,  James  came  il^ 
They  never  dauac'd  no  any  heath 

As  when  the  time  hath  Us. 

By  which  we  note  the  Faries 

Were  of  the  old  profession  s 
Theyre  songs  were  Ave  Maryes^ 

Thejrre  daunces  were  procewoQ : 
But  now,  alas!  they  all  are  dead* 

Or  gone  beyoad  the  seas; 
Or  fartiier  for  religioo  fied. 

Or  elce  they  toke  theyre  ease. 

A  tell-tale  in  Ifaeyia  company 

They  never  could  endure. 
And  whoe  so  kept  not  secretly 

Thejrre  mifth  was  poidsfat  sure ; 
ft  was  a  just  and  christian  deed 

To  pinch  such  Uaeke  and  blew: 
O  how  the  commoB  welth  doth  need 

SuchjusticiBsasyon! 

Now  they  have  left  oar  qaartcn 

A  register  they  have, 
Wh6  fookeA  to  tbeyvB  cfaarten^ 

A  man  both  wise  and  gsavei 
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All  haadrhA  ci  theytt  merry  prancks 

By  0D«  tlMt  I  OQuld  name 
Are  kept  in  store,  coon  twenty  thanki 

To  WaiiniD  for  tbc  nine. 

I  marrell  who  his  cloake  wotdd  tome 

When  Pncke  had  led  him  round. 
Or  where  those  walking  fires  would  bume, . 

Where  Oiriton  woilld  be  foond ; 
How  Bnkar  wsnld  appeare  to  be. 

For  whom  thiaai^  doth  mouroe ; 
But  that  theyre  spiritts  live  in  thee. 

In  thee^  old  William  Chonme. 

To  William  Chonne  of  Stafibrd  shire 

Give  laud  and  prayses  due. 
Who  every  meale  can  BMod  your  cheare 

^H^th  tsles  belh  oM  and  tnw : 
To  William  all  give  andienoe. 

And  pray  ye  for  his  noddl^ 
For  all  the  Farie's  evidence 

Were  lost,  if  that  were  addle. 


if  NON  SEStUtTUR. 
(now  **  wrr  ustohsd,'*  8vo.     1 658.) 

Mamme  !  how  the  lanterns  clowd  mine  eyes. 
See  where  a  moon-drake  'gins  to  rise ; 
Satume  crawls  much  like  an  iron  cat^ 
To  see  the  naked  moone  in  a  slipsbott  halt. 
Thunder-thumping  toadstools  crock  the  pots 

To  see  the  mermaids  tumble ; 
Leather  cat-a-mountaines  shake  their  heels, 
To  heare  the  gosh-hawke  grumble. 
The  rustic  threed 
B«ciQS  to  bleed. 
And  cobwebs  elbows  itches ; 
The  putrid  skyes 
Eat  mulsacke  pyes, 
"*-^  up  in  logicke  h 


Manday  tnnefaen  made  good  hay. 
Tike  lobster  wwires  no  da^^; 
Bieale-mouthed  she-peacocke  powie  the  starres, 
And  OMde  the  lowbell  sti^g^ger. 

Blew  crocodiles  foame  in  the  toe. 

Blind  meale-baggcs  do  follow  the  doe ; 

A  ribb  of  iqpple  brame  spice 

Will  fellow  the  Lancashire  dice. 
Hnike  !  how  the  chime  of  Phitoes  pispot  crtcks. 
To  tee  the  runbowes  whede-guin  made  of  ilax. 


NOHSENCE. 

(Asmou's  uvtMOu,  A.  37.) 

LtncB  to  the  thuodring  tone  of  unipoke  neeehes, 
Or  like  a  lobster  clad  in  logicke  hieeehes, 
Or  like  the  gflnya-fofie  of  a  crimson  catt, 
Or  like  the  moone-calfe  in  a  slip-ihodde  hatt : 
Bren  sneh  it  he  who  never  was  bMotien 
Uatai  hit  chOdnn  wm  both  dead  and  UK 
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Like  to  the  toy  tombstone  of  a  cabbage, . 
Or  like  a  crahba-laose  with  iU  bag  and  baggagip. 
Or  like  the  four  square  circle  of  a  ring, 
Or  like  to  hey  dJiig%  dii^^  dlngea  dinge : 
Even  such  is  he  who  spake,  and  yet  no  doubt 
Spake  to  small  purpose,  when  his  tongue  was  oat. 

Like  to  a  fsire,  fresh,  faidiagi  withered  rose^ 
Or  lyke  to  rhyming  verse  that  runs  in  preset 
Or  lyke  the  stumbles  of  a  tender  box. 
Or  lyke. a  man  thafs  sound  yet  hath  the  pox: 
Even  such  is  he  who  dyed,  and  yet  did  laugh 
To  aee  these  lines  writt  for  his  epiti^b. 


TRE  COUNTRY  LIEEK 

Tnucsand  above  bkst  (my  soufs  halfe  !)arttboa 

In  thy  though  last  yet  better  vowe^ 
Canst  leave  the  cyttye  with  caohange  to  see 

The  country^  sweet  simplicitie. 
And  to  knowe  and  practise,  with  intent 

To  growe  the  sooner  innocent. 
By  studdyinge  to  knowe  vertuo^  and  to  ayme 

More  at  her  nature  than  her  name. 
The  last  \h  but  the  least,  the  first  doth  tell 

Wayes  not  to  live»  but  to  live  welL 
And  both  are  knowne.to  thee,  who  now  canst  live. 

Led  by  tby  consctenee,  to  give 
Justice  ^  to  soon  pleas'd  Nature^  and  to  showe 

Wisdome  and  she  tognather  goe. 
And  keepe  one  center :  this  with  that  conspires 

To  teach  man  to  confine's  desires  ; 
To  knowe  that  riches  have  their  proper  stint 

In  the  contented  rainde,  not  mint; 
And  canst  instruct,  that  thoae  that  have  the  itch 

Of  cravinge  more,  are  ne?  er  rich.  [prevent 

These  thhiges  thou  knowstto  th>  height,  and  doA 

The  mange,  because  thou  art  content 
With  that  lieaven  gave  thee  with  a  sparingehaad^ 

More  blessed  in  Uiy  brest  than  land. 
To  keepe  hnt  Nature  even  and  upright. 

To  queneh  not  oooker  appetite. 
The  first  ia  Nature's  end;  this  doth  impart 

Least  thankee  to  Nature,  moat  to  Ait. 
But  thon  canst  tersdy  live,  and  aetisfie 

The  bellye  only,  not  the  eye ; 
Keepinge  the  baifcinge  stomache  meanly  quiet 

With  a  neat  yet  needfull  dyett» 
But  that  which  most  creates  tby  happy  life. 

Is  the  fruition  of  a  wife. 
Whom  (starres  oonsentinge  with  thy  fete)  thou  hast 

Gott,  not  so  beautifttU  as  chast 

*  This  poem,  of  which  the  leading  features  seem 
to  be  copied  from  the  lOth  epistle  of  the  1st  book 
of  Horace,  has  been  printed  in  The  Antient  and 
Modem  BGfcellany,  by  Mr.  Waldron,  from  a  ma- 
nuscript in  his  possesrion,  and  it  is  consequently  re- 
tained in  this  edition  of  Corbet's  Poems ;  to  whose 
acknowledged  productions  it  bean  no  reeemblanoe^ 
at  the  same  tone  that  it  is  attributed  (in  Ash- 
mole's  M8S.  No.  38,  fol.  91.)  to  Robert  Heyrick, 
the  author  of  Hetperides.    6. 

*  Discite  quam  parvo  liceat  prodncere  vitam» 
Et  quantum  natnra  petat 

Lncan,  iv.  ver.  377. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


M4 


eORBET^lFOBHS/ 


By  whoM  warm*d  side  thoa  dost  securely  vleepe, 

•Whilst  Love  the  oeotinelt  doMi  keepe 
With  those  deeds  done  by  day,  which  ne'er  a£frigbt 

The  silkenslambers  in  the  night  | 
Hot  hath  tlie  darkeoesse  power  tor  usher  in 

Feare  to  those  sheets  that  knowe  no  sinne : 
But  still  thy  wife,  by  cha&t  intention  led, 

Gives  thee  each  night  a  maidenhead. 
For  where  pure  thoughts  are  led  by  godly  feare, 

Trew  love,  not  lust  at  all,  comes  there; 
And  in  that  isense  the  chaster  thoughts  commend 

Not  balfe  so  much  the  act  as  end : 
That,  what  with  dreams  in  sleepe  of  rurall  blisse. 

Night  growes  farre  shorter  than  she  is. 
The  damaske  meddowes,  and  the  crawlinge  streames, 

Sweeten,  and  make  soft  thy  dreams. 
The  purlinge  springes,  groves,  birdes,  and  well- 
weavM  bowers. 

With  fields  enamelled  with  Bowers, 
Present  thee  shapes,  whilst  phantasye  discloses 

Millions  of  lillyes  mixt  with  roses. 
Then  dreame  thou  hear'st  the  lambe  with  many  a 
bleat 

Woo'd  to  come  sud^e  the  milkey  teate; 
Whilst  Faunus,  in  the  vision,  vowes  lo  keepe 

From  ravenouse  wolfe  the  woolley  sheepe ; 
With  thowsaud  such  encbantinge  dreames,  which 
meet 

To  make  sleepe  not  so  sound  as  sweet. 
Kor  can  these  fignres  in  thy  rest  endeere, 

As  not  to  up  when  chanticleere 
Speaks  the  last  watoh,  but  with  the  davne  dost  rise 

To  worke,  but  first  to  sacrifice : 
Makingethy  peace  with  Heaven  for  some  late  fault. 

With  holy  meale  and  cracklinge  salt  [us, 

That  done,  thy  painfull  thumbe  this  sentence  tells 

God  fiir  our  labour  all  thinges  sells  us. 
Nor  are  thy  daylye  and  devout  afiayres 

Attended  with  those  desperate  cares 
Th'  indttstriouse  merchant  hatb,  who  for  to  finde 

Gold,  runneth  to  the  furthest  fnde  ', 
And  home  againe  tortur'd  with  fear  doth  bye. 

Untaught  to  suffer  povertye. 
But  you  at  home  blest  with  securest  ease, 

Sitt*st  and  beleev'st  that  there  are  seas. 
And  watrye  dangers ;  but  thy  better  hap 

But  sees  these  thinges  within  thy  mapp, 
And  viewinge  them  with  a  more  safe  survaye, 

Mak*st  easy  Feare  unto  thee  say, 
A  heart  thrice  wall*d  with  oak?  and  brass  that  man 

Had,  first  durst  plough  the  ocean. 
But  thpn  at  home,  without  or  tyde  or  gale. 

Canst  in  thy  mapp  securely  sayle, 
Viewinge  the  parted  countryes,  and  so  guesse 

By  their  shades  their  substanoes; 
And  from  their  compasse  borrowing  advise, 

Buy'st  travayle  at  the  lowest  price, 
^or  are  thy  eares  so  seald  but  thou  canst  heare 

Far  more  with  wonder  thau  with  feare. 

*— Ge/tfra  denitrtoUur, 


'  Impiger  extremos  currit  mercator  ad  Indot, 
Per  mare  pauperiem  fugiens,  per  saxa,  per 
ignes. 

Bor.  Epitt  1. 


THE  GHOST  OF  M(mERT  WISDOME* 

Thoo,  once  a  body,  ik>w  lint  aire. 
Arch-botcher  of  a  psalme  or  prayer, 

FVioni  Cartas  come ; 
^  And  patch  me  up  a  zcntoos  lay. 
With  an  old  ecer  andfdr  ay. 

Or,  ail  and  A 


Or  such  a  spirit  lend  me. 

As  may  a  bymne  downe  send  me. 

To  purge  my  braine: 
-  So,  Robert,  looke  behinde  thee. 
Least  Turke  or  Pope  doc  find  tbee, 

AQ<i  goe  to  bed  ag^ioe* 


EPITAPH  ON  THOMAS  JOSCE^ 

Hfiaa,  for  the  nonoe. 
Came  Thomas  Jonce, 

In  St  Giles  church  to  lye. 
None  Welsh  before. 
None  Welshman  more. 

Till  Shon  Clerk  die. 

I  >11  tole  the  bell 
1 11  ring  his  knell ; 
*  He  died  well. 
He 'ssavM  from  Hell; 
And  so  farwel 
Tom  Jonce. 


TO  TBB 

LADYSS  OP  THE  NEH'  DMJSSSE, 

THAT  WBAEE  THEIR  GOaOITB  AMD  lATUS  DOVHETO 
THEOl  WASTES. 

Ladvbs,  that  weare  black  cipress-vnilea 
Turn'd  lately  to  white  IinDen-rayles» 
And  to  your  girdle  weare  your  bands^ 
And  shew  yo^ir  armeis  instead  of  hands; 
What  can  you  doe  in  Lent  so  meet 
As,  fittest  dress,  to  weare  a  sheet  ? 
T*  was  once  a  band,  't  is  now  a  cloakc;. 
An  acome  one  day  proves  an  oke: 
Weare  but  your  linnen  to  your  feet. 
And  then  your  band  will  prove  a  sheet. 
By  which  devise,  and  wise  exoease, 
You'l  doe  your  penance  in  a  dresse; 
And  none  shall  know,  by  what  they  see^ 
Which  lady*9  censur'd,  and  which  froft. 

*  See  Warton's  History  of  English  Fbelry,  voL 
ill.  p.  170,  171.  6.  He  contributed  soate  of  the 
Psalms  in  the  Old  Venioo.    C. 

^  A  clergyman,  and  inhabitant  of  St  03es^  pa- 
rish, Oxford.    His  proper  name  was  Jooea^    G. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


UPON  MAEPORDi  WINDOWS. 


585 


THE  LADIES*  ANSWER. 

BucKE  cypresae  v;^il^  are  shroudes  on  night. 

White  Uiineia  mil^'  are  raies  of  light. 

Which  thuu^  we  to  the  girdles  weare. 

We've  hands  to  keep  your  haods  off  there. 

A  6tter  dresse  we  h&ve  in  Lent, 

To  shew  us  trewly  penitent. 

Whoe  makes  the  band  to  be  a  ctoke 

Makes  John-a-style  of  Jobn-an-oake. 

We  weare  our  garments  to  the  f^t. 

Yet  neede  not  make  our  bandes  a  sheet : 

The  ctergie  weare  as  long  as  we, 

Yet  that  implies  cooformitie. 

Se  wise,  recant  what  you  have  writt. 

Least  you  doe  pennance  for  your  witte  j 

ix>ve'i  charm  hath  power  to  weare  a  stringe, 

To  tye  you  as  y«illt{«4  your  ringe ; 

There  by  lore's  sharpe  but  just  decree 

You  may  be  censured,  we  go  free. 


corbbt'b  reply. 

(asbmols's  museum^  a.  38.  roL.  66,) 

Yn  nought  but  love-charmes  power  have 

Your  blemisht  creditt  for  to  save ; 

Then  know  your  champion  is  blind. 

And  that  love-nottes  are  soon  untwinde. 

But  blemishes  are  now  a  grace, 

And  add  a  lustre  to  your  fece; 

Your  blemisht  credit  for  to  save, 

YoQ  needed  not  a  vayle  to  have ; 

The  rayle  for  women  may  be  fitte, 

Because  they  daylie  practice  ytt 

And,  seeing  counsel!  can  you  not  reforme. 

Read  this  reply-*aiid  take  ytt  not  in  scorne. 


VPOlfr  FAIRFORD  WINVOWSK 

Tell  me,  you  anti-saints,  why  brass 

With  you  is  shorter  lived  than  glass  ? 

And  why  the  saints  have  scap't  their  fails 

Better  firom  windows  than  from  walles  ? 

Is  it,  liecause  the  brethren*s  fires 

Maintain  a  glass-house  at  Blackfryars  ? 

Next  which  the  church  stands  north  and  south. 

And  east  and  west  the  preacher's  mouth. 

Or  is  't,  because  such  painted  ware 

Resembles  something  that  you  are, 

Soe  py'de,  soe  seeming,  soe  unsound 

In  manners,  and  in  doctrine,  found. 

That,  out  of  emblematick  witt, 

Yoa  spare  yourselves  in  sparing  it  ? 

If  it  be  soe,  then,  Pairefon),  boast 

Thy  church  hath  kept  what  all  have  lost; 

And  18  preserved  from  the  bane 

Of  either  warr,  or  puritane : 

Whose  life  is  colour*d  in  thy  paint. 

The  iniide  drosse,  the  outside  saint. 


^  Twenty-eight  in  number,  and  painted  with  the 
nies  «f  the  Old  and  New  Testament    C. 


UPOIf  PAIRBmRD  wnn>owEs\ 

(misc.  MSS.  POIBSy  MOSt  BXTT.  Btti  SLOAM.  HD*  144(S.) 

I  KMOWE  no  painte  of  poetry 

Can  mend  such  colour'd  imag'ry 

In  sulFen  inke,  yet  (Fayreford)  I 

May  rellish  thy  fair  memory. 

Such  is  the  echoels  fisinter  sound. 

Such  is  the  light  when  the  Sunn  *s  drown'd. 

So  did  the  fancy  look  upon 

The  work  before  it  was  began. 

Yet  when  those  showes  are  out  of  sight. 

My  weaker  colours  may  delight 

Those  images  doe  faithfullie 

Report  true  feature  to  the  eie, 

As  you  may  think  each  picture  was 

Some  visage  in  a  looking-glass; 

Not  a  gtass  Window  foce,  unless 

Such  as  Cheapside  hath,  whete  a  press 

Of  painted  gallants,  lookbg  out. 

Bedeck  the  casement  rounde  about 

But  these  have  holy  phisnomy ; 

Each  paine  instructs  the  laity 

With  silent  eloauence ;  for  heete 

l>evotton  leads  the  e!e,  not  eare. 

To  note  the  cathechisinge  paint. 

Whose  easie  phrase  doth  soe  aoqtiaintie 

Our  sense  with  gospel!,  that  the  creede 

In  such  an  hand  the  weake  may  reade* 

Such  tipes  e'en  yett  of  vertue  bee, 

And  Christ  as  in  a  glass  we  see — 

When  with  a  fishmge  rod  the  clarke 

St  Peter's  draught  of  fish  doth  malice, 

Such  is  the  scale,  the  eie,  the  finn. 

You'd  thinke  they  strive  and  leape  withnn ; 

But  if  the  nett,  which  holdes  them,  brake. 

He  with  his  angle  some  would  take. 

But  would  you  waike  a  turn  in  Paul's, 

Luoke  up,  one  little  pane  inrouls 

A  fairer  temple.    Flihge  a  stone. 

The  church  is  out  at  the  windowe  flowne. 

Cdnsider  not,  but  aske  your  eies. 

And  ghosts  at  mid-day  seem  to  rise, 

The  saintes  there  seemeing  to  descend. 

Are  past  the  glass,  and  downwards  bend. 

Look  there !  The  Devill !  all  would  ciy. 

Did  they  not  see  that  Christ  was  by. 

See  where  he  suffers  for  thee !  See 

His  body  taken  fh>m  the  tree ! 

Had  ever  death  such  life  before } 

The  limber  corps,  be-sully'd  o*er 

With  meagre  paleness,  does  display 

A  middle  state  'twixt  flesh  and  clay. 

His  armes  and  leggs,  his  head  and  crown. 

Like  a  true  lambskin  dangle  downe : 

Whoe  can  forbeare,  the  grave  beini,'  nigh, 

To  bringe  fresh  ointment  in  his  eye  ? 

The  wond^rotts  art  hath  equall  fate, 

Unfixt,  and  yet  inviolate. 

The  Puritans  were  sure  deceav'd 

Whoe  thought  those  shaddowes  mov'd  and  heav'dy 


'  This  poem,  which  is  in  some  mannscripts  at- 
tributed to  Williaa  Stroude,  has  already  been 
printed  in  the  topographer  of  my  very  intelligent 
friend,  Samuel  Egerton  Brydges,  esq.  vol.  ii.  p. 
112.    G. 
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SoheUfroinitoiiiiifeCliriit;  the  wiode 
And  boyaleroiis  temperti  were  so  kiiide^ 
As  on  his  image  not  to  prey* 
Wh6me  beCh  the  winde  end  seM  flhey. 
At  Momos'  wish  be  not  emezM; 
For  if  eech  Christian's  heatt  were  glas'd 
With  Sttch  a  windowe,  Chen  each  brest 
Might  bee  hit  owne  evaDgeiist 


THE  DISTRACTED  PUHTTANE. 

Am  I  nadd,  O  noble  Festns, 
When  zeale  and  godly  knowledge 
Have  put  me  in  hqpe 
To  deal  with  the  pope, 
As  well  as  the  best  in  the  ooUedge  ? 
Boldly  I  preach,  hate  a  crosses  hate  a  saiplice, 

Bftters,  copes^  and  roichels: 
Come  heare  me  pray  nine  times  a  day. 
And  flll  yonr  heads  with  crotchetti 

In  the  house  of  pure  fenanuei 
I  had  my  education ; 

Where  my  firiends  surmise 

I  daided  mine  eyes 
With  the  light  of  revelation. 
Boldly  I  preach,  Jbc* 

They  bound  me  like  a  bedlam. 
They  lash't  my  foore  poore  quarters  ; 
Whilst  this  I  endure, 
Faith  makes  me  sure 
To  be  one  of  Fose*s  nmrtjnrs. 
Boldly  I  preach,  kc 

These  iqjuryes  I  suffer 
Through  Anti-Christ's  perswasions: 
Take  off  this  chaine. 
Neither  Home  nor  Spafaie 
Can  resist  my  strong  invasions. 
Boldly  I  preach,  &c. 

Of  the  beast's  ten  hoipes  (God  blesse  us !) 
I  have  knock  't  off  three  already : 

If  they  let  me  akme, 

I  '11  leave  him  none ; 
But  they  say  I  am  too  heady. 
Boldly  I  pieach*  fcc 


When  I  sack'd  the  seaven-hiH'd  cilty 
I  melt  the  great  redd  dragon: 
I  kept  him  aloofe 
With  the  armoor  of  proofe, 
Though  here  I  have  never  a  rag  o» 
Boldly  I  pleach,  &c. 

With  a  fiery  sword  and  taigett 
There  fought  I  with  this  mouster: 

But  the  sonnes  of  pride 

My  zeale  deride, 
Aiid  all  my  deedes  misooaster. 
Boldly  I  preach,  &c 

I  unhont  the  whore  of  Babel 
With  a  launce  of  inspirations : 

I  made  her  stinke. 

And  spill  her  drinck 
In  the  cupp  of  abominatioos. 
Boldly  I  preach,  &c. 

I  have  seene  two  in  a  vision. 

With  a  flyhig  booke  betweeae  then : 

I  have  bin  in  dispaire 

Five  times  a  jreare. 
And  cur'd  by  reading  Oreenbam. 
Boldly  I  preach,  fltc    ■ 


I  ohserv'd  in  Perkin's  Tables* 
The  black  lines  of  damnation : 

Those  crooked  veines 

Soe  struck  m  my  braines. 
That  I  fear*d  my  reprobatioo. 
Boldly  I  preach,  fcc. 

In  the  holy  tongue  of  Cbanaan 
I  placed  my  chiefest  pleasure: 

Till  I  pnckt  my  foote 

With  an  Hebrew  roote. 
That  I  bledd  h^ond  all  measure. 
Boldly  I  preach,  fcc 

I  appear'd  before  the  arch-bisfaopp» 
And  all  the  high  commission : 
I  gave  him  noe  grace. 
But  told  him  to  his  &ce 
lliat  he  fovour'd  superstition. 
Boldly  I  preach,  hate  a  crosw,  bate  a  suiplice, 

BCiters,  copes,  and  rotcfaets: 
Come  heare  me  pray  nine  times  a  day, 
And  fill  your  heads  ^pHh  ctdtchets. 

*  An  eminent  divine  of  Cambridge.    C. 
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THE 


LIFE  OF  THOMAS  CAREW, 

BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


1  HIS  elegant  poet  was  the  younger  brother  of  sir  Matthew  Carew,  a  zealous  adherent 
to  the  fortunes  of  Charles  I.  and  of  the  iamay  of  the  Carews  in  Gloucestershire,  but  de- 
scended from  the  more  ancient  family  of  that  name  in  Devonshire.  He  is  supposed  to 
have  been  born  in  158<)'.  According  to  Anthony  Wood,  he  receired  his  academical 
education  at  Corpus  Christi  Cdllege,  Oxford,  but  was  neither  matricufaited,  nor  took 
any  degree. 

After  leaving  college,  he  improved  himself  by  travelling,  according  to  the  custom  of 
the  age,  and  associating  with  men  of  learning  and  talents  both  at  home  and  abroad :  ami 
being  distinguished  for  superior  elegance  of  manners  and  taste,  he  was  received  into  the 
court  of  Charles  I.  as  gentleman  of  the  privy  chamber,  and  sewer  in  ordinary.  His  wit 
had  Yecommended  him  to  his  sovei^ign,  who,  however.  Clarendon  informs  us,  incurred 
the  di^leasure  of  the  Scotch  nation  by  bestowing  upon  him  the  place  of  sewer,  in  pre- 
ference to  a  gentleman  recommended  upon  the  interest  of  the  4:ourtier8  of  that  nation. 

He  appears  afler  this  appointment  to  have  passed  his  days  in  affluence  and  gaiety. 
His  talents  were  highly  valued  by  his  contemporaries,  particularly  Ben  Jonsoo  and  sir 
William  Davenant.  Sir  John  Suckling,  only,  in  his  Session  of  the  Poets,  insinuates  that  his 
poems  cost  him  more  labour  than  is  consistent  with  the  fertility  of  real  genius.  But  of  this 
there  are  not  many  marks  visible  in  hb  works,  and  what  sir  John  mistfdces  for  ^  labour 
of  costiveness  may  have  been  only  the  laudable  care  he  employed  in  bringing  his  verses  to 
a  bi^^r  degree  of  refinement  than  any  of  his  contemporaries. 

His  death  is  said  to  have  taken  place  in  l639,  which  agrees  with  the  information  we 
have  in  Clarendon's  life.  "  He  was  a  person  of  a  pleasant  and  facetious  wit,  and  made 
many  poems  (especially  in  the  amorous  way)  which  for  the  sharpness  of  the  fancy,  and  the 
elegance  of  the  language,  in  which  that  fancy  was  spread,  were  at  least  equal,  if  not  sii- 
•perior  to  any  of  that  time :  but  his  glory  was,  that  nfterjifty  yenra  of  liis  life  spent  with 
less  severity  or  exactness  than  it  ought  to  have  been,  he  died  with  great  remorse  for  that 
licence,  and  with  the  greatest  manifestation  of  Christianity,  that  hb  best  friends  could 
desire."  It  b  pleasing  to  record  such  ample  atonement  for  the  licentiousness  of  some  of 
hb  poems,  which,  however,  hb  editors  have  hitherto  persbted  in  handing  down  to  posterity. 

It  does  not  appear  that  any  of  hb  poems  were  published  during  his  life-time,  except  such 
as  were  set  to  music.  The  first  collection  was  printed  m  19mo.  l640,  the  second  in  l643, 
the  third  (not  in  l654  as  Cibber  asserts,  but)  in  l65l,  and  a  fourth  in  1670.  In  1779  Mr. 
Thomas  Davies  publbhed  an  edition,  with  a  few  notes,  and  a  short  character,  in  which  the 

'  MS.  note  in  mjr  copy  of  the  editkm  1631,  probably  on  the  authority  of  Clarendon  hereafter  given. 
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writer  has  taken  for  granted  wne  fwiticalarB  for  wlucli  no  authority  can  be  fomd.  TVk 
editicm,  with  Bome  neceaaaiy  omissions  and  corrections,  has  been  principally  used  on  the 
present  occasion.  A  dialogue,  in  irregular  neasure^  is  printed  m  Mr.  Bilk's  1 
from  a  manuscript  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Malone. 

Carew's  CcAjfo^  j^rit^nipdcufi,  ^  one  time  erroiieoualy  attriboled  la 
printed  with  the  first  editions  of  hb  poems,  and  afterwards  separately  in  l65l.  Lug- 
baine,  and  Gibber  after  liim,  says  tluit  our  author  placed  the  Latin  notes  on  die  front, 
when  printed,  but  no  edition  prbted  in  fail  life-time,  is  now  known.  The  disticfa,  hov- 
ever,  might  have  been  prefixed  to  the  music  of  the  Masque. 

Oldys,  in  his  MSS.  notes  on  Langbaine,  informs  us,  that  **  Carew's  Sonnets  were  more 
in  request  Aan  any  poel's  of  his  time,  that  is  between  l6$0  and  1(540.  They  were  naaj 
of  them  set  to  music  by  the  two  famous  composers,  Henry  and  William  Lawes,  and  other 
eminent  masters,  and  simg  at  ooort  in  their  masques.''  It  may  be  added  that  Carew  was 
one  of  the  old  poets  whom  Ifope  studied,  and  firom  whom  he  borrowed.  Dr.  Percy 
^f^ours  him  with  the  com|dinient  of  being  an  "  elegant,  and  almost  foigottea  writer, 
whoj^e  poenui  Reserve  to  be  revised.''  But  no  modem  critic  appears  to  have  estimaled  bis 
merit  wijth  mipre  lijberality  than  Mr.  Headley ;  his  opinion  however,  is  here  copied,  not 
without  suspicion  that  his  enthusiasm  may  be  thought  to  have  carried  him  too  far. 

**  The  consummate  elegance  of  this  gentleman  entitles  him  to  very  considerable  atlen- 
tuftju  Sprjghdy,  polished,  and  perspicuous,  every  part  of  his  wmks  diq)lays  the  man  of 
9^^  pH^^y  V^  breeding;  indeed  many  of  his  productions  have  a  oestain  bapfij 
fifiial^yand  betray  a  dexterity  both  of  thought  and  expression  much  superior  to  any  tfaii^ 
of  hif  contemponMries,  and  on  similar  subjects,  rarely  surpassed  by  his  successors.  Carew 
bf^  the  efuse  without  the  pedantry  of  Waller,  and  perhaps  less  conceit  He  reminda  us  of 
the  ))(^  n^kwcar  of  lord  Lyttelton.  Waller  is  too  exclusively  considered  as  tlie  fint  msn 
yi^9  brc^ugiit  versifiication  to  any  thing  like  its  present  standard.  Carew*s  pretensioitt  lo 
the  san^  merit  are  seldom  sufiiciently  either  considered,  or  allowed.  Thongli  kyre  had 
JlPPg  h^9Tff  softened  up  into  civility;  yet  it  was  of  a  formal,  ostentatious,  and  romantic 
/^afi^ ;  9Dd^  widi  a  very  few  excq;>tions,  its  effects  upon  composition  were  similar  to  those 
pp  mtinne^.  Sometibing  more  light,  unitfected,  and  alluring,  was  still  wanting;  in  ereij 
tiring  but  sincerity  of  intention  it  was  deficient  Panegyric,  dechmatory  and  nuanm, 
was  rated  by  those  to  whom  addressed,  on  the  principle  of  Ruben's  taste  for  beauty,  bj 
its  qu^tity,  not  fts  elegance.  Satire,  dealing  in  rancour  rather  than  reproof,  waa  moie 
inclined  to  lash  than  to  laugh  us  out  of  our  vices ;  and  neariy  counteracted  her  ^ntqitiow 
by  her  want  of  good  manners.  Careiy  and  Waller  jointly  begau  to  remedy  tbooe  dfeiects. 
Ip  thepn,  gallsintry,  for  the  first  time,  was  ^ccompi^iied  by  the  Graces,  the  fiibomuess  of 
panegyric  foq^t  its  gentility,  and  the  edge  of  satire  rendered  keener  in  propoitioii  to  ili 
mPQthn^.    Suckling  says  of  our  author  in  his  Session  of  the  Poets,  that 

the  issue  of  his  brain 

W«s  seldome  broogfal  Ibrth  bat  with  trouble  and  pain. 

**  In  Lloyd's  Worthies,  Carew  is  lOftwise  called  '  elahorate  and  accurate.'  However 
the  £i€t  mi|^t  be,  the  internal  evidence  of  his  poems  says  do  such  thing.  Hon^  haspio- 
periy  remarked,  that  Walter's  pieces,  '  aspire  not  to  thesublime,  stillless  to  the  path^' 
Cavew,  in  bis  beautiful  Masque,  has  given  us  instances  of  the  former ;  aad,  in  Ui  Epitaph 
on  lady  Mary  Villers,  eminently  of  the  latter." 
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POEMS 


OF 


THOMAS  CAREW. 


THE  SPRING. 

^OW  that  the  wtnter'k  gone,  the  Garth  bath  lost 
^    Her  snow-white  robes,  and  now  no  more  the 
andios  the  grass*  or  casts  ao  icv  cream        [frost 
pon  the  salver  lake,  or  chrystal  stream : 
at  the  warm  San  thaws  the  bemimmed  Earth 
ad  makes  in  tender,  gives  a  sacred  birth 

0  the  dead  swallow,  wakes  in  hollow  tree 
he  drowsy  cnckow  and  the  humble  bee. 
ow  do  ■  quire  of  chirping  minstrels  bring 

1  triumph  to  the  world,  the  youthful  Spring : 
he  vallics,  hills,  and  woods,  in  rich  army, 
^•dcooM  the  coming  oC  the  long^d-l^r  May. 
ow  all  things  smile;  only  my  love  doth  low'r : 
or  hath  the  scalding  noon-day-Sun  the  pow'r 
9  hmH  that  marble  ice,  which  stUl  doth  hold 
er  heart  oongeal'd,  and  makes  her  pity  odd. 
be  ox,  which  lately  did  for  shelter  fly 

<a  the  stall,  doth  now  securely  lie 
I  open  fields :  and  k>ve  no  more  is  made 
Y  the  fir<»-8ide ;  but  in  the  cooler  shade 
nyntns  now  doth  with  his  Chloris  sleep 
nder  a  sycamore,  and  all  things  keep 
irac  with  the  season  $  only  6he  doth  carry 
luo  in-  her  eyes,  in  her  heart  January. 


TO  A.L. 

PBfttfJASIOIia  TO  LOVjR. 

HiNK  not,  *caase  men  flatt'ring  say, 
'  are  liresh  as  April,  sweet  as  May, 
ight  as  is  Ihe  morning-star, 
lat  TOii  are  so ;  or  tbongh  you  are, 
i  not  t^^nSon  prond,  and  deem 
I  men  enworthy  your  esteem : 
r  beini?  so^  yon  lose  the  plsiifure 
'  being  fair,  since  that  rich  tveasure 


or  rare  beanty  and  sweet  feature 

Was  bestow'd  on  yon  by  nature 

To  be  eojoyMy  and  *t  were  a  sin 

There  to  be  scarce,  where  she  hath  been 

So  prodigal  of  her  best  graces ; 

Thos  common  beauties  and  mean  feces 

Shall  have  more  pastime,  and  enjoy 

The  sport  yon  kise  by  being  coy. 

Did  the  thing  for  which  I  ne. 

Only  concern  myself,  not  you ; 

Were  men  so  ftmm*d  as  they  alone 

Reap'd  all  the  pleasure,  women  none. 

Then  had  you  reason  to  be  scant; 

But 't  were  a  madness  not  to  grant 

That  which  affords  (if  you  consent) 

To  you  the  giver,  more  content 

Than  me  the  beggar ;  oh  then  be 

Kind  to  yourself  if  not  to  me ; 

Starve  not  yourself,  bccanse  you  may 

Thereby  make  me  pine  away ; 

Nor  let  brittle  beauty  make 

You  your  wiser  thoughts  forsake  i 

For  that  lovely  face  will  feil ; 

Beauty's  sweet,  but  beauty's  fhiil ; 

*T  is  so6ner  past,  't  ib  sooner  done 

Than  summer's  rain,  or  winter^  sun ; 

BIbst  fleeting,  when  it  is  most  dear; 

T  is  gone,  while  we  but  say  t  is  here. 

These  curious  locks  so  aptly  twiu'd. 

Whose  every  hair  a  soul  doth  bind. 

Will  change  their  aobum  hoe,  and  grow 

White,  and  cold  as  winter's  snow. 

That  eye  which  now  is  Cupid's  nest 

Will  prove  his  grave,  and  all  the  rest 

Will  follow ;  in  the  cheek,  chin,  nose, 

Nor  lilly  shall  be  found,  nor  rose ; 

And  what  will  then  become  of  all 

Those,  whom  now  you  servants  call  ? 

Like  swallows,  wh^  yonr  summer's  done 

They  '11  flv,  and  seek  some  warmer  sun. 

Then  wbeiy  chose  one  to  your  friend. 

Whose  love  may  (when  yonr  beauties  end) 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


And  tbmV  btiM«ftenMMMl%9p«lln'>f  'iV»ft  «  H 
Of fbUowiBg  wiitar;  flflw4tee«tt,«;"fiM»  h  .  1 1    h 
In  plenty  hoard  Hr  tic—  qifcnflifc(ti    .-.-  '        i    f    : 
Call  out  anADgBt  therteoltatQdtf    • .'  '«  !•  '    n 
Oflovera>that6«iMtoiiatnMlB.>    i    <»    t   ' .  a  • 
loto  year  tavomvaiMiAliM^tiMy  r  <.•"    •      <^  '^      f 
LoTO  for  an  a^e^  not  &>r*da3Pf .    •  •  p    «     »     i.  \ 
One  that  wiH^F*tMby«urj9Mtbftil'flrt«»i-       r.i  *> 
Andfeedin  ageyimr  boi4^«i».i   i .  f<  . 
Tor  when  tbe  stDnns>  o£  tifl»e  h$mtf  iddt'^I 
Waves  on  tbat-cheek  itkkuhwm  Hebv'd^  < 
When  a  fair  l«dy'aiiiolsi^>^(W  ■ 
And  yellow  spi-^  where  red  once  shin*d  ; 
When  beauty,  youthrJuidalLaveets  leave  her. 
Love  may  return,  but  lovers  never: 
And  old  folios  sa^^t^r^  aw  lyxp^j^    , 
like  itch  of  love  in  aged  veins. . 
Oh  love  me  then,  an^now  b^n^t,   ^  . 
Let  us  not  lose  this  present  minute: 
For  time  and  age  ^ill  work  tbat  wrack 
Which  time  or  age  shall  ja^ej  call  back. 
The  snake  each  year  fresh  skin  r^umes,,  ^,     , 
And  eagles  change  their  ^ed  plume;;^^  ^    '    . 
The  fa<tol  rose  eaoh  ^cing  receive  ^    '.  '. 
A  fresh  red  tincture  on  tor  leaves,;  ^,.  .^  ^.  ,. 
But  if  your  beauties  once  decay,    '^     .  "\  ^    , 
You  never  know  ^^  secooJ  May..  ^  ,  .  "  ,. 

Q|i,  then  be  wise,  and  whilst  yoiy  srasoo  ,"  \ 
Affords  you  days  fo^^porl,  qo  rt^aijoni^  ^ 


fW^f^imi?;a9HKi>« 


Of  Heaven  for  h( 
She  hath  too  m\ 


PflMMi*'^' 


.Hides  hh^Mkbf^, 

CompaiM  to  thee,  tMi  it 
I  If  thon  bot^lK^'fl^  M^ 
Whendarkfi^  Mfl'i^  tbj 
'  Th%  iJHtkiHftf  "BteM  'Viitf  ^Mn  L 
Round.abc«t  m^fJk^mm^^  —     '^  u 
So  as  alike  «ttu  -Mh^mm  **  f?,?  "^{jj 
^ 


Spend  not  in  yi^ JTO"?  IJfc's  short  HoUr, 
But  crop  in  time  your  beauty's  flowT :'   ^ 
Which  will  away,  ^nd  doth  together 
Both  bod  and  ^4^  both  blow  and  wl'thei^^ 


'      UPS  AND  ttESr  *  ' 

In  Cclia*s  foce  a  quwiioo  ds*«iw», .  'u  »-   - 

Which  were  more  b^iifcifut»  IntrL^  er  U9mt  ' 
«  We,"saidtheEyes,  *<9«dfoft(iM)«i&fiQliited4utl 
Which  pierce  the  hardestiiMsiafl^M  bOilrt#pf  », 
<*  From  us,"  replyM  tbe  Lips,  ^  prae4ed  tlKi^  kWmct^ 
Which  fovers  reai»  by  fctna  word»«Bi6w«tfekki«.f 
Then  wept  tbe  Eyes,  aad  fPHD  MirafiriliflMid  po«r 
Of  liquid  oriental  pearl  a  ahbw'A  '  >r    -i  -     ^• 

Whereat  the  Lipe, nwvMiritMeligbtanii  pkeaMi<e» 
Throughasweetsmileunloak'dthah-  pecirlytrMUttrcl 
And  bade  Love  judge,  wiMtherdid  add  mora  gUMseii 
Weeping  or  smiling  pearls  mOelHi'i  fpee.  -  A 


i^kinr  «vr^  V9m  m  sim  nm  ■''•■^ 

Ip  wfacn  CKer'Stfi^w 
He  thtiii  all  pate 


Bothli^ 


^^^^.mm-v::.i 


A  pitchy |»Hd..witti  0atoilfcwilh  iii»i1>t^ 
But  I  have  f\ml^Mukm4  ■iH«t»  QwJwtt- 
Riven   "nKi  ilifl  ■  ili<rtntit'(|nV'  ^ ^ 
A  »wightof*ji<M»»gt  If  .i—iiytfupr^j 

But  she  diidiM  *h<iHj|HlHrtiiiiiii|H  '  «^  >^. 
Ofa  pmlMarti«hafiit«1iHrj4li«IM«»<^f«^ 
Vesta  ia^MtaiipieiiedyiilHi  ilHiitKitii  W"*;^ 
Do  with  repaif«Msii.«v»iMM»t  M  ir  HM 
But  my  saintMmM^  l|vMgR«a(diliMN|i|^ 
I  conai^nrt(»>'iw(tw  M»| 
Th'  Assyrian  %ntMld»M«M  | 
But«bCMr4h«ttt]t4isi 

With  bended  iaMHiv^,  . ^._.    . 

Yet  she  cofiMaiiaM9Mk  MMlMlinv '4^'' 
^"  iTlr  I  igtlMiimiimiilMfciiniWtiilfr^'^ 
That  burnt  thtieva^^iimuHmpm0^^i 


A  DIVINE  Hfll^TREifS. 

In  Nature's  pieces  still  I  see     - 

Some  errour  that  might  m«nded  b&$ 

Something  my  wish  could  sdll  reitiovi,'  r 

Alter  or  add ;  but  my  fair  lave 

Was  fram*d  by  hands  far  morediviua; ' 

For  she  hath  every  beanteoas  line  j . 

Yet  I  h^d  beep  far  happier ' 

Hatl  Nature,  that  ma<le  me,  made3»er; 

Then  likeqesa  might  (that  love  creates^  . 

Have  made  her  love  what  now  jhft  hates: 

Yet  I  ooofess  I  cannot  spore 

From  her  just  shfli>e  t&<f  smaliett  hair  $ 


J "  I  it  .  «fa^| 

I 
\.   . 

Since  ruin  ^$urbO)i^ 
For  my  enchapt^^soi^l 
With  i^ahns  and  t     ' 

I  *ll  love  i^Q.more. 

Which,  pleased  or  aoger*^ 
For  if  sVe  ^art  (like.  UglO^  ^ 
Her,b^99s of  v^tb.fibe  kiTl 
If  she  |>ehdld  me  with  a  ^  ~ 
Isi^eit  with  ^zcefftofqpy^ 
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SeCKICT  nMyiE8T&l>*..A  rAAYER  TO  THE  WIND. 


693 


'  MfT  MJS7BSS8, 


ooavAMi 


Sogiit«MtV«i!«al^ro«iMCffcteii*,wlMaha  tbiwra 
AH  tbt  kav^riN-fttf  UMMir*  bit  ikip  HMrt 
loto  tht  Mm  mmm»  to  mw€  ffon  wnok 
MMttMi  M I  frievc  to  gifc  )>ack 


HMMlMliii:  VfiaoMrerlolU  your  sway, 
it  if  7M  bU  M  «<»  UmA  obey. 
QoUm%  Mot  iMpert^you  tkall  km 
TM  ftn  y«i  iMDOi.  Iwit  ImM  aw  in  handii 
Wbitk  vitk  t  tam:b  (M  five  ywi  life,  biu  I, 
BtcMte  I  aay  not  Woch  tliote  handt.  must  die. 
'^letkiAka,  at  if  Ummt  kMw  they  sboiild  be  sent 
Ho«e  It  tkeir  MOive  aoU  from  beoisbmeat, 
I  tet  lh«R  wuK  tike  dyinip  taints^  ibat  know 
fk0f  en  It  leeve  the  Eartb,  and  tow 'rd  Hca v'n  go. 
WbtttpwiMtucim^nij  tell  your  sovereifiv   . 
lad  mmt»^  I  g»ve  you  courteout  entertain; 
Ineb  bae  teceivM  a  tear,  and  tben  a  ki»; 
Kiel  kelb^i  in  tbat,  it  scap'd  votcorch*d  firom  tbit: 
I  bitt  il»  btennte  year  hMid  bad  been  tbere  i 
Ih^  Imaie  il  wne  nol  now,  I  ihed  a  tear. 
Pwtt  bet  no  ItMib  of  tine  wmt  change  of  air, 
<lo  Cfnel^,  d«dain>  absence*  despair, 
>^  Mr  btr  tMfctt  eowftnaoy  enn  deter 
€yi 


nmi|b  tbtte  bo  fow>rM  aq(««ents  to  ploM 
lt«oinviin}  yotloMtloTer  kfe. 
hjt  if^  frown  wbett  rM  tbnt  wovd  vtbeant, 
ktfftioe  in  MO  it  oft  enlfd  k»fo  in  %ene :' 
Pben  pvtr^i^  einno  I  tend  knob  on  «y  ynvC 
ler  ynpef%  tbo  will  SMd  nM  book  my  benrk. 
Psbo  velbte^  wnint  bit  lo  oe«o  bote* 
%o  gnd  of  kn^  wbo»  *w  I  will  kftfilero  I 
'TViHhf  tby  eewHty'tinnd 
hrfAMetlhitbidr.^ndwid^      . 
VtM  pinen  to  pbei^  fcnriof  no  Tkdeveo, 
te  1  wnt  vttt  wn^4,  and  bod  node  d^enet 
a  Ibfor  inbfct,  ^gainet  flercet  laeatban  the 
kid  01  onr  fcit  enooMter  eeeoi  to  be  I 


ooneeali|l. 


eenntwy't  vtnd  (grent  god)  I  tpy 'd 
bidy,^^  widl^^  by  ber  side 


Idid 
^  fcar  mmm  gf rnfcer  strength  was  k>dg*d  within, 
ookiog  unin  bar  ttind,  I  aatigbt  tntrey 
B  boat  of  bennties  tbnt  fai  ambush  ky  ^ 
»d  won  Ibn  day  bete*  they  Ibogbt  tbo  ieid : 
or  I,  nwMii  to  teiitt;  did  yield. 
«k  tbn  tnMdliMi  trmnk  to  deitray t 
\y  oosfttor'd  •ind,  my  ease,  my  pence  my  joys; 
renks  my  awoet  iloepb  invades  my  baimltst  rtsl» 
obs  «o  «f  nV  the  treasure  of  my  breast  J 
MfOB  not  my  heart,  nor  yet  a  mater  wroo^;' 
w  bnvktt  tMtu  my  heart,  the  oinds  my  topgoe. 
at  nk  tbo  Inst  her  melting  eyet  unaeal'd 
'j  lip%  onlnigM  my  tongue,  then  I  reveal'd 
>  ber  own  oais  the  story  of  my  harms, 
'ranfbt  by  berVirtueSi  and  ber  beanty's  charms. 
»w  henr  (juit  judge)  an  act  of  savageoess^ 
'boa  I  oomphiin,  m  hope  to  Bnd  redress, 
ko  boiids  ber  aogry  brow,  and  from  her  eye 
kooia  tbonanod  darts.    T  then  well  hopM  to  die; 
It  i«  soeb  sovereign  balm  lore  dips  his  shot, 
int,  tbongb  they  wound  a  heart,  they  kftlit  not: 
te  8n%  the  blood  gusb  fhrth  fVom  many  o  wound» 
It  fto4,  tad  left  me  bleeding  ob  the  ground, 
w  aongbt  my  enre,  nor  snw  me  shice ;  't  is  true, 
moaoe  nnd  time  (two  cuimlng  leeches)  drew 
VOL  V. 


The  Aeth  together,  vet  inro  tbongb  tbo  skin 
Be  ekM*d  without,  the  around  festoit  within. 
Thus  bath  this  cniel  lady  us*d  a  true 
Servant  and  suliject  to  herself  and  «oo| 
Nor  know  I  (great  Love)  if  my  lifo  be  lent 
To  show  thy  i^Mrcy,  or  my  pnnisfament ; 
If  this  inditemcnt  night  ber,  so  as  she 
Seem  willing  to  return  my  heart  to  me, 
But  cannot  find  it,  (for  pertmps  it  may, 
'Mongst  other  trifliog  hearts,  be  out  of  the  wny)  « 
If  she  repent,  and  woald  make  me  amteds. 
Bid  me  but  send  me  her's,  and  we  are  friend^*' 


SECltECr  PROTESTED. 

Fssa  net  (dear  love]  that  I  >ir  reveal 

Those  hourb  of  pleasure  we  two  steal; 

No  eye  shall  see,  nor  yet  the  Son 

Dttery,  what  thou  .and  I  have  done ; 

No  ear  shall  hear  our  k>ve^  but  we 

Silent  as  the  night  wiQ  he; 

The  god  of  hyve  himself  (whene  dart 

Did  Afst-womid  mine,  and  tben  thy  boait)  . 

Shall  never  know,  tbat  we  can  tell. 

What  sweets  m  tlo)M  imbvneei  dfwell: 

This  only  means  may  ind  it  out; 

ii^  when  I  die^  physicians  doobt 

What  caos'd  my  death ;  and  ihere  to  view 

Of  all  their  judgmeom  which  wal  tMs, 

Bip  up  my  heart:  O  tbe»  I  liear 

The  world  will  see  thy  pidnre  thereb 


A  PRAYSM  TO  THE  WiSD. 

Qo»  then  gentle  whimring  Wind, 

Beerthissigb;  andihbonfiQd    . 

Where  my  cnttl  fttir  doth  rest, 

OmI  ft  in  ber  snowy  bteast ; 

So^foinm'dbyaMrdetire, 

It  may  tet  ber  heart  a-fire: 

Tbote  sweet  kitsm  thou  shaH  gaJti, 

Will  reward  tbee  for  tby  pain. 

Boldly  light  upon  ber  lip,.. 

Tbeie  sndc  odouva,«nd4bence  ski|^. 

To  her  bosom ;  lastly,  fiUl 

0own,  and  wander  over  all ; 

Range  about  those  ivory  hills 

From  whose  every  part  distils 

Amber  dew ;  there  spices  grow. 

There  pure  streams  of  oectar  flow  • 

There  perfume  thyself  and  bring 

All  those  sweets  npon  thy  wing : 

As  thou  retum*st,  change  by  thy  pow*r 

Every  weed  into  a  Aow'r; 

Turn  tach  thistle  to  a  vine. 

Make  the  bramble,  eglantine; 

For  so  rich  a  booty  made. 

Do  but  this,  and  I  am  paid. 

Thou  canst,  with  thy  powerful  Wast, 

Heat  apace,  and  cool  as  fast : 

Thou  canst  kindle  bidden  flame. 

And  again  destroy  the  same : 

Then,  for  pity,  either  stir 

Up  the  fire  of  love  in  her,^ 

Tbat  alike  both  flames  may  shinty 

Or  else  quire  tstioguisb  mine.     * 
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HBDIOCRITT  I»  LOTS  BXaSCTBS. 

Gin  me  more  love,  or  ipere.dii(toiti. 
The  torrid,  dr  the  froseo  cone  ' 

Bring  equal  eaee  unto  my  pain; 
The  temperate  aHMr  me hmm: 

Either  extreme,  of  lore  or  hate. 

If  tweeter  than  a  calm  estate. 

Gireme  aftorm;  ifitbelove» 

Like  Danae  in  that  foklen  thovac^. 
I  swim  in  pleasure ;  if  it  prove 

Disdain,  that  torrent  will  devour 
My  Tultore-hopes;  and  be  *s  possessed 
Of  Heaven  that 's  but  fiom  Hell  releas'd  e 
Then  crown  m7  joys,  or  cAre  fn^pdn ; 
Oive  me  more  love,  or  more  disdain. 


soypK 

GOOD  C0im9SLl^Jt'T0«m«  KAIBu 

GAsinM  on  thy  beasly^  prides     o- *      * 

Tender  maid,  in  the  Ms*  tide     - 

That  finom  lovers' eyes  dothalida.         y  . -^ 

Let  thy  faithfai  ohrysial  f  hiwj    o       -^  , 
How  thy  colours  oome  a«d  go:    .'<  ^    .c . 
Beauty  takes  a  foil  ftom  «oe^ 

Love,  that  in  those  nM|i^i^4fUfi|iffljf^  V>/ 
Under  Pity's  fair  disgujift.,,,^,,^  ,^  I,  ^,^^ 
Will  thy  meltii}g.hfaK^|U9V«ie.  ^-  .         ;..,., , 

Net!  of  pa«on»s  fciert'&^i^^ 

Snanng  poems,  wiUJ^  wgia,j„^,  ,  ,^  ,.     ^ 

All  to  catch  thy  m*^3;a^  ../i^J;;*';' , 

Then  beware;  for  those  that  cure 
Love's  disease^  themsafW^nSnv 
For  reward  a  calentnh;. 

Rather  let  the  lover  pine. 

Than  lA^^eH^AMMSlMiitj^'  f 

A  perpetual  blush  iO'ttiii.*-^        t  i^    « 


Now  doth  she  irtdh  bar  oev  lova  play, 
Whilst  he  roBS  munnoritt^^^^^y* 
Maifc  how  she  oomts  the  ha^  wUht  tbsy 
As  amoroody  ibeir  ^rihk  di^ay, 
T*  embraoe  and  dipi^  lilwr.WBTCu 
See  how  she  strokea  Uifir  ^ii^i^iai^.ifaaio 
An  entraooe  there,  whM;)i,thiy.taqri 


'\  K 


*  TO  Af  F  Bffbnaiss? 

tITTIW»  BT  A  R1¥BR.'S  SIBB. 


./<^.i 


"f'^u  r     '     ♦     .....   i,  c.. 
Mask  how  yon  eddy  stcafiaalay     ^     ^    •  '  - 
From  the  rude  stream  into  the  bay; 
Then  lock'd  up  sale,  ihe  Soth  divorce        *        •    > 
Her  waters  ftom  the  channePs  roorse. 
And  scorns  the  torrent  that  did  bring 
Her  headkxig  from  her  native  spring, 

'  We  shall  obseiVe^  once  for  all.>that  iRlegnnce 
characterises  all  our  poet*^  love  pieces.  This«)ag; 
with  the  Persuasions  to  Love,  and  several  other 
poems  which  the. judicious  rteder  will  easily  disi. 
tinguish,  are  incontfestaUe  p|oo|k  olft. 


Whereat  she  frowns^  thfejk^npf  ta  fly 

Home  to  her  stream,  i^^  'giiif  to  n^ 

Backward,  but  fiom  the  il^piiy^i  hqp 


Smiling  returns  into  the  i 
With  thousand  mmgHfiimk^h&t^tb^^' 
Be  thoD  this  eddy,  HBdirBiMht  ^^^ 
My  breast  thy  shoreyafHu  tint  nmttM 
Secure  repose,  and  a^^di^tti'^'*  >'i 
Of  the  quite  forsaken  umifcs       'f*"  >  ' 
tethimtottevridemoettiitaatffe,'  ^v 
there  lose  his  ooleitt^  ntom  mAtaik^ 
Thou  Shalt  save  aN^  Ml,  nfafo  fiMM  Mb, 
Within  these  azms  for  ever  swim^ 


Labos,  fly  from  kwe!^  smooth  talab 
Uaths  steep'd  in  tears  d6  ofc  prevail} 
Grief  is  infections,  ami  t^  air 
Inflamed  with  sighs  will  blaal  the  foirs 
llien  Map  ytnr  ears  when  hyven  «iy, 
Ifst  yoarself  weep,  when  na  soft  ^ 
shall  with  a  sorrowing  fenr  repay 
lliat  pity  whioh  yon  eaat  nvay. 

men,  fly,  wlittrhnaaAy  dmts 
as  glanoea  at  your  beavtar 
fist  msorfc  givMPihe  sfaoelerniBi, 
ladies'  looki  have  power  tonrnfai  | 

'twist  their  lips,  BOW  hrUMSir  eyes 
rapt  in  a  smiley  or  kiss,  lsl»elies$- 
leo  fly  betimesiHbronly  fMf 
Gloqner  love  that  rminway. 

I  SONS. 

«o  mr  ncoBSTAmnsraaii. 


rssii  thou,  poor  e 

JFrom  all  the  joys  of  love,  shaltsee 

|e  Ml  reward,  and  glorbos  fote^ 

I  iBy  strong  foith  shall  purchase  ise, 


'  l%at  heart  whfdi^yfldseoatltt  did  woQiiJ, 
Asd  to  my  soo]»  a  sool  more  pnra 
i  JThan  thine  shall  hykivn>ShMMl  be  faonai 
And  both  with  equal  i^ory  csswi^dL 

flfon  shah  thoo  weep,  cpitieat,  eosqpisin 
fTo  lov^  as  I  did  once  to  thee; 
Wjben  nU  thy  teus  shall  be.BB  vnin 
^  Aaminn.Biape  ttoiy  for  thssi  shak  he 
:  DspnU  for  Ihjr  foist  i^astncy. 
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S9S 


If  €v*vy  0W6e^  ttlfl  Wtt  gui^  ' 
MoftflylromtUktioMfteiiltoirf'  " 
Then,  Celi^^ftt  tt  Ititp  oar >yf8,  *' 
Bre  tkM  •tth^tjooilf -Rait  dertroiys. 

,v    .    • 

Or,  if  that  goMi»^ Arc^  mitfi  gam 

For  ever,  free  from^pg^  mm  i 

rf  those  bti^.9iiiM  flMMt  ksMr  n 

Nor  yoar  fresh  bctto^M ester  Me; . 

niea  fear  not,  Cefia,  to  h^tlbaw 

Whak  sUll  beiagntbei'd  ftUi  imitgrofr. 

Thu,  either  We^iiQU  ' 

In  vain,  or «li»igi  fain  Ua  i 


.11  " 


if  BBPOSmON  FROM  LOVE. 

[  vAf  ibretoldp  yoar  rebel  aeoc 

Nor  love  nor  pity  knewi 
\aA  with  what  tdom  ytm  use  to  vex 

Poor  hearts  Ikai  hnn^ly  sue; 
fet  1  heliev'd,  to  crown  oar  pafat, 

Goald  we  the  fiMreas  win, 
Pbe  happy  lover  sure  shooM  gtfn 

A  paradise  wiChin  3 

thought  love's  pUgnes  like  dragons  sate, 
)nly  to  (Hght  us  aft  the  gate. 

•*»,  ■  •  ^ 

tut  I  did  enter,  aod  epjoy 

What  happy  lovers  prove  f 
'or  1  could  kus,  ^jqiqK,  nvMnpv     .- 

And  taste  thon  sw^(|||. of  l^v^  :.e  ?  .  i 
Vhich,  had  they  lwl^9j«fMPeftlrta|9^.  ,  ^: :  • 

OrifinCeli^'WI^c^     ,  .a-    sa  ei.  v     - 
lie  force  of  loveqiig^Bf^ttM^^ii    -     \.i 

Jove  were  too  nM;j^:a.fliesjU',|    > ..        .  i 
hitnowherbreadiof^^SM|kMi<>"Wrp9  .  5- 
Lfflicts,  than  did  ker  soor9||pSp)Pe.>  jjbn.  :  c    i 

Uud  fate !  to  have  been  once  possest. 

As  victor,  of  a  heart--T=-rr— -=. 
ichiev*d  with  labour  and  unrest. 

And  then  fbrc>d  to  depaO^O' 
r  the  stoat  foe  will  not  resign 

¥nien  I  beilij•«*«^ff,wXT^»^tJ^,"•  yr-r  (^t 

lose  hat  what  was  nev^  mine : 
Bat  he  that  is  cas^lfW*  '»'""^  '^^  ''  '  ' 

lom  enjoy»d  be«f^,»«fe!s'«['^,  •^ 't  "*        ^ 
Wy deposed kin»«tt.ltt(^7'>i»''«  ^*^»''^' 


Ixow,  Celia  (smce  thewfMtaD  pfMid),    - 
T  was  MMt'gnteib^thf>'«nl>«B'^^  "'^ '     ' 

hou  had^  fai  tils  iinyittfii  erowli>  >  rf 7  r  :  to  •  •  • 
Of  common  beauties,  liv*d  unknown, 

lad  not  my  v«nf^-eKkar4tby  name*.      ^»  .r* 

odwithitimpt*  the  ifiwiofFame.    '  ^-    .r^t^ 

*  Thiflteehnicsi  ^kras*ia>bofvowe«llroiiaifatooary. 
aleooers  say.  To  imp  » IMIier  In  a  1iiwkV4rit% 
e.  to  add  a  new  piece  to  an  old  stump. 


That  killmg  power  is  nooie  of  thine, 
I  gave  it  to  thy  voiceVId  Kycs : 

Thy  sweets,  thy  graces,  all  are  mine; 
Tliou  art-tay  iftk^t  AHt^rm  idyUde^ 

Then  dart  not  from  thy  borrowed  sphere 

Ughtning  on  him  that  flx*d  thee  thelne. 

Tempt  me  with  suqh  isfiTights  no  more, 
Lest  what  I  made  I  uncreatc : 

Let  fools  thy  mystic  forftis  ador<>, 
I II  know  thee,  in  thy  mortal  state. 

Wise  poets,  that  wrap  truth  in  ta1es> 

Knew  her  themselves  through  all  her  veils. 


DISDAIN  RETUHNBD, 

Hb  that  loves  a  rosy  cheek, 
Or  a  coral  lip  admires, 

f'  from  star-like  eyes  doth  seek 
Fuel  to  maintain  bis  fires ; 
4>  old  Time  makes  these  decay, 
3o  his  flamea  roust  waste  away. 

But  a  smooth  and  stedfost  Bind, 
•  Gentle  thooghts  and  cahn  desires, 
pearls  with  equal  lovfc  oombfai'd, 

Kmdle  MMiwdying  fires. 
Where  these  am  not,  I  ^eipise 
Lovely  eheeks^  or  lips,  or  eyes. 

No  tears,  Celia,  i|Ow  shalt  win 
My  resohrM  hertf  to  return  j  - 

I  have  aearcVd  thy  soul  within, 
And  find  nought  but  pMe  and  scorn :. 

i  have  leani'd  thy  ^rti^  and  Qow 

C^  djadain  as  much  at  fhbti. 

ScMne  now*r,  in  my  retenge,  odntey 
■  That  love  to  her  1  cut  «fi«y. 


;  A  iJOOKINQ^LASS. 

That  Battering  glasa«^i*i«  smootb  fiiee 
Ybur  shadow,  which  a  son  typ^ri, 
Was  onee  a  river  of  my  tears. 


iTOtT 


Aboot  yoar  oold  beait  they  did  make 
Aldrele,  wliere  ttae^^Hmf  like 
C^ngeal'd  into  a  durystal  cake. 

I  I  -"•• '-'   r  ♦-  ■ 

takze  no  mom  on  that  kiUing  «ye> 
Fdr  fear  the  native«nMity 
Xbm  yno,  as  it  datk.aU,  10  die ;.. 

»    I  .V       -      .. 

F4r  fear  lest  the  foir  otne^  move 
(Yinr  ftoward  heart  to  fell  in  love,      , 
Then  you  yourselC  my  rival  prvive. 

L4ok  father  on  my  pale  cheeks  pin'd; 
TJece  wr  yewbei^ti«;  there  you  'U  find 
A  feir  faeejbat  aorael  mind. 

Bd  not  for  ever  frQeto,'CQy^ 

Orte  beam  of  love  iviW"  soto  destroy 

Ada  meH  that  ice  to  floods  of  joy. 
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V  «tBKW!t(flQSHaUJ  ) 


?.    •      .  '   '^  Ml  -   -    '■    -    J 

■)      «j  ij      /if  I 

BBKT  TO  Wt  MimpUl  OpT  Of  PRAXqE.  j 

Let  fiim,  who  from  his  tyrmnt  mistnsas  did   '       J 
Th»  day  receive  hie  wvufk  4eeai,  forbid 
His  eyes  to  weep  thiit  loss,  end  let  him  here 
Opeii  kbose^fleedffates  to  bedew  this  bier; 
So  shall  those  drops,  which  else  would  be  but  brine, 
Be  tumM  to  namn,  fidUny  on  her  shrine. 
]>t  him,  nk^  hanish'il  far  fnm  her  dear  sight 
Whom  his  souJcAoiret,  dotli  in  that  absenee  write 


Or  lines  of  pMsvsiiy  m*  eoaM  pav*rftil  obMine, 
'  *,  ea*  unlock  hers 


To  vent  his  own  grief; 

Take  off  his  pen/JMid  in  sad  verse 

This  general  Mrrow,  and  forget  hit  own: 

So  may  those  rerftes  live,  which  eHe  must  die; 

For  though  the  Muses  give  eternity, 

When  they  embalm  irith  verse,  yet  she  could  giv4 

Life  unto  thnst  Muse  by  which  ol^crt  live. 

Oh  pardon  me  (fair  soul)  t9»t  boldfy  have 

Dropt,  though  bat  one  tecf,  on  thy  silent  gfa^e ; 

And  writ  on  that  earthy  which  such  hoDcair  had 

To  clothe  that  flesh  wherein  thyself  was  cla^. ,      i 

And  pardon  m^,  ^weet  .sain(*  whom  I  a4or^i  .  .  /   I 

That  I  this  tribute  p^.out.of  the  %)fat  ^ 

Of  lines  and  tears,  that  ';^  only  ducLtp  Ihee ; 

Oh,  do  not  think  }%  naif  i^pUtry !  ,  < 

Though  you  are  only  sovereign  of  this  land,  , 

Yet  universal  losses  iQaj  command 

A  subsidy  from  every  private  eye,  , 

And  pms  each  pen  towcUe,  ^.to  supply 

And  ifeed  the  commdn  grief:  if  this  excuse  ' 

Prevail  not,  take«tibcM  tewi  to  your  own  use. 

As  shed  for  you ;  for  when  I  saw  her  die, 

I  then  did -think  on  your  mortality  ?  ' 

For  since  nor  vfrtne,  wit,  nor  beauty,  toM 

Freserve  from  Death's  band  this  their  heav*nlj| 

mould. 
Where  they  were  framed  all,  and  where  ther  dwclt| 
1  then  knew  you  must  dl«  tiMH  and  did  mdt 
Into  these  tears :  but  thinking  on  that  day. 
And  when  the  gods  resolved  to  take  away 
A  saint  from  us,  I  that  did  know  what  dearth 
There  was  of  sucb  good  souls  upon  the  Earth; 
Began  to  fear  lest  Death,  their  officer,  ^ 

Might  have  mistook,  and  taken  thee  for  her; 
So  hadst  thou  rohb*d  us  of  that  happiness 
Which  she  m  Heaven,  and  I  in  thee  ^xmm^'  ■ 
But  what  can  Ueaiven  to  bar  giary  add } 
The  praises  f»he  hath^dead,  Kriag  aba  bad. 
To  say  she 's  now  an  angel,  is  no  more 
Praise  than  she  had,  for  she  waa  on»  bafoaa. 
Which  of  the  saints  ean  show  tamm  vataiiat 
Tbaa  she  had  here  ?  E'aa  those  that  did  deapise 
The  angels  (and  may  her,  now  she  is  one) 
Did,  whilst  she  liv*d,  with  pure  devotioa 


'  The  time  is  too  distant  to  trace  out  this  lady's 
name  with  any  certainty ;  pnbably  slia  bekmgvd 
to  the  Pennington  fomily,  who  were  then  well 
Renown.  Our  poet  is  not  aasuooessfal  in,gTave  elegy 
as  in  love  sonnets.  ^  Perhaps  he  was  not  so  sincere 
in  his  grief  as  in  h:s  love.  When  the  fancy  wan- 
ders after  frivolons  poiMednem  and  epigrammatio 
Conceit,  it  shows  too  well  that.the  heait  is  at  eaife; 


Adore  and  worship  her  i  harHttnaihad 

To  hate  or  envy  her;  these  canaol  me 

So  high,  as  to  repine  aM^es : 

But  DOW  she  's  'mongst  bar  fdknr  aalaiB,thef  ttr 

Be  good  eoaogh  tataaairtbar*  IMoayc  .  ^*i 

There  "kdoail*  th^«faas«^a»iaitir 

fiheuld  4eanra  ha^aB^♦»ntll  hiw  ihiii 

Hated  of  hay  aampititdsa  aha<w  jmc^g  >rt^^^ 

But  sora  hee  matchli—  ^lailhsfia  oiadh  Mri 

Those  blestaiHiiaao  ad^am  hsf  .SMrjgJJBnBriB 

By  tUs  BMaas  onljw^JieJ» jy ilitylhifcBa  r 

To  HeaY^  |hwa  gain,  tf  JMiSn^vaMMift^si' 

Worship*d.t»yi         '    ~ 

Bat  1 1 

My  tears  to  thair  owprohaaaat  mwnfk  i  Uhha  \*  i^ 

And  having  ended  theat  aadatHaqaiaB.^:  »i'.  ■^■^ 


My  MasesHMthahk'totetfaMd 

TpteUthealiMT^fny 

But  oh  t  th«o.ldaftafim|iaodibi^ 

Once  pitiful,  tint  ^h#iiiwjliiiliajs d 

Dry  up  her  blubber*d  eyes,  and  leam  to  saule: 

Rest  then,  blest  soul^  farasrhogta  Ify  away, 

When  the  shrill  co^proctaltts  the  inbat  dsy; 

So  must  1  hence— for  lo,  f  see  freoi  fisr. 

The  minions  of  the  MuieS'Ooming  are» 

FAch  of  them  bringing  to  her  saaed  heaiss 

la  either  eye  a  tea>,  h4dh  mA  V  UkU.* 


^ 


MY  MISTMBSS  m  ABSENCE. 

TaoooafnnMiliveiKtc^ttd^teM-.  • 
Of  yonr  command  suffer  divwea; 
Though  I  aM  pvrtai,  yetwf  niiMted 
(That 's  more  a^Tidf )  atill  ateyrtfeiriDd ; 
I  breathe  in  y«B»'yiM  hiiap  lay  irthrt  ; 
TwsabotaaaMwitMMidbvMi  ^>r  •    . 
Then  thMgli our %ididi  ateii^wrfii  :•&  • 
As  thmgs  that  are  t^ybnu  owiiaM  ; 
Yet  let  our  boondleas  spirits  ■HI,-  ^^e» 
And  in  lov«^  iplien  esith^ather  flsaih^^A 
There  let  ns  work  a  mystic  wreath. 
Unknown  unto  the  IfiddJUSS-^ « 
There  let  oar  claspt  lovei  sweetly  tviae ; 
There  onr  secret  thoughts  uttseeo* 
Like  neto  be  weav'd  aaMitertwin*d» 

TastiB94ir4PMl<andaiih^MM  fi<  niru 
(Such  as  grom  lovers  cannot  kaov, 
Whoae  haadi  anjUpa  les t  faen^bali^  »)-  >- 
Let  ns  iaal^dtosa^asri  aaarii  aliBi  psi^f .«  .-. 
Onr  absent  bodies  lieaa  enrtrts^  ^i^- 
And  iBiile  ta  sarbov^ar  asair*'  -  •  m.      •* 
The  one  doth  froanitha  otter  steayi^       •   f. 
Yai  har%  and  lai^sh  with  damns  wi.-  :i.- 
To  join  and  <)Henah  their  aratsmUire. 
11icrektaajay,toseafrumbr    -      .  k 
Our  emnloas  flaaaa  at  luring  «ar» 
Whilst  both  with  equal  laatveahiM, 
Mine  bright  as  yonr^  yoar^s  bs^^  aBODV^ 
There  sealed  in  thoae  heavenly  heiaraa» 
We  Ml  ohant  the  lag  and  Ui«4is«  Wm^  r 
Making  our  bitter  absence  swtdi^ 
TMsonls  and  badtea  both;  may  B^a^i  « 
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*  TotT  in  a  tioabM  wsKiM'^iiefi^  I  ilcNit 

Wbenstiiy  MttMgWsdo  (>i]wtbe'cofBpiiii)shov, 
The  irreral  pmntarsMa  which  onat  windi  do  bkMr. 
Mr  Um  dMh^  liiwflicveedle,  toQch'd  with  love, 
Still  Ifaf'^oiyiM.  point-whleh  wajr  1  wtmld  move. 
Yon  aiatho^brigfat  pole^fctv  wjhich  in  tbe  dark     . 
Of  tM^iatif-'abBtiiai  gvidesniT  wand*ringbark. 
Unt  iatbaftiiloC'buto'Mteodie  with  ter 
Of  your  diqAeastara^  darei  «ot  homewafdt  steer  ^ 
My  fcflpM  hd|i0iiiiag«<m  my  treinblhig  flail; 
Nothiag  ia  wanpmg  bitfr  a  gei&e  gale;  [lip  | 

Which  pleuiwarhfath  wiQit  blow  fvooi  yettf  simIbI 
Bid  it  but  mowB^  iiadqakk  ai  ttought,  this  ship 
lotoyooranBi^Wbiiib  are  n/ypiM^  will  flie^  - 
Where!it;Aif  ibacr  flhaU  vtaaohor  lie. ' . 

ft.-,'  oJ  Ol'  '<!  t-l''    .'"''''        '.     I       ' 

.  -')  'I  fcl.lf  . 

,ij,i  rri.    •  .      I  "^        ,...1 

.'■-'f  ^  '    '   SONOi  '.   - 

How  ill  doth  he  dcfcrve  a  lover's  name 


GOOD  COtTNSEL  TO  A  YOUi^  AAID. 

Wrxk  yon  the  fl«v>bafnt  pilgrim  see, 
Fainltag  with  thrist^  baste  to  the  springs ; 

Marii  how  at  iint  with  bended  tone 
He  courts  the  ohryslai  nympb%  aod  flings 

His  body  to  the  eaitb,  where  ha 

Prostratawdofes  the  flowing  dcityb  f' 

Bot  when  bis  fweaty  f«ce  is  drencb'd 

Ih  her  cool  waves,  when  from  bee  saeiat 
^  ^Qsem  bla^lnlIWPg  tbint  is  qi^ach*d  i 
^    Then  mark.  ^w.  wit;^  disdainful  leet' 
He  kicl^jher^^n|pB,jjind.from  the  piftc^  .   , 

That  U)%ns&esb'4  biin,  moves  .^Jl^  imBm  jpuei|^ 

So  Aalt'tttb^'be  de^rs^  l^ir  teaM,'         ^        ' 
Wbeh  bjr  the  saied  t<xv^  tast^;  '  " 

WhatfltitbedidWStli'ttiiarikviule;''      '    " 
Shan  afiertrai^s  ^itb  kc<)^;be^i^a^;  ' 

When  all  the^r]^n^spinn^  jpiW  dry,    ' 


Gannottctain 
Hb  heat*  in  qpight  of  i^jwnoe  or  disdain; 
But  doth  at  once,  like  paper  set  on  fire, 

IVoe  love  can  never  change  his  seat* 
Nor  did  he  aviik  fprbitlialMiddifeinBtl 

That  noUe  flaftH^nrlpduaiy.fciMSt  hcepsifjivei 

^Irr[A•|kJ«illf•lif1ffalerin  'o       '«     . 

Mbr  shall  my  lMa}dMwlHlt  njr-badsiMdBdEa 
That  shall  whiliie^*«io  Mi^veicahtdc^  i 
.  tfadfoeviiarJ^fdei  "in  t£iij ..  • 
My  very  asbes^iaiAbeifiiMia  ^^  ,'       (f  ^  c  - 
Shall,  like  «baNMdik«v».fiMr  evfrbai*. .: 

.iiwr  vlJT?w — •■ — JT-^.  I     ,.  .,  ,,,  ',-  .    ■ 

won;?  lonnK''  :-i  >  of  '"''-    v  -f    \ 
Ott  9niUetode»idoiihttimMh9iithe«aMa>! 
Of  my  fiail  tarkv'te  #hkb  ttm  swellh|^4id»  i 

Ofgdhlempsbte  sif) m-  ' 

Both  baat»  and  thi 
Onlphior 

This  hoat,  nigbamrii  iidi  griefs  #hilst«t1tebrili| 
^ '  Utapiiii  1 1  iimilalsilsj  J  *  '^  i 

ibid  roand^honttbaahiftHiB  sandir      >r'  i 
Of  faitfalesi  lova— dflitod  i|reM<srtciyt         ^ 

•Wlfh  rodiA  tiomtAty^    ;•  • ; 
Slopflwpiing^pdasa^totbeOBigfabaur-laDdstoSi  ^ 
My  stgtas  b«m«iit9d[th0Bawiads,  wbbea«srinbc«r4 
~~  saiko^aabeaiid^^lidiatbeirpiaosspMhdi'teafaJ 
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A  misty  ckmd  of  anger  hides  the  light 

Of  my  fisir  star,  and  ev^  where  black  night 

Usurps  the  place 
Of  thoie  bfightf  Af%'  whieh  once  did  gwoA 
My  fiOTth-boood  ship ;  but  when  it  could  no  more 

Behold  the  vamsh'd  shore, 
In  the  deep  flood  she  drown'd  her  beamy  face. 


When  no  ftream  ^s: 


^buifnthbie^ye 


Cl^LtABtefiprNG. 

•'    '  •    ■  'T»iwriii7«c«i4tr;':''-' 

FoHD  man,  tha^  cwt  l»eif  eye  \^h]o^ 
WiUilfl^in  4|i9ii^fivr|rfe^aiiiiel9flow^  , 


ri. 


Qv.tM  tbyi  vreal^flteel  catt^kuase. 

The  ahi7Sl|il,cpiitwherwfi}t  lies:  ,,  ,,^ 

Know;  lier  <^ck  blood,  proud  (^  hV  i^es^ 
Rups.  ^kai|Cin^  tbt^ugh  her  itiS^fk  veltts  i 

Whoa^ hamkony  no'coldnor be^t     V       ' 
IK«tuiri)^  wliose  hu'eno  Bnc^ure^iihsil^ ' 

And  the  hard'  nHjk  wherein  it  dweni;    '     '  ' 

The Veenat darts oflove repels.'       \'\  ,* 

BotthMTMply'M.'^BdholdtslM.Uieds.^   ii^< !/ 
Fool,  thon  rr^daqrhM/dndtatinot  kiD#' 

The  myitiek«Mirtieio6«hls.piahecas»     * ' : 
Howlov«i4ft«»0b(Mbergiww';  '^ 

Thon  ilrtihk'tt  hef'araijcbnt^'l'wda'my^hdart 

Shed  da  tbe  MoRMl/fMtdH  the Mt. 


■     / 


rr 


TO  T.  H. 
I  .£,  .ikhkVf  UUHttllpO  XT  MmoHSIfiT 

Rflt^cdpyofiliyefeKayfttoe,         *'      '/ 

T%hi  ofmy  s^l,  thy  pirfeJt  grsee ' 

Ctahd^  bntiy  Wve  d^i  «qikal  ^&de.     ;  * '      ' ' 


My  saik  o^aabeaiid^diid  latheir  pi 
AndliRRii  my  taaii 
niimit 


it 


}  This  liUl4  poevi  k«ift0f)y«arthyfel'  fiiuwiii^ 
mfe  and  aligiinoi^ 
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,  •*  •   - .  M 


Difd«b  not  a  difid«a  hcvts 

Tboogh  all  be  hen,  ycm  thill  hsve  put: 

Lofe  if  not  ty'd  to  nilet  of  01. 

For  w  my  soul  flitt  to  her  flew. 

Yet  itay'd  with  jne;  10  nov 't  is  tree 

It  dwells  with  her,  though  fled  to  yov. 

tlien  entertain  this  waiid*rhig  gnesk» 
And  if  not  love,  allow  it  rest ; 
It  left  not,  but  mistook,  the  nest 

Nor  think  m  j  lore  or.  your  £sir  eyes 
Cheaper,  'cause  from  the  sympathies 
Ton  hold  with  her,  these  f 


To  lead  or  brass,  or  some  SQch  bed   . 
Metal,  a  prince's  stamp  may  wM 
That  Talue  which  it  never  had : 

But  to  thepttPS  nefln^  (Ste, 

The  stamps  afkinga  impatts  no  vwra* 

Worth*^  ihm'tbamct^heM  bslbra. 

*•'"•.'•      ,'.•.♦. 
Only  the  image  gives  the  rate 
To  subjects;  in  a  foreign  state 
'Tis  priz'd  as  much  Ibr  its  own  weight: 


So  though  all  other  hearts  resign 

To  your  pore  worth,  yet  yo|i  have  mine, 

Only  because  you  are  her  cohi. 


T0  8AXBAM. 

Tflova  froit  and  snow  Jeddd  from  Bins  eyes 

That  beauty  •biofa  without  d«MHie% 

The  gardens,  orchnfds^weilhll  the*  eo     , 

I  might  not  nU thypbamres  konwr 

Yet,  Sezbam,  tfao«,wittiBitk779«te^ 

Artoftfayselfsodeliflale»  .7     • 

So  full  ofnnkiiestfeels,  that  klesa.    ,      > 

Thy  roof  with  inwnid  hafviaeiait  ^  -^w 

As  neither  from,  nor  to  thy  stiQi%    ^ 

Winter  takes  aught,  or  spriag^edde  men. 

The  cold  and  feoiBen:air  li*d>starr'd 

Much  poor,  if  not  Iqr  tfaeA  prriienf'd ; 

Whose  praycKl  have  made  t|^  taUe  bM 

With  pfenty,4aralmve-thei0st 

The  season  hanUy  did  aflbid 

Coarse  cates'Qailo  thy  nci|0ibonr*abopNLv<  ;  ^ 

Yet  thou  hadst  dainties,  at  thai  sky 

Had  only  been  thy  volfk-y  i ; 

Or  else  the  birds,  Ihaakig  the  snow 

Might  to  anothdr  delugagnM, 

The  pheasant,  partridge^  and<4he  laifc. 

Flew  to  thy  hoose^  as  to  the  aric. 

The  willing  OS  of  himsdf  eaoM 

Home  to  the  slaughter,  with  the  lamb. 

And  every  beast  did  thi|ber  bring 

Himself  to  be  an  offering. 

The  scalylierd  more  ptoasnic.took,  - 

Bath'd  in  thy  dish,  than  in  the  brook. 

Water, earth,  air,  did  allcbnspii^ 

To  pay  their  tributes  to  thy  Are; 

'  A  great  bird-cage,  in  whidi  tfaebiids  have  room 
to  fly  up  and  down. 


Whose 

Enough  every  roomy  vhete 
The  night,  asd  coid'ilMnhd; 
like  suns  within,  teep  eadlem  day. 
Those  cheeiM  henoBSMnd  Ibrthifa 
Toallthatwnoderiistfaniighl*    =- 
And  teem  to  bec^  from  ^afaor    *^ 
The  weanr  pilgrim  tothy  n»f; 
VHiere,  if  refreshed,  be  will  away. 
He  's  fiiiriy  welcome  1  or,  if  alay» 
Far  more,  whieh  he  dmll  hearty  ~ 
Both  from  the  master  and  the 
The  strangef  s  wdotene  each  aum 
Stamped  on  his  cheedul  brow  doUi 
Nor  doth  this  welcome,  or  his  oheer* 
Grow  less,  'cause  he  stays 
Thsre  's  none  ohecTwis,  nmch 
How  often  this 
Thou  bast  no  port^  at'the  door 
V  diamine  or  keep  back  therpoar  ; 
Nor  locks  nor  bolts;  thy  gates  have 
Made  only  to  let  strangeis  in ; 
Untought  to  shnt,  they  da  not  &ar . 
To  stand  wide  open  alt  the  yesr ; 
Careless  who  enten^  flir  they  hoow 
Thou  never  didst  denrve  a  foe  ; 
And  as  ibr  thieves,  thy  bounty  'sane 
They  cannot  steal»  than  jgiv>etac»tfia 


■    -       J 


UPON  A  ngBBmi0K^^^  .  -^ 

T.IS  silken  wn»th.  which  cin:(«.%l^«3^' 
Is  but  an  emblem  cf.^b!fX  myst^/Blipun^  « .  '^.j 
Wherewith  the  magiQ^ofjrour  I  ••  "^^  ^ 
My  captive  son],  .ao4  l^^vhd  ^»Q«f^'^mf^  ^4 
Fetten^  of  lasting  lovei^  4;his  hatli  pi^lS^.  ^I^  , 
My  flesh  alone,  tbatfhOh  iiQP>»l*4  ' 

Time  may  wear  out^theseso^e 
Strong  chains  of  bi^t4e;8' 

But  my  whole  frame  doUi  b/uiat  im^r  sJbmtu 
To  that  my  prayers  andsacrifice^to  thss 
I  only  pay  a  supunilUuUftUH: 
This  but  the  idol,  that  *s  the  doty; 
BeUgion  there  is  du^  hera^MB]^  y^ 
That  I  receive  by  fisith,  flui  buCm  trtoT; 
Here  I  au9  tender^atpi  *>»>»  yi.«THft«^  ^  :%M 
This  Older  as  aUy«(nnIpay.||<qK«  baa  xbak 
But  I  bec9mejLove>  pmil  «ii«ll^f^«Bk  d 
This  moves  like  air,.tbat  as,tha  < 
ThatJcaat  yon^vir^ue  iy*^,4lui  I , 
That  nature  tnim'd,  out  tbtfs  wna  1 
lhi9  makes^y  an%yqfy2SismM|-,.|j 

-'.    baJM(sfd«it 

AT  Bit  MTiiAlitirnrtNfll^Bte  ^ 
aransna««.aa8^n^rai^  •^i  d 

SQ^  A  «i)9  flt»r»  m^U 

Ea;  isou  pam  this  Uimdiold.  ^''^J^'l'^ 
And  give  youi  creature  leavatginy^  ,  \p  -w 
Those  pious  rites  which  unto  yo<^, .  ^  r  *  -f 
Astoourhousholds^^ais^'.  .^^,  ,^  ^ 

>  These. verges  were  pnypkrt^^iihii  im 
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Which  ii.  onr  hmUMfapdklUa 


Bsr  which  it  iMj44iMwai 
To  fodt  idm^  or^iMi  l|i 
The  ilaaghat4ti«m^«hi»»4«h'«ho«ld  ftdl 
The  hungry  flifMi,.^e,Ag  ymo  bm^^  . 
ftew  far  yoKmwmppm%  tiriithw^gwre, 
Which  ihoahfr/faft^dMk'dioii^ewnK  door, 
WechAi««iiil»4helMtfrhhnd   > 
Of  yoathfulnvB*%«e£<irhiBli«dAoQ^  >. 
Shall  tjiMBlUjji  nm  thwgfatfJt<ywMr  ^ 
Ilfsi  to  your  beritiMlhe»^QiipfiMr  timins. 
We  thidl  want  nothing  hnfe^oodfEwe 
To  dMm  your  wiioiPM^aMiwoarcins 
Soch  niitiM  ttank  comer  tram  hw^.  • 
Fran  poor  man's  honaes bwMh'd  orei 
Yet  we  'II  «spnm,r  in  homely  oheer» 
How  glad  we  .are  to«ee  yon  beiw*  • 
We  'a  faaye  whale*er  thteeawm  yields, 
Out  of  the  neighbonring  wnodt  and  fleldf } 
VorallthedaialMSoCyonrboaid*  • 
WIU  only  he  what  theoaaffMdf' 
And,  having  Mpp'd,  we  may  peichaace 
PraMit  yon  with  a  eowtiy  ^anoe. 


Tlittt  mnch  yonr  aervanlfli  tha 
Here  in  yonr  ahewinej,  hade  me  my; 
And  beg,  heaidai,  yoo  'd  hither  bring 
Only  the  ibarcy  of  a  han|^ 
And  not  tba  greatnem^  wice  they  have 
A  thomand  fiuilta  moat  paidon  craTe; 
But  notfdhg  that  i»  fit  to  wait 
Upon  ^  glofy  of  ynnr  ftatcw 
Yef  yogr  gramoiui  mvqor  wil^ 
They  hbp^as  hefBtofcre,  ahiaa  itiU 
On  their  eadeatovifs;  far  they  8wwe» 
flwnhlJove  dcacead,  they  could  no  mora. 


UFON  THE  SICKNESS  OP  E.  8. 


Mavr  she  then  laagoidi,  and  are  ibrrow  thttSt 
And  no  kind  god  help  her,  nor  pity  nk  ? 
bjnaliee  fled  from  Heaven)  can  thit  pettnit 
A  fall  dcforaM  raTklmrtaait 
11^  har  virgin  cheek,  and  pall  from  thenoe 
themanhddihijthaiMaaidan^oailanca) 
lb  Mttd  eeld  paicoam  on  her  lipt,  and  chase' 
the  fritted  rahiaafrsmc  their  mtfiva  place? 
Tb  ttok  op  with  hii^aaltAlqf  flames  a  flood 
Of  disMH^  ooral,  flawing  in  ter  Uood^: 
And  with  the  daana  of  lib  infectanoa  biaatht     .  • 
M«t  on  har  brow  moist  characters  of  death  f       : 
Meat  the  dear  light,  ^gaiMt  oomaa  of  nature,  ceas# 
la  her  flur  eyai^  and  yet  the  flamm  hicrease  ? 
Most  fhvcn  riaaka  thia.gQadly.tma^  mid  all;.  ^ 
That  ripetfd  flrait  from  th*frlBlM«mDka«  fr»» 
Which  pcinem  have  dssiied  to  taste?    Mostshe 
Who  katk  praaerr'd  her  spoUem  chastity 
Vkom  all  aolieitation,  now  at  last 
1^  agnea  nnd  diasascs  he  ansbrac'd  ? 
fchidit,bolyDinnl  elaawhoshall 


Onthym^eeledaltniSM'thott.bkM   c     . 

No  better  this  thy -eeahmsvocarem  ? 

Haate  then,  O  maiden. gsddmi,  to  her  aid;    ^ 

Let  on  thy  quiver  her  pale  dketk  be  laid,  • 

AndgapkherfcintJnyfcedyiaHiineafms;  . 

Then  let  «hag«*efmnm>iwithatilLeharms 

Her  icsHam  eymmftpaaoefiiialamben  close, 

And  with  soft  strains  sweeten  her  «alm  rapoae. 

Cupid,  deso^nd,Mn^wh9skApollo.stogs,    - 

Fanning  the  cool  air  with,  thy  panting,  wings. 

Ever  supply  her  with  refrertiing  wind. 

Let  thy  frtr  mother  with  her  treism  bind 

Her  labooriug  temples^  with  whose  balmy  sweat 

She  shall  peilfome  her  hairy  oosonet, 

Whose  precioas  drops  ahall,  upon  every  fold, 

Hang  like  rich  pearis  about  a  wreath  of  gold :  ' 

Her  loGser  locks,  as  they  nnbraided  lie. 

Shall  spread  themselves  into«  canopy, 

Under  whose  shadow  let  her  rest  aeonn 

From  chilling  cold,  or  homing  calenture ; 

Unlemahe  freeie  with  ieeof  Aast^dasirm* 

Only  holy  Hymen  kmdie  anptialflraa. 

And  when  at  laat  Death  ooaaes  to  pierce  her  heart, 

Oonvey  into  his  hand  thy  golden  dsrt. 


NEW  YEASTS  SACRIFJCB,^ 

TO  lOClMM. 

Taom  that  can  givn^  open  their  hands  this.day; 
Those  that  emmDt,yttHiold  them  op  to  pray.)*: 
That  health  may  crown  the  amianrofthis  year. 
And  miith  danea  mandahafOisalarHmt  no  tear 
(Unlaw  of  joy)  nmy*<witk  ita  hiwsy  daw* 
Discolour  on  ywnr  chaekithaeoqr  hneg 
That  no  aooem  of  years  maavme  tl  abata 
Yomr  beaaty'^  e«arflouisfamg  ematar 
Such  cheap  and  vulgar  wishm^oan]dhiy»  ^ 
As  trivial  oflhringsatymiriBsfcthia  day; 
Bat  that  it  were  apaslMgr4nm»«     : 
To  send  a  pmyar  toany daily 
But  yourdivine  adl^  who  hnveipoamr  «a  give 
Thoae  blesBinga  nnio  othan^  ancb  as  lira 
Lifceme^bythesblei|iflnaaanofy<mrflf«s»     -' 
Whose  ftur  aspects  govern  our  destinies. 

Such  incense,  vows,  and  holy  rims,  as  ware    '' 
To  the  involved  serpent»  of  the  i^ear 
Pfcid  by  Egyptian  piie^  lay  I  bafapa    ^         '^ 
Lodnda's  sacred  shrino;  whUat 'I  adaie.  ^ 

Her  beauteous  eyes,  and  harj^i 
With  gums  and  spice  ofiniaBhle 

So  may  my  goddemikam  hbt  Htevan  i 
My  ficaen  bosom  with<a  Daiphiefli*} 
And  then  the  world  shall,  %y  thati;lorions.flnme^ 
Behold  the  bhtte  of  thy  Unflsortal  namw! 

'  Hm  Egyptians,  m  their  hieroglypluGs,  repie- 
•entad  the  year  Vy  a  serpent  coUed  in  a  circular 
form,  bitmg  hia  tail,  which  they  afterwards  wor- 
shipped; to  which  the  poet  here  alludes.  This 
was  the  frmous  smpsnt  which  Claodnn  describm  i 

Perpetnumque;  /vimm  i4o*^ou>»  candamque:  re- 

.  dueto 
Ore  vorans,  tacila  mligani  awi^  i 
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CJMBMmB&BMS. 


SOKO. 


TO  OHB  WHO*  mqw  I  PR4iiu>  KT  itinmvtfl^t 

BIAUTT,  lAip  X  WAS  BUIW. 

WoimiB  not  tVNich  I MQ  NioAr 

Bftrk  in  your  ^m,  w  m  yowr  miaif  '/ 

Her  face,  yon  praiw not  blind  1A» «^t 
If  the  pow'rfiil  iMiMW  IM  «y 
From  bfr  •ffw 
And  tboie  amorous  sweeti  that  lie 
Scattered  in  each  neighbonring  part. 
Find  a  paange  ta  ytaHwht^ 
Then  you  '11  confeti  your  mortal  tight 
Too  weak  for  snch  a  glorioui  Ught : 
For  if  her  graces  you  iSlttffer, 
You  grow  like  me  a  dazzled  lover ; 
But  if  those  beaotta  fmfvtit  a^y, 
Then  are  yon  blinder  far  than  I. 

!■..    .    ►  Tf^p  •  ■:  f  «iii  It   ff,'^  •  ::;  { 

/I  * 


^IV 


TO  MY  MIinuni»:f.JNBIIIM 
.Ai    .:*  Ill  1""* 
I  Buaif,  and  otwilit'CMy 'in  iwip,   ^  .< 
Hope  to  qnifelriifliainMi'^iiikin  ; 
If  from  ftm$  i^ieavtlliwa  vMritsi 
That  hav»kindM«ll>«h«i'iilllka^ 
What  booU  it  niMbfliib^ndW  yon  shrowd 
Those  fierce  ooirislsrte'*  olotfd. 
Since  all  the  fl«alMttetrib#r«Mt»  .vo     / 
Gould  yonr  snow  yet neverrinelkf  '     ^^^^  - 
Nor  can  your  snow  (though  you  should  take 
Alps  into  your  bosom)  slake 
The  heat  of  my  edmMnPMurt } 
But  with  wonder  learn  love^  art. 
No  sea:i  of  ice  can  cool  desire; 
Equal  flames  must  qut^il lore's  fire: 
Then  think  not  that  my  heat  can  die, 
«ffyd«'«dM(iiireniil;«^  '^^'  ^'  ' 


If      . 
TO  HBR  AOAUTytBLB  BUmNUIO  Ut  X  PBTBB. 

Now  she  bums  as  well  as  I, 

Yet  myihepft  on  newer  4ie| 

She  bums  that  never  knew  desire. 

She  that  was  iceb  sIm  thai  was  fire. 

file,  whose  ooM  heart  ehaate  tbooghla  did  am 

Sk^  as  lore's  ooidd  never  warm 

The  frozen  bosom  when  it  dwflte  3 

She  boms,  and  ail  her  beauties  melt  t 

She  boms,  and  eriei^  '*  Love%  §m  are  mild  | 

Fems  are  gods,  bvt  he 's  a  child.** 

Love,  let  her  know  the  diffiBresMsa  • 

'Twixt  the  heat  of  soul  and  sense; 

Touch  her  with  thy  fiames  divine, 

S|9  Shalt  thou  quench  her  fire  and  nunik 


p-k?  for-      ■''f  jV 


Sicsmsi^  the  minister  of  Death,  dstt  ler 
So  strong  a  siege  agaioit  oar  brittle  day, 
As,  whilst  it  doth  sns  lash  fcsts  singly  win. 
It  hopes  at  length  to  take  all  mankind  in. 
Fint,  it  begins  upoO  tl^y^QpBb  to  wait. 
And  doth  the  mjbom  ^ild  there 


Where,  ere  it  fully  be  atire.  it  dies. 
It  never  leaves  Mf#»^Mft/^iMr^4- 
Found  or  an-enrt^  iUPvMii'giVltf:^^^  ^' 
By  thousand  aubtlhiiiiiPiirnhiOTiilOiliniir'Bilii 
It cuta  the rtwHhllftWiiMg^^WipMPy  <»«  } 
And  where  both  sober  life  and  ait  coMhsne 
To  keep  it  o^Wj  »g#tWMinn  IllMf  i»iHP  Wfiptf  ^ 
Thus,  ^i«egMdQ  ^<iliif^^et»Mht^^^  '-^^ 
The  weak,  the  age^HHilMMpoMffi  f^^-^' 
But  now  th*iyMi»lkili4kMdi|Mlili  #«SF«  -  ^ 
By  which  the  sober,  strong,  and  yoong,  deeaj ; 
Entering  his  riyvrttiMfiHhMlVOIirMAa/      '    < 
ThniaglkBflvW^aiy«ltt«fl(hs;'ttM»YiAi4l  #mi 
That  man  that  fiOllflkrMf  liU  piM»  lUA  M» 
In  any  part  oTMl^dtthiWi  i  >  ''>  'a<  »^^«'' 
If  he  hold  land,  that  earth  is  forfeited. 
And  be  unlf^Ott  iMrf  flUM'flb  IMMS^^' '*  ' 
This  grief  is  feltirOMRil  %rtifere  ilY 


Through  evenr  Jiim^llki  HM'ttHeiMit^iom. 


AllltkattrAu^iMmihM  dohUMMAb^idiBiJ- 
Wheoce  they  derive  their  light,  wax  pale 
That  raddy  moraiuf-Min'  H  Buyesty, 
Which  should  the  SnB!s  eclipsed  light  aopply, 
Is  overcast  with  mists,^0it  m  the  lieu 

That  cunous  forei  made  of  an  earth  reard, 
At  whose  blea^^jli^  tH^gepttkyiliiifls  i^iNU 
With  (air  aspects,  and-^enl  MMow4iM«».^< 
To  animate  so  \im9^Mjktevmi^-^-  sf».BK; ' 
That  darimg  of4|Q  go^and  wm^M^^m^  i 
A  cloud  on  '»  brow,  and,ii|.M«Hp  •*i!rk  Jjt 
And  all  the  rest  (gfive  w^^  hi«  4iVi4 
Doth  bid  them  mov4)kHM.lt64efa 
So  full  of  grief,  pQ^ig9nepallywor%,  s^,  ^ 
Shows  a  good  ku^  »  «ok»  «o4  m^ 


TO  A  LA»^  BOT  VET  BH^Onp  V^.'^i^kJIfpp^^ 

Coiii,Celta,flr^<|eher«fm#9%in>    >•      ^ 
And  trough  those  OT<^.^PC|i«<yJ!liiiiJtifc-' 

Shall  a  pure  wreath  of  eye-beams  twmew 
Our  loving  1 

Let  eaglets  the  bright  i 

Though  the  blind  raolo  dKton  not  day. 

When  clear  Anrortf  Mves  he^  nnlc^ 
The  light  of  her  grey  eyes  deaMog. 

Yet  aU  the  world  d)^  cefebmte  ^^^  ' 
With  sacrifice  her  fiurnpriinf.    ' 

Leteagids,1bC 
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A  dngOB  kept  tbe  golden  fruit, 

So  he  himself  with  plenty  wanted. 
Let  ftflflf/  teP  .riifisQ  V-  f^:»m  nr-  >f'*    •  »««k  • '' 
,7nh  'th  riff  711'   Un  t    .   >   •  c  >■  ^.t  tir    ^' 
r ft  /l:in;<»'  < iiii^UifalliMBi<»  rf^    ^  'i  M  ('''    -*'. 

IiBTlb0lsffnitAii^8  9Pfc^<M«»»/'' •. 

Loriog  tbeif)iy|P||^  i|i)4tf«Mom  hptter  ; 
WhiJfl^tnN^m{.tniNW^nt  obiua» 
I  sit  and  <|Qm^JV)<h<WltA(m  f4tt«r» .    t 

Sil  C'll   I       1^»     h  If.  •*!    "•'';' 

And  ber4»tyt>j:>ik<gf<j|nik^«t»  pictif  «M»      .* 
As  he  >  bring*  iw%«(Ae4  f0p#irf . 
The  sn^  afflioticm.  tb«t  dimm^  me«f   . .  ,n  } i .  .m 

fiidenot(tbo0e,paqtinff4aUiJrfi»Qiv.  >,      .^    vl 

UniMktilmie.Upi.fthmpeMi6r'>ovr;.  •? .  k         M 
InnfweettmileoftewhmiMdfWy         ■         n 

••  •    •  .  •      !.  •»  ». 

And  let  thoie.e7e%  whow  notaoa  wheeia 

Tfcn  ^UPttQM  fiiite  id  mrprj^  lotwr,  l 

Sonwy.t|he<piMna«i7iickJieacti»el«»,.^    ,    ,.  <   I 
And  wwwiii  thMMtWm  hmte  wm^  tfjcwro 


,,!.,., 


..  4JRCK..,; 


WBirtr«ftft«9'1fVd}iiv& tii^ to ptoy  •< 

InthetwAteiAtliedicsr;  '^    ** '   ' 

Till  coming  near  my  C^'f  ilifiH; 

She IbttMra'AiHr'and Mlm6#lili9lit|    '     ' 

SofuUotl^Mry.M'itttide        •    '* 

Tbe%lfliMaf  9Mr  a  glOMBy  shade  $ 

TbteHii'aaatoMas  iy  beMne 

My  riral^  and  did  eonrCmy  flame; 

8b»VHirfiM«i  Kind  to  hoMtt  Aipy 

And  from  her  breath,  her  cheek,  and  lip, 

SnrfcM  all  the  incense  and  the  spice. 

And  grew  a  bird  offiMdtBff  r 

At  last  int9  her  eye  she  flew, 

Hwre  scorch'd  in  flanges  and  drown'd  in  dew, 

like  Phaeton  from  the  Son^  sphere. 

She  fell,  and  with  her  dropp'd  a  tear : 

W%4ri^^a'iMiH'wtb  sti^iiht  comptf  d,  ^ 

Wherein  her  ashes  lie  enclos'd. 

Thus  she  receiM«ota€dli^eyes"  ' 

FmifMif  4«ai»,  tMb  dbe^tijr. 


SfiS 


.  CMUA  tlliaiXG. 


HiuiK  how  nfy  Cefia^.witb  the  choice 
Mnsk  of  her  hand  and  voice 
Stilb  the  load  wind;  and  makes  the  jftili 
Incensed  boar  and  panther  mild  t 

>.Copid. 


MipVk  how  these  statues  like  men  move, 
Whilst  men  with  ^voodf^  ^toes  prore ! 
The  stiff  rock  bends  to  worship  her. 
That  idol  turns  idolater. 
' '^^M  Hb^  Wl^^e^  AtP^d 
Images  m\\!tiH6^\h¥tlr'^V'   ''"' 
Hark  how  tbe  tender  mafble  groans, 
And  all  the  late  MhsHofBiel  ^bm&i 
Court  the  fair  nympi  UrMttMnny  a'tear, 
Which  she  (m^reWOiiy  tbfttfthiy^^eiie} 
Beholds  with  nnrelentin^tkiMj^  " 
Whilst  they;«nMfe*J>to  «eO  Amibhird 
Such  matchless  beauty  with  dMnin,' 
Are  all  tum*d  into  stoves  tgititti 


SONa ^  "•   ^• 

•  J-*   ■•  » /  .•  •  1'  i  -i  li     •■   •> 

,1  tBf\3  f*:\    ona'M  i-,-. 
Yoo  that  think  Lore  can  coorey. 

No  other  way 
But  throngh  the  iijusi  tiu  Ihi' heart 

His  fatal  dart, 
Cloae  up  those  casements,  and  but  hear 

Thli^)»Mn  sing. 

And  on  the  wing 
OfberMttet^otoevirMillc^pMl'  '    ' 
That  Love  can  enter  at  the  ear : 

Then  unreil  yarn*  Byes^  hehedd  •>  - 

IVe'carisunvkinld 
Where  thatBWMce dwells^  awihtawe  know, 
^  Wteo4hele6Kdtf  onwv 

We  freely  «i«y 

■Baito  en<iiw  dsfy  4 
So  may  yon,  irbdn  tbtf  imsib's  dose, 
Awake,  and  see  tM  fbiny  Sod.  /  "  .    i 


jpsfts 


BBcgi 


'.SOUG,    ,         ... 

TO  OMB  THAT  DlblRBI^TO  «!fOW.  UK  MU^tKBIt* 

SuK  not  to  know  my  lore,  for  she 
HathTow'd  her  constant  frith  to  me ; 
Her  mild  aspects  are  mine,  and  thon 
Shalt  only  find  a  stondf '^Vow : 
For,  if  her  beauty  stir  desire 
In  ne,  ttter  klSsei^|IMMli  tlMl4iMy  :>/  ^  a 
Or,  I  can  to  Love's  fountain  go. 
Or  dwell  upon  her  ills  cfMOne  m  ^uk.'H     *'  ^o/ 
But  when  thou  bum'st,>Aeehsdl<nattpn»ef  • 
One  gentle  breath  tocoeiftftewisf  t . .; 
Thou  Shalt  not  oibnkAbose  alph^  nor  apy    i 
Where  thn  sweet  springs  of  VsMaiiei  >  ^  *      >" 
Search  hidden  natun,  and  there  ihid 
A  treasure  to  enriohthy  nundf  •  «•       "    •  •^ 

Disoorer  arts  not  yet  seveal^d^  • 
But  let  my  mJitwao  Kre  cofloealVi ;  >.     ' 
i  Though  men  by  knesrledge  wiser  groMji    *- 
Yet  here 'tis  wisdoanot to teosn 
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IN  THE  PEBSON  OF  J  LADY, 

TO  HMR  IHGONtTAXT  tBRTAHT. 

When  on  the  idUur  of  my  baod 
(BedewM  with  aanj  %  kisi,  •od  tur) 

Thy  new-revolted  heart  did  stand  . 
An  humble  martyr,  tbou  didst  swear 
Thus,  (and  the  god  of  love  did  h<^) 

"  By  those  bright  glances  of  thine  eye, 

Unless  thoo  pity  me,  I  die." 

When  flTBt  those  peijut'd  lipe  of  thine, 
Bepal'd  with  bbfttng  sighs,  did  seal 

Their  violated  finth  on  mine. 

From  the  soil  bosom  that  did  heal 
Thee,  thou  my  making  heart  djiht  ttMl  s 

My  Boal,  inflam'd  with  thy  fiilse  hnwHh, 

Foison'd  with  kisses,  suded  in  death. 

Yet  I  nor  hand  nor  Kp  wiH  nofe, 
Revenge  or  mercy  to  procure 

Fh>m  the  odbnded  god  of  love ; 
My  curse  is  fatal,  and  my  p«ra 
Love  shall  beyond  thy  soora  endore :' 

If  I  implore  the  |od«,  they'll  find 

Tbee  too  mgiatefiil^  me  too  kind. 


TRUCE  IN  LOVE  ENTREATEi}. 

No  more,  blind  god !  fcr  fee,  my  heart 
b  made  thy  quiver,  where  remains 

No  void  place  for  another  dart; 
And,  alas!  that  conqnest  gains 

Imall  praise^  that  only  brings  away 

A  tame  and  nnresistiiig  prey. 

Behold  a  nobler  foe,  all  arm*d. 

Defies  thy  weak  artillery. 
That  hath  thy  bow  and  quiver  chatiM, 

A  rebel  beauty^  conqneriag  theex 
tf  thott  dar'st  equal  combat  try, 

Wound  her,  for  'tis  for  her  I  die. 


TO  MY  niVAL. 

HiMci,vainintnider!  ha«tawi(y, 
Wash  not  with  unhalknred  brine 
The  footsteps  of  my  C^lia'*  shrine ; 

Nor  oo  her  purer  altars  lay 

Thy  empty  words,  accents  that  may 
Some  looser  dame  to  love  inclhie : 
She  must  have  oAerings  more  divine  ; 

Such  pearly  drops,  as  youthful  May 

Scatters  before  the  rising  day; 
Such  smooth  soft  language^  as  each  line 

Might  stroeke*  an  angry  god,  or  stay 
Jove's  thunder,  make  the  hearers  pine 

With  envy:  do  this,  thou  shalt  be 

Senraiit  to  her,  rival  with  me. 


pliraae  for  pacify. 


Maw  bow  the  h«|lrfi|AMpfc  AicpMi^ 

Courts  the  amprouflman^QM     ^  .  ^ 
With  sighing  blasts  and  weeping  lam  ;'* 

Yet  she  refuses  to  onfohi: 
But  when  the  planet  of  tjhe  day   ^ . , 
Approacheth  with  his  poWoifiif  raiy. 
Th^nshc  --^^       -'• 

His 
So  Shalt  thou 

If  thy  tears  and  sighi 
Thy  grw(  thou  never  sbalt  emf 

The  just  reward  6f  a  ^lold  mer : ' 
But  when  with  moving  aocents  tbon 
Shalt  constant  fhith  and  service  vow. 
Thy  Celia  shall  receive  those  cfaantll 
With  


A  PASTORAL  WAiidO^E*: 


As  Celia  nested  io 
WithCleonbyiMveidB^ 

The  swain  thus  oooitod  the 
Aad  thns  the  ny«^  reply^ 


Sweet!  let  thy  captive  foitteii  woer.^ 
MadeofthinemmaadhlHMb;      ,    t     • 

Till  such  as  tharldomeeomorfoscb  iTw-ru 
Envy  those  h^ppy  bands. 


Then  thus  my  wilHngamif  I  wfnd^ 

About  thee,  and  am  to 
Thypris'ner;  for  myself  I  bind. 

Until  I  let  thee  go. 


Happy  that  slave  whom  the  foirfoa 

Ties  in  to  soft  a  cham ! 
Cii.  Par  happier  I,  but  that  I  know 

Thou  wilt  bnak  loose  again. 


lawesy 


'  Amoderapoeti 
of  this  beautinil  ptmage,  and  i 
uee  of  it.   Sea  the.Fhblai 
We  may  ohsenre  here^  Iftai  mtaKf,^irity 
of  the  most  beavtiltal  pasttges  wMcfa  are 
in  the  poems  of  this  age,  ham  ben  bononed 
from  the  neglected  bards  of  the  10th  noi  ITA 


*  That  the  reader  may  not  he  omptisid'  «t  e« 
anthor's  having  entitled  this  piece  a  PislBnl 
Dialogue,  in  which  we  do  not  find  eventtemsit 
distant  alluiion  drawn  from  pastoval  life;  it  m§f 
be  necemary  to  inform  him,  that  it  wne  a  pRvifr* 
ing  custom  tn  our  author's  tsme^  tor  g^fle  ateiMI 
every  poetical  dialogue  of  whiefa  Vytn  wae  fla 
sulgect,  pastoral.  Most  of  the  wils  eT  Cbsriei^ 
court  left  propriety  to  be  itwBtd  hy  tte 
age. 


L 
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Bytbyi 

Go.  Fnil  ai  thy  love 's  thine  otttb. 
Cl.  ThoMgh  becuty  Hde,  my  fktth  tssU  ever. 

Ckk  Time  will  destroy  them  both. 


I  doet  not  oo  thy  tnow-white  skin. 

Gib  What  then  ?    C|.  Thy  pvrer  mmd. 
Gil.  jit  lovM  too  loon.    Cl.  TlKMi  hadit  not  been 

So  fiur,  if  not  80  kind. 


Ohitr«nge»  vainHuicy!  Cl.  Bntyettrne. 

Cmu  Prove  it    Ci.  Then  make  a  braid 
Of  thoM  kxMe  flames  that  circle  yoa. 

My  nmiy  and  jet  your  shaded 

CBLU. 

lis  done.    Cl.  Now  give  it  me.    Cau  That  thou 

Shalt  thine  own  OTMf  fltfS, 
If  these  were  beauties,  I  am  now 

Less  hir^  lieeanse  more  kind. 

CMU>N. 

Yoa  shall  confess  yoQ  err ;  thathair. 

Shall  it  not  change  the  hae. 
Or  Inve  the  golden  momrtain  bare  ? 

Cu.  Akna!  it  is  too  true. 

CUOII. 

Bot  tins  small  wreath  shall  ever  stay 

In  its  llfst  nalhw  pviibe  s 
ind,  smifing  when  thtf  Mst  ataQT, 

The  trinoqihi  ste^oTTItiltf 

Then  let  me  cut  fttNn  thy  feir  grove 

Onehmneh,  and  let'tbftt  be 
jkn  emblem  of etenallovei 

For  sn^  Ss  mine  to  thee. 


Thm  are  ww  both  redeeiBiM  frooi  time, 

I  by  thy  grace.    Cl.  And  I 
Shall  live  in  thy  irnmoNrtel  fhlme^ 

Until  the  Moses  die. 

By  Heaven— Cbl  ^mar  aeti  iTI  mostweep^ 

Jove  shall  not  smile  at  me. 
This  kiss,  my  hearty  and  thy  faith  keep. 
'    Cl/  This  bteathc^  ttfy  AbSl  to  tbe^ 


my  wfil  |p  t 


^en  ta^  tlie;iiick«,t  Thjrrsis  rus^'d, , 

•     7^^  ^  '^^  '^  ^^^  ^Jt' 

.TbQ-.sw^a  stood  stllT,  and  WN^*^  and  blush*dj   , 

Mltcip  is  an  QJMcnrity  if .  these  and  the  fbllow- 
ioc  i]ii|ei  which  gives  to  the  whole  the  air  of  a 
mdlfu  All  that  the  poet  means,  however,  in  this 
aa4  the  ffmr  following  sUnzas  is,  that  the  lock  of 
hair  with  which  his  mistress  had  favoured  him, 
FOoJd  le^in  its  beaoty,  preserved  in  a  ring  or 
Iocket|»  'i^r  &  long  series  of  years;  while  those 
tresses  ^w^ch  /Mlonied  her  headwoold  soon  feel 
ti^if^vj^ia  oC  ^Wc*  wottU  change  their  oploar,  or 
M  cQtirely  oft. 


WHiamoRS  do  thy  sad  ^umbers  flow 

So  fall  of  woe; 
Why  dost  thou  melt  in  such  soft  strains, 
Whilst  she  disdains^ 

If  she  must  still  deny. 

Weep  not,  bat  die; 

And  in  thy  funeral  fire 

ShaB  all  her  fame  expire': 
Thus  both  shall  perish,  and  as  thoa  on  thy  hearse 
Shalt  want  her  tears,  so  she  shall  want  thy  Vferse. 

Repme  not  then  at  thy  blest  state, 

Thou  art  above  thy  fiite : 

But  my  fair  Celia  will  not  give 

Love  enough  to  make  me  live ; 

Nor  yet  dart  from  her  bri^t  eye 

Soom  enough  to  make  me  die. 
Then  let  me  weep  afene,  till  her  kind  breath 
Or  blow  my  tears  away,  or  speak  my  death.. 


A  PASTORAL  DIALOQUR 

SHBPHBRDy  rVMPH,  CHORDS. 


This  mossy  bank  thieyprest.    Ntm.  that  aged  oak 

Did  canopy  the  happy  pair 

Alt  night  from  the  4ism^  ais. 
Cno.  Here  let  us  sit,  and  sing  the  words  they  spoke^ 
Till  the  day-breaking  ^eir  embraces  broke. 


See,  love,  the  Unshes  of  thte  mom  ufipear; 
And  now  she  bangs  her  pearly  store 
(Robb'd  from  the  easteni  shore) 
P  th'  cowslip's  beM  and  rose^  ear : 
Sweet,  I  must  stay  no  longer  hear. 


These  streaks  of  douhtiiil  Kgbt  usher 
But  show  my  sun  must  set;  i 
Shall  shine  till  thon.  ratun :. 
The  yellow  planets,  and  the  gray 
Dawn,  shall  attend  thon^an  thy  wiy. 


notday> 


If  thine  eyes  gild  my  paths,  they  may  forbear 
Their  useless  shilie. '  TfruTMy  tears  will  qake 
Extinguish  their  faint  light. 

Snap.  Those  drcmsw^l  make  theirbeams  more  clear. 

Love's  flames  will  shine  in  every  tear. 

CHOKUS..' "    '    '■*'■  ■    ~    ' 

They  kist,  and  ^ept ;  and  frQ^l  their  lips  an4«yes. 
In  a  mixt  dew  of  briny  sweet»  ^^ 

Their  joys  and  sorrows  meet ' ;  / 

But  she  crys  oat    Nym.  Shepherd,  arise. 

The  Sun  betrays  us  else  to  spies. 

*  Tliis  pastoral  dialogue  seems  to  be  entirely  mi 
imitation  of  the  scene  between' Romeo  and  JuYi^ 
Act.  iii.  sc.  7.  Tlie  tim^  the  persons,  the  senti- 
ments, the'espressk>o%  are  the  same.  ^ 

Jou  Yon  light  is  not  day-light,  I  know  it  well ;  > 
It  is  some  meteor,  3tc.  ,  ^ 

To  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua. 

*  It  is  impostible  to  pass  orenrthese  thM  lines 
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AH        L^/lUj^i'ATOn  'lit    t>CiUSHRrfaEUBLTMOWTi43V?  /!:T/y^ 


H3^ 


The  winged  HouM  My  fkat  WhiMt  We^^brace; 
But  when  we  want  their  help  to  meet, 

)9tM.Then'Iet^t>rnTo(ri1ii)fe,iM)Wa(^'^  " 
The  day  for  ever  froni  this  place.      '  '       '  *  ^ 

mknfinD.   '  '  *         '  "^ 

Hark!  Ntm.  AhfO&fta^ !    SiBffwFer«rv«    ^iM. 
No,  arise; 
We  must  be  goae.-  -Brnm,  MjrnaptoCapiiww 
Nym.  Mj  bouIv   Swrk  Jff  ^pacftdise.         [eyes 
Cho.  Neither  could  ai(j  iorewdl..  hiKt  ttemgh tbtir 
Grief  interrupted  speech  with  tears  soppUes. 


RED  Am  mOTB  !R(>9E8i 

RiAD in  these  roses  tiM  Mdatpry  ^v  ^ 

Of  my  hard  fiite  and  your  own  glory : 

In  the  white  yoo«ttll3FtfiMi»^«r'    '   <<    "     ' 

The  paleness  of  ft  Mllfltrloirbr}  - 

In  the  red,  the  flamaiitRl  fhadtn^  '  >  • 

On  my  heart  with  fresh  wounds  bleeding. 

The  white  will  tell  jrdii  ho#I  litii^iiril,'    '^^ 

And  the  red  expresB,lny  ifaigtiMr:  *   '-■  '"  • 

The  wlute  my  iniiM<«i6«  dl^ayb^^ 

The  red  Dy,ro*itX)r^hmi  betraying. 

The  fhjwris  that  oo  youi'  Wow  re««dcd,'  "' ' 

IbTe  those  rosi^  ti^os  ditided ;  '  '   "" 

Oh!  letyonrsmmbutcleftrtbewiiatber, 

And  then  tliey  both  shall  grow  together.. 


^  \i.\  \  ^ ' »  s 


«v\     \  W    / 


^TP,. 


MiklttVlltft«MTl4M»A^>A«'^  >i  '  ^    t    -" 

•     ..'   i.'i  *  \o   rvU-     nf    •-.     •( 

Hafw  youth,  that  shall  PQIWIS',  .>  •  b  i,  .t  .  t.    i 

Such  a  spring-tide-of 4e^«|^  Mit  yd  -o  i  •  <t.  i 

As  the  sated  appetiU^i  t,,.i*  b  vf>  i  ^;.    j|  o  /-    +>  •  I 
Still  enjoyipg)fii9b  fOiRUfSit'^d '  mi.Hi  ruot^^.^  i< .  'T 
With  the  aoedH>f!lrtf«HU{r»J(|IW^   tcos  h-^  i  M  •   ! 

When  ^.W>mBM'4d:^t  ,nAi  v^  ?  v^f.ir'M  if.i '/  '. 

Is  perfnmWbiiNWltflt^rftiflltii':  h     ^.-     .■ 
lliat  it  may  in  tM^m^l^fffov  rr'^fiu-  i>'*l»iM| .  a  , 
Thy  too  real  hatlpiMmi  v}^< ill  hn  it    i^x',  )!>  ^ 

£ise,as«Mmlf:'til^t^fj^.  i!M  <«.h  it.m.  <,'.;|  ! 

Deity  in  her  full  heigtlj^  .  idi,t    ii  .  V  ! 

May  thy  feeble  soulifjppiiiillpjr  t  .,     ,«    .> 

Strong  perfumes  and  glariug  light 

Oft  destroy  boUi  smell  an^  sight 

':ia^siirtl'iK'.!^ir^^«lfc?^^^^ 
.  iljBci,oulj(to.thp.sifP|?Ua5y,,P^#9  ?^¥fgi 
Those  i  soft  sensations  which  arise  m  lovers  wheri 
their  j6yS  'Aid  *MtOiH»yee«,^««t  tim  f%^M 
'onlV  cau  Bfe^llii^' ttfeifarw*  tnttf  bf  t«iWifli%»«id 
•^ic^iWt^ihn."'*   ^"*^  ,«^.i.u,/,.l  .irt  «i  J  ^jn  M  1 

,  ^\v:he•4oIlilr4««HrifJd^ow)ievel|#oSf^k 
she  was  dazzled  and  overpowered  by  the  splesj^i 
of  his  divmity. 


with 
equal 


WatP  not,  nor  bao|(ffied,imqjy9inLNiM^^. , , 

Fond  eyes;  4«).#isiMb'l99l»l>j99<ViJb9S«||b<.  r 
I^  on  this  wi«d»  9i7i9i^0IPmiMMi^  or.  s.t-.;,  f 

My  grier'd  ^M4^g,igr  fiiiRttni^^^te  ovi  *j  r  . 
Fortune  destro|iarin^.K,I#t^|<*  .  ,m^  „,  ^j^v  -i.: 
Love  kills  me  if  l\S»M^f9S,ii^    >    .bom  -ci  %v . 
Smoe  U)ve  and  FottmwMhfpiehipi^,  ». . 
Come^  Reason,  and  resolve  my  dooblful  wiaL 


Fly,  and  blind  Forttoae^tll]^g;nide, 

And  'gainst  the  blinder  god  rebel;  . 

thy  lovesick  hdiLtt  abftll'ttBi  fttfidd^^^  ^^^      J 

Where  soorn  anawnf-wtnM  4fikMf  o^MFp** 
Where  entr*h<^ m^b^ (hiibb Ma¥t^ g"^ '^ ^^^ 
Where  love  add'ftib  flflaio  l^#w^^^^'-' 
For  my  just  hand  maf 'iiAdiikaeiM^  ^^^*  ^  ' 
The  wheel  of  foHte*e,^Ufcg  Itttoyrfptfife.-   ' 


rnri  jrf  ■ 


•i.-r 


•  ,:i  »•  n  "f  »•  .irt'  £  < 


i*orr  • 

9t<t 


Wap  not,  mj.dpiir,  mfmmm»  h.7*  *irt  n.  :^. 


I/Mden  euoogh^|tHAHr<«^{»9^  -  .f 


henripefflft. 
rpleasnietn 


WhT  should  our  soynww  me^?  If  I 

Must  gCH  and  loseHSSTSBil^Uy* 

I  wish  not  thein  j  it  shall  relieve 

My  grief,  to  think  WA^lM'Jwii  grieve^ 

Yet  grieve  and  weep^  that  I  oiay  b«8ur 

Eveiy  ligfi  itid  c^wojPidir^  'Q^J  ^ht  ko 

TTiou  fe^*us)i«>,ygiSjj^  ^,,^. 

j'*ruij£  i  i^  <isw  Off?  -  iicfif  Jz£i)  ftLdJ  .1 

i'-^KI/^  tub  JBRHFJMiid  bos  aui  s^J^ 

•.j.iff  1)1  iqe  Mbi'ot'i  'nfd4|q£«  Joo^^  Wl 
Thi  la^.'Mfr3^^|Ui<nHii»3  .^i  imm  Ir  ebx^^ 
Under  this  iMMtn«»tttMQfii|ili  fffiu  <>3jum%  bak 
The  payeBte<tbiirf»flfi»<3^ji»|iwi>tt»**3.giL  v  T 
And  tfaelrJadf/Q«hdi«JN4*ff^flfPlllM39iq  ^;  >' 
If  any  of  fbwP»<t^ktt  MHklq  K  dip  c  ecici  '^' 
Known  va^>^hm(ith^mim9^t,w  ixss^q  ^i».-  .r 

Oi;  IfebhflHigtfpSiiBW  %.gimi  ;r.<  !  /x>  ^ Jil  ir.  .'    £*" 
As dflas^thlft.ai'tMi «il4b«^i  .« .  :  wa,  ji. ., 
Though  a  stranger  to  this  plaoa» 
)Bewasfca>dl»tfi?Wilfifl>»>IW^  WPiA  iyia.  .>i 

>Fec»yM«|MitN9««t4brnrt«i»<.  -.nj^i^  .^^^-^ 

aiatr&biod^]lidlP'Uii8.i»^llin»vixi  cr»di«^'  <i: 

*iU  14    Ajt.»  y   i  "'        i.«u>  *:jc-<uxi   "» i  •  ' 

Dan^terofQmgeViBieitdiiketfBii^ipi^ 
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MARIA  WENTWORTBU^OM  TIHBailKC  OF  BUCKINGHAM.       JSM 


Could  the  great  f  aest  j^fppger  bold  | 
The  fulMtaiiee  was  too  pure ;  the  ilame 

TeD.«U«Mte»'Cl&|Mdil  HttsngbV  afang 
A  grace  on  ^IMPt^J^'IbMicM  fJHMUg 
For  place  tli^Mten^t%  ill  6J^^^ ' 
The  teat  in  which  tk«j^^sdbitkt'tb  ifett',' 
So  the  (air  model  brt>ke,'ftilr*w1ikt'  " 
Of  room  toll^ni'lM^bHafit;       ' 


UtMiil  i'ljK.ioi     /,ii  . 


.iuiM  AMOTHER. 

Thii  little  taul^'tlHS  Ri»in^.i^,,  \  ,." 

OfbveipAAb|i9H^9i9^t>««omW      i 

The  dawnioff  ^^s<H)9>  ^i^  '^W^fflk  dear  m 

f>ar clouded. .^JjKJw.rfvMiCTiilW^  -v 

For  erer  9^^p^,br^^i .    Sita'     . 

3eiit4«^Jl4«i|^.^.wmrM,)^n^S  ^  ,.,.i^  „jt 

Twas  but  a  bud,  yet  did  contain 

Kfore  sweetneii  than  shall  spring  again ; 

\  budding  ster  thai  jaughi  bsffe  grown 

[nto  a  snn,  when  it  had  blown. 

^e^  life^fiS^S^'iyDg  stkte; 

Bat  now  his  empire  ends,  and  we  ,, 

From  6re and  W6uM% dartflitfci fM : 

His  brand,  bis  boW,1«m%ftfii«f^r^ 

The  flames,  the  arrdirtr/ADIfe'belVi    ' 


r  .  '  ^  EPiTAMl      '     .       . 
OM  TBI  LADT  t*  WIF^  TO  fj^  !¥•  t. 

Pas  hanmmy  oTcdtctiirs,  reatar<%,  gra^ce, 
lesutting  aii¥(lhe  iiiaglc  oT  ft  face)  ' "   '  ", 

)r  musical  sweet  tubes,  all  whicbcotAbf6M' 
To  crown  one  sbv^igb  b^ut^;  XUi  Cbnflti^  ' ' 
To  this  dark  Tault :  she  was  a  cabinet 
ITbere  all  the  cbojcCTt  stones' of  price  were  set ; 
Vhose  native  eolonn  and  pui«  Inst^  lent 
ler  eye,  cheek,  lip,  a  danling  ornament  \ 
(Tbose  ittiv  and  hidUftwUlftUls  did  express 
ler  inward  beauties  and  mind's  fisirer  dress ; 
'he  coiainft  dinKiai#  Iherwifo  ohiysoiite, 
'he  devont  sapphire,  em'rald  apt  to  write 
Lecorda  of  mem*ry,  cUlMK^hitMirfigtaTe*' 
iodserioasoliy«,«ip«silba»'A>tfa^swfa'  • 
lie  braan'a  Mai4Mit>«nV'«riny^slMtbifil»| 
'bispreciodiVflfltry^^>*«»'«*^tli»«ist'*    *">^ 
»n  AafOQ'a  epbod  phMlted  lMii#-tbafwnM  I 
•lie  only  pearl  was  IMmtiBg  tArhm  «toie  i 
Hiich  in  ber  Sarkmr's  boftl^rtMfwud  c«p»tt;< 
bparcbaaetbat,4toseMEMttlvaH<th«««ti<'  t- 

>  IV>liteoets;<tta'  wtXi  as  ctefity,  mmrt  todiM  vs  t 
sltere,  that  the  b«fd  aAlndesifr«li'««prfMliaoi 
le  heailicn  myflMAefy,  and  >0M  ^  A^-irtl 
world  beneath"  be  means  the  FJysinm  of  th 


mOMM    COMITIS.  ciiyi^LAWD    FH.tA    ^V^^ 
OBMITA,  yilUB|?iIAM^NJfl«AM  BXHAtATiT.  AM. 
.     DOM. — JEV.tVMr;-,'.    ,',-(|'  ,,  ..    .    ,      ..... 

A  HO  here  the  preciout  ^ust^jl^  laid. 
Whose  purely  tempered  clay  was  made 
fiefinodwtstibwigiiestbatiayfdii^     * 

Elsetbtaool^nswIioteKWitbiBr:  10 

h  broke  the  cmewwd lieHQ£sin,f..o.  vU        / 
Aiida[ywasbB«ehtiB-clrtr|ihsdi('<     •  i     -' 

In  height  it  soar'd  to  God  above. 
In  depth  it  did  to  knowledge  move. 
And  spread  in  breadt^rb  gcn^nl  lore. 

Before,  «MP%W»i««V[<lW«\/V   f     A 

To  parents  J  courtesy,  behind ; 

On  either  side  an^nalmiadt     ^.  «  ,^  n,   • 

Goodtotbepoorrt^kiBdnrdrto<>o{    -  <*'      - 

To  serraats  kind,  |«if|0n^M«bV^  .*  .    f .. 

To  nothing  bntbofftftMsOTjir*-.'.  of:  *d)  jyr^      •    » 

•  a.  .'j  j.o  "t'lioi*  *K-"V  '*'^'*  .n«"»i  vm  , 
So,thongb.i|^yijS|JBI]r4<i|f9^KMh4  -i.i« 
To  every  grace,  4l»ai" 
A  chaste  poIyiBMPR|SiiJ|«l«  «IR^^Pon'  ^n  .,,  * ^ 

i^rs|xia1I>ust. 


Lean  from  bcf^e JrY 

We  ow^thii  world,  Yhere'yirtvV  ffiP?,*^ 

Frail  as  our  flS^.f^,#'?„y>.?J^^ 


•  » 


J  J.  JO  V'rtl  u   --it  bi 


ON  THE  DUAE  W  ^fJCKINQHAM'. 

Biimssmis  MAiciBus  cBAaiasnu  Tiai  im*'^  ooKiims 
sic  PA]lkxrrATfT.  - 

Wbsh,  in  the  liraAsJirW^  af  ^MJhe^ 
The  life  the  death  of  Buckingbam 
Shall  be  rccOkdMl^  if  TMthlrlHMl'  b 
Incise  the  story  of  our  land. 
Posterity  shall  see^A'fthr    ^        •'     t      .         » 
Structure,  by  the  MUkfn'^f-    v      j^  i 
Of  two  kings  raised,  that  a^  leia  -        '  ^  ^i' ;   > 
Their  wisdom  than  their 'poi^  eiqifeMt    '  ' 
By  blinded  zeal  (wBosedoobeftll  light  ' 
Made  Murder's  scarlet'Vob^^'SiMMlil' wbitA/      •   '^ 
Whose  ▼ain-delodliig'phaAtasMi'charii/d  >   i    • 
A  ckraded  sullen  sout;  tfnd  ailM^d' 'I    />">   >j'    - 
A  desperate  hand  thirsty  of  MSftd^^    <    i  •'^^  /ti' 
Torn  from  the  fair  ctt^b  wb^te  it  Msodr ''  r  "  ^i 
So  the  majesitic  fabric  ftlL  '  i->    <    '-'   ^f 

His  actions  let  our  anMAsiBll-;  •'  t  /   *  "  (< 

■•'•'.,      *      ii    J   •  J  J...  ■  ' 

'  She  was  the^  eldest  daugfiter  of  sir  Tliomas 
Wentworthi^  who  was  afterwards  raised  to  the  title 
of  C]evel(|nd,,and  to  sevt^ral  important  dtg^itMslta 
the  state,  by  ttie  interest  of  anebbiAhop  Laud. 

?Tbia  wa^Qcifrga  VUliers,  the  j^rst.  duke' of 
AiqkiogbaiH^  ii^ ^.pwaa  introduced  to  the  6ourt  of 
James  1.  as  bis  fiivourite ;  and  atfterwacds.  In  the 
reign  •of  Charles  L  ascended  to  the  bigbest  dig- 
nitSiM.  IfeT  was  tbe  admiration  idd  tHtanr  ^  his 
tittle.  '-''■    '  -  ''   '  *•'*'      "'  ■•"'  '• 
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We  write  no  chronicle ;  tlut  fMle 
Wc«n  only  •omm's  &oe  and  itile, 
Which  cvVi  the  envy,  tbnt  did  wwt 
Upon  his  4oufUhing  estate^  „I^ 

Toni*d  to  toft  pity  of  his  death. 
Now  payg  hit  hearse ;  hot  that  cheap  breath 
Shall  not  blow  here,  nor  th'  unporo  brine 
Paddle  those  streams  that  bathe  this  shrine. 

These  are  the  picas  obseooies 
Dropp'd  from  his  chaste  wiM  pregnant  eyes 
In  frequent  showen,  and  were  alone 
By  her  coogeaiing  sigfaa  made  stone. 
On  which  the  carrer  dad  bestow 
These  ibms  and  cbaiaeten  of  woe : 
So  he  the  £uhioo  only  lent. 
Whilst  sh<t  wept  all  this  i 


ANQTHEIL 


FOUR  ^I9GS 

^ZfJSt^'S^W&J^V^dimM  BT  MY 

LOBJ>  CHAMBOttMHib^  "^i  fill*  fltMtSS  U* 

-    ^rf  *'^tB  actiiV  b'lnb  **  -  T 
■'i'w   .■»!   'f MO  q^ad«  noqtf  ♦«  1 -^'A^^ 


FnoM  whence  was  this  iM... 
This  Jealoasy,  into  the  wdHd . 
Game  sbe  from  H^l>    knsi:^ 


sisn,  nospBs,  siti  amamAf  sunt  advuu  :  wtctmro* 
Dims  anvH  Mmoa,  p^vca  p>rlbox. 

RiAMt,  when  these  doqib  stones  have  told 
In  borrowed  speech  what  guest  they  hold. 
Thou  sbalt  confeis  the  vain  pursuit 
Of  human  glory  yields  no  ftnit; 
.     Bnt  an  untimely  grnws.    If  Fate 
Gould  constant  happiness  create. 
Her  ministers,  Fortune  and  Worth, 
Had  here  that  miracle  brought  forth : 
They  IU*d  this  child  of  honour  where 
No  room  was  left  for  hope  or  fear. 
Of  more  or  less;  so  high,  so  great 
Hit  growth  was,  yet  so  aafe  his  seat: 
Safe  in  the  circle  of  his  friends ; 
Safe  in  his  loyal  heart  and  endaj 
Sale  in  his  native  Taliant  qnrit|  > 
By  favour  safe,  and  safe  by  merit; 
Safe  by  the  stamp  of  Nature,  which 
Did  strength  with  shape  and  grace  enrich  j 
Safe  in  the  cheerftil  courtesies 
Of  Aowii^  gestures,  qieech,  and  eyes  5 
Safe  in  his  bountSea,  which  were  more 
Propoition'd  to  his  mind  than  store : 
Yet  though  fer  virtue  he  becomes 
Involved  himself  in  bdrn>w*d  sums;' 
safe  in  his  care,  he  leaves  betray'd 
No  friend,  engag'd  no  debt  unpaid. 

But  though  the  stars  conspire  to  iibowV 
Upon  one  head  th*  UDlteci^ power 
Of  all  their  gnoes,  if  theirdire 
Aspects  must  other  breasts*  inspire 
With  vicious  thoughts,  a  murderer's  knife 
May  cut  (as  here)  their  darling^s  fife  f 
Who  can  be  happy  then,  if  Nature  miMt, 
To  make  one  happy  man,  make  aUoienijast^ 

•   .''  '''j 

*  This  little  poem  Is  not  desthute  of  some  pa- 
thetic touches,  expressive  of  the  lUvMribus  Jady's 
grief  who  is  supposed  to  ntter  them;  hot  the  e%ht 
oondnding  lines,  instead'  of  being  the  niound5il 
monody  of  a  widow,  degrade  it  into  the  wretched 
conceit  of  a  poetaster.— -But  this  wits  the  fesbion 
of  the** ^  ^^ 


Btemal  Hatred,  wiih 

But  she  the  daughter  is  ofLoWJ  f  /^' 
Sister  of  Beauty,     ^tgt.  t^ibiH 
Sbe  must  dariye  from  the  thii^  si  ~ 
Her  heavenly  Qff.«prin|i;    A^nnw 
>  FVom  tlMMa  inmoiltfl  mho  ennU  M. 
Draw  her  cold  frozen  waigf*^?^  ^^"*.  ^  '• ' 

If  not  from  Heaven  nor  11«»,'irtMr^'1Ma  '~ 
Had  she  her  birthf     Ans.  P  th*  hnnns  of  son. 
Beauty  and  Vear  dM  heir  evMII^ 
Yoangni  than  Levn,  Mdtar  tMsn  Hatn. 
Sfater  to  both,  by  Btenty  *a  si4s 
To  Love,  by  Fear  to  Role  aUyU' 
Despair  her  issue  as^  whose  roee 
Of  Ihiitful  misehii^  drowns  tto^paet 
Of  the  wide  enstii  in  a  swoln  flood 
Of  vinll^ievang^  spitOi  rage,  and  Wood. 


I€^ 


Oh  how  can  such  n  spoiionB  Bne 
Proceed  from  parenU  so  divine? 


As  streams,  which  from  thur  chrystnl 
Do  sweet  and  clear  their  waters  bring. 
Yet,  mingling  with  the  brackish  maifi. 
Nor  taste  nor  cokmr  they  retain. 

Yet  rivers  'twist  their  own  banks  Aosr 
Still  fresh :  can  JeabMi^  do  so  ? 


Yes,  whilst  sbe  kesfis  theMdOkitgfOu&fi 

Of  Hope  and  Fear,  her  e^ial  honnd : 

Hope,  sprung  from  isnmr,  wmth,  or  okumw 

Tow'nls  the  feir  objeot  aoft  nMite^;  ^'^ 

Whilst  Fear,  as  wnteMil  centitMA^ 

Doth  the  invadii^  ise  repd  s 

And  Jealonif^,  thus  mtat,4lolli  fm« 

The  season  and'll»«altof  lose: 

3at  when  ffenr  tnkos  a  I 

Stifling  the  child  of  r 

Then,  sittmg  on  th*  u ^^  . 

3he  like  a  tyrant  rales  nhmi  { 
As  the  wild  ocean  nnoonfin'd, 
Andi 


*  These  eatot|^naM||^  were  _ 

court,  and  had  always  attached  tnil^  a 
^terfaide,  or  sinne  samptnoos  iHeee  of 
OoiODe  of  these  occasions  the  nseae^ 

I  composed.    They  are  written  in  '—'- 

'  ancient  manner. 


aftbe 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


SON«8  IN  THB  FLAY. 


6or 


In  wlwt  Mtooa  did  the  godt  iKild  • 
Fsir  ImioeeiKse  and  tie  diaite  bed, 

Wheo  scandal'd  Virtue  mifl^t  be  bold, 
Bare-lbot  npoo  f harp  cnltarea,  spread 

O'er  burning  oekb^tDfliaieb;  yet  feel 

Nor  soorehmg  fire  nor  pieicuf  Heel  *  ? 

Why,  when  the  hardp^g'd  iron  did  torn 

Soft  as  a  bed  of  roses  blown. 
When  cruel  flames  fiN|pot  to  bum 

Their  ehUste,  pore  limbs,  should  man  algne 
'Gainst  female  innocence  conspire, 
Harder  than  steel,  fiercer  than  fire  ? 

Oh  hapless  sei*  npeqnal  sway 
Of  partial  honour !  who,  may  know 

Rebels  fnm  subjects  that.6hira, 
When  Malice  can  on  vesiaBr  throw 

Disgrace,  and  Fame  fix  hSgb  repute 

On  the  loose  qUiamelepa pssstitnte? 

Vain  Honour !  thou  art  hot  disgnise^i 
A  cheating  roicw,  aji^ggliog  art» 

No  judge  of  Virtue  whofM  pure  eyes 
Court  her  own  ima§^  ip  the  hnit,  . 

Mofe  pleas'd  with  her  trup  flguie  there. 

Than  her  false  e<^ho  in  the  ^a^    . 


f BPARATioii  or  i^yrcKf. 

Stop  the  chased  boar,  or  play 

With  the  lion's  ^aw,  yet  fhar 
From  the  love's  side  to  tear . 

The  idol  of  his  ionl  away.  ,. 

Though  lore  enter  by  the  sight 
To  the  heart,  it  doth  not  ily 
From  the  mind,  whenikom  the  eye 

The  fair  objects  t«k«  their  flif^t. 


Bat  since  want  piofokee  desire. 

When  we  lose  what  wn^efiBte 

Haye  enjpy;.4»  ^  wo  i^t^am, . 
Soislo?emoreseton.fi>ei.p   .V.  T       .     ^ 

Uvfe  doth  With  an  hQnmr.||(ilf^\  ^,      ,  /  ,  <  .'i.^ 
Glut  on  beauty,  janiC,|[pa'i^y.r  if    .         ' 
Safer  snatch  the  iiger'a  n^iy .  ^  ^    i 

Than  his  Tital  feo^df?|^^;^l,  .,,,',,.  , 

Yet,  thongh  ahsanoi^^WJMPM^    ")J*t-     '      '« 
Sharpen  the  keep.Mp^^.  ^^  •.  .  .  -        t 
Long  continuaace^qlfali|i|i|ftt/  i4: 
AH  l/>ve*s  characters  e^heeb^    .      r 

,'    .      '..'.■»  «  • 

<This  alwles  to  the'»«KSieoC  iMdil  by  fl)r^  a 
method  Inr, which  accused  persons  uivdfitook  to 
ptwjttfefr'infloc^e,  iy  .walklnV  bM-lo^d  aM 
barenbt -dfOr'' ifibe  red-hot  ploughshare  or  pteceili 
of  iiei7'fii8M  It  i^e<|aal  dltUh^es.  .  This  bar- 
hasedei  '^aMm  fifegan  befbre  the  conquest,  and 
cootinted  till  the  tite^VOei^  fit  <^^ 


For  the  sense,  not  fed»  dfemes 
Nourishment  nolo  the  mind, 
Which  with  expeetatioD  pin'4 

Lofe  of  a  consumption  dies. 


IV. 
IHOOMMinilGABIUTT  OF  LOTS* 

QuisnoK. 

'  Br  what  power  waa  love  confin'd 
Tooneolject?  who  can  bind. 
Or  fix  a  limit  to  the  free-bom  mind } 


Nature;  tor  as  bodies  may 

Move  at  once  but  in  one  wagr^ 
So  nor  can  minds  to  more  than  one  love  stray. 


Yet  I  feel  double  smart; 

Love's  twinn'd  fiamo^  his  fiorked  dait. 
Am.  Then  hath  wild  luH»  not  love  possest  thy  heart. 


Whence  springs  love?  Aiis.  From  beauty.   Qnsv. 
.   Should  the  effNri  not  multiply  [Wl^ 

'As  feat  in  the  heart  as  doth  the  cause  in  th*  eye  ? 


^  When  two  beauties  equaf  are, 
!     Sense  preferring  neither  fhir. 
Desire  sUnds  still»  distracted  'twist  the  pair. 

So  in  equal  distance  lay 

Two  fair  limbs  in  the  wol^s  way. 
The  hungry  beast  will  starve  ere  choose  his  prey. 

But  where  one  is  chief,  the  rest 

Cease  and  that's  alone  possesL 
Without  a  rival  monarch  of  the  breast 


•f  -^  \  u 


SONOS  m  THE  PLAY. 

A  ixMTia,  w  Tu  nisouisa  op  aw  Aiuaoii,  is  DSASLr 
aatovBo  OP  nis  Minasst. 

CsAsa,  thou  afilicted  soul,  to  mouroft 

Whose  k>ve  and  fiuth  are  j^id  with  scorn  ; 

For  I  am  starv*d  that  feel  the  b|isae«,  " 

Of  dear  embraces,  smiles  and!  ki^se^  •  / !' 

From  my  soul's  idol,  yet  complain     '   ^'     **"  .  , 

Of  equal  love  more  than  disdAiB. 

beauty's  exifc^  to  Imnent      ^ 

t^frosen  shades  of  baAtshmeBtt,     ' 

I  in  that  fair  bosom  dwell, 

it  if  my  Paradise  and  Hell; 

llanish'd  at  home,  at  once  at  ease 

In  t!be  tef<»  por^  ana  tost  on  seas. 

Osflse'iA'col^  jealous  fears  to  pine, 
Sad  wretch^  irhbm  rivals  undermine  ; 
fcfr  thoDgh  1  'hid  lock'd  in  Qiin<  arms 
My  life's  sole  joy,  a  traitor's  chacpis 
^Prevail ;  whilst  I  may  only  blame 
Myyelf,  that  mine  own  rival  am. 
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«os 


CAMV»P»iN% 


ANOTffEn. 


A  tjtn  naacoMD  ftou  BBATSBr  a  ihiMi*r,  wo  nv  i 
nnTAMT  tBAm  b«r,  acmrtAtm  ivvt. 

Oh  wfaitber  it  my  IWr  mui  tad, 

Bemring  bit  light  aot  hMt  away  } 
If  thou  repose  in  the  noitt  bed 

Of  the  sea-t|«eeii,  briiif  Wek  the  4tKf 
To  our  dark  clime,  and  Uioa  thak  Ik 
Bath'd  in  the  tea-4o«t  from  mine  eye. 

Upon  what  whirlwind  didft  thou  ride 

Hence,  remain  lixt  in  my  lieaft» 
From  me,  and  to  me ;  fled,  and  tyM  } 

Dark  riddles  of  the  amorooe  art ; 
Love  lent  thee  wkigt  to  iy ;  lo  be 
Uufcather*d  now  mott-ieit  with  mt. 

Help,  help,  brave  yootb!  I  bnni,  I  Meed  I 
l%e  cruel  god  with  bow  and  brand 

Parsuet  the  Mb  thy  ▼akwr  freed ; 

Disarm  him  with  thy  conquering  hand ; 

And  that  thon  may^  the  wiM  boy  tame. 

Give  me  his  dart,  keep  Umm  his  Aane. 


3D  BJBX.  JOmON, 

V90M  OCCASION   OF  H|;t    COB  OP  QSfIAlfCB,j&!|- 
MBXBD  TO  HU  PLAT  OF  THE  MEW  IMll  '. 

"Tn  trne  (dear  Ben.)  thy  jnst  ehastiB(ng  bend 
Hath  fix*d  upon  the  sotted  age  a  branO, 
To  their  swoln  pride  and  empty  sdiibbling  due : 
It  can  nor  judge,  nor  write ;  antf  yet,  tis  true. 
Thy  comic  Mnse  fW>m  ibe  exalted  tine 
Toudh'd  by  the  alchymist,  doth,  since  decline 
From  that  her  zenitli,  and  foretels  a  rod 
Aod'blushiog  erening^  when  she  goes  to  bed ; 
Yet  such  as  shall  outHthlne  the  glimmi^ring  Kgbt 
With  which  all  sUrs  shall  gild  the  folktwing  night. 
Nor  think  it  much  (since  ail  thy  eaglets  may 
Endure  the  sunny  trial)  if  we  say 
This  hath  the  stronger  wing,  or  that  dofb  shine 
TrickM  up  in  feirer  plumes,  since  aQ  are  thine. 
Who  hath  his  flock  of  cackling  geese  compared 
With  thy  tao'd  <|«hne  of  swans?  or  etee  who  dar*d 
To  call  thy  births  deform'd  ?  Bnt  if  thou  bind. 
By  city  custom,  or  by  gaTcT  kind. 
In  equal  shares  thy  lore  on  all  thy  race, 
We  may  distinguish  df  their  sex,  and  place ;    ' 
Thongh  one  hand  form  them,  and  through  one  brain 
Souls  into  all,  they  are  not  all  alike.  [strike 

Why  should  the  follies  then  of  this  doll  age 
Draw  flrom  thy  pen  such  an  immodest  rage 

>  This  was  the  last  of  Ben.  Jonson^s  dramatic 
productioos,  and  it  bore  every. mark  of  depai^ng 
mmius.  The  New*Inn  gave  him  more  vexation 
tiian  all  his  former  pieces  bad  done.  It  was.  ex- 
hibited at  the  theatre  without  any  success:  but  a 
great  poet  is  never  tired  of  fame ;  he  appealed 
ftom  the  stagis  to  the  closet,  and  published  his 
comedy,  having  preAxed  to  it  an  ode  addressed  to 
himself  to  which  he  con^plim^ted  Uis  own  abili- 
tiea,  and  set  the  critici  at  defiance.  To  this  ode 
•ur  poet  hers  alludes. 


Siwk*dbythywii 
Tt»  theft  Che  (load 
Into  thy  ink,  whHtt  tl«iB 
Repine  not  at  the  taoat^t 
That  slee&s  thy  temif  fN 
Pnuae,  bntamneei 
A  knotty  writer,  hkuf  iM 
Nor  think  it  theft,  iftb^Ytob 
From  conqoerM  anthdrti,  W' 
Let  othen  glut  on  flfeoe  iSti* 
Of  vnlgar  breath,  tnistiten 
Tby  labouiM  #orks  «hi|l  lir^ 
Th'  abortive  olF«pring  of  tMf 
TboQaitnotoftheirTanfcs   ^ 
Within  thin^  own  v«f)gft*£  tU, 
The  wiser  woiM  Mb  gftelar 
Thau  all  men  efa»»  tfam  Ikf^tH 


ASHYMEN&Al 


BmiOBABtt 


l^tL  me  (my  tove)  sioee  ^raica  tf^H 
The  holy  knot,  hast  didtt  M  Mr':'- 

A  new  inftued  spmt  slidfr' 
Into  thy  breast,  wMtiB«^Jm«j||]r 


Ffaft  tan  me  (sweet)  mkm n^^mm^s^m^ 

For  though  jrowr  voicn^t^  ^Jm  %MU 
Yet  did  my  soul  the  lenm  cm 
And  through  your  fjps  my 


Then  I  peiccivi^  wh^B  m>»  «M 

.   Ofkiveaiyaoo(vMaMl.4i4i 

Your  frosen  heait  ia  hm  plMB^ 

And  sweetly      ■-••---- 


'Tistfoe;  fbrwJMBith 

Of  soula  WW  made  wkk  ofaai 
I  straight  might  feel'di«w*d  «m 

But  gentle  heat  tbeoogli  eem^ 


Oh  blest  diamhioii!  ttetdothflo 
Out  bodiee  feom  oar  mHi  i 

As  two  do  one  and  one  Ibor  gnaiV^ 
Each  by  coatractkm  mult^piy'lL 

^  f  Carew  here  aUodea  to  the 
Kentt  which  have  prosad 
d  vessels  and  thifar  «N«a. 
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Itinn.  iDjr  Bo8$h?o^D(^  l|lLin%Ke  pur  IM^i 
Since  there  my  winmgsSuoothJK?^* 


TO  THE  &S9l9ft^y^AlHQLESEA. 


Krar 

And  pdlB^^l^!iarp^a^eI  bU'fr^h  cheek 
!,nfew.bejtrothed  ipaid 
if;  &jmiisx  senate  laid     '..,* 
;  |Sf  jilirttf^  co^t^  throng 
leart^JJA^ijIlepqe  bound  the  tongue e 
r4,of  pavati^  fiorrow  k^eir . 
pen.iiQ^^  f^ii:fjl4  misttress  dreW» 
lii!i<^..v9e  h^  W  duU  sense  , , 
ever-?i?fye/:w  ii^ftuei^ce, 
feVssjf^rdwffrt'b^yWjaafelt,  .    , 
•"^jid  J>^09^  f  9t  b«egaji  tP  ni«lt  ^ 
,imtin<%djd  to'iDy  Wood  ftvifgest 


o^h 


Smird 

Thair 

Griefi 

It 

Thaa 

And 

Sosenr^ 

Attbe 

Griefs 

Inth' 

But  wVitf  t  te^  tjji  n^^^ 

The  fiuTW  PnMlch  <|C  Denny's  aocfeat  stem, 

Was  fhNn'WAt'i^'sket  stolen,  from  this  trunk  torn, 

I  ImumI  JDMt  cnw-ie  why  they,  why  I  slioald  mourn. 

But  who  shall  ymSnny  arCless  pen,  to  drew 
Tkoae  bloominff  beauties  whtch  I  never  saw  > 
Hnw  shair  |«MMtfielMre  my  «)ory, 
If  1  bar  crowded  graces,  and  the  rlory 
Ditc  to  ber  ripMiMM  MbN  i^ate 
Without  the  knowledge  of  her  mortal  state  ? 
Shall  I»  at  once  Appelffes,  here  a  feature. 
There  atanl  ^  fface;,  aad  rjfling.  so  whole  nature 
Of  all  the  sweets  a  learned  eye  cai;  see. 
Figure  one  Venus,  and  say,  "  Such  was  she^" 
ShaU  1  her  l«||n|J  «iU,inth  whajt  of  old 
Hath  of  the  worlhies  of  her  sex  been  told ; 
Aad  what  all  pens  andliOMB  to  all  dispense. 
Restrain  to  her  by  a  prophetic  sense  } 
Or  shaTT  f ,  to  tfie  mbml  and  divine 
EKactesfrlB#s,  shape  by  an  ^veo  line  - 
A  life  so  straight,  as  it  shotild  shame  the  square 
Left  inrtb«r^«s6fKather{ne  or  Clare,    ^ 
And  odl  it  hers  ?  Say^  "  So  did  she  begin  $ 
And,  had  she  lir'd,  such  had  her  progress  been  ?** 
These  are  dnH^wlytf}  bf  ^Mk-base  peiis,  fbr'hife, 
Uinb  glofion><^^ee;  nufl  ffrofti  Ajm^Wo's  tjftiire  ' 
Steal  holy  ditti(i^  wMsi  pttjfefifly  they  ^   ' 
Upon  the  bcnne  <ire<r«^«tratnp<ft  hrf. 

We  will  not  bartbe  (by  corpse  with  a  forced  tear, 
Nor  ShaU  thy  timin  bori^w  the  blacks  tbey  wear ; 
Sttcb  vulgar  apieeand-gnaaiembMm  not  thee ; 
Thou  art  thetba0f»«f  trOtIr,  BOtpoeery; 
Thou  Shalt  aiMtea  a  trial  liylfhy'peerij    ' 
Virgins  of  equal  kpth;  of  aqnifl  yaafs; 
Whoae  yirtiies.  held  with  thine  an  emulous  strife. 
Shall  draw  thy  picture,  and  record  thy  life : 
One  shall  eospbero  thine  eyes»  another  shall 
Impearl  thy  te^  a  tbiid  thy  white  ^d  sniaU 
Hand  shall  besnon^  a  fbuith  inc«madme 
Thy  rosy  cheek  ^  until  each  beauteous  liao^ 
Drawn  by  ber  band  in  whom  that  part  excels, 
Algft  in  ^ff§fifimr%  wbare  all  beauty  dwelK 

isffeW    •^•'^'-*'^ 
•fCariisle. 
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Others,  in  ttfsk,  shd)  f^ior.  o^ice  ▼irtoai  share ;     - 

SoroeshaD  tbeirbirtb,9ome  their  ripe  growth  declare, 

yhogghaiggaadreirtg  ^^  pitflviwhateh'dly  dee^s; 

They  shall  rebate  bo«  tbi^  badst  all  the.  seeds 

Of  every  virtue,  which  in  the  pursuit 

Of  tiflae  most  have  hattagbt  fisBlbradwisad  ifwt» 

Thus  Shalt  thou  fpoafi  thofflooth  of.  fiory  raise 

A  glorious  journal  oitb}ittbM^d«ys» 

Like  a  bright atarahot«nam  ln8.splMre^  whose  race 

In  a  continued  liaaofilam#a.we  trace. 

This,  if  surveyed,  shall  tii  thfMriaw  impart 

How  little  more  than  late  thou  wert,  thou  art: 

This  shall  gain^osadit  wlahan«aeading.itme% 

When  nor  by  bribed  pana,  «or4mrtia|  rhimet 

Of  engaged  kiadicd^utithe  saoted  «(ath 

Is  storied  by  the  paitnesa  o£  thy  youth  i 

Their  breath  shaU  saint  thea^  andbe tbiii  tb^  pcide. 

Thus  ev'o  by  siaala  to  ba  datfy'd. 


TO  THF  COUNTSSSf  OF  ANQLESEA  ', 


UPON  TBK  MiiiODtaAtfftT  nrniB  laaiBmn  uAtb  op 


I  the  daughter,  of  Jamet  Haf ,  ftnt  c«rl 


Madam,  men  say  ion  keep  with  dropping  eyes 
Your  sorrows  flresh,  wat^ng  ihe  rose  that  lies 
Pall'n  from  your  cheeksupoo  yourdear  lord's  hearM« 
Alas!  those  dcfoofs  no*  no  more  can  pierce 
His  cold,  pale  nostril,  nor  the  crimson  dye 
Present  a  graceful  blush  to  his  dark  eye. 
Think  you  that  flood  of  pearly  moisture  bktb 
The  ;iirtne  febled  of  old  ;B8on'&  bath.  ^ 
You  may  your  beauties  and  your  youth  consamiai 
Over  hift  urn,  and  with  y^ur  sighs  perfume 
The  solitary  vault,  which,  as  you  groan. 
In  hollow  ecboes  shall  repeat  your  ipoan : 
There .ypo  may  wither,  and  an  autumn  bring 
Upon  yotnr  self,  but  not  call  back  his  spring. 
Forbeitr  your  frnitless  grief  then  f  and  let  those 
Whpse  love  was  doubted,  gvSn  belief  with  sbow» 
To  their  suapect^  feith;  you  whose  whole  life 
In  every  act  crown'd  you  a  constant  wife. 
May  spare  the  practice  of  that  vulgar  trade. 
Which  superstitious  custom  only  made : 
Rather,  a  widow  now  of  wisdom  prove 
The  pattera,  as  a  wife  you  were  of  love. 
Yet  since  you  surfeit  on  your  grief,  'tis  fit 
I  tett  the  worid  upan  what  cares  you  sit 
Glutting  your  sorrows  ;  and  ^  poce  include 
His  story,  your  excuse,  my  gratiUide, 

You,  that  behold  bow  yoi»  ^d  lady  Meads      > 
TiMise  ashes  with  her  tears,  Ifi»t,  as  she  spend* 
Her  tributary  sighs,  the  frequent  gust 
Might  scatter  up  and  dawn  tl^  noble  dust  j 
Know,  when  that  heap  of  atoms  was  with  blood 
Kneaded  to  solid  flesh,  and  firmly  stood 
On  sUtely  pillars,  the  rare  form  might  move 
The  frowatd  Ino's,  or  chaste  Cynthia's  love. 
In  itoOtion,  actire  grace;  in  rest,  a  caUn ;  . 

Attractive  swe^ess  brought  both  wound  and  bala^  . 
To  evei-y  heart ;  he  was  composM  of  all .  .    | 

The  wishes  of  ripe  virgins,  when  they  call  ^ 

Fbr  Hymen's  rites,  and  in  their  fencies  wed 
A  shape  of  studied  beauties  to  their  bed.  ^ 

.    » TWs  was  ElirabelJi.  the  wife  of  the  renowned 
Arthur  Anneslcy,  first  earl  of  Anglcjey,  and  daiiglf- 
ter  of  sir  James  Altham. 
R  r 
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CABSfirS  POEMS; 


Within  tUw  aorfdos  pidaoe  dwcAi  a  mmk  • 

Qttve  liutretoewh  port,  and  to  the  wiu>les 

This  drertUi  ftce  in^owtoovs  Biniieft;  and  99 

From  comely  geftoret  sweeter- maoDere  flow. 

This  courage  joined  to  strength ;  so  the  hand,  benl> 

Was  Valour's ;  open*d,  Bouoty^s  ioBtranieDtj.        ^ 

Which  did  the  scale  and  swoid  of  Juslioe  baU» 

Knew  how  to  brandish  sted  and  scatter  gold* 

This  taaght  him  not  t'  engage  bis  modest  tongue 

In  suits  of  private  gain,  though  public  wrong ; 

Nor  misemploy  (as  is  the  great  man's  use) 

His  credit  with  his  master,  to  tradu<e» 

Deprave,  malign,  and  ruin  Innocence, 

In  prood  rerenge  of  some  mis^jadg'd  cffeaoe : 

But  all  his  actioai  had  the  noble  eod 

To  advance  desert,  or  grace  some  worthy  fnond* 

He  chose  not  in  the  active  stream  to  swia. 

Nor  hunted  Honour,  which  yet  hunted  hioi ; 

But  like  a  quiet  eddy  thai  hath  fbund 

Some  hollow  creek,  there  turns  his  wateia  round. 

And  in  oontiuQal  circles  dances,  free 

From  the  impetuous  torrent  j  so  did  he 

Give  others  leave  to  turn  the  wheel  of  stale, 

(Whose  steerless  motion  spins  the  subject^s  fate) , 

Whilst  he/retii'd  from  the  tumultuous  noise 

Of  court,  and  suitors'  press,  apart  eiyoys 

Freedom,  md  mirth,  himself,  bis  tioM,^and  fficiDds, 

And  with  sweet  retiah  tastes  each  hour  he  spends. 

I  could  remember  hew  his  noble  heajrt 

First  kindled  at  your  beauties  I  with  what  art 

He  chas'd  his  game  throngb  all  apposing  fiwrs. 

When  I  bis  sighsto  you,  and  back  your  tears 

Coov^*d  to  him  ;  ho«r  loyal  then,  and  how 

Constant  he  prov'd  sinee  to  his  marriage  vow, 

80  as  bis  waadriqg  eyes  never  drew  in 

One  lustful  thaugbt  to  ienpt  his  soul  to  sin^ 

But  that  I  fear  such  meatioa  ratber  may 

Kindle  new  grief,  than  blow  the  eld  away. 

Then  let  him  rest,  jain*d  to  great  Buckingham^ 
And  with  his  brother*s  mingle  his  bright  flame^ 
Lookup,  and  meet  their  beams,  and  you  from  thence 
May  chance  derive  a  cheerful  influence. 
Seek  him  no  more  in  dnst,  bat  call  again 
Your  scattered  beauties  home ;.  and  so  the  pen» 
Which  Aow  I  tokaflpom  this  sad  elegy, 
Shall  sing  the  trophies  of  your  eon%u>ing  eye. 


ANSIEGY 

VWH 
TUB  DEATH  OF  DOCTOR  DOH^E*, 

SHAH'  OF  ST.*  nLut*f. 

On  we  not  ftproeftom  widow'd  BMtoy,  ■■ 
Now  thou  art  dead,  great  I^MUie,  one  elegy 
To  crown  thy  bearse  ?  Why  yet  did  we  net  crust. 
Though  with  unkneaded,  doU|fh-bak'd  prose,  thy 

dust; 
Such  as  th*  ttncisarM  lect'rer  ftom  the  flowV 
Of  fading  rhetoric,  ihort-liv'd  as  his  hour, 

'  This  excellent  poet  is  better  known  in  our.  age 
by  his  Satires,  which  were  modernised  and  verified 
by  Mr.  Pope,  than  by  his  other  works,  which  are 
scaree.  If  he  waA  not  the  greatest  poet,  he  was  at 
leas^  the  greatest  wit,  of  James  the  First's  reign 
Carew  seems  to  have  thought  still  more  highly  o. 


Dry  as  the  san4  tbajt  wwipwrf  it,  an^lgy 
Upon  the  ashes  00  the  fimend  day  ? 
Have  we  not  tune,  nor  voice }  Didst  tlioo  < 
Through  all  our  language  both  the  words  and  ssase  ? 
T  is  a  sad  truth.    The  pulpit  may  her  plain 
And  Bober  christian  preoiBpts  still  retains 
Doctrines  it  may,  and  whotsooie  nses»  liaaic. 
Grave  homilies,  and  lectures  ;  bat  the  flaase 
Of  thy  brave  soul  (that  shot  such  heat  and  U^ 
As  burnt  our  Earth,  and  made  our  dniVinnilniilit. 
Committed  holy  rapes  upon  the  will. 
Did  through  the  eye  the  melting  heaii&49ti). 
And  the  deep  knowledge  of  dark  tnUhs  so  taaeh; 
As  sense  might  judge  what  laney  conldjvitr«eac|) 
Must  bedasir*d  for  ever.    So  the  fira 
That  fills  with  spirit  and  heat  the  Ddpluc  4«air 
Which,  kindled  first  by  the  Promethenn  biMlh, 
Gk>w'd  here  a  while,  lies  queoch'd  nov  in  t|>y.ikatb 
The  Muses*  garden,  with  pedantic  weeda  ^ . 
O'ertpread,  was  purg'd  by  theei  the  laay  paed^n 
Ofservile  imitation  thrown  away«  <     t.^-i 

And  fresh  invention  planted.    Tboudidst^y.   f 
The  debts  of  our  penurious  bankrupt  aens 
licentious  thefts,  that  make  poetic  ragn 
A  mimic  fuiy,.  when  our  souls  must  ba  •  r, 

Posiest  or  with  A^iacreon's  ecstasy  ,    .      ^t 

Or  Pindar*s,  not  their  own ;  the  subtle  client 
Of  sly  exchanges,  and  the  juggling  feat 
Of  two-edg'd  swords  $  or  whatsoever  wrong 
By  ours  was  done  the  Gre^k  or  Latin  tongne^ 
Thou  hast  redeem*d  i  and  open*d  us  a  minn 
Of  rich  and  pregnant  foncy ;  drawn  a  line 
Of  masouliDa expression,  wlucb  badfwd  > . 
Old  Orpheus  seen,  or  all  the  ancient  btood 
Our  superstitious  fools  admire,  and  bold 
Their  lead  more  precious  than  thy  bnmiah'd  goM, 
Thou  hadst  been  their  exchequer,  and  no  more 
They  each  in  other's  dung  had  aearch'44nB-opB«// 
Thou  Shalt  yield  no  precedence,  but  gf  tiine». 
And  the  blind  fote  of  language^  whose  tnn'4  chioae 
More  charms  the  outward  sense :  yet  tnoo  nany*||t 
From  so  great  disadvange  greater  (asae^     '  (/cfawii 
Since  to  the  awe  of  thy  imperious  wit ..  j 

Our  troublesome  language  bends,  madejMily. fit 
With  her  tough  thick-rib*d  hoops  to  gird  wiruK  .; 
Thy  giant  £u)cy,  which  had  provM  to(>  liMwVt 
For  their  soft,  meltmg  phrases*    As  ia  tim^.        ^ 
They  had  the  sUrt,  so  did  they  cull  the  ptme    ^ 
Buds  of  inventioo  many  a  hundred  year,.  . 
And  left  the  rifled  fields,  besides  the  fcar    . 
To  touch  their  harvest  {  yet  from  thoae  b^rn  knd^ 
Of  what  was  only  thine,  thy  only  hands 
(And  that  their  smallest  work)  have  gle 
Than  all  those  times  and  tongues  eouldi^^np^b  , 

But  thou  art  gone,  and  thy  tfrict  laws  wm  ^ ., 
Too  hard  for  libertines  in  poetry  i        . .  ,    ,.  ^ :  -.<  > 
They  will  recall  the  goodly,  exiPd  train  ,'     . 
Of  gods  and  goddesses,  which  in  thy  jmt  vpfp    .< 
Was  banish'd  noble  poems.    Now,  with  iheat^ 
The  silenc*d  tales  i*  th'  Metamorphoses 
Shall  stuff  their  lines,  and  swell  the  windy  peige ; 
Till  verse,  refin'd  by  thee.  In  this  last  age 
Turn  balladp-ihime,  or  those  old  idoU  be 
Ador'd  again  with  new  apostney.  '  ... 


him ;  for  in  another  place  he.eaaha  him 
the  other  bards^  ancient  and  modemt  ■ 

-— Dowie,  worth  all  that  want  belbrt: 
He  died  in  the  year  1631. 
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Ohyttoime!  tlmt  break  with  antQb'd  verse 
Tbe  rerereod  sitence  that  attendt  thy  hearse  i 
WBoie  sokmi,  awftil  mumrarB  were  to  thee, 
Mnre  fhan  tlioae  nide  Knea,  a  fftud  elegy ; 
ThcrdM  i*KM;laMi  in  a  dumb  eloquence 
The  death  of  all  the  arts,  whqBe  infioence, 
Orowiife^le,  fa  iMtte  pantmg  niimhera  lies, 
GaspiBg'iihort-whided  aeoents,  and  ao  dies : 
So  4Mk  the  swHti y«-tiinihig  wheel  net  stand 
V  fhr  hMiaiit  we  withdraw  the  mot  iug  hand. 
But  some  shott-time  retafais  a  iaint,  weak  course, 
By  Tirtne  of  the  first  idiimlsitre  ibree; 
AAA  to,  wifilst  I  cast  on  thy  ftmeral  pile 
•Thy  «rbwn  of  bays,  oh  let  It  crack  a  while. 
And  spit  disdain,  till  the  devouring  flashes 
Sa^k  All  the  moistare  up,  then  turn  to  ashes. 

f  win  not  draw  ttie  envy,  to  engross 
M  Qiy  paffefcUola,  or  weep  all  the  Iosb  $ 
Those  are  too  numerous  Ibr  one  elegy, 
Ao^  t  is  too  great  to  be  ezpress'd  by  me  r 
Let  others  carve  the  rest;  it  shall  snfilce, 
I  oof  thy  grave  this  epitaph  incise. 
'*  Here  lies  a  kfaig  that  rut M  as  he  thought  fit 
The  miiveisal  monarchy  of  wit ; 
Here  lies  two  ilamens',  and  both  those  the  best ; 
Apollo's  first,  at  last  the  trae  God's  priest/' 


IN  ANSWER 


AX  ELBGlACAIIf.B1Tni  VPeif  THE  DBAVn  OF  THE 
Stlf«  OV  •WBDBN  ' 

raOIC  AUESLIAM  TOWNSBNX>,  INVITINC  MS  TO  WHITS 
ON  THAT  SUBJBCt. 

Wnr  dost  thou  sound,  my  dear  Aurelian, 

Iq  so  shrill  actions,  from  thy  Barbican, 

A  kmd  alarum  to  my  drowsy  eyes.% 

Bidding  them  wake  in  tears  and  elegies 

For  mighty  Sweden's  fall  >  Alasl  how  may 

My  lyric  feet,  that  of  the  smooth,  soft  way 

Of  Love  and  Beauty  only  know  tbe  tread, 

In  dancing  paces  oelebrate  the  dead 

Victorious  king,  or  his  majestic  hearse 

Profane  with  tb'  bumble  touch  of  their  low  verse  ? 

Virgil  nor  Locan,  no,  nor  Tasso,  more 

Than  both;  not  Donne,  worth  all  that  went  before; 

With  the  united  labour  of  their  wit 

Contd  a  just  poem  to  this  subject  fit 

His  actions  were  too  mighty  to  be  rais*d 

ffig^^  by  verse :  let  him  in  prose  be  praised, 

tn  modest  f&ltl^fiil  story,  which  his  deeds 

Shidl  isirtt  to  poems:  wben  the  next  age  reads 

Of  Francfort,  Leipsic,  Warsburgh,  of  the  Rhine, 

The  Leek,  the  Danube,  Tilley,  Wallestein, 

Bairaria,  Dapenheim,  Lntzen  field;  where  he 

Gahs'd  after  death  a  postbome  victory, 

'  Alluding  to  his  being  both  a  poet  and  a  divine. 

*  Oustavns  Adolphus,  the  great  protector  of  the 
pratestants  in  Oermany  $  wbo^  afier  having  snb- 
doed  logria,  Livonia,  and  Pomerania,  was  killed  at 
Ike  bACtfe-of  Latscn,  near  Leipsic. 

*  Oar  author  in  this  passage  lost  sight  of  his 
nsoal  cotrfttyW'  T»  "  sound  as  alarum  to  the 
eyes**  is  a  harsh  expression  on  this  side  of  the  Irish 
Channel.— But,  quandoque  dormitat  Homeru*. 


They'll  think  his  acts  thiagsratber  feign'd  than  done, 

Like  our  romances  of  the  Knight  o*  th*  Sua 

Leave  we  him  then  to  the  grave  chronicler. 

Who  though  to  annals  he  cannot  refer 

His  too-brief  story,  yet  his  journals  may 

Stand  by- the  CiBsar's  years  y  and  every  day 

Cut  into  mmutes,  each  shall  more  contain 

Of  great  designment  than  an  emperor's  reign : 

And  (since  *t  was  but  bis  church-yard)  let  him  have 

For  his  own  ashes  now  no  narrower  giave 

Than  the  whole  German  continent's  vast  womb, 

Whilst  all  her  cities  do  but  make  his  tomb. 

Let  us  to  Supreme  Providence  commit 

The  fate  of  monarches  which  first  thought  it  fit 

To  rend  the  empire  from  the  AostviAo  gva^p. 

And  next  from  Swedecfs,  even  wben  ha.  did  cla^p 

Within  his  dying  arms  the  sov'reignty 

Of  all  those  provinces,  that  men*  might  see 

The  Divine  Wisdom  would  not  leave  that  land 

Subject  to  any  one  kmg's  sole  oommand. 

Then  let  the  Germans  fear,  if  Casaar  shall. 

Or  the  united  prlMes,  rile  and  foil  $   > 

But  let  us  that  in  myrtle  bowers  sit, 

Under  seenre  shades,  nse  the  benefit 

Of  peace  and  pleniyi  which  the  blesasd  band 

Of  our  good  king  gives  this  obdumtd  land ; 

Let  us  oir  revels  sing,  and  let  thy  breath 

(Which  flird  Famous  trumpet  with  Oustavws*  death, 

Blowing  his  name  to  Heaven)  gently  inspire 

Thy  past*ral  pipe  till  all  our  swains  admire    - 

Thy  song  and  subject,  whilst  they  both  eomprise 

The  beauties  of  the  Shepherd's  Paradise  ^ : 

For  who,  like  thee,  (whose  loose  discovrse  is fkr  < 

More  neat  and  poIishM  than  our  poemsave; '  -.  '  ^ 

Whose  very  gait's  mdre  graoefiit  than  our  danoe) 

In  sweetly  flowing  numbers  may  advance 

The  glorious  night :  when,  not  to  act  foul  rapes. 

Like  birds,  or  beasts,  but  in  their  angel-shapes 

A  troop  of  deities  came  down  to  guide 

Our  steerless  harks  in  Passion's  swelling  tide  ' 

By  Virtue's  card,  and  brought  us  from  above 

A  pattern  6f  their  own  celestial  love. 

Nor  lay  it  in  dark  sollen  precepts  drown'd; 

But  with  rich  fancy  and  clear  action  crolm'd, 

Throihgh  a  mysterious  fable  (that  was  drawn 

Like  a  transparent  veil  of  purest  lawn 

Before  their  dazzling  beauties)  tbe  divine 

Venus  did  with  her  heavenly  Cupid  shine: 

The  story's  curious  web,  the  masculine  stile. 

The  subtle  sense,  did  time  and  sleep  beguile : 

Pinion'd  and  charm'd,  they  stood  to  gaze  upon 

Th*  angel-like  forms,  gestures,  and  motion  ; 

To  hear  those  ravishing  sodnds,  that' did  dispense 

Knowledge  and  pleasure  to  tbQ  soul  and  sense. 

It  fill'd  us  with  amazement  to  behold 

Love  made  all  spirit;  his  cQrpqi!ea] jxiold. 

Dissected  into  atoms,  melt  away,    . 

To  empty  air,  and  from. the  gros^  allay 

Of  mixtures  and  compounding  accjdentSy 

Refin'd  to  immaterial  elements. 

But  when  the  queen  of  beauty  did  inspire 

The  air  with,  perfumesy  and  our  hearts  with  firei  . 

Breathing,  from  her  celestial  organ,  sweet 

Harmonious  notes,  our  sools  fell  at  her  feet 

And  did  with  humble,  reverend  duty,  more 

Her  rare  perfections  than  high  state  adore. 


*  The  title  df  a  poem  wtitteB  by  Auraliatt  Tawft- 
send.  -  '        • 
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Tbew  harmless  pastimes  let  my  TowHseind  shig 
To  runU  tunes;  not  that  thy  Muse  wants  wing 
To  soar  a  loftier  pitch,  (for  she  hath  made 
A  nohle  flight,  and  plac*d  th*  heroic  shade 
Above  the  reach  of  oar  faint,  flagging  rhiroe  $) 
But  these  are  subjects  proper  to  our  clime. 
Tomies  \  masks,  theatres  better  become 
Our  Halcyon  days.  Whattboagh  tbe  German  drum 
Bellow  for  freedom  and  revenge }  the  noise 
Concerns  not  us,  nor  should  divert  our  joys ; 
Nor  oaght  tbe  thunder  of  their  carabina 
Drown  the  sweet  airs  of  our  tun'd  violins. 
Believe  me,  friend,  if  their  prevailing  pow'rs 
Crain  them  a  calm  security  like  ours. 
They  Ml  hang  their  arms  upon  the  olive  bough. 
And  dance  and.  revel  then  as  we  do  now. 


UPON  MR.  m  MOVNTAGUE 

*   HIB  RETURN  FROM  TRAYBL. 

Lkad  the  black  bull  to  slaughter,  with  the  boar 
And  lamb ;  then  purple  with  their  mingled  gore 
The  Oceaki's  curled  brow,  that  so  we  may 
The  sea-gods  for  their  careful  waftage  pay : 
Send  grateful  incense  up  in  pious  smoke 
To  those  mild  spirits  that  cast  a  curbing  yoke 
Upon  the  stubborn  winds,  that  calmly  blew 
To  the  wishM  shore  our  long*d-for  Mountague : 
Then,  whilst  the  aromatic  <Miours  bum 
In  honour  of  their  darling's  safe  return. 
The  Muse's  quire  shall  thus  with  voice  and  hand 
Bless  the  fair  gale  that  drove  his  ship  to  land. 

Sweetly-breathing  vernal  air, 
That  with  kind  warmth  do*st  repair 
^inter*8  ruins ;  from  whose  breast 
All  the  gums  and  spice  of  th'  east 
Borrow  their  perfumes ;  whose  eye  ' 
Gilds  the  mom,  and  clears  the  sky ; 
Whose  disshevePd  tresses  shed 
.  Pearls  upon  the  violet  bed  j 
On  whose  brow,  with  calm  smiles  dress'd. 
The  halcyon  sits  and  builds  her  nest ; 
Beauty,  youth,  and  endless  spring, 
Dwell  upon  thy  rosy  win?. 
Thou,  if  stormy  Boreas  throws 
Down  whole  forests  when  he  blows. 
With  a  pregnant  flow'ry  birth" 
Canst  refresh  the  teeming  earth : 
If  he  nip  the  early  bud, 
If  he  blast  what 's  fair  or  good, 
Tf  he  scatter  our  choice  flowers. 
If  he  shake  our  hills  or  bowers. 
If  his  nide  breath  threaten  us; 
Thou  canst  stroke  great  Eolus, 
And  from  him  the  grace  obtain 
To  bind  him  in  an  iron  chain. 

ThuSywhilst  you  deal  your  body  'monest  your  friends, 
And' fill  their  circling  arms,  my  glad  soul  sends 
This  her  embrace :  thus  we  of  Delphos  greet ; 
As  lay-men' clasp  their  hands,  we  join  our  feet. 

*  This  species  of  entertainment,  we  suppose,  was 
a^kin  to  our  modem  routs,  the  expression  seeming 
to  be  borrowed  from  the  Spanish  tornado^  or  htirri- 


MASTER  W.  MOUNTAGXTE. 

Sir,  I  arrest  you  at  your  eowtttry's  suit. 
Who,  as  a  debt  to  her,  requires  tbe  fruit 
Of  that  rich  stock,  wtteh  she  by  Katimfs  band 
Gave  you  hi  trust,  to  th'  use  of  this  whole  land  r 
Next  she  hidites  you  of  a  fekioy, ' 
For  stealing  what  was  her  propriety  S 
Yourself,  from  hence ;  so  seekmg  to  convey 
The  public  treasure  of  the  state  away. 
More :  y'  are  accus'd  of  ostracism^  the  Gate 
Impos'd  of  old  by  the  Athenian  state 
On  eminent  virtue;  but  that  curse  which  th^' 
Cast  oo  their  men,  you  on  your  country  lay: 
For,  thus  divided  firom  your  noble  parts. 
This  kingdom  lives  in  exile^  and  all  bearta . 
That  relish  worth  or  honour,  being  rest  - 
From  your  perfections,  suffer  bani8hiiiefit> 
These  are  your  public  injuries;  but  1  ■    > 

Have  a  just  private  quarrel,  to  defy 
And  call  you<  coward ;  thus  to  run  away  . 
When  you  had  pierc'd  my  heart,  not  daain^  stay 
Till  I  redeem'd  my  honour:  but  I  swvar 
By  Celiacs  eyes,  by  the  same  force  to  taar 
Your  heart  from  you,  or  not  to  end  this  strife^ 
Till  J  or  6nd  revenge,  or  lose  my  life. 
,  But  as  in  single  fights  it  oft  hath  been 
In  that  unequal  equal  trial  seen. 
That  he  who  had  received  the  wrong  at  first. 
Came  from  the  combat  oft  too  with  tbe  worst  ; 
So  if  you  foil  me  when  we  meet,  I  Ml  then 
Give  you  fair  leave  to  wound  me  so  again. 


OVTBE 

MARRIAGE  OF  T.  K.  AND  C  a 

THE  MORNING  STORMY. 

Such  should  this  day  be,  so  the  Sun  sboold  hide 

His  bashful  face,  and  let  the  conquering  briiie 

Without  a  rival  shine,  whilst  he  forbears 

To  mingle  bis  unequal  beams  with  hert; 

Or  if  sometimes  he  glance  his  squinting  eye 

Between  tbe  parting  clouds,  *t  is  but  to  spy. 

Not  emulate  her  glories,  so  oomes  dreit 

In  veils,  but  as  a  masker  to  the  feast  [blow. 

Thus  HeaVn  should  lowr,  aoch  stormy  gaatashoold 

Not  to  denounce  ungentle  fates,  but  show. 

The  cheerfol  bridegroom  to  the  clouds  aod  wind 

Hath  all  his  tears  and  all  his  sifhs  asngn'd. 

Let  tempests  struggle  in  the  air.  but  rest 

Eternal  calms  within  thy  peaceful  breast! 

Thrice  happy  youth  !  but  ever  sacrifice 

To  that  fair  hand  that  dryMtby  blubbered  eyes 

That  crownM  thy  head*  with  rotfes,  and  tum'd  af! 

The  plagues  of  lov^ into  acordial. 

When  first  it  join'd  her  virgin  snow  to  thine. 

Which  when  to  diiy  tbe  priest  shall  recomhine. 

From  the  mysterious,  holy  touch,  such  charma 

Will  flow,  as  shall  unlock  her  wreathed  ansM, 

And  open  a  free  passage  to  that  fruit 

Which  thou  hast  toiPd  for  with  a  longprnnit. 

But  ere  thou  feed,  that  thou  mayat  better  taste 

Thy  present  joys,  think  oo  thy  tonscnts  past : 

»  Property. 
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Think  on  tbQ  mercy  freed  thee,  thbQk%upoo 
Her  Tiitnes,  gcaces,  beauties,  one  by  one  $ 
So  Shalt  thou  religh  all,  epjoy  the^whole 
Delights  of  her  fair  body  and  pure  soul : 
Then  boMly  to  the  %ht  of  love  proceed  $ 
T  is  mercy  not  to  pity,  though  she  bleed. 
We  '11  strew  no  nnts,  but  change  that  ancient  form, 
For  till  to  morrow  we  Ml  prorogue  this  storm. 
Which  shall  confound  with  its  loud  whistling  noise 
Her  pleasing  shikks^  and  fiin  thy  panting  joys. 


FOR  A  PICTURE 

WBEBS  tm  QUSBM  LAMXMTB  OVER  TUB  TOMB  OF  A  SLAIN 
KMIGBT. 

BaATB  youth,  to  whom  Fate  in  one  hour 
Gave  death  and  conquest,  by  whose  pow'r 
Those  chains  about  my  heart  are  wound. 
With  which  the  foe  my  kingdom  bound ; 
Freed,  and  captiv'd  by  thee,  I  bring 
For  either  act  an  offering : 
For  viotory,  this  wreath  of  bay ; 
Ensign  of  thraldom,  down  I  lay 
Sceptre  and  crown:  take  from  my  sijrht 
Those ¥oyal  robes;  since  Fortune's  spight 
Forbids  me  )ive  tby  virtue's  prize, 
I  '11  die  thy  valour's  sacrifice. 


TO  A  LADY 

TBAT  OBSXUD  I  WOUU>  LOVt  Hit. 

Now  yoQ  have  freely  given  me  leave  to  love. 
What  will  you  do  ? 
Shall  I  your  mirth,  or  passion  move, 
When  I  begin  to  woo  ? 
Will  you  torment,  or  scorn,  or  love  me  too  ? 

Each  petty  beauty  can  disdain,  and  I, 

Spite  of  your  hate. 
Without  TDur  leave  can  see  and  die : 

Dispense  a  nobler  fate ; 
T  is  easy  to  destroy,  you  may  create. 

Then  give  me  leave  to  love,  and  love  me  too; 

Not  with  design 
To  rake,  as  Lovers  curst  rebels  do. 

When  polmg  poets  whine, 
FaoM  to  tlietr  haiuty  from  their  blubber'd  eyn. 

Grief  it  a  puddle,  and  reflects  not  clear 
Your  beauty's  rays : 
Joys  are  pure  streams,  your  eyes  appear 
Sullen  in  sadder  lays; 
In  clieerful  numbers  they  shine  bright  with  praise; 

Which  shall  not  mention,  to  express  you  fiiir. 
Wounds,  flames,  and  darts. 
Storms  in  yonr  brow,  nets  in  your  hair. 
Suborning  all  your  parts. 
Or  to  betray  or  torture  captive  hearts^ 

I  '11  make  your  eyes  like  morning  sons  appear, 

As  mild  and  fair; 
Yoar  brow,  as  crystal  smooth  and  clear; 

And  your  disshevei'd  hair 
Shall  flow  like  a  calm  region  of  the  air. 


Rich  Nature's  store  (which  is  the  poet's  treasure) 
1  '11  spewi  to  dress 
Your  beauties,  if  your  mine  of  pleasure 
.  In  equal  tbankfolneis 
You  but  uak)ok,  so  we  each  other  biess. 


UPON  MY  LORD  CHIEF  JUSTICE 

HIS  BISCTIOM  09  MT  LAfiV  A.  W.  FOR  HIS  MI9TRUS  '• 

Hear  this,  and  tremble  all 

Usurping  beauties  that  create 
A  government  tyrannical 
In  Love's  free  state : 
Justice  hath  to  the  sword  of  your  edg*d  eyes 
His  equal  balance  joinM ;  his  sage  head  lies 
In  Love's  soft  lap,  which  must  be  just  and  wise* 

Hark  how  the  stem  Law  breathes 

Forth  amorous  sighs,  and  now  prepares 
No  fetters  but  of  silken  wreaths 

And  braided  hairs : 
His  dreadful  rods  and  axes  are  exil'd. 
Whilst  he  sits  crown'd  with  roses:  Love  hath  fil'd 
His  native  roughness ;  Justice  is  grown  mild. 

The  golden  age  returns ; 

Love's  bow  and  quiver  useless  lie ; 
H's  shaft,  his  bran<C  nor  wonnds  nor  bums ; 

And  cruelty 
Is  sunk  to  Hell :  the  fair  shall  all  be  kiad ; 
Who  loves  shall  be  belov'd  ;  the  froward  mind 
To  a  deformed  shape  shall  be  confin'd. 

Astraea  hath  possest 

An  earthly  seat,  and  now  remains 
In  Finch's  heart ;  but  Wentworth's  breast 

That  guest  contains : 
With  her  she  dwells,  yet  hath  not  left  the  skies. 
Nor  lost  her  sphere ;  for,  new-enthron'd,  she  cries, 
**  I  know  no  Heaven  but  fair  Wentworth's  eyes." 


TO  A.D. 

UMREASOMABLT  DlSnUSTFUL  OP  Htt  OWV  BIACmT, 

Faoi  Doris,  break  thy  glass;  it  hath  perplext. 
With  a  dark  comment.  Beauty's  clearest  text ; 
It  hath  not  told  thy  face's  story  true. 
But  brought  false  copies  to  thy  jealous  view : 
No  colour,  feature,  lovely  air,  or  grace. 
That  ever  yet  adom'd  a  beauteoOs  Hce^ 
But  thou  may'st  read  in  thine,  or  justly  doubt. 
Thy  glass  hath  summoned  been  to  leave  it  out 


1  This  was  written  on  the  occasion  of  lord  chief 
justice  Finch  paying  his  addresses  to  lady  Anne 
Wcntworth,  the  fisvourite  lady  whose  marriage 
(with  lord  Lovelace)  our  poet  celebrates  in  another 
part  of  his  works. 
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But  if  it  offer  to  thy  nicA  fonrey 

A  spot,  a  stain,  a  blemtsfa  or  decay, 

It  not  belongs  to  thee ;  the  treacherous  light 

Or  faithless  stone  abase  thy  credalons  sight. 

Perhaps  the  magic  of  thy  ftioe  hath  vfoagbt 

Upon  th'  enchanted  crystal,  and  so  brought 

Fantastic  shadows  to  delude  thine  eyes 

With  airy,  repercusBive  sorceries: 

Or  else  th^  enamoured  image  pines  away 

For  love  of  the  fair  object,  and  so  may 

Wax  pale  and  wan;  and  though  the  substance  grow 

Lively  and  fresh,  that,  may  consume  with  woe. 

Give  thou  no  faith  to  the  false  specular  atone, 

But  let  thy  beauties  hy  tb'  effects  be  known: 

Look,  sweetest  Doris,  oa  my  love-sick  heart; 

In  that  true  mirror  see  how  fair  thou  art 

There,  by  Love's  never-eniog  pencil  drawn,     ^ 

Shalt  thou  behold  thy  face,  ^ke  th'  early  dawn; 

Shoot  through  the  shady  covert  of  thy  bah', 

EoamMipg  and  perfuming  the.  calm  air 

With  pearls  and  roses,  till  thy  VKm  display 

Their  lids,  and  let  out  the  imprisoned  day. 

Whilst  Delphic  priiifiB  (enUg htep'd  by  thai*  theme) 

In  amorous  numbers  oowrt  thy  goldeq  beaB\ 

And  from  Love's  altan  clouds,  of  sighs  ariw 

In  smoking  incense  to  adore  thine  eyes:  . 

If  then  love  flow  from  beauity  as.th'  effect. 

How  canst  tbou  the  resistless  cause  suspect  ? 

Who  would  not  brand  that  fool  that  should  contend, 

Tbere  were  no  fire  where  smoke  and  flames  ascend  ? 

XMstrust  is  worse  than  scorn ;  not  toi  believe 

My  harms,  is  greater  wrong  than  not  to  grieve. 

What  cure  can  for  my  lest'ring  sore  be  fonrid. 

Whilst  thou  believ^st  thy  beauty  cannot  wound  ? 

Such  humble  thoughts  more  cruel  tyrants  prove^ 

Than  ill  the  pride  that  e*er  usurped  in  love  ^ 

For  Beauty's  herald  here  denounoeth  war, 

There  her  false  spies  betray  me  to  a  snare. 

If  fire  disguuM  in  balls  of  snow  were  hurPd, 

It  unsuspected  might  consciioe  the  world : 

Where  our  prevention  ends,  danger  begins ; 

So  wolves  in  sheeps',  lions  in  asses'  skins 

Might  far  more  mischief  work,  because  less  fear'd  j 

Those,  the  whole  flock,  these  might  kill  all  the  herd. 

Appear  then  as  thou  art,  break  through  this  cloud, 

Confess  thy  beauty,  though  thou  thence  grow  proud: 

Be  fair,  though  scornful;  rather  let  me  find 

Thee  cruel,  than  thus  mild  and  more  unkind. 

Thy  cruelty  doth  only  me  defy, 

But  these  dull  thoughts  thee  to  thyself  deny. 

Whether  thou  mean  to  barter  or  bestow 

Thyself,  t  is  fit  thou  thine  own  value  know. 

I  will  not  cheat  thee  of  thyself,  nor  pay 

Less  for  thee  than  thou*rt  worth;  thou  sbalt  not  say. 

That  is  but  brittle  glass  which  I  have  found 

By  strict  inquiry  a  firm  diamond. 

I  '11  trade  with  no  such  Indian  fool  as  sells 

Gold,  pearls,  and  precious  stones,  for  beads  and  bells^; 

Nor  will  I  take  a  present  from  your  hand. 

Which  you  or  prize  not  or  not  imderstand. 

It  not  endears  your  bounty  that  I  do 

Esteem  yoor  gift,  unless  you  do  so  too. 

You  undervalue  me,  when  you  bestow 

On  me  what  you  nor  care  for,  nor  yet  know. 

No,  lovely  Doris,  change  thy  thoughts,  and  be 

In  love  first  with  tbysdi^  and  then  with  me. 

'  Alluding  to  the  ignorance  of  the  Indian  tribes 
it  So^th  America,  who  used  to  barter  their  riches 
for  the  toys  and  trinkets  of  the  Europeans. 


You  are  Afllioted  that  you  are  not  foir. 
And  I  as  much  tormented  that  you  are : 
What  I  admire  jrou  scorn ;  what  I  love,  h«te ; 
Through  different  faiths  both  share  an  equal  fistet 
Fast  to  the  truth,  which  you  renounce,  I  stid; 
1  die  a  martyr,  you  an  heretic. 


TO  MY  FRIBND,  G.  N. 
nou  wusT. 

I  sasATHB,  sweet  Ghibs,  the  temperate  ^h^ofWraA, 
Where  I,  no  more  with  raging  ttxwiBs  opprt^ 
Wear  the  cold  nights  out  by  the  banks  of  Ttfiecfl^ 
On  the'bleak  mountain^  wherefieiee  teuipeMs  bneA,* 
And  everlasting  winter  dwells ;  where  tfiiltf 
Favonius  and  the  vernal  winds,  exil'd. 
Did  never  spread  their  wings:  but  the  wiM  nflrffc 
Brings  sterile  fern,  thistles,'and  brambles  fimb. 
.Here,  steepM  in  balmy  dew,  the  pregnant  Entir 
Sendi  fVom  her  teeming  womb  a  flow'ry  Urth^ 
.  Ahd,  cherish'd  with  the  warm  Sun's  qoiekhiuigfceat^ 
Her  porous  bosom  doth  rich  odours  sweat; 
Whose  perftimes  through  the  ambient  ahr  diflbte 
Such  native  aromatics,  as  we  use 
No  foreign  gums,  nor  essence  fetch'd  from  far,' 
No  volatile  spirits,  nor  compound^  that  are 
Adulterate ;  but,  at  Nature's  cheap  espense. 
With  far  more  gennine  sweets  refresh  the  aenae. 
Such  pure  and  unoompounded  Beauties  Mess 
This  mansion  with  an  usefhl  comeliness 
Devoid  of  art ;  for  here  the  architect 
Did  not  with  curious  skill  a  pile  erect 
Of  carved  marble,  tooeb,  or  prophecy. 
But  built  a  house  for  ho^pitiiuty. 
No  sumptuous  chimney-piece  oi  shinmg  Mods 
Invites  the  stranger^  eye  to  gaze  upon. 
And  coldly  entertain  his  sight ;  but  cletf 
And  cheerful  flames  cherish  and  warm  lum  here. 
No  Doric  nor  Gorinthtan  pHlars  grace 
With  imagery  this  structure's  naked  foee:' 
The  lord  and  lady  of  this  place  delight 
Rather  to  be  in  act,  than  seem,  in  sight. 
Instead  of  statues  to  adorn  their  wall. 
They  throng  with  living  men  their  merry  halt. 
Where,  at  large  tables  filPd  with  whdbome  meats;* ' 
The  servant,  tenant,  and  kind  neighbour  eattt ' 
Some  of  that  rank,  spun  of  a  finer  thread. 
Are  with  the  women,  steward,  and  chaplsio,  fed 
With  daintier  cates;  others  of  better  not)^'  •  *' 
Whom  wealth,  parts,  office,  or  the  ber^^  ont 
Have  sever'd  from  the  commoBk  freely  sit    ' ' 
At  the  lord's  tahle^  whose  spread  sides  adotit 
A  large  access  of  friends  to  fill  those  seats 
Of  his  capacious  «kkle,  fiird  with  meaU 
Of  choicest  relish,  till  his  oaken  back 
Under  the  load  of  pird-np  disbeft  crack.  "^  ' 

Nor  think,  because  cor  pyramids  and  high 
Exalted  turreta  threaten  not  the  sky,  *' 

That  therefore  Wrast  of  narrowness  oMnpladns, 
Or  straightened  walls ;  ibr  she  more  numeiTMtttrainf ' 
Of  noble  guests  daily  receives,  and  those 
Can  with  for  more  conveniency  dispose. 
Than  prouder  piles,  where  the  vam  builder  spent 
More  cost  in  outward  gay  embelKshmetft 
Than  real  use;  which  was  the  sole  design 
Of  our  contriver,  who  made  thmgt  not  fin^ 
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Of  plenty  is  not  in  effigy  worn 

WithoBt  the  gate;  bnt  the  within  the  door 

Empties  her  (ree  wid  nnesdbausted  store. 

Nor  crown'd  with  wheaten  wreatbt  doth  Ceres 

stand 
In  stone,  with  acrook'd  sickle  in  her  hand: 
Nor  on  a  tnafble  tnn»  his  &ce  besmear'd 
With  gnpes,  is  ourl'd,'iaaciaar*d-]laochns  rearU 
We  o&r  not»  in  emblems,  to  the  eyes. 
Bat  to  the  taste^-tbose  ns^ftd  deitiest 
We  press  the  juicy  god,  and  ^aff  his  blood, 
And  grind  the  yeliow  goddois  wto  food. 
Yet  we  decline  not  all  the  work  of  Art ; 
Bat  witfsiriVMKeJiouiteoas  Nature  beaif  a  part. 
And  guides  her  handmaid,  if  she  but  dispense 
Fit  n^pUeri  she  with  care  and  diligence 
Emyioys^h^E  skills  for  wiiere  the  neighbour souroe 
Fours  forth  .bar  waters,  she  directs  her  conrae, 
And  entertains  the  ftowing  streams  in  deep    .     . 
And  fv«ciops  eh^mnelsb  where  they,  skmly  creq> 
In  snaky,  inndings,  as  the  shelving  ground 
Leada  thwa  in  circles,  till  they  tvi^  surround 
This  island  mansioii,  which,  i'  th'  centre  plac'd, 
If  with  «  double  crsrstal  Hcanven  embradd; 
la  which  our  w«t*ry  coastellatioos  float, 
OurMwaSyAwaos,  our  waterman  and  boat,. 
Eovy'd  by  those  above,  which  wish  to  slake 
Their  8tar4>umt  limbs  in  our  refreshing  lake; 
Bat  they  stick  fost  nailM  to  the  barren  sphere. 
Whilst  our  increase^  in  fertile  waters  here, 
Disports  and  wander  freely  where  they  please 
Within  the  circuit  of  our  narrow  seas. 

With  varMus  trees  we  fringe  the  water's  brink. 
Whose  thirsty  roots  the  soaking  moisture  drink, 
And  whose  extended  bon^  in  equal  ranks 
Yield  fruit,  and  shade,  stnd  beauty  to  the  banks. 
Oo  this  side  young  Vertumnus  sit^  and  courts 
His  ruddy-cheekM  Pomona;  Zephyr  sports 
On  th'  other  with  lov'd  Fk>ra,  yielding  there 
Sweets  for  the  smell,  sweets  for  the  palate  hers. 
Bat  did  you  taste  the  high  and  mighty  drink 
Which  from  that  luscious  fountain  flows,  you  'd 


The  god  of  wine  did  his  plump  clusters  bring. 
And  crush  the  Falem '  grape  into  our  spring ; 
Or  else,  disguis'd  in  #at*ry  robes,  did  swim 
To  Ceresf  ted,  and  make  her  beg  of  him, 
BegettiOft  so  himself  on  her:  for  know. 
Oar  vintage  here  in  March  doth  nothing  owe 
To  theirs  in  autumn ;  but  our  fire  boils  here    , 
As  lostj  Jiqioor  as  the  Son  makes  there. 

Thus  I  eiyoy  myself,  and  taste  the  fruit 
Of  this  blest  place  ;  whilst,  tttlM  m  the  pursuit 
Of  bucks  and  stags,  th'  emblem  of  war,    you 

ibive 
To  keep  the  memory  cf  our  arms  alive. 


*  Amakhea  was  the  daughter  of  Melissns,  king 
ef  Orete.  She  is  fabled  to  have  fed  Jupiter,  while 
an  mfont,  with  the  milk  of  a  goat,  whose  bom  the 
fod  afterwards  made  her  a  present  of,  endued  with 
this  virtue,  that  whoever  possessed  it,  should  have 
every  thing  they  wished  for.  Hence  it  was  called 
the  bom  of  plenty. 

'  The  grape  of  Palemus  is  celebrated  by  all  an- 
tiqoity.  It  was  produced  from  vines  of  a  peculiar 
itrength  and  flavour  which  grew  in  the  Falemian 
fields  in  Campania. 


A  NEW  YEAR'S  GIFT. 

TO  TBB  KINO. 

I^ooK  back,  old  Janus,  and  survey. 

From  Timers  birth  till  this  new-bora  day. 

All  the  successful  seasons  bound 

With  laurel  wreaths,  and  trophies  crown'd; 

Tnra  o'er  the  annals  past,  and,  where 

Happy  auspicious  days  appear, 

Mark'd  with  the  whiter  stone  that  cast 

On  the  dark  brow  of  th'  ages  past 

A  dazz'ling  lustre,  let  them  shine 

In  this  succeeding  circle's  twine, 

Till  it  be  romid  with  glories  spread  ; 

Then  with  it  crown  our  Charles  his  head, 

That  we  th*  ensuing  year  may  call 

One  great  coatlnuM  fostfval. 

Fresh  joys  in  varied  forms  apply 

To  each  distinct  captivity. 

Season  hu  cares  by  day  with  nights 

Crown'd  with  all  conjugal  ddigbls. 

May  the  choice  beauties  that  inflame 

His  royal  breast  be  still  the  same^ 

And  he  stSH  think  tiiem  such,  ^nce  mora 

Thou  canst  not  give  from  Natare*s  store  t 

Then  as  a  father  let  him  be 

With  numerous  issue  blest,  and  see 

The  fhir  and  god-like  off-spring  grown 

From  budding  stsnrs  to  sons  full  bkiwir. ' 

Circle  with  peaceful  dive  boughs 

And  conquering  bays  his  regal  brows : 

Let  his  strong  virtues  overcome. 

And  bring  him  bloodless  trophies  hornet 

Strew  all  the  pavements  where  he  treads 

With  loyal  heaits  or  rebels'  heads: 

But,  Byf routs  cipen  ttwu  no  more. 

In  his  blest  reign,  the  temple  doorr 


70  THE  StXIEEN. 

Tbou  great  commandress,  that  dost  move^ 
Thy  sceptre  o'er  the  crown  of  Love, 
And  through  his  empire,  with  the  awe 
Of  thy  chaste  beams,  dost  give  the  law  ; 
Firom  his  profoner  altars  we 
Turn  to  adore  thy  deity. 
He  only  can  wild  lust  provoke; 
Thou  those  impurar  flames  canst  choke; 
And  where  he  scatters  k)08er  fires, 
Thon  tum'stthem  into  chaste  desires: 
fiBs  kingdom  knows  no  rule  but  tUs^ 
«  Whatever  pleaseth  lawfia  is.'* 
Thy  sacred  lord  shows  us  the  path 
Of  modesty  and  consUnt  fisith. 
Which  makes  the  rude  male  satisfy'd 
With  one  fur  female  by  his  side; 
Doth  either  sex  to  each  unite. 
And  form  love's  pure  hermaphrodite 
To  this  thy  faith  behold  the  wild 
Satyr  already  reooncil'd. 


>  Janus,  who  was  parated  with  two  foees.  Be 
was  worshipped  as  a  god,  and  had  a  temple  built 
to  hhnf  in  time  of  peace  it  was  shut;  in  time  of 
war  it  was  open. 
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Wh»  fcDin  the  inAuteiee  of  thine  eye 
HeUk  leck'd  iht  4eep  divinity. 
O  free  them  then,  that  they  may  teach 
Tlie  centaur  and  the  boneman ;  preach 
To  beasts  and  birds,  sweetly  to  rest 
Each  in  bis  proper  tare  and  nest : 
They  shall  convey  it  to  the  flood, 
Till  there  thy  law  be  understood. 
So  Shalt  thou,  with  thy  pregnant  fire. 
The  water,  earth,  and  air  inspire. 


TO  THE  NEW  YEAR, 

¥0n  THE  COUNTESS  OP  CARUSLB  ' 

QiVE  Lucinda  pearl  nor  stone. 
Lend  them  light  who  else  have  none : 
Let  her  beauty  shipc  alone. 

Gums  nor  spice  bring  from  the  east, 
For  the  phenix  in  her  breast 
Builds  bis  funeral  pile  and  nest 

No  rich  'tire  thou  canst  invent 
Shall  to  grace  her  fomi  be  sent; 
8he  adorns  all  ornament. 

Oive  her  nothing,  but  restore 
Those  sweet  smiles  which  heretofore 
In  her  cheerful  eyes  she  wore. 

Drive  those  envious  clouds  away. 
Veils  that  have  overcast  my' day, 
And  eclips'd  her  brighter  ray. 


Let  the  royal  Goth  mow  down 
This  year's  harvest  with  bis  own 
Sword,  and  spare  Ludnda's  frow^. 

Janus,  if,  when  next  I  f  race 
Those  sweet  lines,  I  in  her  face 
Read  the  charter  of  my  grace ; 

Then,  from  bright  ApoUo^s  tree,  . . 
Such  a  garland  wreath'd  shall  be 
As  shall  arown  both  her  and  thee. 


TO  MY  UONOURID  FRIBND, 

MASTER  THOMAS  MAY\ 

U)*ON  HIS  COMEDY,  THE  HEIR. 

Thi  Heir  betng  bom,  was  in  his  tender  age 
Bock'd  in  a  cmdle  of  a  private  stage. 
Where,  lifted  up  by  matiy  a  willing  hand. 
The  child  did  from  the  first  day  fiurly  stand. 

■  This  was  Anpe,  daughter  of  Edward  lord 
Howard  of  Escrick,  and  wife  of  Charles  Howard, 
first  part  of  Carlisle. 

'  These  complimentary  verses  must  be  consi- 
dered rather  as  a  tribute  to  friendship  than  to 
genius ;  fur  though  May  was  a  competitor  with  sir 
William  D*  Avenant  for  tlie  royal  laurel,  his  abili- 
ties were  much  less  spleodid^i  lie  trans'ated  the 
Georgics  of  Virgil  and  Lucan's  PbarsaUa,  and  was 
the  historian  of  the  Oliverian  parliamenU^—These 
verses  were  written  in  T62(>, 


Sinot»  b««ing  ^fcoi^A  ■twngth^  be  Jamynfar 
His  stsps  into  the  pttblick  dnalv^ 
The  world;  where  h«detpaafsm*  but  to fiad 
A  doom  finom  nutm  man  «bK  Mt  Ims  kin^ 

I  but  his  oaher  am,  ytkitmy  trssd 
May  pais,  I  dare  be  bound  he  wtti  aftisd 
Things  musfr  dcacrve  %  w6leom%  if  wdl>  hunn  w. 
Such  as  best  writers  would  have.irMM  their  owib 

■Yon  abaUobsnrve  his  wonb  m  Mli 
And,  softly  stealing  on  with  e^nat  €Bek«< 
Slide  mto  even  numbers  with  aucb  gniM  .- 
As  each  word  bad  basn  noiibisd  fir  thflfefdnib 

You  shall  p«roeiv«  an  anonras-pMnoii  Wpm^. 
Intososmoodia  wab,asfaadtbeSmi^   * 
When  be  pnnu*d  the  awilUy-fiying  amsdt^ 
Courted  her  in  such  langimtfe^  abci  had  al^r'd. 
A  love  so  well  exprest  most  be  tbesnaa!.' 
The  author  felt  himself  finom  his  isirnwiii 
The  whole  pbt  doCfa  alike  itaelf  disdoae 
Through  the  tn%  aola,  as  doth  the  \aA  tfaa 
Withlettem;  fiir  till  every  one  bo  Imoiim 
The  lock 's  as  fi^t  as  if  you  hMl  fiamidi 
And  where  bis  sportive  Muse  dotb  4r»v>a  i 
Of  mirth,  chaste  matrons  may  not  Uash  to  read. 

Thus  have  1  thoogbt  it  fitter  to  reveal 
My  want  of  art,  dear  friend,  than  to  oooceol 
My  love.    It  did  appear  I  did  not  mean 
So  to  commend  thy  weH-wrougfat  conie  i 
As  men  might  judge  my  aim  rather  to  be. 
To  gain  praise  to  myself,  than  give  H  tbce; 
Though  I  can  give  thee  none,  bnt,  wbatthoa  bast 
Deserv'd,  and  what  must  my  faint  breath  oat-lssL 

Yet  was  this  garment  ^though  I  skiliess  be 
To'take  thy  measmre)  only  m»de  for  tbee; 
And  if  it  prove  too  scanty  *t  is  *caose  the  stuff 
Nature  allow'd  me  was  not  large  eoongfa. 


TO  MV  worrliY  prbnd^ 
MASTER  GEORGE  SAKDS^  ' 

ON  HIS  TRANSLATION  OP  THE  PSAURS. 

I  rasss  not  to  the  choir,  nor  dare  I  greet 

The  holy  place  with  my  unhallowed  feet  j 

My  unwasht  Muse  pollutes  not  things  divine. 

Nor  mingles  her  proimer  notes  with  thine: 

Here,  humbly  waiting  at  the  porch,  she  staiyiy 

And  with  glad  ears  sucks  in  thy  sacred  lasr&. 

So,  devout  penitents  of  oM  were  wonfe. 

Some  without  door,  and  some  beoeatli  the  font^ 

To  suiid  and  hear  the  church's  licuiigies» 

Yet  not  assist  the  solemn  exercise : 

Sufflceth  her,  that  she  a  lay-place  gnin. 

To  trim  thy  vestments,  oir  but  bear  thy  train : 

Though  nor  in  tune,  nor  wing,  she  reach  tliy  laxk. 

Her  lyric  feet  may  dance  bdbre  the  ark. 


'  Alludes  to  the  fable  of  Apollo  and^Dapteew 
>  This  was  Mr.  George  Sandi^  son  of  EdmiR  arch- 
bishop  of  York.  Besides  the  Trauslatiatt  of  the 
PMlms  here  mentioned,  (which  was  tbe  4ei%bt  aod 
amusement  of  Charles  L  during  his  impnaoBBDOit 
in  the  Isle  of  Wight,)  he  translated  Ovid's  MetMr 
morphoscs  and  part  of  Virgil's  Mosm*  Dsyde^ 
calls  him  the  best  versifier  uf  his  tioie. 
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Whol«Mf%%Qt  tkitt  h8ie'9ha4hAti^  ey«f  ih«t  fan, 

Now  hunting  gkNMMttnB^  may  adiMWVbe  8011:  - 

A  |»aM«flMMPftiif3r,  liMi'by  AtmigMy  poi^r 

loto  b«r  liMMfe,  the  «ii#ihif  ittte  ddwar : 

My  eyes  in  |MttiteoikJ'doir  nwyeleep 

That  briM^itifaMfrtiMy  for  fenicai  love  did  weep. 

So  (tkcv^-'giiait -Nature*! ^cooiie)  fire  may  be 

qneanhHl^ 
Witlifim(  a«i'«r«leiiiM  with  water  dfenehM  ; 
Perhaps  my  f^stAnatoal,  tirM  with  poisait 
or  mortal  heauty,  aeiftnig  withoat  ftuit 
OoteHmem  there»  which  hath  not,  when  enjoy*d, 
Qiiew4i'd  att  htrthirst,  nor  satisfy*d,  though  cloy'd ; 
Weary,  of  her  vain  March  below,  above 
Id  the  first  foir  may  find  th*  immortal  love. 
Prompted  by  thy  example  then,  no  more 
lo  moaldfl  ^  clay  wAl  I  my  God  adore  ; 
But  teartlMBe  idols  from  my  heart,  and  write 
What  his  blest  spirit,  not  fond  love,  shall  indite} 
IVn  1  no  mofe  shaU  eoott  the  verdant  bay. 
Bat  the  dry  leaflem  trunk  00  Golgotha ; 
And  rather  strive  to  gain  from  thence  one  thorn, 
Than  all  the  fioarishlng  wreaths  by  laureats  worn. 


TO  KT  MUCH  HOMOUaBD  niE!IO» 

HBimY  LORD  CARY  OF  LBPINGTON, 

UPOV  mt  TRANSLATION  OF  MALVBZZI. 

Mr  LORD, 

In  every  trivial  work,  *t  is  known. 

Translators  must  be  masters  of  their  own 

And  of  their  author*8  language  $  but  your  task 

A  greater  latitude  of  skill  did  ask ; 

For  your  Malvezzi  first  requir'd  a  man 

To  teach  htm  speak  vulgar  Italian : 

His  matter's  so  sublime,  so  new  his  phrase, 

So  fisr  above  the  stile  of  Bembo^s  days. 

Old  Varchie's  rules,  or  what  the  Trusca  *  yet 

For  current  Truscan  mintage  will  admit. 

As  I  believe  your  marqub  by  a  good 

Part  of  his  natives  hardly  understood. 

You  must  expect  no  happier  fate  5  t  is  true, 

Tie  is  of  noble  birth,  of  nobler  you : 

So  nor  yonr  tbongbu  nor  words  fit  common  ears ; 

He  writes,  and  you  translate,  both  tp  your  peers. 


TO  MY  WORTHY  FBIEND^ 

MASTER  WAFENANT*, 

UPON  HIS  fXCKLLBNT  PLAY,  THB  JDST  ITALIAN. 

I  'u.  not  misp«nd  in  praise  the  narrow  room 
I  borrow  in  this  leaf^  the  garlands  bloom 
From  thine  own  seeds,  that  crown  each  glorious  page 
Of  thy  triumphant  work ;  the  sullen  age 

1  Tuscany,  &moQs  for  speaking  the  lUlian  Ian- 
guaftw  iit  its  greatest  purity. 

*  This  gentleman,  who  was  supposed,  but  with 
the  greatest  improbability,  to  be  a  natural  son  of 
Makapemne,  was  one  of  the  first  poets  of  his  time. 
h.  was  bb  who  harmonized  the  stage.  He  first  in- 
troduced scenery,  and  the  order  and  decorum  oftbe 
French  theatre,  upon  the  British  one.  He  succeeded 
Ben  JooaoQ  as  poet-laureat  to  Chailes. 


Requires  a  satyr.    Wliat  Mat  glides  the;  loul 
Of  these  our  froward  times,  tliat  dare  oentvoul. 
Yet  dare  not  lean  to  judge  i  When  didst  thou  fiy 
From  hence,  clear,  candid  Ingenuity } 
I  have  beheld,  when  perch*d  on  the  smotAh  brow 
Of  a  fair  modest  troop,  thou  didst  altow 
Applause  to  slighter  works ;  but  then  the  weak 
SpecUtor  gave  the  knowing  leave  to  speak. 
Now  noise  prevails,  and  he  is  tax'd  fiw  drowth 
Of  wit,  that  with  the  cry  spends  not  his  mouth. 
Yet  ask  him  reason  why  he  did  not  like; 
Him,  why  he  did;  their  ignorance  will  strike 
Thy  soul  with  sooni  and  pity :  mark  the  places 
Provoke  their  smiles,  frowns,  or  distorted  faces. 
When  they  admire,  nod,  shake  the  head,  they  'U  be 
A  scene  of  mirth,  a  double  comedy. 
But  thy  strong  fancies  (captures  of  the  bram, 
Drest  in  poetic  flames)  they  entertain 
Ab  a  bold,  impious  reach;  for  they  Ml  still  slight 
All  that  exceeds  Red  Bull  *  and  Cockpit  flight. 
These  are  the  men  in  crouded  heaps  that  throng 
To  that  adulterate  stage,  where  not  a  tongue 
Of  th'  untun'd  kennel  can  a  line  repeat 
Of  serious  sense,  but  the  lips  meet  like  meat; 
Wbibt  the  true  brood  of  actors,  that  alone 
Keep  natural,  unstraip^^  Action  in  her  throne. 
Behold  their  benches  bare,  though  they  rehearse 
The  terser  Beaumont's  or  great  Jonson*s  verse. 
Repine' not  thou  then,  since  this  churlish  fote 
Roles  not  the  stage  alone ;  perhaps  the  state 
Hath  felt  this  rancour,  where  men  great  and  good 
Have  by  the  rabble  been  misundentood. 
So  was  thy  play ;  whose  clear,  yet  lofty  strain^ 
Wise  men,  that  govern  fate,  shall  entertain. 


TO  THE  READER 

OF  MR.  WILUAM  D^AVSNANT'S  PLAY^ 

It  bath  been  said  of  old,  that  plays  are  feasts, 

Poets  the  cooks,  and  the  specUtors  guests; 

The  actors,  waiters:  from  this  simile. 

Some  have  deriv*d  an  unsafe  liberty 

To  use  their  judgments  as  their  tastes,  which  cbuse. 

Without  coQtroul,  this  dish,  and  that  refuse  : 

But  wit  allows  not  this  large  privilege, 

Either  you  must  confess  or  feel  its  ^ge ; 

Nor  shall  you  make  a  current  inference. 

If  you  transfer  your  reason  to  your  sense: 

'  After  the  restoratioui  there  were  two  companies 
of  players  formed,  one  under  the  title  of  the  king's 
servants,  the  other  under  that  of  the  duke's  com- 
pany, both  by  patent  from  the  /crown ;  the  first 
granted  to  Mr*  Killigrew,  and  the  latter  to  sir 
William  D*Avenant.  The  k'mg's  servants  acted 
fint  at  the  Red  Bull  in  St  John's  Street,  and  after- 
wards at  the  Cockpit  in  Drury  Lane ;  .to  which  place 
our  poet  here  alludes.  It  seems,  by  the  verses 
before  us,  that  though  Kiiligrew*s  company  was 
much  inferior  to  D'Avenant's,  it  was  more  success- 
ful ;  though  the  company  of  the  latter,  who  per- 
formed at  the  duke's  theatre  in  Lincoln-inn-inelds, 
acted  the  pieces  of  Shakspeare,  Jonson,  'Beaumont, 
and  were  headed  by  the  celebrated  Betterton. 

*  The  Just  Italian,  whiob  did  not  meet  with  so 
much  success  as  it  ought  to  have  had  from  a  polite 
audience. 
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CAREtW^  tOEm. 


Tbiogi  are  dwtinet,  aod  mMt  tdbe  aMttft  tfipear 
To  e?eiy  pierciog  eye  or  weU-tun'd  ear.      [meet : 
TbonghsireetB  with  yoHr*i»  ih»vpt  best  with  my  tanU 
Both  must  agrecw  this  moat's  or  sharp,  oc  sweel^ 
But  if  I  scent  a  stench,  or  a  perfiime. 
Whilst  you  smeU  aought  at  mU  I  may  tfrnasama 
You  have  that  sense  imperfecit:  so  you  may  . 
Meet  a  sad,  m<Try».or  humorous  play  i 
If,  though  the  kind  distaste  or  please,  the  good 
And  bad  be  by  your  judgment  understood: 
But  if,  as  in  this  play*. where  with  delight 
I  feast  my  Epioorean.appetite 
With  relishes  so  curious,  as  dispense 
The  utmost  pleasure  to  the  ravish'd  sense. 
You  should  proless.that  you  can  nothing  meet 
That  hits  your  taste  either  with  sharp  or  sweet» 
But  cry  out,  'T  is  insipid ;  your  bold  tongue 
May  &  its  master,  not  the  author  wrongs 
For  men  of  better  palate  will  foy  it 
Take  the  just  deration  of  your  wit 


MY  FRIEND  WILUAM  JTAVMNANT. 

I  cKowniD  'mongRt  the  first,  to  see  the  stage 
(InspirM  by  thee)  strike  wonder  in  our  age. 
By  thy  bright  &ncy  dazzled;  where  each  scene  ' 
Wrought  like  a  charm,  and  icrc'd  the  audience  lean 
To  th'  passion  of  thy  pen :  thence  ladies  went 
(Whose  absence  lovers  sigh'd  fpr)  to  repent 
Their  unkind  scorn;  and  courtiers,  who  by  art 
Made  love  before,  with  a  converted  heart, 
To  wed  those  virgins,  whom  they  woo'd  t'  abuse; 
Both  renderM  Hymen's  pros'lites  by  thy  Muse. 

But  others,  who  were  proof  'gainst  love,  did  sit 
To  learn  the  subtle  dictates  of  thy  wit; 
And,  as  each  profited,  took  his  degree. 
Master,  or  bachelor,  in  comedy. 
We  of  th'  adu1t*rate  mixture  not  complain, 
But  thence  more  characters  of  virtue  gain ; 
More  pregnant  patterns  of  transcendent  worth, 
Than  barren  and  insipid  fruit  brings  forth : 
So,  oft  the  bastard  nobler  fortune  meets, 
Than  the  dull  issue  of  the  lawful  sheets. 


THE  COMPARISON. 

BiMissT,  thy  tremes  amoet  tlneads  of  gold, 

Thy  eyes  of  diamonds,  nor  do  I  bold 

Thy  lips  for  rabies,  thy  fonr  ohecfcs  to  be 

FMsh  foses,  or  thy  teeth  of  ivory: 

Thy  skin,  that  doth  thy  dahnty  body  sbeaih, 

Not  alabaster  is,  nor  ddsbthoo  breath 

Arabian  odonfs ;  ttos»the  earth  brings  forth, 

ComparM  with  which,  wonM  but  impair  thy  worth. 

Soch  may  be  others'  mistresses^  In*  mine 

Holds  nothrag  earthly,  but  is  all  divine. 

Thy  tresws  are  those  rayvtfaat  do  arise. 

Not  ftom  one  snn,  but  two;  sneh  are  thy  eyes^ 

Thy  lips  congealed  neotar  are^  and  such 

As,  httt  a  deii^,  there  *s  none  date  tooehi 

The  perfect  crimson  that  thy  efae^  doth  eWath 

(But  only  that  it  te  exoeeds  them  both) 

Aurora's  blush  resembles,  or  that  red  • 

That  Iris  struts  in  when  her  mantle 's  spread  % 


Thy  teeth  in  white  do  Uda's  wmmi  encnad  i^ 
Thy  skin's  a  heavenly  ai#d  immostal  weed} 
And  when  thou  breath's!,  the  winds  aBereadystrught 
To  filch  itfrom  theo;  and  do  therefom  mwit, 
Close  at  thy  lips,  and*  snatching  it  fama  bitmap. 
Bear  it  to  Heaven,  when,  t  is  Jowe^  feaabboBBa, 
Fair  goddess,  siacse  thy  foatnrp  fwhes  ttam  mub. 
Yet  be  not  such  for  these  rB^ecta.alana  » 
But  as  you  ar6  divine  in  oufeita»d,igeiWy 
So  be  within  as  fak»  as  good,  as  tnieb . 


THE  ENQUIRY. 

AuoHorr  the  myrtles  as  I  walk'd* 
Love  and  my  sighs  thus  intertalk*d: 
**  Tell  me,  (said  I  in  deep  distress) 
Where  may  1  find  my  shepheidess?" 

*<  Thou  fool,"  (said  Love)  "  know'st  than  nptthiib 

-In  every  thing  that 's  good  she  is  ? 

In  yonder  tulip  go  and  seek. 

There  thou  mayst  find  her  1^  tar  chedu 

«  In  yon  enamel'd  pansy  by, 
There  thou  shalt  have  her  curions  eye. 
In  bloom  of  peach,  in  rosy  bud. 
There  wave  the  staneamen  of  her  hknd. 

«  In  brightest  lilies  that  there  stand. 
The  emblems  of  her  iriiiter  hand. 
In  yonder  rising  hill  there  smell 
Such  sweets  as  in  her  bosom  dweU.'* 

<<  T  is  true"  (said  I) :  and  theraspoD 
I  went  to  pluck  them  one  by  oae^ 
To  make  of  parts  a  union; 
But  on  a  sudden  all  was  gone. 

Withthatlstopt:  said  Lofve,  *'TbeseUw 

Food  man,  resemManoes  of  time: 

And*  as  these  flow'rs,  thy  joys  shaU  die, 

Ev'n  in  the  twinkling  of  an  m : 

And  all  thy  hopes  of  her  shaU  wither. 

Like  these  short  tweets  thns  knit  together  ■.** 


THE  SPARK, 

Mv  first  love,  whom  all  beauties  did  adorn, 
Fhing  my  heart,  sapprest  it  with  her  scorn  ^' 
Sunlike  to  tinder  m  my  breast  it  lies. 
By  every  sparkle  made  a  sacrifice. 
Each  wanton  eye  now  kindles  vy  desire. 
And  that  is  free  to  all,  that  was  entire. 
Desiring  more  by  thee,  desire  I  lost. 
As  those  that  in  consumptions  hunger  most; 
And  now  my  wand'riag.  tfaonghtt  are  not  «oain*d 
Unto  one  woman,  but  to  i 


'  This  little  poem,  with  the  several  litile  love^ 
verses  and  songs  that  foUow,  fblly  evince  osr  poet^ 
superior  genius  ob  the  sMJM  nf.lof<a.  We  wish 
be  had  never  sacrificed  at  an^slirine  hntHie^rioe 
in  Cyprus. 
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1uslbrlierfeb4iie'I1(n«;  that  for  her  fkee ; 

his  for  her  festiire'or  some  other  grace ; 

lod  where  f  wme  of  thes*  -do  me  to  find, 

chooee  there  ftf  the  kernel,  not  the  rind : 

Jid  ao  I  hope,  vinee  first  my  hopes  are  gone, 

'o  find  in  manf  what  1  losi  in  one ; 

jid,  like  to  nerohaus  after  sbnie  gVeat  less, 

Vade  by  retail,  that  eannot  now  in  groes* 

'be  laalt  is  hers  that  made  me  go  astray; 

[e  needs  most  wander  that  bath  lost  his  way. 

lailtless  I  am ;  she  did  this  change  provoke, 

ad  made  that  charcoal  which  to  her  was  oak : 

nd  as  a  looking-glass,  from  the  aspect, 

IThilst  it  is  whole,  doth  but  one  face  reflect, 

lilt  being  cracked  or  broken,  there  are  shown 

faoy  hidf-iaces,  which  at  first  were 'one; 

0  kire  unto  my  heart  did  first  prefer 

Icr  image,  and  there  planted  none  hot  her; 

tot  since  't  was  broke  and  martyi'd  by  her  soom, 

lany  less  fiu^s  in  her  face  are  bom : 

has,  like^to  tinder^  am  I  prone  to  catch 

!ech  falling  sparkle,  fit  for  any  match. 


SIGHT  OF  A  GENTLEWOMAN'S  FACE 

IN  THE  WATBR. 

(f  AND  Still,  yon  floods,  do  not  deftce 

That  image  which  yon  bear: 
io  notaries,  from  ereiy  place. 

To  you  shall  altars  rear. 

fo  winds  but  k>vers^  sighs  blow  here. 

To  trouble  these  glad  streams, 
>n  which  no  star  from  any  sphere 

Did  erer^lart  such  beams. 

To  crystal  then  tn  haste  congeal. 

Lest  you  shoold  lose  your  bliss; 
lad  to  my  cruel  fair  reveal, 

How  cold,  how  hard  she  is. 

Bot  if  the  envfous  nymphs  shall  fear 

Their  beauties  will  be  scom'd, 
M  hire  the  ruder  winds  to  tear 

That  lice  which  you  adom'd ; 

fhen  rage  and  foam  amain,  that  we 

Their  malice  may  despise  ; 
Aod  from  yourtVoth  we  soon  shall  see 

A  second  Venus  rise. 


SONG. 

An  M  no  more  where  Jove  bestows. 
When  June  is  past,  the  Aiding  rose ; 
For  in  your  beauties,  orient  deep 
These  flow*rs,  as  in  their  causes,  sleep. 

Ask  me  «6  more,  whither  do  stray 
The  gofdeir  atoms  of  the  day ; 
^or,  hi  pure  love.  Heaven  did  prepare 
"^Mwe  iMwders  to  enrich  your  hair. 


Ask  me  no  more,  whithef  doth  haste 
The  nightingale,  when  May  it  past ; 
For  in  your  sweet  dividing  throat 
She  winters,  and  keeps  warm  her  note. 

Ask  me  no  more,  where  those  stars  light. 
That  downwards  (all  in  dead  of  night ; 
For  in  your  eyes  they  sit,  and  there 
Fixed  become,  as  in  their  sphere. 

Ask  me  no  more,  if  east  or  west, 
The  pbenix  builds  her  spicy  nest ; 
For  unto  yon  at  last  she  flies. 
And  in  your  fragrant  bosom  dies. 


SONG. 


Woum  you  know  what 's  soft,  I  dare 
Not  bring  you  to  the  down  or  air; 
Nor  to  stars  to  show  what 's  bright. 
Nor  to  snow  to  teach  you  white. 

Nor,  if  you  would  music  hear, 
Call  the  orbs  to  Uke  your  ear ; 
Nor,  to  please  your  sense,  bring  fbrth 
Bruised  nard,  or  what  *s  moN  worth. 

Or,  on  food  were  your  thoughts  plae'd, 
^  Bring  you  nectar  for  a  taste : 
Would  you  have  all  these  in  one. 
Name  my  mistress,  and  't  is  done. 


THE  HUE  AND  CRY,^ 

In  Lovers  name,  you  are  charg'd  hereby, 
To  make  a  speedy  hue  and  cry 
After  a  face  which  t*  other  day, 
Stole  my  wand'ring  heart  away. 
To  direct  you,  these,  In  brief. 
Are  ready  marks  to  know  the  thief. 

Her  hair  a  net  of  beams  would  prove. 
Strong  enough  to  captive  Jove 
In  his  eagle  shape ;  herbvoir 
Is  a  comely  field  of  snow ; 
Her  eye  so  rich,  so  pore  a  gmy. 
Every  beam  creates  a  day ; 
And  if  she  but  sleep  (not  when 
The  Sun  sets)  't  is  night  again; 
In  her  cheeks  are  <o  be  seen 
Of  flowers  both  the  king  and  queen, 
Thither  by  the  Graces  led. 
And  freshly  laid  in  nuptial  bed  ; 
On  whom  Nps  like  nvmphs  do  wait. 
Who  deplore  their  virgin  state; 
Oft  they  Mush,  and  blush  for  this. 
That  they  one  another  kiss: 
Bat  observe,  besides  the  rest. 
You  shall  know  thisfekm  best 
By  her  tongue;  for  if  your  ear 
Once  a  heavenly  music  hear. 
Such  as  neither  gods  nor  men, 
But  from  that  voice,  shall  hear  again, 
That,  that  is  she.    O  straight  surprise^ 
And  bring  her  unto  Lovtt*ft  Mlitet 
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If  you  let  her  go,  she  may 
Antedate  the  latter  dny, . 
Fate  and  phikMophy  controul. 
And  leave  the  world  without  a  toul. 


80NQ,     - 
TO  HU  MIITRES8  CONnNED. 

O  TBiMK  not,  Pbcebe,  caase  a  cloud 
Doth  now  thy  silver  brightness  shrowd. 

My  wandering  eye 
Can  stoop  to  common  beauties  of  the  sky, 
Rather  be  kind,  and  this  eclipse 
Shall  neither  hinder  eye  nor  lips^ 
For  we  shall  oiect 
With  our  hearts,  and  juss,  and  none  shall  see  't 

Nor  canst  thou  in  thy  prison  be, 
Without  some  living  sign  of  me: 

When  thou  dost  spy 
A  sun-beam  peep  into  the  loom,  't  is  I; 
For  I  am  hid  within  a  flame. 
And  tbus  into  thy  chamber  came, 
To  let  thee  see 
In  what  a  martyrdom  I  bum  for  thee. 

When  thou  dost  touch  thy  lute,  thon  mayst 
Think  on  my  heart,  oo  which  thou  play'bt  ; 

When  each  sad  tone 
Upon  the  strings  doth  show  my  deeper  groan. 
When  thou  doet  please,  they  shall  rebound 
With  nimble  airs,  struck  to  the  sound 
Of  thy  own  voioe ; 
O  think  how  much  I  tremble  and  rejoice ! 

There  *s  no  sad  picture  that  doth  dwell 
Upon  tby  Arras  wall,  but  well 
Resembles  me. 
No  matter  though  our  age  do  not  agree. 
Love  can  make  old,  as  well  as  Time  i 
And  he  that  doth  but  twenty  climb, 
If  he  dare  prove 
As  true  as  I,  shows  fourscore  years  in  love. 


THE  PRIMROSE. 

Ask  me  why  I  send  you  here 

This  firstling  of  the  infiint  year; 

Ask  me  why  I  send  to  you 

This  primrose  all  bepeari'd  with  dew  ^ 

I  straight  will  whisper  iit  your  ears. 

The  sweets  of  love  are  washM  with  tears : 

Ask  me  why  this  flow'r  doth  show 

So  yellow,  green,  and  sickly  too; 

Ask  me  why  the  stalk  Is  weak, 

And  bending,  yet  it  doth  not  break; 

I  must  tell  you,  these  discover 

What  doubts  and  fears  are  in  a  lover. 


CAfiEW'S  POEMS. 


THE  TINDER. 

Op  what  mould  did  Nature  irame  me } 
Or  was  it  her  intent  to  shame  me, 
I'bat  no  woman  can  opme  near,  me, 
Fair,  but  her  I  court  Ui  bear  me  ? 


Sure  that  mistran,  to  whoie  beaaty    . 
First  I  paid  a  loverls  duiyt 
Burnt  in  rage  my  heart  to  tinder ; 
That  nor  pray*rs,  nor  tears  can  hinder  ; 
But  wherever  I  do  tun  mei. 
Every  spark  let  fail  doth  bqra  me. 
Women*  since  you  thus  hiQme  me, 
Flint  and  steel  I  '11  ever  name  ye. 


A  soya. 

In  her  lair  cheeks  two  pits  do  lie. 
To  bury  those  slain  by  her  eye ;  ' 
So,  spight  of  death,  this  oom^Mts  me. 
That  iairiy  buried  I  shall  be: 
My  grave  with  ruse  and  lilly  tpnmdp 
O  't  is  a  life  to  be  so  dead. 

Come  then  and  kill  me  with  tby  eye^ 

For  if  thou  let  me  live^  I  die. 

When  I  behold  thoee  lips  again 
Reviving  what  those  eyes  have  daia 
With  kisses  sweet,  whose  balsam  pare 
Love*s  wounds,  as  soon  as  made,  eaa  c&we  $ 
Methinks  t  is  sickness  to  be  soand. 
And  there  's  no  health  to  sneh  a  wound* 
Come  then,  fcc 

When  In  her  chaste  breast  1  bchoM, 
Those  downy  mounts  of  snow  ne'er  eoM, 
And  those  blest  hearts  her  beaaty  lulb, 
Reviv*d  by  climbinir  thoee  &ir  billa ; 
Methinks  there  's  life  in  such  a  death. 
And  so  t*  expire  iosphes  new  breatik 
Come  then,  Sue. 

Nymph,  since  no  death  is  deadly,  wbere 
Such  choice  of  antidotes  are  near. 
And  your  keen  eyes  but  kHl  in  vain 
Those  that  are  sound ;  as  soon  i 
That  I  no  longer  dead  survjre, 
Vour  way  's  to  bury  me  alive 
In  Cupid's  cave,  where  happy  I 
May  dying  live,  and  living  die  r 

Gome  then  and  kill  me  with  thy  «ye. 

For  if  thou  let  me  liv?,  I  die. 


THE  CARVER. 

TO  HI!  MMTRXn, 

A  cAavta,  having  l«v*d  lae  le»g  in  vain, 

Hew'd  out  the  portraiture  of  Vcoos*  son 
In  marble  rock,  upon  the  whieh  iHd  min 

Small  drizzling  drops  that  from  a  fount  did  ros; 
Imagtuing  the  drops  woold  either  wear  ' 

His  fury  out,  or  quench  his  living  Unmet 
But  when  he  saw  it  bootless  did  appear. 

He  swore  the  water  did  augment  th«  ftkfiie. 
So  I,  that  seek  ip  verse  to  carve  thee  oat. 

Hoping  thy' beauty  will  my  flame  ajU^^ 
Viewing  my  lines  impolisb'd  ail  throughin^. 

Find  my  will  rather  than  my  love  obey^ 
That,  with  the  carver,  I  my  work  do  Miyi^ 
Finding  it  still  th*  augoieoter  of  mj  flaa^ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


ON  A  DAMASK'ROSEm.THR  PROTESTATION. 


6sti 


TO  THE  PAINTER. 

'OKD  man,  that  bop*8t  to  catch  that  (ace 

nth  those  (alse  coloun,  whose  short  grace 

erres  but  to  show  the  lookers  oa 

he  faults  of  thy  presumption ; 

^  at  the  least  to  let  us  see, 

hat  is  divine,  but  yet  not  she: 

ay  you  could  imitate  the  rays 

f  those  eyes  that  out-ffliToe  the  day^s; 

^r  counterfeit,  in  red  and  white,  • 

hat  mokt  uncoonterfeited  light 

f  her  comple»on ;  yet  canst  thou, 

3reat  master  thbugh  thou  be)  tell  how 

b  print  a  virtue  ?  Then  desist  j 

'his  fair  your  artifice  hath  roiss'd : 

ou  should  have  roark'd  how  she  begins 

6  grow  in  virtnet  not  in  sins ; 

istead  of  that  same  rosy  dye, 

bu  should  have  drawn  out  Modesty, 

Those  beanty  sHs  enthroned  there, 

nd  learns  to  look  and  blush  at  her. 

»r  can  you  colour  just  the  same, 

Then  virtue  blushes ;  or  when  shame, 

iThen  sickness,  and  when  innocence, 

hews  pale  or  white  nnto  the  sense  ? 

'an  such  coarse  vanitsh  e'er  be  said 

'o  imitate  her  white  and  red  ? 

Iiis  may  do  well  elsewhere  in  Spain, 

mong  those  faces  dyM  in  grain ; 

0  you  may  thrive,  and  what  you  do 
*rove  the  best  picture  of  the  two. 
besides  (if  all  1  hear  be  true) 

r  is  taken  ill  by  soma,  that  you 

hoold  be  so  insolently  vain, 

iS  to  contrive  all  that  rich  gain 

Dto  one  tablet,  which  alone 

fay  teach  us  superstition ; 

nstructing  our  amased  eyes 

^  admire  and  worship  imag'ries, 

uch  as  quickly  might  out-shine 

ome  new  saint*  wer  t  allow 'd  a  shrine, 

iud  torn  each  wand*ring  looker-on 

nto  a  new  Pygmalion. 

^«t  your  ait  cannot  equalize 

*his  picture  in  her  lover^  eyes;  - 

lis  eyes  the  pencils  are,  which  limb 

ler  truly,  as  ber*8  copy  him; 

lis  heart  the  tablet,  which  alone 

1  for  that  portrait  the  tni*e»«leDe ; 
f  you  would  a  truer  see^ 

lark  it  in  their  posterity, 

ind  you  shall  renul  it  truly  there, 

Vhen  the  glad  w«rld  ahall  see  their  heir. 


LOVE'S  COURTSHIP. 

[is%  lovely  Gelia,  and  be  kind; 
£i  my  defRTSs  freedom  find: 
^t  thee  down, 
ind  we  will  make  the  gods  confess, 
f  ortals  enjoy  some  happiness. 

ffars  would  disdain  his  mistress'  charms, 
f  he  beMd  thee  in  my  arms. 

And  descend, 
liee  his  mortiA  qaeen  to  make^ 
h  live  as  mortal  for  thy  sake. 


Venus  must  lose  her  title  vow. 
And  leave  to  brag  of  Cupid's  bow; 

Silly  queen  1 
She  hath  but  one,  but  I  fran  spy 
Ten  thousand  Cupids  in  thy  eye. 

Nor  may  the  Son  behold  our  bliss, 
For  sure  thy  eyes  do  dazzle  his ; 

If  thou  fear 
That  he  Ml  betray  thee  with  his  light. 
Let  me  eclipse  thee  from  his  sight. 

And  while  I  shade  thee  from  his  eye, 
Oh  let  me  hear  thee  gently  cry, 

Celia  yields.  • 
Maids  often  lose  their  maidenhead. 
Ere  they  set  foot  in  nuptial  bed. 


ON  A  DAMASK  ROSE 

STICKING  UPON  A  L4I»T*8  BRBAflT. 

Lit  pride  grow  big,  my  rose,  and  let  the  clear 
And  damask  colour  of  thy  leaves  appear. 
Let  scent  and  looks  be  sweet,  and  bless  that  hand 
That  did  transplant  thee  to  that  sacred  land. 
O  happy  thou  that  in  that  garden  rests, 
That  )iaradiae  between  that  lady's  breasts: 
There  's  an  eternal  spring;  there  shalt  thou  lie. 
Betwixt  two  lilly  mounts,  and  never  die : 
There  shalt  thou  spring  among  the  fertile  vallies. 
By  buds,  liketbee,  that  grow  in  midst  of  allies. 
There  none  dare  pluck  thee,  for  that  place  is  such. 
That  but  a  god  divine  there  *s  none  dare  tonch ; 
if  any  but  approach,  straight  doth  arise 
A  blushing  lightning-flash,  and  blasts  his  eyes. 
There,  *stead  of  rain,  shall  living  fountains  flow; 
For  wind,  lier  fragrant  breath  for  ever  bk>w. ' 
Nor  now,  as  erst,  one  sun  shall  en  thee  shine. 
But  those  two  glorious  suns,  her  eyes  divine. 
O  then  what  monarch  would  not  think  H  a  grace, 
To  leave  his  regal  throne  to  have  thy  place  ? 
Myself,  to  gain  thy  blessed  seat,  do  vow 
Would  be  transform'd  into  a  rose  as  thou. 


THE  PROTESTATION. 


No  more  shall  meads  be  deck*d  with  floweifi. 
NOr  sweetness  dwell  in  rosy  bowers; 
Nor  greenest  buds  on  branches  spring, 
Nor  warbling  birds  delight  to  sing ; 
Nor  April  violets  paint  the  grove ; 
If  I  forsake  my  Celia's  love. 

The  fish  shall  in  the  ocean  bum, 
And  fountains  sweet  shall  bitter  turn ; 
The  humble  oak  no  flood  shall  know 
When  floods  shall  highest  hills  overflow; 
Black  Lethe  shall  oblivion  leave ; 
If  e*er  my  Celia  I  deceive. 

Love  shall  his  bow  and  shaft  lay  by, 
And  Venus'  doves  want  wings  to  fly  ; 
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The  Son  refose  to  show  his  li^ht. 
And  dft^  shall  then  be  turn'd  to  nigfat, 
And  in  that  night  no  star  appear ; 
If  once  I  leave  my  Celia  dear. 

Love  shall  no  more  inhabit  Earth, 
Nor  lovers  more  shall  love  for  worth; 
Nor  joy  above  in  Heaven  dwell, 
Nor  pain  torment  poor  souls  in  Hell; 
Grim  death  no  more  shall  horrid  prove; 
If  e'er  I  leave  bright  Celiacs  love. 


CAREWSPOEMS. 


yr/x 


WOTH'ACH  CURED  BY  A  KISS. 

Fats  's  now  grown  merciful  to  men, 

Turning  disease  io  bliss : 
For  had  not  kind  rheum  vex'd  me  then 

I  might  not  Celia  kiss. 

Physicians,  you  ate  now  my  scorn ; 

For  I  have  found  a  way 
To  ciire  diseases,  wimifBrloRi 

By  your  dull  art,  which  may 

Patch  up  a  body  for  a  time, 

But  can  restore  to  health 
No  more  than  chymista  oan  sublime 

True  gold,  the  Indies*  wealth. 

The  angel,  sure,  that  us'd  to  move 

The  pool '  men  so  admirM, 
Hath  to  her  lip,  the  scat  of  love, 

As  to  his  Heaven,  retired. 


TO  THE  JEAIJ0U8  MISTRESS. 

Aoftirr  (thou  darling  of  mine  eyes) 
I  have  some  idol  lately  fram'd  $ 

That,  under  such  a  false  disguise. 

Our  true  loves  might  tlie  less  be  fam'd ; 

Canst  thou,  that  know'st  my  heart,  suppose 

I  *11  fall  from  thee,  and  worship  those  i 

Remember  (dear)  how  loath  and  slow 

I  was  to  cast  a  look  or  smile, 
'  Or  one  love-line  to  mis -bestow, 

Till  thou  hadst  changed  both  face  and  stile  ; 
And  art  thou  grown  afraid  to  sec 
That  mask  put  pn  thou  mad*st  for  me } 

I  dare  not  call  those  childish  fears. 
Coming  from  love,  much  less  from  thee. 

But  wash  away  with  frirquent  tears 
This  counterfeit  idolatry ; 

And  henceforth  kneel  at  ne'er  a  shrine. 

To  blind  the  world,  but  only  thioe.     - 


^  The  pool  of  Bethesda  near  Jerasalem,  which 
was  frequented  by  all  kinds  of  diseased  people, 
waiting  for  the  moviog  of  the  waters.  "  For  an 
angel,"  says  St.  John,  "  went  down  at  a  certain 
season  into  the  pool,  and  troubled  the  water:  who* 
soever  tbejn  first  after  the  troubling  of  the  water 
stepped  in,  was  made  whole  oi  whatsoever  disease 
he  had.'* 


THE  DART. 


Oft  when  I  look,  1  nay  dcnry 
A  little  face  peep  thrmigb  that  cy^  z 
Sure  that 's  the  boy,  which  wisely  choms 
His  throne  among  such  beams  as  tboac^  ' 
Which,  if  bis  quiver  chance  to  isll» 
May  serve  for  darts  to  kitt  wUtaL 


THE  MISTAKE. 

Waur  on  fair  Celia  I  did  spy 

A  womded  heart  of  stone. 
The  wound  had  almost  made  me  cry, 

^  Sure  this  heart  was  my  own :" 

But  when  I  saw  it  wa«  enthroo'd 

In  her  celestial  breast, 
O  then !  I  it  no  longer  own*d» 

For  mine  was  ne*er  so  blest. 

Yet  if  in  highest  Heavens  do  shine 
Each  constant  martyr's  heart  > 

Then  she  may  well  give  reit  to  mioc^ 
That  for  her  sake  doth  sniart; 

Where,  seated  in  so  high  a  blisi^ 
Though  wounded,  it  shall  live: 

Death  enters  not  in  Paradise; 
The  phiee  free  life  doth  give. 

Or,  if  the  place  less  sacred  were. 

Did  but  her  saving  eye 
Bathe  my  sick  heart  in  one  kind  tear. 

Then  dioald  I  never  die. 

Slight  balms  may  heal  a  slighter  sore,^ 

No  medicine  less  divine 
Can  ever  hope  for  to  restore 

A  wounded  heart  like  miqe. 


TO  MY  LORD  ADMIRAL », 

ON  HIS  LATB  glCKNttS  AXtf  VBGOTEST. 

Wmi  joy  like  oan,  the  Thrarji  youth  inrade 
Orpheus  returning  from  th*  Elyrian  shade. 
Embrace  the  hero,  and  his  stay  inipli^^^. 
Make  it  their  public  suit  he  would  no  nuMre  ^    .'  r 
Desert  them  so,  and  fo^r  his  spouse's  s^ke^j^^ 
Hw  vanishM  love,  tempt  the  Letbaan  lake;  . 
The  ladies  too,  the  brightest  of  that  time^' 
Ambitious  all  his  lofcy  bed  to  climb,   .  i^, 
Their  doubtful  hopes  with  expectatioo  feedb. 
Which  shall  the  fair  Eorydiee  succeed;    ' 
Euridice,  for  whom  his  numerous  moan 
Makes  list'ning  trees  and  savage  monntaSns  p\^ 
Through  all  the  air;  his  sounding  strings  dijatf 
Sorrow  like  that  which  touched  our  hearts  of  laU  i 

*  The  duke  of  BuckingbMn;  tlie  unhappy  ^- 

vourite  of  Charles  I.  by  whom  be  vaa  y^j^pintf^ 
lord  high  odminil  of  England.  «•  .-    •    . 
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four  pining  nckncM,  and  yoar  reitleii  pain. 
It  once  the  land  affeetiaga  and  the  mam. 
HHwD  the  glad  news,  that  you  were  admira], 
Icaite  throagh  the  aalieh  ipnad»  *t waafcar'd  by  all 
rbit  oor  great  Charles,  wboae  witdom  shines  in  yon, 
tboDJd  be  perpleaed  how  to  cfanee  a  new  t 
lo  more  than  private  was  the  joy  and  grief, 
rhit  It  the  wont  it  gave  our  souls  relief, 
liat  in  our  age  aueh  sense  of  viitne  liv'd, 
Itef  joy*d  10  jnatly,  and  so  justly  grieved. 

Nature,  her  ihirest  light  eclipsed,  seems 
ferself  to  suffer  in  these  sad  extremes ; 
^ile  Doi  ftom  thine  alone  thy  blood  retires, 
lot  from  those oheeks  which  aU  the  world  admires. 
V  Item  thus  threatened,  and  the  sap,  in  thee 
)ioop  ail  the  branches  of  that  noble  tree ; 
lieir  beaotics  they,  and  we  our  lonre  suspend, 
k»gbt  can  oor  wishes  save  thy  health  intend ; 
« lillies  ofercharg'd  with  rain,  they  bend     [tend, 
VHr  beauteous  heads,  and  with  high  Hteven  con- 
oid thee  within  their  snowy  arms,  and  cry, 

He  is  too  fiiultless,  and  too  yoong  to  die:'' 
0.  like  immortals,  round  about  thee  they 
it,  that  they  fright  approaching  Death  away. 
Hk)  would  not  languish  by  so  fiiir  a  train, 
b  be  lamented  and  resto^d  again  ? 
'r  thos  with'hekl,  what  hasty  soul  would  go, 
boujjh  to  th«  West?  O'er  youiig  Adoois  so 
lir  Venus  moum'd,  and  with  the  precious  show*r 
f  her  w&rm  tears  cherish'd  the  springing  flower. 
The  next  support,  ftitr  hope  of  your  great  name, 
Dd  second  pilbr  of  that  noble  firame, 
y  loss  of  thee  would  no  admntage  hare, 
at,  step  by  step,  pursues  thee  to  thy  gruTe. 
And  now  relentless  Fate,  about  to  end 
be  line,  which  backward  doth  so  far  extend 
bat  antique  stock,  which  still  the  world  supplies 
[ith  bravest  spirits,  and  with  brightest  eyes, 
md  Phoebus  interposing,  bade  me  say,         [they. 
Such  storms  no  more  shall  shake  that  house;  but 
ike  Neptune  and  his  sea-born  niece,  shall  be 
lie  shining  glories  of  the  land  and  sea, 
nth  courage  guard,  and  beauty  warm  onr  age, 
id  lorers  fill  with  like  poetic  rage.'* 


ON  AfJSTRESS  N. 
TO  ran  cimbbv  ncKHSss. 

^T,  coward  blood,  and  do  not  yield 

*  thy  pale  sister  beauty's  field, 

l»p,  there  display! og  rOupd  her  white 

tsigas,  hath  usurpM  thy  right; 

rsding  thy  peculiar  throne, 

e  lip,  where  thou  shouldst  rule  alone  ; 

d  on  the  cheek,  where  Nature's  care 

lotted  esBh  an  equal  share, 

r  spreading  lily  only  grows, 

Hose  Oiilky  deluge  drowns  thy  rose. 

^uil  not  the  field,  faint  blood,  nor  nisU 

the  short  sally  of  a  blush 

gn  thy  sister  foe,  but  strive 

iMep  ao  endless,  war  alive  $ 

sngh  peace  do.petty  states  maintain, 

ft  war  alone  makes  beauty  rrlgn. 


UPON  A  MOLE  IN  CEUJPS  BOSOM. 

That  lovely  spot  which  thoa  doit  see 
^In  Celia's  bosom  was  a  bee, 
'Who  built  her  amorous  spicy  nest 
r  th'  hyblas  of  her  either  breast ; 
But,  from  close  ivory  hives  she  flew 
To  suck  the  aromatic  dew 
Which  from  the  neighbour  tale  distils. 
Which  parts  those  two  twin-sister  hills; 
There  feasting  on  ambrosial  meat, 
A  rowling  file  of  balmy  sweet 
(As  in  sofl  murmurs,  before  death. 
Swan-like  she  sung)  chok'd  up  her  breath. 
So  she  in  water  did  expire. 
More  precious  than  the  phenix*  fire ; 
Yet  still  her  shadow  there  remaius 
ConfinM  to  those  Elysian  plains; 
With  this  strict  law,  that  who  shall  lay 
His  bold  lips  on  that  milky  way, 
The  sweet  and  smart  from  thence  shall  bring 
Of  the  bee's  honey  and  her  sting. 


AN  HYMENEAL  SONG 

ON  TBE  NUPriAI.S  OF  THE  LADT  ANNS  WCXT- 
WURTH',  AMD  THE  LORD  LOTILACB. 

BasAK  not  the  slumbers  of  the  bride. 
But  let  .the  Sun  in  triumph  ride. 

Scattering  his  beamy  light; 
When  she  awakes,  he  shall  resign 
His  mys,  and  she  alone  shall  shine 

In  glory  all  the  night 

For  she,  till  day  return,  must  keep 
An  anoorous  vigil,  and  not  steep 
Her  fiiir  eyes  in  the  dew  of  sleep. 

Yet  gently  whisper  as  she  lies, 
And  say  her  lord  waits  her  uprise, 

The  priesU  at  th'  altar  stay ; 
With  flow*ry  wreaths  the  rirgm  crew 
Attend,  while  some  with  roses  strew. 

And  myrtles  trim  the  way.  ^ 

Now  to  the  temple  and  the  priest 
See  her  convey 'd,  thence  to  the  foast; 
Then  back  to  bed,  though  not  to  rest 

For  now,  to  crown  his  ikith  and  truth, 
We  must  admit  the  noble  youth 

To  revel  in  tove's  sphnce;  ) 

To  rule,  as  chief  intelligence. 
That  oib,  and  happy  time  dispease 

To  wretched  lovers  here. 

For  there,  exalted  far  above 

All  hope,  fear,  change;  or  they  to  move 

The  wheel  that  spina  the  fistcs  of  love  $ 

»  This  lady  was  the  daughter  of  Thomas  Wehfi 
worth,  earl  of  Strafibrd,  by  his  second  wife,  Ara- 
bella daughter  of  lord  Clare.  Her  husband,  men- 
tioned here  by  the  name  of  lord  Uott^lace,  was 
Edward  Wafson  Ion!  Rockingham,  pro^enjtot  of 
the  present  marqnis  of  Rockingham. 
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Tbey  know  no  night,  nor  glaring  noon, 
Measare  no  hoars  of  Sun  or  Moon, 

Nor  mark  Time's  restless  gYai 
Their  kisses  measoret,  as  they  ffow, 
Minates,  and  there  embraces  show 

The  hours  as  they  do  pasSi 

Tlieir  motions  the  year's  circle  make, 
And  we  firom  their  conjunctions  take 
Rules  to  make  lore  an  almanack. 


CAREWS  POEMS. 

Whose  priert  long  wwt^kekt  lays*  thda  ^idil 
A  glorious  my«tory,  ao  dark,  so  clear^ 

As  Nature  dkl  intend 
Allshoakl 


A  MARRIED  WOMAN. 

When  I  shall  marry,  if  I  do  not  find 
A  wife  thus  moulded,  I  Ml  create  this  mind  : 
Nor  from  her  noble  birth,  nor  ample  dower, 
Beauty,  or  wit,  shall  she  derive  a  power 
To  prejudice  my  right;  but  if  she  be 
A  subject  bom,  she  shall  be  so  to  me, 
As'to  the  soul  the  flesh,  as  appetite 
To  reason  is  $  which  shall  our  wills  unite 
In  habits  so  confirmed,  as  no  rough  sway 
Shall  once  appear,  if  she  but  learn  t'  obey. 
For,  in  habitual  virtues,  sense  is  wrought 
To  that  calm  temper,  as  the  body's  thought 
To  have  nor  blood  nor  gall,  if  wikl  and  rude 
Passions  of  lust  and  anger  are  snbdu'd ; 
When  t  IS  the  (air  obedience  to  the  soul 
Doth  in  the  birth  those  swelling  acts  contfoul. 
If  I  in  murder  iiteep  my  furious  nge. 
Or  with  adult'ry  my  hot  lust  assuage, 
Will  it  suf&ce  to  say,  «*  My  sense,  the  beast, 
Provok'd  me  to 't  ?"  Could  I  my  soul  divert, 
My  plea  were  good.    Lions  and  bulls  commit 
Both  freely,  but  man  must  in  jndgrment  sit. 
And  tame  this  beast ;  for  Adam  was  not  free, ' 
When  in  excuse  he  said,  '*  Ere  gave  it  me:" 
Had  he  not  eaten,  she  perhaps  bad  been 
Unpunished;  bis  consent  made  her's  a  sin. 


A  DIVINE  LOVE. 


Why  should  dull  Art,  which  is  wise  Nature's  ape, 

If  she  produce  a  shape 
So  far  beyond  all  patterns  that  of  old 

Fell  from  her  mould, 
As  thine,  admir'd  Lucinda  !  not  bring  ibrth 
An  equal  wonder  to  express  that  worth 

In  tome  new  way,  that  hath. 
Like  her  great  work,  no  print  of  vulgar  path } 

Is  it  because  the  rapes  of  poetry. 

Rifling  the  spacious  sky 
Of  all  his  fires,  light,  beauty,  influence. 

Did  those  dispense 
On  airy  creations  that  surpast 
The  real  works  of  Nature,  she  at  last, 

.  To  prove  their  raptures  vain, 
Show'd  such  a  light  as  poets  could  not  feign  ? 

Or  is  it  'cause  the  factious  wits  did  vie 

With  vain  idolatry. 
Whose  gorldess  was  supreme,  and  so  had  hnrl'd 

Schism  through  the  world. 


Perhaps  all  other  besnitiei  aiiare  a  light 

Proportion'd  to  the  sight 
Of  weak  mortality,  aeatt^ring  such  lome  fiKs, 

As  stir  desires. 
And  from  the  brain  distil  ttJt,  amoroiB  theoan ; 
Whilst  thy  immortal  flame  such  dross  oomraiei 

And  from  the  earthy  monld 
With  purgmg  fires  severs  the  purer  goM. 

If  so»  then  why  in  fame's  immortal  acrowl 

Do  we  their  names  innril, 
Whoseeasy  hearts  and  waotov  eyca  did  vscat 

With  sensual  heat? 
If  Petrarch's  unarm'd  bosom  catch  a  troanil 
From  a  light  glance,  must  Laora  be  renowa'd  ^ 

.  Or  both  a  i^ory  gain. 
He  from  ill-goveni'd  love,  she  from  ^fadam  ? 


Shall  be  more  fism'd  in  bis  great  ait 
For  wilful  martyrdom  ? 

Shall  he  more  title  gain  to  chaste  ai|d  ftfv 
Through  his  despair  ? 

Is  Troy  more  noble  'cause  to  ashes  tm*d« 

Than  virgin  cities  that  yet  never  bwB*d  ? 
Is  fire,  when  it  coosomen 

Temples*  more  fire,  than  when  it  melis 


'Cause  Venus  from  the  ocean  took  her : 

.    Must  love  needs  be  a  storm  ? 

'Cause  she  her  wanton  shrines  ia 

Through  9eaa  of  tears, 
O'er  rocks  and  gulphs,  withour  o«m  si^ 
Must  we  to  Cyprus  or  to  Paphos  sat!  ? 

Can  there  no  way  be  given. 
But  a  true  Hell,  that  leads  to  her.  false 


LOVPS  FORCE. 

In  the  first  ruder  age,  when  Love  was  wiM, 

Not  yet  by  laws  reclaim 'd,  not  recoacifd 

To  order,  nor  by  reason  mann'd,  bnt  flew. 

Fnll-plum'd  by  nature,  on  the  hBtant  view. 

Upon  the  wings  of  appetite,  at  all 

The  eye  could  fair,  or  sense  deKghtfa]  faU, 

Election  was  not  yet;  but  as  their  cheap 

Pood  from  the  oak,  or  the  next  ajooni-heap^ 

As  water  from  the  nearest  spring  or  brook. 

So  men  their  undistinguish'd  feOtales  txtak 

By  chance,  not  choice.  But  soon  the  heavenly  <T6irfcy 

That  in  man^s  bosom  In rk'd,  broke  throagh  Chs 

Confusion ;  then  the  noblest  breast  first  felt 

Itself  for  iu  own  proper  object  melt. 


A  FANCY. 


Mark  how  this  polished  eastern  sheet 
Doth  with  our  northern  tmetore  meet ; 
For  though  the  paper  seem  to  sink. 
Yet  it  receives  and  bears  the  ink  l 
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\aA  OB  her  smootfa,  soft  Jwoir  tbeae  spotty 
leem  mtbar  gnwaiqiti  timn  blati» 

jke  those  yea  ladi^  use  to  pUc« 
fysterkMuJy  about  your  Auk; 
{ot  ooiy  to  iet  off  And  break 
ha^lovs  and  eye-beams,  but  to  speak 
b  the  skilled  lover,  and  relate^r 
fobeard,  his  sad  or  happy  fitte* 
for  do  tbeir  QjbaractcrB  delight, 
s  careless  works  of  black  and  white: 
iat  'cause  you  underneath  may  find 
sense  that  can  inform  the  mindj 
iVine  or  mora]  rules  impart, 
r  raptures  of  poetic  art : 
0  what  at  first  was  only  fit 
0  fold  up  silksy  may  wrap  up  wit. 


TO  Hi8  MI8TRES& 

iiin  not,  my  Celia,  bat  with  faatt« 
Obey  th«  ftiry  of  thy  late^ 
'  is  some  perfection  to  watte 
DiseieeUy  out  onr  wretched  stale, 
>  be  obedient  in  this  sense 
lUpnwethy  viitue,  thongfa  olEmcnk 

1k>  knowa  bnt  Destiny  may  rdeal. 
For  many  minioles  have  been, 
kou  proving  thus  obedient 
ToaU  the  grieft  she  plunged  thee  io| 
■d  then  the  certainty  she  meant 
sveitediftbyi     " 


TO  HIS  MISTB£SS...TO  CELIA. 
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it  yet  I  laott  conless 't  ii  mneh, 
When  we  remember  what  hath  been* 
ms  pnrti^  never  mon  to  touch. 
To  let  eternal  abnnoe  in; 
lough  oerer  was  our  pleasure  yei 
pore^  hot  chance  distracted  it. 

hat,  shall  we  then  sabmit  to  Fate^ 
And  die  to  one  another^s  lore  ? 
h  Celia,  no^  my  sonl  dbth  hat* 
Thoae  lovers,  that  inoonetant  provew 
te  may  be  emel,  but  if  you  dediae, 
e  cnjkie  ia  youis,  and  all  tb«  gtory  mine. 

te  and  the  planets  sometimes  bodies  part» 
t  cnnkeHd  nature  only  alters  th*  heart. 


/.V  PRAI8B  OF  HJ9  MiSTRSSS. 

7,  that  will  a  wonder  know. 

Go  with  me, 
0  Sons  in  a  Heaven  of  snow 

Both  butrning  be, 
they  fire,  that  do  bnt  eye  them,, 
L  the  snow's  unmelted  by  them.  ^ 

ives  of  crimson  tulips  met. 

Guide  the  way 
lere  two  peariy  rows  be  set 

As  white  as  day. 
len  thejr  part  themselnes  asundei^ 
■  breatlies  oraclts  of  wonder. 


Hills  of  nrilk  with  azare  mix'd 

Swell  beneath. 
Waving  sweetly,  yet  stUl  fiz'd^ 

While  «l»e  doth  breatjtia  ^ 
From  those  hills  descends  a  valley 
Where  all  fisil,  that  dare  to  dally. 

As  fair  pillars  under  stand 

Statues  two» 
Whiter  than  the  silver  swan 

That  swims  in  Fo; 
If  at  any  time  they  move  her, 
Every  stept  begets  a  lover. 

AU  this  but  the  casket  is 

Which  contains  . 

Such  a  jewel,  as  the  miss 

Breeds  endless  paim  ; 

That 's  her  mind,  and  they  that  know  it 

May  admire,  but  cannot  show  it. 


TO  CMUA, 

UPON  LOYX'S  UBIQUITY. 

As  one  that  strives,  being  sfck,  and  sick  to  deatly 
By  chaining  places  tp  preserve  «  breath, 
A  tedious  restless  breath,  removes  and  tries 
A  thousand  rooms,  a  thousand  policies. 
To  cozen  pain,  when  he  thinks  to  find  ease. 
At  last  he  finds  all  change,  but  bis  disease  ; 
So  (like  a  ball  with  fire  and  powder  fill'd) 
I  r^ess  am,  yet  live,  eacii  min&te  kilPd, 
^nd  with  that  moving  torture  must  retain, 
With  change  of  aU  things  ebe,  a  constant  pain« 
Say  I  stay  with  you,  presence  is  to  me 
Nought  but  a  tight  to  show  my  misery. 
And  parting  are  as  racks^  to  plague  love  on. 
The  ftirther  stretohM,  the  more  affliction. 
Qo  I  to  Holland,  France,  or  Furthest  Inde, 
I  change  but  only  countries,  not  my  mindl 
And  though  I  pass  through  air  and  water  free^ 
Despair  and  hopeless  fiata  still  foUpw  me. 
Whilst  in  the  bosom  of  the  waves  I  reel. 
My  heart  I  'II  liken  to  the  totteriqg  keel, 
The  sea  to  my  own  troubled  fttte,  the  wind" 
To  your  disdain,  sent  from  a  soiil  unkind : 
But  when  I  lift  my  sad  looks  to  the  skies. 
Then  shall  I  think  I  see  my  Oelia's  eyes ; 
And  when  a  cloud  or  storm  appears  between, 
I  shall  remember  what  her  frowns  have  been. 
Thus,  whatsoever  course  my  fates  allow, 
All  things  but  make  me  mind  my  busmess,  ytn^ 
The  good  things  that  I  meet,  I  thnik  streams  bn 
Fhun  yon  the  fountain ;  but  when  bad  I  see, 
How  rile  and  cursed  is  that  thing,  think  I, 
That  to  such  goodness  is  so  contrary  > 
My  whole  life  is  'bout  you,  the  center  star. 
But  a  perpetual  motion  circular. 
I  am  th^diaFs  hand,  still  walking  round ; 
You  are  the  compass;  and  I  nerer  sound 
Beyond  your  circle ;  neither  can  I  shew 
Aught  but  what  first  expressed  is  in  yon,. 
That  wheresoever  my  tears  do  cause  me  move. 
My  fete  still  kiseps  me  bounded  with  your  love; 
Which  ere  it  die,  or  be  extinct  in  me, 
Hme  shall  stand  still,  and  moist  waves  fiaming  be  t. 
St 
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CAREWS  POEMS. 


Yet,  being  gone,  think  not  on  me;  I  am 
A  thing  too  wretched  for  thy  thoughts  to  name ; 
Bat  when  I  die,  and  wish  ail  comforts  given, 
m  think  on  you,  and  by  you  think  on  Heaven. 


COELUM  BRITANSICUM: 

A 

MASQUE », 

AT  WHITEHALL,  IN  THE  BANQUETING  HOlTiE, 
ON   SHBOVS-TUBSnAT   MIGHT,    TUB  18tH    OF   FSSaOARY, 

1633. 

THE    INVBNTOU, 
THOMAS  CAREW,  INIGO  JONES. 

Non  habet  ingeniom  ;  Casar  sed  jossit:  habeba 
Cur  me  posse  negem,  posse  quod  ille  puUt. 


rwM  sEsatrFnoN  of  thb  scbmb. 

The  first  thing^  that  presented  itself  to  the  sight 
was  a  rich  ornament  that  enclosed  the  scene ;  in 
the  upper  part  of  which  were  great  branches  of 
foliage  growing  out  of  leaves  and  husks,  with  a 
cornice'  at  the  top;  and  in  the  midst  was  placed 
a  large  compartiment,  composed  of  grotesque  work, 
wherein  were  harpies  with  wings  and  lions*  claws, 
and  their  hinder  parts  converted  into  leaves  and 
branches.  Over  all  was  a  broken  frontispiece, 
wrought  with  scrowls  and  masque-heads  of  chil- 
dren, and  within  this,  a  table  adomM  with  a  lesser 
compartiment,  with  this  inscription,  Coelum  Bri- 
TAHKicDM.  The  two  sides  of  this  ornament  were 
thus  ordered :  first,  from  tbeground  arose  a  square 

*  Masque.  This  species  of  composition  was  long 
the  favourite  of  the  British  court,  and  even  dis- 
puted the  ground  with  the  regular  compositions  of 
the  dramatic  Muse.  Unguided  by  any  rules,  un- 
restrained by  any  laws,  it  might  wander  thio*  the 
nniverse  for  objects  either  new  or  monstrous,  and 
where  it  found  none  it  might  create  them.  With 
these  powers,  it  was  well  calculated  to  charm  the 
fkacy  in  the  absence  of  taste ;  but,  as  taste  esta^ 
blished  her  empire  in  the  minds  of  men,  the  Mas- 
que, with  all  iU  unaccounUblc  monsters,  retired. 
It  had  its  birth  in  luly,  about  the  16th  cen- 
tury, when  it  was  the  fashion  for  every  bard  to 
have  a  world  of  his  own  creation.  From  whenoe  it 
migrated,  with  other  exotics,  cross  the  Channel, 
and  found  a  warm  reception  in  the  benevolent  soil 
of  BriUin.  The  jpoets  of  queen  Elizabeth's  reign, 
and  of  the  folbwiug  age,  were  pleased  with  the  ex- 
travagance of  the  thing  J  and  as  they  followed 
Ariosto  and  bis  brethren  through  all  the  wild- 
nes$  of  Fairyland,  they  followed  them  also  in 
this,  and  almost  surpassed  heir  masters. 

*  The  uppermost  member  of  the  entablature  of 
a  ooluinn,  or  that  w)uch  crowns  the  oider. 


basement,  and  on  the  plinth  *  tCood  a  gnat  vass>«f 
fTold,  richly  enchased,  and  beaotifted  with  scalp- 
tures  of  great  ralieve^  with  fruitages  haoging  from 
the  upper  part  At  the  foot  of  this  sate  two  yaitla 
naked,  in  their  natural  coloun ;  eacb  of  these  vitth 
one  arm  supported  the  vase,  on  the  cover  of  wUdi 
stood  two  young  women  in  draperies,  arm  In  am; 
the  one  figuring  the  glory  of  princes,  and  the  other 
mansuetude^:  their  other  arms  bore  op  an  ofil, 
in  which,  to  the  king's  majesty,  was  tbis  impress,  s 
lion  with  an  imperial  crown  on  his  beafd ;  the  words, 
Animum  sub  peetore  forti :  On  the  other  side  vai 
the  like  composition,  bat  the  design  of  the  fisvrei 
varied ;  and  in  the  oval  on  the  top,  being  bonie  up 
by  nobility  and  fecundity,  was  this  impress  to  the 
queen's  majesty,  a  lilly  growing  with  Inwiicfaes  sad 
leaves,  and  three  lesser  lilies  springing  out  of  the 
st^  i  the  words,  tempgr  mdfta  thUu  :  all  this  or- 
nament was  heightened  with  gold,  and  for  the  io- 
vention,  and  various  compositioo,  was  the  nevot 
and  most  gracious  that  hath  been  done  in  t^ 
place. 

The  curtain  was  watchet*  and  a  pale  yellow  ia 
panes,  which,  flying  up  on  the  sudden,  disoovend 
the  scene,  representing  old  arches,  old  pabco, 
decayed  walls,  parts  of  temples,  theatres,  hasdicas' 
and  thermos*,  with  confused  heaps  of  biokcn  co- 
lumns, bases,  cornices,  and  statues,  lying  as  xmda- 
ground,  and  altogether  resemblhi^  the  mins  of 
some  great  city  of  the  ancient  Romans,  or  citiiiz'd 
Britons.  This  strange  prospect  detainod  the  cvo 
of  the  spectators  some  time,  when  to  a  kmd  mask 
Mercury  descends.  On  the  upper  p«rt  of  ha 
chariot  stands  a  cock  in  action  of  crowiag.  Ha 
habit  was  a  coat  of  flame-colonr  girt  to  him,  asd 
a  white  mantle  trimm'd  with  gold  andsilrer:  upoa 
his  head  a  wreath  with  small  foils  of  white  feathciSk 
a  cadocens  in  his  hand,  and  wings  at  his  heeh: 
being  come  to  the  ground,  he  disBMranli^  and  gosi 
op  to  the  state. 


MBRCURT. 

From  the  high  senate  of  the  gods,  toyoop 
Bright  glorious  twins  of  love  and  majesty. 
Before  whose  throne  three  warlike  uatiai 
Their  willing  knees ;  on  whose  imperial  hiowa 
The  regal  circle  prints  no  awfnl  frowns 
To  fright  your  subjects,  but  whose  calasar  eyca 
Shed  joy  and  safety  on  their  melting  heni^ 
That  flow  with  cheerful,  loyal  reverence; 
Come  1,  Cyllenius,  Jove's  ambassador. 
Not,  as  of  old,  to  i^isper  amorous  tales 
Of  wanton  love  into  the  glowing  ear 
Of  some  choice  beauty  in  this  nnmeroos  tnm: 


'  The  square  member  which  serres  as  a  I 
tion  to  the  base  ofa  pillar. 

^  That  part  of  a  fignre  which  prc^eQli  meek 
beyond  the  ground  on  which  it  iseasv^d;  caUed 
by  artists  alto  relievo. 

^  Gentleness. 

« Pale  blue. 

'  Basilicas,  in  architecture,  are  pnblie  halb  whh 
two  ranges  of  piUaiSy  and  gall«wt< 
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1x)8e  days  are  fled;  the  rebel  flame  is  quench'd 

n  heavenly  breasU ;  the  gods  have  sworn  by  Styx, 

<eveT  to  tempt  yielding  mortality 

To  loose  embraces.    Your  exemplar  life 

lath  not  alone  transfus'd  a  zealou»  heat 

)f  i  mitation  through  your  virtuous  cou rt,    ' 

iy  whose  bright  blaze  your  palace  is  become 

rhe  envy*d  pattern  of  this  under  world ; 

3ut  the  aspiring  flame  hath  kindled  Heaven: 

Ph'  immoital  bosoms  bum  with  emulous  fires  i 

^ove  rivals  your  great  virtues,  royal  sir, 

lod  Juno,  madam,  your  attractive  graces ; 

le  his  wild  lusts,  her  raging  jealousies 

>he  lays  aside,  and  through  th*  Olympic  hall, 

\i  yours  doth  here,  the  great  example  spreads. 

lod  though,  of  old,  when  youthful  blood  conspired 

»Titb  his  new  empire,  prone  to  heats  of  lust, 

fic  acted  incests,  rapes,  adulteries,' 

>i  earthly  beauties,  which  his  raging  queen, 

)wo1n  with  revengeful  fury,  tum'd  to  beasts, 

\od  in  despite  he  transformed  to  stars, 

nil  he  had  flll'd  the  crowded  firmament 

BTith  his  loose  strumpets,  and  their  spurious  race, 

(Vhere  the  eternal  records  of  his  shame 

>bine  to  the  world  in  flaming  characters : 

WThen  in  the  crystal  mirror  of  your  reign 

He  view'd  himself,  he  found  his  loathsome  stains; 

Knd  now,  to  expiate  th^  infectious  guilt 

Of  those  detested  luxuries,  heMl  chase 

rh'  iufamons  lights  from  their  usurped  sphere, 

And  drown  in  the  Lethaean  flood  their  curs*d 

Both  names  and  memories :  in  those  vacant  rooms 

Tirst  you  succeed,  and  of  the  wheeling  orb, 

tn  the  most  eminent  and  conspicuous  point. 

With  dazzling  beams  and  spreading  magnitude, 

Shine  the  bright  pole-star  of  this  hemisphere. 

Next,  by  your  side,  in  a  triumphant  chair. 

And  crown'd  with  Ariadne's  diadem. 

Sits  the  fair  consort  of  your  heart  and  throne  ; 

DiffusM  about  you,  with  that  share  of  light 

As  they  of  virtue  have  deriv'd  from  you. 

He'll  fix  this  noble  train  of  either  sex , 

So  to  the  British  stan  this  lower  globe 

Shall  owe  its  light,  and  they  alone  dispense 

To  th'  world  a  pure,  refined  influence. 

Enter  MoMUS  attired  in  a  long  darkish  robe,  all 
wrought  oner  mth  poniards,  serpents,  tongues,  eyes, 
and  ears;  his  beard  and  hahr party-coloured, and 
upon  his  head  a  wreath  stuch  with  feathers,  and  a 
porcupine  in  the  foreparts 

Mam,  By  your  leave,  mortals.  Good  cousin 
Hermes,  your  pardon,  good  my  lord  ambassador: 
I  found  the  tables  of  your  arms  and  titles  in  every 
ran  betwixt  this  and  Olympus,  where  your  present 
expedition  is  registered :  your  nine  thousand  nine 
hundred  ninty  ninth  legation.  I  cannot  reach  the 
policy  why  your  master  breeds  so  few  statesmen ; 
it  suits  not  with  his  dignity,  that  in  the  whole  £m- 
pyneum  there  should  not  be  a  god  fit  to  send  on 
these  honourable  errands  but  yourself,  who  are  not 
yet  so  careful  of  bis  honour  or  your  own,  as  might 
become  yoor  quality,  when  you  are  itinerant  The 
hosts  upon  the  high-way  cry  out  with  open  mouth 
upon  you,  for  supporting  plafery  in  your  train ; 
which  though,  as  you  arc  the  god  of  petty  Urceny, 
you  might  protect,  yet  you  know  it  is  direc^y 
against  the  new  orden,  and  oppose  the  refbrma- 
ton  in  diameter. 
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Merc,  Peace,  railer,  bridle  your  licentious  tongue^ 
And  let  this  presence  teach  you  modesty. 

Mom.  Let  it,  if  it  can ;  in  the  mean  time  I  wilt 
acquaint  it  with  my  condition.  Know,  gay  people, 
that  though  your  poets  (who  eqjoy  by  patent  a 
particular  privilege  to  draw  down  any  of  the  deities  - 
fft>m  Twelfth-night  to  Sbrove-Tuesday,  at  what 
time  there  is  annually  a  most  familiar  intercourse 
between  the  two  courts)  have  as  yet  never  invited 
me  to  these  solemnities,  yet  it  shall  appear  by  my 
intrusion  this  night,  that  I  am  a  very  considerable 
person  upon  these  occasions,  and  may  most  pro- 
periy  assist  at  such  entertainments.  My  name  is 
Momus  ap-Somnus  ap-Erabus  ap-Chaos  ap-Demor- 
gorgon  ap-Etemity.  My  offices  and  titles  are, 
the  supreme  theomastix,  hypercritic  of  manncis, 
protbonotary  of  abuses,  arch  informer,  dilator 
general,  universal  calumniator,  eternal  plainti^ 
and  perpetual  foreman  of  tl^e  grand  inquest  My 
privileges  are  an  ubiquitary,  cfrcomambulatory, 
specnlatury,  interrogatory,  redargutory  immunity 
over  all  the  privy  lodgings;  behind  ban^ngs, 
doors,  curtains;  throngh  key-holes,  chinks,  win- 
dows; about  all  venereal  lobbies,  sconces,  or  re* 
doubts,  though  it  be  to  the  surprise  of  a  perdn^ 
page  or  chambermaid;  in,  add  at,  all  couHHof 
civil  and  criminal  judicature,  all  oounctls,  consnlta* 
tions,  andjparliamenUry  assemblies,  where  though' 


but  a  wool-sack  god,  and  have  no  vote  in  the 
sanction  of  new  laws,  I  have  yet  a  prerogative  of 
wreatiog  the  old  to  any  whatsoever  interpretation^ 
whether  it  be  to  the  behoof  or  prejudice  of  Jupiter, 
his  crown,  and  dignity;  for,  or  against,  the  rites 
of  either  house  of  patrician  or  plebeian  gods.  My 
natural  qualities  are  to  make  Jove  frown,  Juno 
pout.  Mars  chafe,  Veens  blush,  Vulcan  glow, 
Saturn  quake,  Cynthia  pale,  Phosbus  hide  his  face, 
and  Mercury  here  take  his  heels.  My  recreationa 
are  witty  miscfaieft,  aa  when  Satan  gelt  his  father; 
the  south  caught  his  wife  and  her  bravo  in  a  net 
of  cobweb  iron;  and  Hebe,  throngh  the  lubricity 
of  the  pavement  tumbling  over  the  halfspaoe^  pre* 
sented  the  emblem  of  the  forked  tree,  and  dls- 
covered  to  the  tann'd  Ethiops  the  snowy  difls  of 
Calabria,  with  the  grotto  of  Puteolum.  But  that 
you  may  arrive  at  the  perfect  knowledge  of  me, 
by  the  familiar  illustration  of  a  bird  of  mine  own 
feather,  old  Peter  Aretine^  who  reduc'd  aH  the 
scepters  and  mitres  of  that  age  tributary  to  hie 
wit,  was  my  parallel,  and  f^ank  Rabelais  suck'd 
much  of  my  milk  too ;  hot  your  modem  French 
hospital  of  oratory  is  a  mere  oountorfeit,  an  arrant 
mountobaok ;  for  though,  fearing  no  other  fbrtunea 
than  his  sciatica,  he  discourses  of  kings  and 
queens  with  as  little  reverence  as  of  grooms  and 
chambermaids,  yet  he  wants  their  fangteeth  and 
scorpion's  toil ;  1  mean  that  f^ellow,  who,  to  add  to 
hb  stature,  thinks  it  a  greater  grace  to  dance  on 
his  tip-toes  like  a  dog  in  a  doublet,  than  to  walk 
like  other  men  on  the  soles  of  his  feet 

Merc.  No  more  impertinent  triflftr ;  you  distnib 
The  great  aflWr  with  your  rude  scurrilous  chat     ' 
What  doth  the  knowledge  of  your  abject  stete 
Concern  Jove's  solemn  message  ? 

Mom,  Sir,  by  our  favour,  though  you  have  a 
•  Lying  in  wait  to  wateh  vxf  thiog.' 
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more  special  commiAioa  of  employment  from 
Jupiter,  and  a  larger  entertainment  firodi  tiis  ex- 
chequer; yet,  as  a  freebom  god,  I  have  the  liberty 
to  travel  at  mine  own  chaigesy  without  your  pass 
or  countenance  legatinej  and  that  it  may  aj^Mar, 
a  sedulous,  acute  observer  may  know  as  much' as 
a  dull,  pUegcnatic  ambassador,  and  wears  a  trtble 
key  to  unlock  the  mysterious  cyphers  of  your  dark 
secrecies,  I  will  discourse  the  politic  sUte  of  Heaven 
to  this  trim  audience. 

At  thit  the  scene  ckan^etk,  and  in  the  Heaven  is  dh- 
covered  a  sphere,  with  stars  placed  in  their  several 
tmages;  home  vp  by  a  huge  naked  Jigure  (only  a 
pace  of  drapery  hanging  over  his  thigh)  kneeling 
and  biming  forwards;  as  if  the  great  weight  lying 
on  his  shoulders  epprest  him;  t^on'kis  head  a 
crown :  byaU which  he  might  easify  be  known  Ut be 
Atlas. ' 

.  —You  shall  QDderstand,  that  Jupiter,  upon  the 
inspection  of  I  know  not  what  virtuous  precedents 
extent  (as  they  say)  here  in  this  court,  but,  as  I 
more  probaWy  guess,  out  of  the  conrideration  of 
toe  decay  of  his  niltaral  abilities,  hath,  before  a 
frequent  convocation  of  the  superlunary  peert,  in  a 
solemn  oration  fe<ianted,  disclainMU,  and  utterty 
renounced  all  the  lacivious  extravagancies  and 
notous  enoimities  of  his  forepast  licentious  life, 
and  taken  bis  oath  on  Juno*s  breviary,  religiously 
kisang  the  two.leav»d  book,  never  to  stretehhis 
limbs  more  betwixt  adulterous  sheets;  and  hatir 
with  pathetical  rsmoostranoes  exhorted,  and  under 
stn^penalUes  enjoined,  a  respective  oonfortnity 
iB-the  several  subordmate  deities ;  and  because  the 
libwtines  of  antiquity,  the  ribrid  poets,  to  perpe- 
tuate the  memory  and  example  of  theif  triumphs 
over  chdstity,  to  aU  foture  imitetion,  have  in  their 
immoctel  songs  celebrated  the  martyHom  of  those 
itrumpets  under  the  persecution  of  the  wives,  ai^ 
devolved  to  postarity  Uie  pedigrees  of  their  whores, 
bawds.'^and  basterds :  it  is  therefore  by  the  auth^ 
nty  aforesaid  enacted,  that  this  whole  army  of 
constellations  be  immediately  disbanded  and 
mshiered,  so  ta  remove  all  imputation  of  impiety 
ftom  the  celestial  spMte,  and  all  lustful  influence 
upon  terrestnal  bodies,  and  consequently  that 
there  be  an  inquisition  erected  to  expunge  in  the 
ancient,  and  suppress  in  the  modem  and  succeed- 
mg  poems  nid  pamphlets,- aU  pwi,  p^sent,  aild 
fottire  mentKMi  of  those  abjur*d  heresies,  uid  to 
take  particular  noUce  of  all  ensuing  inoontSnencies. 
and  punish  them  in  their  high  commission  coiS? 
Amaot  I  m  election  to  be  a  tall  statesman,  think 
you,  that  can  repeat  a  passage  thus  punctually  ? 

Merc,  I  shun  in  vam  the  importunity 
With  which  this  snailer  vexeth  all  the  gods: 
Jove  canwt^^scMie  him:   well,  what  else  from 

Mom.  Heaven !  Hraven  is  no  more  the  place  it 
was;  a  doystar  of  Carthusians,^  a  monatoTrf 
converted  goils;  Jove  is  growwdld  aiSfa^np. 
prebends  a  subversion  of  his  empire,  imddoutS 

Intimate  heir,  by  repossessing  the  Titanian  line : 
f"^  "»«»^«Prin«» -H  this  ittnovation.  Welive 
l«d  new  orders  read  in  the  presenoe^hamUsr.  by 
the  vice  preiideat  of  Paroaasn*,  too  itricttiS 


observed  long* 
ticiition  of  wai«s  {Mmohed,  and  rates  impoied  oa 
commoditiies.  Injunctioos  are  gone  out  to  the 
nectar-brewers,  for  the  i^orging  oftfae  beavaolSr 
beverage  of  a  narcotic  weed,  whkdi  liath  rendeiei 
the  ideas  confused  in  the  divine  inCelleeta»  and  re- 
ducing it  to  the  cofkipdaition  naediD  Satorn^  rdga. 
EdicU  are  made  l<>r  the  restoriDg  of  decayedlMiise 
ke^in^,  prohibiting  the  repair  of  families  to  tte 
medv)i>o1is;  but  this  did  endanger  an  Amaxooiss 
mutiny,  till  the  females  put  on  a  in«re  mascalise 
resolution  of  soliciting  businesses  in  their  own  p«^ 
sons,  and  leaving  their  husbands  at  borne  for  stsl- 
lions  of  hospitality.  Bacchus  bath  cominaBded 
all  taverns  to  be  shut,  and  no  liquor  drawn  after 
ten  o'clock  at  night.  Copid  most  go  no  more  a> 
scandalously  naked,  but  is  enjoined  to  make  kim 
breeches,  though  of  his  mother's  petdcoatx.  Gaai- 
mede  is  foihidden  the  bed-chambca*,  and  mustoalv 
minist^  in  public.  The  gods  must  keep  no  pages 
nor  grooms  of  their  chamber,  under  the  age  <^ 
twenty-five,  sfud  those  provided  of  a  conpeceiA 
stock  of  betod.  Pan  may  not  pipe,  nor  Proteos 
i^fSf^%  ^ut  by  especiaf  permission.  Vulcan  was 
brought  to  an  oretenua  and  fined,  for  driving  in  a 
plate  of  iron  into  ode  of  the  Sun's  cfaariot-«heel% 
and  fro«t-nailin||^  his  hones  upon  the  tifth  of  Kotem- 
her  last,  for  breaidi  of  a  penal  statute,  prohibitiBg 
work  upon  holidays,  that  being  the  annual  celebre< 
tion  of  the  gygantoHMChy '^.  In  brief,  the  whole 
state  of  the  hierarehy  sufiers  a  total  reformation, 
eroecially  m  the  point  of  reciprdbation  of  coijugal 
aflection.  Venus  hkth  confest'  all  her'aduHerie^ 
and  is  receiv'd  to  grace  by  her  husband,  who^  oon- 
sdous  of  the  great  disparity  betwixt  her  peifoctiam 
and  his  defonnities,  alkms  those  levities  as  an  equal 
counterpoise;  but  it  b  the  prettiest  spwrtactp  to 
see  her  stroaking  with  her  ivory  hand  his  oollicd 
cheeks,  and  with  her  snowy  fingere  eombingbii 
sooty  beard.  Jupiter  too  begins  to  leant  to  lead 
his  own  wife;  I  left  him  practising  in  the  milky 
way;  and  there  is  no  doubt  of  an  nnivensl 
obedience,  Where  the  lawgiver  bims^  in  his  ova 
person  observes  his  decrees  so  punctually,  who 
besides  to  etera&e  the  memory  of  that  great  a- 
ample  of  matrimonial  union  which  he  derives  frosn 
hence,  hath  on  his  bed-chamber  door  and  oeOiq^ 
fretted  with  stan,  in  capital  letten,  c^iavm  tae 
inscription  of  Cario-Maria.  This  is  aa  much,  I  aa 
sure,  as  either  your  knowledge  or  instmctioBa  csa 
direct  ytfu  to,  which  I  having  in  a  Uunt  roead 
tale,  without  state,  formality,  politic  inferences,  or 
suspected  rhetorical  elegancies,  already  delivered 
you  may  now  dexterously  proceed  to  the  aecoad 
part  of  jrour  charge,  whi<^  is  the  raking  of  yoar 
heavenly  sparks  up  in  the  embers,  or  reducing  the 
etherial  lights  to  their  primitive  opacity  and  gross, 
dark  subsistence:  they  are  all  nnriveted  from  the 
sphere,  and  hang  loose  in  their  sockets,  where  th^ 
but  attend  the  waving  of  your  caduce,  and  imme- 
diately they  reinvest  their  pristine  shapes,  and 
appear  before  you  in  th^  ofwn  nataxal  defcr- 
mities. 


.  ■*  This  alludes  to  the  i 
intended,  with  the  precediog  Tist  of  all  the  supposed 
regulations  in  heaven,  to  con^kliment  CfaariesL 
and  his  contort  on  their  temptfUioe^  their  chaitity^ 
their  justice^  4(c» 
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Merc  Momns,  tbon  sbalt  prevail  $  for  since  thy 
BtnisioB  bath  hrrefted  my  resolves,  [bold 

mutt  obey  necesstty,  and  thns  turn 
ly  fmoe  to  breathe  the  thunderer's  just  decree 
Saiost  this  adulterate  sphere,  which  first  I  pai^e 
H  loathsome  moDSters  and  misshapen  forms : 
)Dwn  from  her  azore  concave,  thus  I  chann 
lie  Leroean  Hydra,  the  rough  unlick'd  Bear  ? 
"he  watchful  Dragon,  the  storm-boding  Whale, 
"he  Centaur,  the  honi'd  goatfish  Capricorn^ 
lie  snake-head  Gorgon,  and  fierce  Sagittar, 
Nvested  of  your  gorgeous  starry  robes, 
'all  from  the  circling  orb,  and  ere  you  suck 
'resh  venom  in,  measure  this  happy  Earth : 
hen  to  the  fesa,  caves,  forests,  desarts,  seaSy 
ly  and  resume  your  native  qualities. 

'^  dance  in  those  numsttput  thapes,  the  frtt  on/t- 
ma»^  "  of  natural  d^ortmty. 

Mom,  Are  not  these  fine  companions,  trim  play- 
sllows  for  the  deities?  Yet  these  and  their  follows 
ave  made  up  all  our  conversaUon  for  some  thou- 
tnds  of  years.  Do  not  you,  fair  ladies,  acknow- 
Mige  yourselves  deeply  engaged  now  to  those  poets, 
our  servants,  that  in  the  height  of  commendation 
ave  rais'd  your  beauties  to  a  pyirallel  with  such 
sact  proportions,  or  at  least  raok'd  you  in  their 
pruce  society?  Hath  not  the  consideration  of 
bese  inhabitants  rather  frighted  your  thoughts 
(terly  from  the  contem|dation  of  the  place  ?  But 
ow  that  these  heavenly  mansions  are  to  be  void, 
ou  that  shall  hereafter  be  fonrnl  unlodged  will 
ecome  inexcusable ;  especially  since  virtue  alone 
hall  be  sufficient  title,  fine,  aad  rent:  yet  if  there 
p  a  lady  npt  competently  stock'd  that  way;  she 
tall  not  on  the  instant  utterly  despair,  if  she  carry 

sufficient  pawn  of  handsomeness;  for  however 
le  letter  of  the  law  runs,  Jupiter,  notwithstanding 
is  age  and  present  austerity,  will  never  refuse  to 
Jitnp  beauty,  and  make  it  current,  with  his  own 
npression :  but  to  such  as  are  destitute  of  both 
can  afibrd  but  small  encouragement.  Proceed, 
>usiu  Mercury.    What  follows  ? 

Aferc.  Look  up,  and  maik  where  the  bright  zodiac 
lai^  Bke  a  belt  about  the  breast  of  Heaven ; 
>^  the  right  shoulder,  like  a  fiaming  jewel, 
Fis  shell  with  nine  rich  topazes  adom'd, 
ord  of  this  tropic,  sits  the  skalding  Crab : 
le,  when  the  Sun  gallops  in  full  career 
[is  annual  race,  his  ghaBtly  claws  uprear'd, 
rights  at  the  confines  of  the  torrid  zone 
'he  ^ery  team,  and  proudly  stops  their  course. 
Caking  a  solstice ;  till  the  fierce  steeds  learp 
lis  backward  paces,  and  sq  retrograde, 
*08t  down  hill  to  th'  opposed  Capricorn, 
lius  I  depose  him  from  his  \pity  throne ; 
hpop  from  the  sky  into  the  briny  flood  ; 
liere  teach  thy  motkm  to  the  ebhing  s^ : 
at  let  those  fires»  that  beantiiy'd  thy  shell, 


^>  It  is  a  mistake  to  suppose  (as  is  generally  done) 
lat  antimasque  signifies  a  kind  of  half-entertain- 
lent,  or  prehide  to  the  masque  itseK  The  deri- 
atioo  of  it  is  from  antick  and  masque,  and  it 
leans  a  dance  of  such  strange  and  monstrous 
gores  as  have  an  rslalwn  to  ofderi  Qnifonnity,  or 
ven  piobability. 


Take  human  shapes,  and  the  disorder  show 
Of  thy  regressive  paces  here  bekiw. 


The  teamd  antinatque  is  danced  in  retrograde  paeeSf 
espretnng  obtiquitp  in  motion. 

Moau  This  crab,  I  confess,  did  ill  become  the 
Heaven^;  but  there  is  another  that  more  infests 
the  Earth,  and  makes  such  a  solstice  in  the  politer 
acts  and  sciences,  as  they  have  npt  been  observed 
for  many  ages  to  have  made  any  sensible  advance. 
Could  you  but  lead  the  learned  squadrons,  with  a 
masculine  resolution,  past  this  point  of  retrograda- 
tion,  it  were  a  benefit  to  mankind,  worthy  the 
power  of  a  god,  and  to  be  paid  with  altars;  but 
that  not  being  the  work  of  this  night,  you  may 
pursue  your  purposes.    What  now  succeocis  ? 

Merc,  Vice,  that,.unbodied,  in  the  aiqpetka 
Erects  his  throne,  hath  yet,  in  bestial  shapes. 
Branded  by  Nature  with  the  character 
And  distinct  stamp  of  some  peculiar  ill. 
Mounted  the  sky,  and  fix'd  his  trophies  there. 
As  fowning  Flattery  in  the  little  dog ; 

V  th*  bigger,  Churlish  Murmur;  Cowardiqe 

V  th'  timorous  hare;  Ambition  in  the  eagle; 
Rapine  and  Avarice  in  th'  adventrous  ship 
That  saird  to  Colchos  for  the  golden  fleece  ; 
Drunken  Distemper  in  the  goblet  flows ; 

r  th'  dart  and  scorpion,  bitinjg  Calumny ; 

In  Hercules  and  the  lion,  furious  Rage; 

Vain  Ostentation  in  Cassiope: 

All  these  I  to  eternal  exile  doom, 

But  to  this  place  their  emblemM  vices  summon,    . 

Clad  in  those  proper  .figures  by  which  best 

Their  incorporeal  nature  is  exprest 


The  third  antimasque  it  danced  of  these  several  vices, 
expresstnig  their  deviation  from  virtue, 

Mffnu  From  henceforth  it  shall  be  no  more  sai4 
in  the  proverb,  when  you  would  express  a  riotous 
assembly,  that  Hell,  but  Heaven,  is  broke  looser 
This  was  an  arrant  goal-delivery;  all  the  prison^ 
of  yo9ir  great  cities  could  not  have  vomited  mora 
corrupt  matter.  But,  cousin  Cyllenius,  in  my 
judgment  it  is  not  safe,  that  these  infectious  perr 
sons  should  wander  here  to  the  hazard  of  this  island: 
they  threatened  less  danger  when  they  were  nail'd 
to  the  firmament.  I  should  conceive  it  a  very 
discreet  coune,  since  they  are  provided  of  a  taU 
vessel  of  their  .own  ready  rigg*d,  to  embark  them 
all  together  in  that  good  ship  called  the  Argo,  and 
send  them  to  the  plantation  in  New-England,  which 
hath  purged  more  virulent  humours  from  the  politic 
body,  than  guiacum  and  all  the  WesUlndian  drugs 
have  from  the  natural  bodies  of  this  kingdom.  Can 
you  devise  ^ow  to  ^^sgoie  of  them  better  ? 

Merc,  tliey  cannot  breathe  this  pure  and  ten^* 
perate  air, 
WYiere  Virtue  lives,  but  will  wHh  hasty  flight, 
'Mongst  fogs  and  vapors,  seek  unsound  abodes. 
Fly  after  them  from  your  usurped  seats. 
You  fiwl  remainders  of  that  viperous  brood : 
Let  not  a  star  of  a  luxurious  race 
With  hit  kwte  blaze  sUin  the  sky's  crystal  fooft 
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AU  the  tUtrs  are  quenched,  and  the  sphere  4arkened, 

B^ore  the  entry  qf  every  antmasquet  the  stars  in  those 
Jigures  in  the  sphere  which  they  were  to  represent^ 
teere  extinct ;  so  as  hy  the  end  of  the  antinuu^ue  in 
the  sphere  no  more  stars  were  seen* 

Mom.  Here  is  a  total  eclipse  of  the  eighth 
sphere,  which  neither  Booker,  Allestre,  nor  any  of 
your  prognosticators,  no,  nor  their  great  master 
Tycho,  ^ere  aware  of;  hut  yet  in  my  opinion 
there  were  some  innocent  and  some  generous  con* 
stellations,  that  might  have  been  reserved  for  noble 
uses :  as  the  scales  and  sword  to  adorn  the  statue 
of  Justice,  since  she  resides  here  on  Earth  only  in 
picture  and  effigy.  The  eagle  had  been  a  fit  pre- 
sent for  the  Germans,  in  regard  their  bird  hath 
mew'd  most  of  her  feathers  lately.  The  dolphin 
too  had  been  most  welcome  to  tiie  French ;  and 
then  had  yon  but  clapt  Perseus  on  his  Pegasus, 
brandishing  his  sword,  the  dragon  yawning  on  his 
back  under  the  horse*sfeet,  with  Python's  dart 
through  his  throat,  there  had  been  a  divine  St 
George  for  this  nation:  but  since  you  have  impro- 
vidently  shuffled  them  all  together,  it  rests  only 
that  we  provide  an  immediate  successioD ;  and  to 
that  purpose  I  will  instantly  proclaim  a  free  et«c- 
tion. 

O-yes!  O-yes!  0-yes! 
By  the  fother  of  the  gods, 
and  the  king  of  men. 

Whereas  we  having  observed  a  very  commenda- 
ble practice  taken  into  frequent  use  by  the  princes 
of  these  latter  ages,  of  perpetuating  the  memory 
of  their  famotu  enterprizes,  sieges,  battles,  victo- 
ries in  picture,  sculpture,  tapestry,  embroideries, 
and  other  manufactures,  wherewith  they  have 
embellished  their  public  palaces;  and  taken  into 
our  more  distinct  and  serious  consideration,  the 
particular  Christmas-hanging  of  the  guard-cham- 
ber of  this  court,  wherein  the  naval  victory  of  88  ^^ 
is,  to  the  eternal  glory  of  this  nation,  exactly  deli- 
neated ;  and  whereas,  we  likewise,  out  of  a  pro- 
phetical imitation  of  this  so  laudable  custom,  did 
for  many  thousand  years  before,  adorn  and  beautify 
the  eighth  room  of  our  celestial  mansion,  common- 
ly called  the  star-ch$imber,  with  the  military 
adventures,  stratagems,  achievements,  feats  and 
defeats,  performed  in  our  own  person,  whilst  yet 
our  standard  was  erected,  and  we  a  combatant  in 
the  amorous  warfare;  it  hath  notwithstanding, 
afler  mature  deliberation  and  long  debate,  held 
^rst  in  our  own  inscrutable  bosom,  and  afterwards 
communicated  with  our  privy-council,  seemed  meet 
to  onr  omnipotency,  for  causes  to  ourself  best 
known,  to  famish  and  dis-array  our  fore-said  star- 
chamber  of  all  those  ancient  constellations  which 
have  for  so  many  ages  been  sufficiently  notorious, 
and  to  admit  into  their  vacent  places  such  persons 
only  as  shall  be  qualified  with  exemplar  virtue  and 
'eminent  desert,  there  to  shine  in  indelible  charac- 
ters of  glory  to  all  posterity ;  it  is  therefore  our 
divine  will  and  pleasure,  voluntarily,  and  out  of 
Dur  own  free  and  proper  motion,  mere  grace,  and 

*^  The  defeat  of  the  fomoos  Spanish  Armada, 
which  Philip  sent  against  England,  and  which  was 
completely  ruined  by  queen  EUzabetfa's  lieet,  in 
J588. 


special  favour,  by  these  preienti  to  ^pedfy  aid 
declare  to  all  our  loving  people,  that  it  shall  be 
lawful  for  any  person  whatsoever,  that  coocdTeth 
him  or  herself  to  be  really  endued  with  any  betoi- 
cal  virtue  or  transcendent  merit,  worthy  so  high  a 
calling  and  dignity,  to  bring  their  several  pleM 
and  pretences  before*  our  right  trusty  aodwdl- 
beloved  cousin  and  counseller,  Dou  Mercury,  sod 
good  Momus,  $cc  our  peculiar  delegates  for  that 
afiair,  upon  whom  we  have  traosferr'd  an  absolute 
power  to  conclude,  and  determine,  without  appeal 
or  revocation,accordingly  as  to  their  wisdoms  it  sImU 
in  such  cases  appear  behoveful  and  espedjeot. 

Given  at  our  palace  in  Olympus,  the  first  day 
of  the  first  month,  in  the  fifst  year  of  the  Refar- 
mation. 

Plutus  enters,  an  old  man  JuH  <^  wrimkies,  a  bdi 
head,  a  thin  white  beard,  spedaeles  on  his  most,  mtk 

.  a  bunched  back,  and  attired  in  a  robe  ^  doik  «f 
gold, 

Merc,  Who's  this  appears? 

Mom,  This  is  a  subterranean  fiend,  Plotos,  is 
this  dialect  term'd  riches,  or  the  god  of  gold ;  a 
poison  hid  by  providence  in  the  bottom  of  the  seas 
and  navel  of  the  earth  from  man's  discovery,  when 
if  the  seeds  begun  to  sprout  above  ground,  the  ex- 
crescence was  carefully  guarded  by  dragons ;  yet, 
at  last,  by  human  curiosity  brought  to  light,  to 
their  own  destruction ;  this  being  the  true  I^odara*s 
box,  whence  issued  all  those  misrhie£i  that  now  fill 
the  universe. 

P^U,  That  I  prevent  the  message  of  the  gods 
Thus  with  my  haste,  and  not  attend  their  sammoos^ 
Which  ought  injustice  call  me  to  the  place 
I  now  require  of  right,  is  not  alone 
To  shew  the  just  precedence  that  I  hold 
Before  all  earthly,  next  th'  immortal  powen. 
But  to  exclude  the  hopes  of  partial  grace 
In  all  pretenders,  who,  since  I  descend 
To  equal  trial,  must,  by  my  example. 
Waving  your  favour,  claim  by  sole  desert. 

If  Virtue  must  inherit,  8he*s  my  slave; 
I  lead  her  captive  in  a  golden  chain. 
About  the  worid:  die  takes  her  form  and  bang 
From  my  creation ;  and  those  barren  seeds 
That  drop  from  Heaven,  if  I  net  cherish  tbcm 
With  my  distilling  dews  and  fotive^*  beat» 
They  know  no  vegetation  ;  but,  expos'd 
To  blasting  winds  of  freezing  poverty. 
Or  not  shoot  fbrth  at  all,  or,  budding,  witlier. 
Should  I  proclaim  the  daily  sacrifice 
Brought  to  my  temples  by  the  toiling  rout. 
Not  of  the  fat  and  gore  of  al^ect  beuts. 
But  human  sweat  and  blood  pour'd  on  my  ahars, 
I  might  provoke  the  envy  of  the  gods. 
Turn  but  your  eyes  and  mark  the  bcsy  worid 
Climbmg  steep  mountains  for  the  sparkfing  stones; 
Piercing  the  center  for  the  shming  ore^ 
And  th'  ocean's  bosom  to  take  pearly  sands  $ 
Crossing  the  torrid  and  the  frozen  zones, 
*  Midst  rocks  and  swallowing  gulls,  for  gdnful  trade; 
And,  through  opposing  swords,  fire,  mnrderiiig 

cannon. 
Scaling  the  wallel  towns  for  predons  spoib. 

^  Nourishing. 
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iaot  m  the  panage  to  yonr  hcaTenl  j  seats 

liese  horrid  dangers,  and  then  see  who  darea 

idrance  his  desperate  foot:  yet  am  I  sought, 

jid  oft  in  Tain,  through  these  and  greater  hazards. 

could  diseorer  how  your  deities 

re  for  my  sake  slighted,  despis'd,  abusM ; 

bur  temples,  shrines,  altars^  and  images 

^ncover'd,  riflied,  robb'd,  and  dis-array*d, 

ty  sacriligiotts  hands  :  yet  is  this  treasure 

b  th*  golden  mountain,  where  I  sit  ador'd, 

^tb  superstitious  solemn  rites  conveyed, 

nd  becomes  sacred  there;  the  sordid  wretch 

fot  daring  touch  the  consecrated  ore, 

t  with  prophane  hands  lesaea  the  bright  heap. 

nt  this  might  draw  your  anger  down  on  mortals, 

or  rendering  me  the  homage  due  to  you : 

et  what  is  said  may  well  express  my  power, 

oo  great  for  Earth  and  only  fit  for  Heaven. 

ow,  for  your  pastime,  view  the  naked  root, 

Thich,  in  the  dirty  earth  and  base  mould  drown'd, 

snds  forth  this  precious  plant  and  golden  iruit. 

ou  lusty  swains,  that  to  your  grazing  flocks 

ipe  amorous  roundelays;  you  toiling  hinds, 

hat  barb  the  fields,  and  to  your  merry  teams 

thistle  your  passions  -,  and  you  mining  moles, 

hat  in  the  bowels  of  your  mother  Earth 

•well,  the  eternal  burthen  of  her  womb; 

ease  from  your  laboui8,when  Wealth  bids  you  play; 

ng,  dance,  and  keep  a  cheerful  holiday. 

%«y  donee  the  fourth  antimmque,  anuisiing  qfcour^- 
trjf'people^  music,  andmeatures. 

Mere,  Plutus,  the  gods  know  and  confess  your 
^hich  feeble  Virtue  seldom  can  resist,      [power, 
jxmger  than  towers  of  brass  or  chastity : 
>ve  knew  you  when  he  courted  Danae, 
od  Cupid  wears  yon  on  that  arrow's  head, 
bat  still  prerails.  But  the  gods  keep  their  throne 
J  install  Virtue,  not  her  enemies :  [felt; 

hey  dread  thy  force,  which  eVn  themselves  have 
Titness  Mount  Ida,  where  the  martial  maid*' 
od  frowning  Juno  did  to  mortal  eyes, 
aked,  for  gold,  their  sacred  bodies  show ; 
beretbre  for  eyer  be  from  Heaven  banish'd. 
ut  since  with  toil  from  nndiscover'd  worida 
boa  art  brought  hither,wh6re  thou  first  didstbreathe 
lie  thi ret  of  empire  into  regal  breasts, 
nd  frightedst  qniet  Peace  from  her  meek  throne, 
Uing  the  world  with  tumult,  blood,  and  war ; 
»llow  the  camps  of  the  contentious  Earth, 
od  be  the  conqn'ror^s  slave;  hot  he  that  ean 
r  conquer  thee,  or  give  thee  virtuoos  sUmp, 
lall  shine  in  Heaven  a  pure  immortal  lamp.  • 

Mom.  Nay,  stay,  and  take  my  benediction  along 
th  you.  I  could,  being  here  a  co-jodge,  like 
^ers  in  my  place,  now  that  you  are  condemnM, 
her  rail  at  yon,  or  break  jests  upon  yon.  Bat 
rather  chnae  to  lose  a  word  of  good  counsel,  and 
treat  yoa  be  mora  careful  in  your  choice  of  com- 
ny ;  for  yoa  are  alwasrs  found  either  with  misers 
at  not  nse  you  at  all,  or  with  fools  that  know 
t  bow  to  use  yoo  well.  Be  not  hereafter  so  re- 
nred  and  coy  to  men  of  worth  and  parts;  so  you 

^*  PaUaa.  This  allades  tp  the  contest  for  beauty 
tween  Jnno,  Plallas,  and  Venus,  which  was  de- 
led by  Puis  in  favour  of  the  letter. 
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shall  gain  such  credit,  as  at  the  next  sessions  you 
may  be  heard  with  better  success.  But  till  you 
are  thus  reformed,  I  pronounce  this  positive  sen- 
tence, that  wheresoever  you  shall  chose  to  abide, 
your  society  shall  add  no  credit  or  reputation  to 
the  party,  nor  your  discontinuance  or  total  ab- 
sence be  matter  of  disparagement  to  any  man; 
and  whosoever  shall  hold  a  contrary  estimation  of 
you,  shall  be  condemned  to  wear  perpetual  motley, 
unless  he  recant  his  opinion.  Now  you  may  void 
the  court. 


Vmkia  eniertf  a  woman  qf  a  pale  ee/o«r,  large  brims, 
qf  a  hat  upon  her  head,  through  tohieh  her  hair 
started  up  like  a  Fury  ;  her  robe  teas  qfa  dark  co- 
lour, full  of  patches;  about  one  of  her  hands  was 
tied  a  chain  of  trortf  to  tohieh  was  fastened  a  weighty 
stone,  which  she  bore  up  under  her  arm. 

Mere.  What  creatnre's  this  ? 

Mom.  The  antipodes  to  the  other ;  they  move  like 
Two  buckets,  or  as  two  nails  drive  out  one  another. 
If  Riches  depart,  Poverty  will  enter* 

Am.  I  nothing  doubt,  great  and  immortal  powers ! 
But  that  the  place  your  wisdom  bath  deny'd 
My  foe,  your  justice  will  confer  on  me ; 
Since  that  which  rendere  him  incapable 
Proves  a  strong  plea  for  me.    1  eould  pretend. 
E'en  in  these  rags,  a  larger  sovereignty 
Than  gaudy  Wealth  in  all  his  pomp  can  boast; 
For  mark  how  few  they  are  tliat  share  the  world  s 
The  numerous  armies,  and  the  swarming  ants 
That  fight  and  toil  for  them,  are  all  my  subjects  | 
They  take  my  wages,  wear  my  livery : 
Invention  too,  and  Wit,  are  both  my  creatures. 
And  the  whole  race  of  Virtue  is  my  oflf-spring : 
As  many  mischiefs  issue  from  my  womb, 
And  those  as  mighty  as  proceed  from  Gold. 
Oft  o'er  his  throne  I  wave  my  awefiil  scepter. 
And  in  the  bowels  of  his  state  command. 
When,  'midst  his  heaps  of  coin  and  hills  of  gold,  • 
I  pine  and  starve  the  avaritious  fool. 
But  I  decline  those  titles,  and  lay  claim 
To  Heaven,  by  right  of  divine  Contemplation ; 
She  is  my  darling ;  I,  in  my  soft  lap. 
Free  from  disturbing  cares,  baiyains^  accounts^ 
Leases^  rents,  stewards,  and  the  fear  of  thieves^ 
That  vex  the  rich,  nurse  her  in  calm  repose. 
And  with  her  all  the  virtues  speculative. 
Which,  but  with  me,  find  no  secure  retreat. 

For  entertainment  of  this  hear,  I'll  call 
A  race  of  people  to  this  place,  that  live 
At  Nature's  charge,  and  not  importune  HeaviOi 
To  chain  the  winds  up,  or  keep  back  the  storms. 
To  stay  the  thunder,  or  forbid  the  hail 
Tb  thresh  the  qnreapM  ear ;  but  to  all  weathers. 
The  chilling  frost  and  scalding  sun,  expose 
Their  equal  face.    Come  forth,  my  swarthy  train» 
In  this  iair  circle  dance;  and  as  yoo  move^ 
Idark  and  foretell  happy  events  of  love. 

They  dance  the  fifth  antimas^  (^K!fp^* 

Mam.  1  cannot  but  wonder  that  your  peipetnal 
oODvenation  with  poets  and  philosophers  hath  fujj- 
nished  you  with  no  more  logic,  or  that  yon  should 
think  to  impose  upon  us  lo  gnw  an  inference,  at 
because  Plutus  and  you  are  contrary,  therefore, 
whataoever  is  denied  of  the  one  must  be  true  of  th« 
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t>ther;  u  if  it  Should  follow  of  necessity,  beoaose 
"he  is  not  Jupiter,  you '  are.  No,  I  give  you  to 
know,  I  am  better  versed  in  cavils  with  the  gods, 
than  to  swallow  such  a  fallacy;  for  though  you 
two  caunot  be  together  in  one  place,  yet  there  are 
many  places  that  may  be  without  yon  bbth ;  and 
such  is  Heaven,  where  neither  of  you  are  likely  to 
arrive.  Therefore  let  me  advise  you  to  marry 
yourself  to  Content,  and  beget  sage  apophthegms 
nnd  goodly  moral  sentences  in  dispraise  of  Riches, 
and  contempt  of  the  world. 

Merc,  Thou  dost  presume  too  much,  poor  needy 
wretch, 
To  claim  a  sution  in  the  firmament 
Because  thy  humble  cottage,  or  thy  tub« 
Korses  some  lazy  or  pedantic  virtue 
In  the  cheap  sun-8hine,  or  by  shady  springs 
With  roots  and  pot-herbs,  where  thy  right  hand, 
Tearing  those  human  passions  from- the  mind 
Upon  whoee  stocks  fair  blooming  virtues  flourish, 
I>egradeth  nature,  and  beanmbeth  sense. 
And,  Gorgon-likfi,  turns  active  men  to  stone. 
We  riot  require  the  dull  society 
Of  your  necessitated  temperance. 
Or  that  unnatural  stupidity 
That  knows  nor  joy  nor  sorrow ;  nor  your  forc*d 
Falsly  exalted  passive  fortitude 
Above  the  SLCtive :  this  tow,  abject  brood, 
That  foe  their  seats  in  mediocrity. 
Become  your  servile  mind ;  but  we  advance 
Such  virtues  only  as  admit  excess. 
Brave  bounteous  acts,  regal  magnificence, 
All-seeing  prudence,  magnanimity 
That  knows.no  bound,  and  that  heroic  virtue 
For  which  antiquity  I^ath  left  no  name, 
Bat  patterns  only;  such  as  Hercules, 
AcbiHes,  Theseus.    Back  to  thy  loathM  cell, 
And  when  thou  seest  the  new  cnlighten*d  sphere, 
Study  to  know  but  what  those  worthies  vere. 

TvcHB  e»/«tv,  her  head  bald  behind,  and  one  gretd 
lock  before,  wings  at  her  sfiwMers,  and  in  het  hand 
a  wheel,  Jker  upper  parU  naked,  and  the  skirt  qfher 
garment  wrought  all  over  with  crowns,  sceptres, 
books,  and  such  other  things  as  express  both  her ' 
greatest  and  smallest  g^ts. 

Mom,  See  where  dame  Fortune  comes  j  you  may 
know  her  by  her  wheel,  and  that  veil  over  her  eyes, 
with  which  she  hopes,  like  a  seeled  '^  pigeon,  to 
mount  above  the  clouds,  and  perch  in  the  eighth 
sphere.    Listen;  she  begins. 

Fort,  I  come  not  here,  you  gods,  to  pleiad  the  right 
'  By  which  antiquity  assign'd  my  deity, 
Tlioogh  no  peculiar  sUtion  'mongst  the  stare. 
Yet  general  power  to  rule  their  influence, 
Or  boast  the  title  of  omnipotent, 
Ascr?b*d  me  then,  by  which  I  rivaPd  Jove, 
Since  ycnx  have  canceird  all  those  old  records : 
But  confident  in  my  good  cause  and  merit. 
Claim  a  succession  in  the  vacant  orb  ; 
For  since  Astrsea  fled  to  Heaven,  I  sit 
Her  deputy  on  Earth ;  I  hold  her  scales, 
And  weigbmen's  fates  out,  who  have  made  me  blind 
Because  themselves  want  eyes  to  see  my  causes ; 
Call  me  inconstant,  'cause  my  works  surpav 

1^  Hooded,    Term  of  fokxmry. 


The  shallow  fathom  of  their  bnman  reisem  i 

Yet  here,  like  blinded  Justice,  I  dispenR 

With  my  impartial  hands  their  constant  lols^ 

And  if  desertless,  impious  men  engnm 

My  best  rewards,  the  fault  is  yours,  ye  gods. 

That  scant  your  graces  to  mortality, 

And,  niggards  of  your  good,  scarce  spare  the  werid 

One  virtuous  for  a  thousand  wicked  mefi. 

It  is  no  errour  to  confer  a  dignity. 

But  to  bestow  it  on  a  vicioas  man  ; 

T  gave  the  dignity,  but  you  made  the  rice. 

Make  you  men  good,  and  1 11  make  good  men  bappf : 

That  Plutus  is  refus*d,  dismays  me  not ; 

He  is  my  drudge,  and  the  external  pomp 

In  which  he  decks  the  worid  proceeds  from  me, 

Not  him ;  like  harmony,  that  not  resides 

In  strings  or  notes,  but  In  the  band  and  voioe. 

The  revolutions  of  empires,  states. 

Scepters,  and  crowns,  are  but  my  game  and  sport; 

Which  as  they  hang  on  the  eveate  of  ww. 

So- those  depend  upon  my  tnming  trheel. 

You  wariike  squadrons,  who  in  battles  jom'd. 
Dispute  the  riglit  of  kings,  which  I  deeid^ 
Present  the  model  of  that  martial  frame. 
By  which,  when  crowns  are  stak'd,  I  role  Ifae  game. 

They  dance  the  sixth  antimasque,  being  the  rr- 
presentation  of  a  battle. 

Mom,  Madam,  I  should  censure  yon,  pn  fako 
damore,  for  preferring  a  scandakKxs  crass-biH  of  re- 
crimination against  the  gods,  bnt  your  blindness 
shall  excuse  you.  Alas !  what  would  it  sdvantage 
you,  if  virtue  were  as  universal  as  vice  is ;  it  wouJd 
only  follow,  that  as  the  worid  now  esdaims  upno 
you  for  exalting  the  vicious,  it  would'  then  rail  as 
fost  at  yon  for  depressing  the  vnrtnbiis;  so  th«y 
would  still  keep  their  tone,  tbongh  yoa  changed 
their  ditty. 

Afere.   The  mists,  in  which  future  events  are 
wrapp'd. 
That  oft  succeed  beside  the  purposes 
Of  him  that  works,  his  dull  eyes  not  c' 
The  first  great  cause,  oiierM  thy  clouded  chapt 
To  his  inquiring  search ;  so  in  the  dark 
The  groping  world  first  found  thy  dcHy, 
And  gave  thee  rale  over  contingmciM* 
Which  to  the  piercing  eye  of  Provideiiee, 
Being  fix*d  and  certain,  where  pest,  and  to  eosse 
Are  always  present,  thou  dost  disappear, 
Losest  thy  being,  and  art  not  at  aU. 
Be  Mkni  then  only  a  deluding  phantom. 
At  best  a  blind  guide,  leading  blinder  iboia^ 
Who,  woqld  they  but  survey  their  mutual  waots. 
And  help  each  other,  there  were  left  do  room 
For  thy  vain  aid.     Wisdam,  whose  strang-buik 

plots 
LesTe  noogbt  to  hazard,  mocks  thy  fbtile  power. 
Industrious  Labour  drags  thee  by  the  loelBB^ 
Bound  to  his  toiling  car,  and  not  atteadiog 
Tili  thou  dispense,  reaches  his  own  revaid: 
Only  the  lazy  sluggard  yawning  lies 
Before  thy  threshold,  gaping  for  thy  dole, 
And  licks  the  easy  hand  that  feeds  bisskitb; 
The  shalfow,  rasb,  and  unadvised  man 
Makes  thee  his  stale,  disburdew  all  the  follies 
Of  his  mis-guided  actions  on  thy  sboulden. 
Vanish  from  hence,  and  seek  those  ideots  out 
TTiat  thy  fisntastic  godhead  hath  altowM, 
And  rule  that  giddy  superstitioiis  crowd* 
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HtDom.    Jteamrt,  d  j/eung  womm  with  a  tmiSng 
face,  m  a  tight  Uudikfus  haiU,  adorned  mth  tiher 
taidgotdf'hn  tenpUi  cmwn^d  xoUh  a  garlrmd  of 
ma  over  that  a  ranboiBb  dnUng  her  head 
}  her  shoulders. 


roses,  oM 
ttol 


Merc.  What wanfeoD*t this? 

Mom,  This  is  the  sprightly  lady,  HedonCt  a 
merry  gsmester }  the  people  call  her  Pleasure. 

Pleas.  The  reasoas,  equal  judges;  hfere  alledg'd 
By  the  disnuM'd  pretenden,  all  concur 
To  ftreogthen  my  just  title  to  the  sphere. 
Honour,  or  wealth,  or  the  contempt  of  both. 
Have  in  themselTes  no  simple  real  good, ' 
Bat  as  they  are  the  means  to  purchase  pleasure. 
The  paths  that  lead  to  my  delicions  palace : 
They  for  my  sake,  I  for  mine  own  am  priz'd. 
Beyond  me  nothing  is.    I  am  the  goal. 
The  journey's  end,  to  which  the  sweating  worid, 
Aad  wearied  nature  tends.    For  this,  tlw  best 
And  wisest  sect  of  all  philosophers 
Made  me  the  seat  of  supreme  happiness  < 
And  though  some  more  austere,  upon  my  ruins, 
Did,  to  the  prejudice  of  nature^  raise 
Some  petty  low-built  virtues,  't  was  because 
They  wanted  wings  to  reach  my  soaring  pitch. 
Had  they  been  princes  born,  themselves  had  prov'd 
Of  all  mankind  the  most  luxurious : 
For  those  delights,  which  to  their  low  condition 
Were  obvious,  they  with  greedy  appetite 
Suck'd  and  devoured:  from  oflkes  of  state, 
From  cares  of  family,  children,  wife,  hopes,  fears. 
Retired,  the  churlish  Cynic,  in  his  tub, 
Eqjoy'd  those  pleasures  which  his  tongue  defam'd. 
Nor  am  I  rank'd  'mongst  the  superfluous  goods : 
My  necessary  o^ces  preserve 
Each  single  man,  and  propagate  the  kind* 
Then  am  I  universal  as  the  light. 
Or  common  air  we  breathe ;  and  since  I  am 
rhe  general  desire  of  all  maukind, 
Civil  felicity  most  reside  in  me. 
Tell  me  what  rate  my  choicest  pleasures  bear, 
^Vhen,  for  the  short  delight  of  a  poor  draught 
[>f  cheap  cold  water,  great  Lysimacbus 
Render'd  himself  slave  to  the  Sc3rthians. 
should  I  the  curious  structure  of  my  seats. 
The  art  and  beauty  of  my  several  objects, 
rieheane  at  larger  your  bounties  would  reserve 
Per  every  sense  a  proper  constellation ; 
But  I  present  the  persons  to  your  eyes. 

Come  forth,  my  subtle  organs  of  delight, 
^'ith  changing  figures  please  the  curious  eye, 
knd  charm  the  ear  with  moving  harmony. 

7%«y  dlsfiee  the  eeoenth  asUmas^  qf  the  Jive 


Mere.  Be«itebmg  Syren!  gilded  rottenness ! 
PhoQ  bast  with  cnnnrog  artifice  displayed 
li'  enamel'd  out-side,  and  tlie  honied  verge 
H  the  fair  cup  where  deadly  poison  lurks. 
¥Hliin,  a  thousand  sorrows  dance  the  round ; 
»nd,  like  a  shell,  pain  circles  thee  without, 
irief  is  the  shadow  waiting  on  thy  steps, 
V^hich,  as  thy  joys  *gitt  towards  their  west  decline, 
k>th  to  a  giant*s  spreading  form  extend 
1iy  dwarfish  stature.    Thou  thyself  art  pain, 
1  reedy  intense  desire;  and  the  keen  edge 
f  thy  fiesee  appetite  oft  strangles  thee, 
ad  cuU  thy  slender  thread }  but  still  the  terrour, 


And  apprehension  of  thy  hasty  end 
Ifingles  with  gall  thy  most  refined  sweets ; 
Yet  thy  Circean  charms  tsansform  the  world. 
Captains  that  have  resisted  war  and  death. 
Nations  that  over  Fortune  have  trinmph'd. 
Are  by  thy  magic  made  effeminate : 
Empires,  that  knew  no  limits  but  the  poles. 
Have  m  thy  wanton  lap  melted  away  t 
Thou  wert  the  author  of  the  first  excess 
That  drew  this  reformation  on  the  gods.    [Heaven 
Canst  thou  then  dream,  those  powers,  that  from 
Banish*d  th'  effect,  %rill  there  enthrone  the  cause  ? 
To  thy  voluptuous  den  fly,  witch,  from  hence; 
There  dweli^  for  ever  drown*d  in  brutish  i 


Mom.  I  concur,  and  am  grown  so  weary  of  these 
tedious  pleadings,  as  I  Ml  pack  up  too  and  be' gone. 
Besides,  I  see  a  crowd  of  other  iibitors  pressing  hi- 
ther; I 'II  stop 'em,  take  their  petitkms,  and  prefer 
*em  above;  and  as  I  came  in  bluntly  without 
knocking,  and  nobody  bid  me  welcome,  so  I  Ml  de- 
part as  abruptly  without  taking  leave^  and  bid  no- 
body forewelL 

MsBC.  These,  with  forc'd  reasons^  and  strain'd 
arguments. 
Urge  vain  pretences,  whilst  your  actions  plead. 
And,  with  a  silent  importunity. 
Awake  the  drowsy  justice  of  the  gods. 
To  crown  your  deeds  with  immortal!^. 
The  growing  titles  of  3rour  ancestors. 
These  nations'  glorious  acts,  join'd  to  the  stock 
Of  your  own  royal  virtues,  and  the  clear 
Reflex  they  take  from  th'  Imitation 
Of  your  fom'd  court,  make  Honour's  story  full. 
And  have  to  that  secure,  fix*d  state  advanced 
Both  3rou  and  them,  to  which  the  labouring  world. 
Wading  through  streams  of  blood,  sweats  to  aspira. 
Those  ancient  worthies  of  these  fiimous  ules. 
That  long  have  slept  in  fresh  and  lively  shapes. 
Shall  straight  appear,  where  you  shall  see  younelf 
Circled  with  modem  heroes,  who  shall  be. 
In  act,  whatever  elder  times  can  boast. 
Noble,  or  great ;  as  tbsy  in  prophecy- 
Were  all  but  what  yon  are.    Then  shall  you  see 
Th^  sacred  band  of  bright  Eternity 
Mould  you  to  stars,  and  fix  you  in  the  sphere. 
To  you  your  royal  hal^  to  them  she  'II  join 
Such  of  this  train,  as,  with  industrious  steps. 
In  the  fhir  prints  your  virtuous  feet  have  made. 
Though  with  unequal  paces,  follow  you. 
This  is  decreed  by  Jove,  which  my  return 
Shall  see  perform'd ;  but  first  behold  the  rude 
And  old  abiders  here,  and  in  them  view 
The  point  from  which  your  full  perfections  grew. 
You  naked,  antient,  wild  inhabitants, 
That  breath'd  this  air,  and  press'd  this  flow'ry  earth. 
Come  from  those  shades  where  dwells  eternal  night. 
And  see  what  wonders  time  hath  brought  to  light. 

Atlas  and  the  sphere  vanished;  and  a  new  scene 
appears  ofmountaisu,  whose  emment  height  ex- 
ceeds  the  clouds  which  passed  beneath  them  ;  the 
lower  parts  were  wild  and  woody.  Out  qf  this 
place  comes  forth  a  more  grave  antimasque  qf 
Picts  the  natural  inhabitants  of  this  isle,  ancient 
Scotch  and  Irish;  these  dance  a  Pyrrhidc^  or 
martial  dance. 

When  this  antimasque  was  past,  there  began  to  arise 
out  qf  the  earth  the  top  qf  a  l^,  whuh  bu  little 
and  little  grew  to  be  a  huge  mountmn  Mat  co* 
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vered  all  th^  tem$.  The  under  part  qftkiswat 
wild  and  craggy,  and  aloue  someahatmorf  pLfa' 
tant  and  fourishtng.  About  the  middU  part  qf 
this  mountain  were  seated  the  three  kingdoms  qf 
England,  Scotland,  and  Ireland;  all  richly  at' 
Ixrcd  in  regal  habits,  appra^aied  to  the  several 
nations,  mth  crown*  on  their  heads,  and  each  qf 
them  bearing  the  andent  arms  of  the  kingdoms 
they  there  presented.  At  a  disiance,  abooe  these, 
sate  a  young  man  in  a  white  embroidered  robe, 
ufon  his  fair  hear  an  olive  ^arlan^,  with  xvings  at 
hu  shoulders,  and  holding  m  his  hand  a  eornuco" 
pia  filled  with  com  and  fruits,  representing  the 
tfie  Genius  qf  these  kingdoms* 

THB  VlRrr  SONG. 


Sai«e  from  these  rocky  cllfiii  your  heads. 
Brave  sons,  and  see  where  Glory  spreads 
Her  glittering  wings;  where  Majesty, 
Crown'd  with  sweet  smiles,  shoots  from  her  eye 
Diffusive  joy  J  where  Good  and  Fair 
United  sit  in  Honour's  chair. 
Call  forth  your  aged  priests  and  crjrstal  streams, 
I'owarmtheirheartsand  waves  intbese  bright  beams. 


1.  From  your  consecrated  woods, 
Holy  Druids.  2.  Silver  Floods, 
From  your  channels  fringed  with  flowers, 
3.  Hither  move  j  forsake  your  bowers, 
1.  StrewM  with  hallowed  oaken  leaves. 
Decked  with  flags  and  sedgy  sheaves. 
And  behold  a  wonder.  3.  &iy, 
What  do  your  duller  eyes  survey  ? 

CHORUS  OF  DAUIDS  AMD  RIVERS. 

We  see  at  once  in  dead  of  night 
A  sun  appear,  and  yet  a  bright 
Noon-day  springing  from  ster-light 


Look  upi  and  see  the  darkened  sphere 
Depriv'd  of  light;  her  eyes  shine  there. 


These  are  more  sparkling  than  those  were. 


1.  These  shed  a  nobler  influence ; 
8.  These  by  a  pure  intelligence 

Of  more  transcenclent  virtue  move; 
3.  These  first  feel,  then  kindle  love ; 
1.  2.  From  the  bosoms  they  inspire. 

These  receive  a  mutual  fire ; 
1. 2.  3.  And  where  their  flames  impure  retom. 

These  can  quench  as  well  as  bum. 


Here  the  fair  victorious  eyes 

Make  Worth  only  Beauty's  prize  ; 

Hero  the  hand  of  Virtue  ties 

'Bout  the  heart  Love's  amorous  chain. 

Captives  triumph,  vassals  reign ; 

And  none  live  here  but  the  slain. 
These  are  th'  Hesperian  bow'rs,  whose  fair  trees  bear 
Kich  golden  fruit,  and  yet  no  dragon  near. 


Then,  from  ytmr  imprishmig  w<omb. 
Which  is  the  cradle  and  the  tomb 
Of  British  worthies,  (fair  sons  1)  send 
A  troop  Of  heroes,  that  may  lend 
Their  hands  to  ease  this  ioaden  gvote^ 
And  gather  the  ripe  Irnits  of  kive. 

vmoDOiis. 

•  Open  thy  stony  entrails  wide. 
And  break  old  Atlas,  that  the  pride 
Of  three  fisun'd  kingdoms  may  be  spy'd. 

CHORUS. 

Pace  forth,  thou  mighty  British  Hercules, 
With  thy  choice  band !  for  only  thou  and  tbcR 
May  revel  here  in  Love's  Hesperides. 

At  this  the  under  part  qfthe  rod  op-ns,  and  out 
qfa  cave  are  seen  to  come  the  masquers  riddy 
attired  like  ancient  heroes ;  the  colourt  yeUoss^ 
embroidered  with  silver:  their  antifue  heimeU 
curiously  wrought,  and  great  plumes  ontketep; 
htfore  them  a  troop  of  young  lords  and  noblemen's 
sons,  bearing  torches  of  virgin  voar:  these  were 
ctppdrelled,  qfier  the  old  Bnti*h  fashion,  in  »Ufo 
coats,  embroidered  with  silver,  girt,  and  full  ga- 
thered, cut  S(juare-collar*d,  and  round  e^  o^i 
their  heads,  with  a  white  feathered  rereatkeu 
about  them.  First,  these  dance  with  their  Kghts 
in  their  hands:  after  vohich,  the  mastpters  descend 
into  the  room,  and  dance  their  entry. 

The  danc^  being  past,  there  appears  in  Ae  farmer 
part  qf  the  Heaven,  commg  down,  a  pleasant 
cloudy  bright  and  transparent,  whiek,  coming 
sqfUy  downwards  before  the  upper  part  of  the 
mounttan,  embraceth  the  Genius,  bUso,as  thrcmgk 
it  all  his  body  is  seen ;  and  then,  risiisg  agaai, 
with  a  gentle  motion,  bears  up  the  Oenku  cfAe 
three  kingdoms,  and,  being  past  the  airy  region, 
jnerceth  the  Heavens,  and  is  no  more  seen*  At 
that  instant  the  roek  with  the  three  kingebms  oa 
1/  sinks,  and  is  hidden  m  the  earth.  TJus  strange 
sp-ctade  gave  great  cause  qf  admiraAm ;  bat 
especially  how  so  huge  a  maddne,  and  qf  Utat 
great  height,  could  come  from  under  Ae  stage, 
which  was  but  six  feet  high. 

THE  SECOMD  SOHG. 


1.  Here  are  shapes  fonn*d  fit  for  Heaven  ; 

2.  Those  move  gracefully  and  even. 

3.  Here  the  air  and  paces  meet 
So  just,  as  if  the  skiKtil  feet 

Had  struck  the  viols.  1 .  ^  3.  So  fht  ear 
Might  the  tuneful  footing  bear. 


And  had  the  music  silent  been. 
The  eye  a  moving  time  had  seen. 

OKHros. 

These  must  in  th'  unpeopled  sky 
Succeed,  and  govern  ^Destiny. 
Jove  is  temp'riag  purer  fire, 
And  will  with  brighter  flanoes  attira 
These  glorious  lights.    I  jnoit  ascead. 
And  help  the  woik. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


KINGDOMS. 

1.  We  cannot  lend 
Heaven  so  much  treasure,  2.  Nor  that  pay. 
Bat  rend*ring  what  rt  takes  away. 
Why  should  they  that  here  can  move 
So  well,  be  ever  ftc'd  above  ? 


COELUM  BS4TANNICUM.  m 

Plant  in  their  martial  hands.  War's  seat. 
Your  peaceful  pledges  of  warm  snow. 

And,  if  a  speaking  touch,  repeat 
In  lAve's  known  language  tales  of  woe  ^ 

Say  in  soft  whispers  of  the  palm, 

As  eyes  shoot  darts,  so  lipp  shed  balmi 


Or  be  to  one  eternal  posture  ty'd, 
That  can  into  snch  various  figures  slide  ? 

OSKIUS. 

Jove  shall  not,  to  enrich  the  sky, 
Beggar  the  Earth ;  their  fame  shall  fly 
From  hence  alone,  and  in  the  sphere 
Kindle  new  stars,  whilst  they  rest  here. 


1.  2.  3«  How  can  the  shaft  stay  in  the  quiver. 
Yet  bit  the  mark  ? 

OlClllUS. 

Did  not  the  river, 
Eridanns,  the  grace  acquire 

In  Heaven  and  Earth  to  flow. 
Above  in  streams  of  golden  fire. 

In  silver  waves  below  ? 

KIKGDOMS. 

1.  2.  3.  But  shall  not  we,  now  thou  art  gone, 
Who  wert  our  nature,  wither  ? 
Or  break  that  triple  union 

Which  thy  soul  held  together i 

GENIUS. 

In  Concord's  pure,  immortal  spring 

I  will  my  force  renew. 
And  a  more  active  virtue  bring 

At  my  return.    Adieu  ! 

KiMODOifs.  Adieu  !      Caoaus.  Adieu ! 

7^  masquers  dance  tknr  main  donee,  whkh  done, 
the  sc^fne  again  it  varied  into  a  new  and  plea* 
eanl  prospect,  clean  differing  from  ait  the  other, 
the  nearest  part  skoming  a  delicioue  garden  with 
several  walks,  and  parterres  set  round  with  low 
trees,  and  on  the  sides,  against  these  walks,  were 
fountains  and  gratis,  and  in  the  furthest  part  a 
palace,  from  whence  went  high  walks  upon  arches, 
and  above  them  open  terraces  planted  with  ry- 
press  trees;  and  all  this  together  was  composed 
of  such  ornaments  as  might  express  a  prineefy 
villa. 

From  hence  the  Chorus  descending  into  the  room, 
goet  up  to  the  state, 

THE  THIRD  BONO. 

■T  TBE  CHOauS,  GOIKG  UP  TO  THE  QUBBV. 

Whilst  thus  the  darlings  of  the  gods. 
From  Honour's  temple  to  the  shrine 

Of  Beauty,  and  these  sweet  abodes 
Of  Love,  we  guide ;  let  thy  divine 

Aspects,  bright  deity,  with  fair 

And  halcyon  beams  becalm  the  air. 

We  bring  prince  Arthur,  or  the  brave 
St  George  himself,  great  queen,  to  you ; 

You  'II  soon  discern  him :  and  we  have 
A  Guy,  a  Beavis,  or  some  tme 

Round-table  knight,  as  ever  fought 

For  lady,  to  each  beauty  brought. 


For  though  you  seem,  like  captives,  led 

In  triumph  by  the  ibe  away. 
Yet  on  the  conqo'ror's  neck  you  tread. 

And  the  fierce  victor  proves  your  prey. 
What  heart  is  then  secure  frpm  you. 
That  can,  though  vanquished,  yet  subdue? 

[  The  song  done  they  retire f  and  the  masquers  donee 
the  revels  with  the  ladies,  which  continued  a 
great  part  of  the  night. 

The  revels  being  past,  and  the  king's  majesty  seated 
under  the  state  by  the  queen  ;  for  conclusion  to 
this  masque  there  appears  coming  forth  from  ona 
of  the  sides,  as  moving  by  a  gentle  wind,  a  great 
cloud,  u^ich,  arriving  at  the  middle  Ifeaven, 
stayeth  ;  this  was  of  several  colours,  and  so  gr^atp 
that  it  covered  the  whole  scene;  out  of  the  fur » 
ther  part  of  the  Heaven  began  to  break  forth  two 
other  clouds,  differing  in  colour  and  shape  ;  and 
being  fully  discovered,  there  appeared  sitting  in 
one  of  them.  Religion,  Truth,  and  Wisdom, 
Religion  was  apparelled  in  white,  and  part  qf 
her  face  was  covered  with  a  light  veil;  in  one 
hand  a  book,  and  in  the  other  a  flame  of  flre. 
Truth  in  a  watchet  robe,  a  sun  upon  her  fore' 
head,  and  bearing  in  her  hand  a  palm.  Wis* 
dom  in  a  mantle  wrought  with  eyes  and  hands, 
golden  rays  about  her  headi  and  Apollo's  eithara 
in  her  hand.  In  the  other  cloud  sat  Cdneord, 
Government  and  Reputation,  The  habit  of 
Concord  was  carnation,  bearing  in  her  hand  a 
little  faggot  of  sticks  bound  together,  and  on  the 
top  qjfit  a  hart,  and  a  garland  of  com  on  her 
head :  Government  was  figured  in  a  coat  of  ar^ 
mour  bearing  a  shield,  emd  on  it  a  MedusaU 
head  ;  upon  her  head  a  plumed  helm,  and  in  her 
right  hand  a  lance.  Repulalion,  a  young  man 
in  a  purple  robe  wrought  with  gold,  and  wearing 
a  laurel  on  his  head.  These  being  come  down 
in  an  equal  distance  to  the  miJdle  part  of  the 
air,  the  great  cloud  began  to  break  </pen,  out  of 
which  broke  beams  qf  light ;  in  the  midst,  sus» 
pended  in  the  air,  sat  Eternity  on  a  globe;  his 
garment  was  long,  of  a  light  blue,  wrought  all 
over  with  stars  of  gold,  and  bearing  in  his  hand 
a  serpent  bent  into  a  circle,  with  his  tail  in  his 
mouth.  In  the  firmament  about  him  was  a  troop 
of  fifteen  stars,  expressing  the  stelltfying  of  our 
British  heroes;  but  one  more  great  and  eminent 
than  the  rest,  xehich  was  over  his  head,  figured 
his  nuyesty;  and  in  the  Umer  part  a-far  ^was 
seen  the  prospect  qf  Windsor^Castle,  the  famous 
seat  of  the  most  honourable  order  qfthe  garter, 

TH£  FOURTH  SONG. 

tTtENrrr,  iusbbia,  alstiia,  sorau,  homonou,  ni- 
CJBAaCHl,  xuniSMU. 


Be  fix'd,  you  rapid  ori>s,  that  bear 
The  changiug  seasons  of  the  year 
On  your  swift  wings,  and  see  the  old 
Decrepid  spheres  grown  dark  and  cold  i 
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Nor  did  Jore  quench  her  firta ;  these  hright 

Flames  btTe  eclips'd  her  sullen  light : 

This  royal  pair,  lor  whom  Fate  will 

Make  motion  cease,  and  time  stand  still : 
Sfince  good  is  here  so  perfect,  as  no  worth 
Is  left  for  after-ages  to  bring  forth. 


Busnu. 
Mortality  cannot  with  more 
Religioas  zeal  the  gods  adoie. 

AurmiA. 
My  truths  from  human  eyes  oooceaPd, 
Axe  naked  to  their  sight  rereal'd. 

SOPHU. 

Nor  do  their  actions  from  the  guide 
Of  my  ezactest  precepts  slide. 

■OMOXOIA. 

An2l  as  their  own  pore  souls  entwin'd, 
80  are  thebr  subjects'  hearts  combinM. 

DfCSAKCHX. 

80' just,  so  gentle  is  their  sway,  . 
As  it  seems  empire  to  obey. 


And  their  firir  fame,  like  inoense  hurl'd 
On  altars,  hath  perfum'd  the  world. 

Sop.  Wisdoms,  A^  Trathi  Ect.  Pure  adoration, 
Hon.  ConoQid,  Pic.  Rule,  Eur.  Clear  reputation, 

CUOBUS. 

Croirp  this  king,  this  queen,  this  nation. 

cHoaus.  . 
Wisdom,  truth,  ^. 

mimrrr. 

BraTe  spirits,  whose  advent'rons  foei 
Ha^e  to  the  mountain*s  top  aspir'd. 

Where  fair  Desert  and  Honour  meet : 
Here,  from  the  toiling  press  retir*d» 

Secure  from  all  disturbing  evil. 

For  ever  in  my  temple  revel. 

With  wreaths  of  stars  circled  about, 
Gild  all  the  spacious  firmament. 

And  smiling  on  the  panting  rout 
That  labour  in  the  steep  ascent. 

With  your  resistless  influence  guide 

Of  humian  change  th'  uncertain  tide. 


HIS.  ALB.  sor. 

But  ph,  yon  royal  turtles,  shed. 
Where  you  from  earth  remove. 

On  the  ripe  fruits  of  your  chaste  bed^ 
Those  sacred  seeds  of  love. 


Which  no  power  can  hut  youTB  dispanee^ 
Since  yon  the  pattern  bear  from  I 


■on.  Die.  BOP. 


Then  ftam  your  firuitfiil  race  shall  ilcpr 

Endless  succession. 
Sceptei}9  shall  bud,  and  lanrdp  Uow 

*Bout  their  immortal  throne. 


Propitious  stars  shall  crown  each  birth. 
Whilst  you  rule  them,  and  they  the  eaith. 

The  tong  ended,  the  two  doudt  wUh  ikepersimt 
titHngonthematcend;  the  great  doua  dottik 
agota,  and  to  patseA  away  ooertkmart  the 
ttene;  leaomg  behind  it  notldng  bui  a  strme 
tky,  AjttT  which  the  manpurt  dance  their 
last  danee^  and  the  atrtmn  was  UtfalL 
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THE 

LIFE  OF  WILLIAM  DRUMMOND, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


1  HIS  elegant  and  ingeniotss  poet,  a  descendant  of  the  iUKient  fiunily  of  the  DiummoiMb 
of  Carnock,  and  the  son  of  sir  John  Dnunmond  of  Hawtfaomden,  was  born,  probably  at 
Hawthomden,  hk  father's  seat  in  Scotland,  on  the  thirteenth  of  December,  1585.  He 
received  his  school  education  at  Edinburgh,  and  afterwards  studied  at  the  university  of 
that  city,  where  he  took  the  degree  of  master  of  arts.  At  the  age  of  twenty-one  he  went 
to  France,  in  compliance  with  his  father's  views,  and  attended  lectures  on  the  dvil  law; 
a  subject  on  which  he  lefl  sufficient  documents  to  prove  that  his  judgment  and  proficency 
were  uncommon.  The  president  Lockhart,  to  whom  these  manuscripts  were  commu* 
nicated)  declared,  that  if  Mr.  Drummond  had  followed  the  practice  of  the  law,  **ht 
might  have  made  the  best  figure  of  any  lawyer  in  his  time." 

After  a  residence  abroad  of  nearly  four  years,  he  jreturned  to  Scotland  in  1610,  in  which 
year  his  father  died.  Instead,  however,  of  prosecuting  the  study  of  the  law  as  was  ex- 
pected,  he  thought  himself  sufficiently  rich  in  the  possession  of  his  paternal  estate,  and 
devoted  his  time  to  the  perusal  of  the  andent  classics,  and  the  cultivation  of  his  poetical 
genius.  Whether  he  had  composed  or  communicated  any  pieces  to  his  friends  before 
this  period,  is  uncertain.  It  was  after  a  recovery  from  a  dangerous  ilhiess  that  he  wrote 
a  prose  rhapsody,  entitled  Cypress  Grove,  and  about  the  same  time  his  Flowers  of  Zion, 
or  Spiritual  Poems,  which  with  the  Cypress  Grove  were  printed  at  Edinbuigh  in  l623, 4to. 
A  part  of  his  Sonnets,  it  b  said,  were  published  as  early  as  1616. 

During  his  residence  at  Hawthomden,  he  courted  a  young  lady  of  the  name  of 
'Cunningham,  with  whom  he  was  about  to  have  been  united  when  she  was  snatched  from 
him  by  a  violent  fever.  To  dissipate  his  grief,  which  every  object  and  every  thought  io 
this  retirement  contributed  to  revive,  he  travelled  on  the  continent  for  about  eight  years, 
▼isiting  Germany,  France  and  Italy,  which  at  that  time  comprised  all  that  was  interesting 
in  poiislied  society  and  study  to  a  man  of  curiosity  and  taste.  During  this  time  he  invi- 
gorated his  memory  and  imagination,  by  studying  the  various  modeb  of  original  poetry^ 
and  collected  a  valuable  set  of  Greek  and  Latin  authors,  with  some  of  which  be  enriched 
the  college  fibrary  of  Edinburgh,  and  others  were  reposited  at  Hawthomden.  The  books 
and  manuscripts  which  he  gave  to  Edinburgh  were  ammged  in  a  catalogue printedin  i€37w 
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and  introduced  by  a  Latin  preface  from  his  pen,  on  the  advantage  and  iioDoar  of 
libraries,  which  at  that  time  were  considered  rather  as  acddental  cdlectioos  than  ne- 
cessary institutions. 

On  his  return  to  Scotland  he  found  the  nation  distracted  by  political  and  rd^gions  dis- 
putes which  combined  with  the  same  causes  in  England  to  briI^|;  on  a  civil  war.  Bat  why 
these  should  oblige  him,  immediately  on  his  return,  to  quit  his  patenial  seat,  we  know  noL 
The  author  of  his  life,  prefixed  to  the  folio  edition  of  hb  works  in  1711,  merely  informs 
us,  that  having  found  his  native  country  in  a  state  of  anardiy  and  oonfiiskm,  he  retired  to 
the  seat  of  his  brother-in-law,  sir  John  Scot  of  Scbtstarvet,  a  man  of  letters,  and  pnbMy 
of  congenial  sentiments  on  public  affidrs.  During  his  stay  with  this  gentleman  he  wrote 
his  History  of  the  Five  James's,  Kings  of  Scotland,  a  work  so  inconsistent  with  liberal 
notions  of  civil  policy  as  to  have  added  very  litde  to  his  rqmtation»  althou^  when  fint 
published^a  few  years  after  his  death,  and  when  political  qnnicms  ran  in  extremes;*  it  was 
probably  not  without  its  admirers. 

It  is  uncertain  at  what  time  he  was  enabled  to  e^joy  hb  retirement  at  HawtfaonideD,  bat 
it  appears  that  he  was  there  in  his  forty-fifth  year  when  he  married  Eliaabeth  Logan, 
(grand-daughter  of  sir  Robert  Logan,  of  the  house  of  Restehig,)  in  whom  he  &icied  a 
resemblance  to  his  first  unstress.  About  two  years  before  this  event,  he  repaired  life 
bouse,  and  placed  the  following  inscription  on  it^- Divim  mumere  Guliebmu  Dnm^ 
wumdut  ab  Hawthomden,  loanntM  Eputi  auraiiJUimi,  ut  haauto  otio  fmewcerei^  uki 
€t  iucceMoribua  instimraviL    l638. 

During  the  civil  war  his  attachment  to  tlie  king  and  church  induced  him  to  wiile  many 
pieces  in  support  of  the  establishment,  which  involved  him  with  the  revdutbnuy  puty» 
who  not  only  called  him  to  a  severe  account,  but  compelled  him  to  fiunidi  his  quota  of 
men  and  arms  to  fight  against  the  cause  which  he  espoused.  It  is  said  that  ^  1^  eatnte 
lyiqg  m  three  different  counties,  he  had  not  occasion  to  send  one  vyhole  man,  hot  faahca^ 
and  quarters  ^nd such-like  fractions;  upon  whfch  he  wrote  extempore  the  fi^wmg  ^etstt, 
to  his  mtyesty ; 

Of  all  theie  force»  raised  against  the  king, 

T  is  my  strange  hap  not  one  whole  man  to  brings 

From  divera  parisbes^  yet  divers  men. 

But  all  in  balfr  and  quarters  ;  great  king,  then» 

In  balfr  and  quarters  if  they  oome  'gainst  thee. 

In  halfs  and  quarters  send  them  back  to  me, 

Or. 

In  legs  and  arms,  send  thou  them  back  to  mew 

His  grief  for  the  murder  of  his  royal  master  is  said  to  have  been  so  great  as  toduHteu 
Us  days.  He  died  on  the  4th  of  December  164,9,  in  the  sixty-fourth  year  of  hn  age,  and 
was  interred  in  liis  own  aisle,  in  the  dmrch  of  Lesswade,  near  to  his  house  of  Havthoniden. 
He  left  two  sons  and  a  daughter,  William  who  was  knighted  in  Charles  lid's  vtafft; 
Robert ;  and  Eliaabeth,  who  was  married  to  Dr.  Henderson,  a  physician  of  Edinbugb. 

His  character  has  descended  to  us  without  blemish.  Unambitious  of  riches  or  bopours, 
he  appeals  to  have  prqjected  the  life  of  a  retired  schokir,  finom  which  he  was  d^reited 
only  try  die  commotions  that  robbed  his  country  of  its  tranquillity.  He  was  hif^y  ac- 
complished in  ancient  and  modem  kmguagesy  and  in  the  amusements  ^ddchbecaaie  a  am 
of  hisraaL    Among  his  intimate  fnends,  and  learned  contemporaries^  he  seoas  to  b»e 
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been  moetly  connected  with  the  eail  of  Stiiliiig»  and  tiie  celebrated  Efiglkb  poets,  Dray- 
too  and  Ben  Jonson*  Tbe  latter^  as  already  noticed  in  bis  life,  paid  bim  a  visit  at  Haw- 
thornden,  and  communicated  to  bim  witbout  .reserve,  many  particulars  of  bis  life  and 
opinions,  wbicb  Dnunmond  committed  to  writing,  witb  a  sketcb  of  Jonson's  cbaracter 
and  babits  wbicb  bas  not  been  tbougbt  very  liberal.  Tbis  cbarge  of  iliiberality,  how- 
ever,  is  considerably  lessened  wben  we  reflect  that  Drummond  appears  to  have  had  no 
intention  of  publishing  what  he  bad  collected  from  Jonson,  and  that  the  manuscript  did 
not  appear  until  many  years  after  be  was  beyond  all  censure  or  praise^ 

An  edition  of  Drummond*s  poems  was  printed  at  London,  l656  octavo,  with  a  pre^ 
face  by  Phillips,  which  is  here  retained.  The  Edinburgh  edition  in  folio,  1711»  includes 
the  whole  of  hb  works  both  in  verse  and  prose,  his  poetical  papers,  familiar  letters  and 
the  Histoiy  of  the  Jameses ;  with  an  account  of  hb  life  which,  however  unsatisfactory,  is 
all  that  can  now  be  relied  on  '•  A  recent  edition  of  his  poems  was  pritited  at  London 
in  1791»  but  somewhat  difierently  arranged  from  that  of  1656,  A  mote  correct  ar- 
rangement is  still  wanting,  if  his  numerous  admirers  shall  succeed  in  procuring  that  at- 
tention of  which  he  has  been  hitherto  deprived. 

As  a  poet  he  ranks  among  tbe  first  reformers  of  versification,  and  in  elegance,  har^ 
mony,  and  delicacy  of  feeling  is  so  superior  to  his  contemporaries  that  tbe  neglect  with 
which  he  bas  been  treated  would  appear  unaccountable,  if  we  did  not  consider  that  it  is 
but  of  late  the  public  attention  has  been  drawn  to  the  more  ancient  English  poets.  Mr. 
Headly,  however,  Mr.  Neve  the  ingenious  author  of  Cursoiy  Remarks  on  some  of  the 
ancient  English  poets.  Dr.  Warton,  Mr.  Pinkertou,  Mr.  Park  and  other  critics  of  un- 
questionable taste  have  lately  expatiated  on  Ins  merit  with  so  mipcb  zeal  and  ability,  that 
he  is  no  longer  in  danger  of  being  overlooked,  unle^  by  those  superficial  readers  who  are 
content  with  what  is  new  and  fashionable,  and  profess  to  be  amateurs  of  an  art  of  which 
they  know  neither  the  history  nor  the  principles. 

''  He  inherited/'  says  his  last  encomiast,  *'  a  native  poetic  genius,  but  vitiated  by  the 
false  taste  wbicb  prevafled  in  liis  age,— a  fondness  for  tlie  conceits  of  tbe  Italian  poets,  ' 
Petrarch  and  Marino,  and  their  imitators  among  tbe  French,  Ronsard,  Bellai,  and  Du 
Bartas.  Yet  many  of  hb  sonnets  contain  simple  and  natural  thoughts  dotbed  m  great 
beauty  of  expression.  Hb  poem  entitled  Forth  Feasting,  wbicb  attracted  the  envy  as 
well  as  the  praise  of  Ben  Jonson,  b  superior,  in  harmony  of  numbers,  to  any  of  the  com- 
positions of  tbe  contemporary  poets  of  England ;  and  b,  in  its  subject,  one  of  the  most 
elegant  panegyrics  that  ever  were  addressed  by  a  poet  to  a  prince.  In  prose  writing, 
the  merits  of  Drummond  are  as  unequal  as  they  are  in  poetry.  Wben  ad  imitator,  he  b 
harthj  tutgid,  afiected  and  unnatural ;  as  in  hb  Hbtory  of  the  Five  Jameses,  which,  though 
jsdkaoas  in  the  arrangment  of  the  matter,  and  abounding  m  excellent  political  and  moral 
nentiments,  b  barbarous  and  uncouth  m  its  style,  from  an  affectation  of  imitating  partly 
the  manner  of  Livy,  and  partly  that  of  Tsdtus.  Thus,  there  is  a  perpetual  departure 
fiom  oidioaiy  construction,  and  frequendy  a  violation  of  tbe  Englbh  idiom.  In  others 
of  hb  prose  compositions,  where  he  followed  hb  own  taste,  as  in  the  Irene  and  Cypress- 
Orove,  and  particnlarly  in  tbe  former,  there  b  a  remarkable  purity  and  ease  of  expre^ 
aaoo,  and  oflen  a  very  high  tone  of  eloquence.  Tbe  Irene,  written  in  l6d8,  b  a  per- 
smasive  to  cpvil  uniott,  and  tbe  accommodation  of  those  fatal  difierences  between  the  king 

I  Hr,  Q^  CiMfancn  b  of  opiokn  that  the  learned  Ruddimaii  anitted  io  preparing  Ums  edition.   Chal- 
wttenH  life  of  Rnddiman,  p.  53.    C. 
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•and  the  people,  then  verging  to  a  crisis:  it  is  a  model  of  a  popular  address ^aod  al- 
lowing for  its  pushing  too  far  the  doctrine  of  passive  obedience,  bears  equal  evideace  of 
the  political  sagacity,  copious  historical  information,  and  great  moral  worth  and  beae- 
volcnce  of  its  author."  As  the  neglect  of  one  age  is  sometimes  repaid  by  the  eztnna- 
gant  commendations  of  another,  perhaps  this  temperate,  judicious  and  el^ant  character 
of  Drummond  copied  from  Lord  Woodhouselee's  Life  of  Kaimes,  will  be  found  more 
consistent  with  the  spirit  of  true  criticism  than  some  of  those  empassioiied  sketches  in 
which  judgment  has  less  sliare. 

There  is  one  poem,  now  added  to  his  other  works,  of  a  very  different  kind.  It  is  en- 
titled Polemo-Middinia,  or  the  Battle  of  the  Dunghill,  a  rare  example  of  burlesqoe, 
and  the  first  macaronic  poem  by  a  native  of  Great  Britain.  A  copy  of  it  was  puUkhed 
by  bishop  Gibson,  when  a  young  man,  at  Oxford  in  1691 ,  4to.  with  Latin  notes  ^ ;  bat 
the  text,  probably  from  Mr.  Gibson's  being  unacquainted  with  the  Scotch  language,  b 
less  correct  than  that  of  any  copy  that  has  fallen  in  the  way  of  the  present  editor,  who 
has  therefore  preferred  the  elegant  edition  printed  by  Messrs.  Foulis  of  Glasgow  in 
1768.  The  humour  of  this  piece  is  so  remote  from  the  characteristics  of  hb  polished 
mind  and  serious  muse,  that  it  may  be  regarded  as  a  very  singular  curiosity.  It  appears 
to  me  to  be  the  fragment  of  a  larger  poem  which  the  author  wrote  for  tlie  amusemmt 
of  his  friends,  but  was  not  anxious  to  preserve.  Mr.  Gilchrist  conjectures  that  it  was 
written  when  Drummond  was  on  a  visit  to  his  brother-m-law  at  Scotstarvet,  and  that  it 
alludes  to  some  rustic  dispute  well  known  at  the  time. 

^  See  a  carious  paper  on  this  edition^  b  j  Mr.  Gilchrist,  in  the  Censara  literaria,  ^.  iii.  p.  359.   C 
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TO  THE  READER- 


INGENIOUS  READER, 

To  amy  that  these  poems  are  the  effects  of  a  genius,  the  most  polite  and  verdant  that  ever  the  Scottisli 
nation  produced,  aithoagh  it  be  a  commendation  not  to  be  rejected,  (for  it  b  wiell  known,  that  that 
country  hath  afforded  many  rare  and  admirable  wits)  yet  it  is  not  the  highest  that  may  be  given  him ; 
for  should  I  affirm  that  neither  Tasso,  nor  Onarini,  nor  any  of  the  most  neat  and  refined  spirits  of  Italy, 
nor  even  the  choicest  of  our  English  poets,  can  challenge  to  themselves  any  advantages  above  him,  it 
could  not  be  judged  any  attribute  snperiour  to  what  he  deserves;  nor  shall  I  thinke  it  any  arrogance 
to  maintain,  that  among  all  the  severall  fancies,  that  in  these  times  have  exercised  the  most  nice  and 
curious  judgements,  there  hath  not  come  forth  any  thing  that  deserves  to  be  welcomed  into  the  world 
with  greater  estimation  and  applause :  and  though  he  hath  not  had  the  fortune  to  be  so  generally 
f4med  abroad,  as  many  others,  perhaps,  of  lesse  esteeme,  yet  this  is  a  consideration  that  cannot  at  all 
diminish,  but  rather  advance  his  credit ;  for  by  breakmg  forth  of  obscurity  he  will  attract  the  higher 
admiration,  and,  like  the  Sun  emerging  from  a  cloiid,appeareat  length  with  so  much  the  more  forcible 
rayes.  Had  there  been  nothing  extant  of  him  but  his  History  of  Scotland,  consider  bat  the  language, 
how  florid  and  ornate  it  is;  consider  the  order,  and  tlie  prudent  conduct  of  his  story,  and  you  will 
ranke  him  in  the  number  of  the  best  writers,  and  compare  him  even  witli  Thuanus  himselfe.  Neither 
is  be  lesse  happy  in  his  verse  than  prose :  for  here  are  all  those  graces  met  togetter  that  conduce  any 
thmg  toward  the  making  up  of  a  compleat  and  perfect  poet,  a  decent  and  becomming  majesty,  a  brave 
and  admirable  height,  and  a  wit  so  flowing,  that  Jove  himselfe  never  dranke  neetar  that  sparkled 
with  a  more  spritly  histre.  Should  I  dwell  any  longer  (ingenuous  reader)  upon  the  commendation  of 
this  incomparable  author,  I  should  injure  thee,  by  forestalling  the  flreedome  of  thy  owne  judgement, 
and  him,  by  attempting  a  vain  designe,  since  there  is  notlung  can  so  weO  set  him  forth  as  his  own 
works;  besides  the  losse  of  time,  which  is  but  trifled  away  so  long  as  tlion  art  detained  from  perusiof 
the  poems  themselves. 

B.  PHILLIPS^ 
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POEMS 


OF 


WILLIAM  DRUMMOND. 


THE  FIRST  PART. 


SONNETS. 


I.  SONNET. 

IN  my  fint  prime*  when  obildiifa  httmoun  lied 
My  wantoa  wit,  eve  I  did  know  the  bliis 
lies  in  &  loving  eye,  or  amorous  kim» 
Or  with  what  sigfas  a  lov«r  warms  his  bed  ; 
By  the  sweet  Thespian  sisters*  errour  led, 
I  had  more  mhud  to  read,  than  lor'd  to  write. 
And  so  to  praise  a  perfect  red  and  white) 
But  (God  wot)  knew  not  what  was  in  my  head. 
Love  smird  to  see  me  take  so  great  delight. 
To  torn  those  antiques  of  the  age  of  gold, 
And  that  I  might  more  mysteries  behold. 
He  set  so  ftdr  a  volume  to  my  sight, 
That  I  Kphemerides  laid  aside. 
Glad  on  this  blnshing  book  my  death  to  read. 


II.  SONNET. 

I  mow  that  all  beneath  the  Moon  decays, 
And  what  by  mortals  in  this  world  is  brought 
In  time's  gieat  periods  shall  retom  to  nought; 
That  fairest  states  have  fiital  nights  and  days. 
I  know  that  all  the  Muses'  heavenly  lays. 
With  toil  of  sprite,  which  are  so  dearly  bought, 
As  idle  sounds,  of  few,  or  nsne  are  sought; 
That  there  is  nothing  lighter  than  vam  praise. 
1  know  frail  beanty'i  like  the  purple  flowV, 
To  which  one  mom  oft  bnth  and  death  affords; 
That  love  a  jarring  is  of  mind^s  accords, 
Where  sense  and  wiU  bring  wider  reason*s  power : 
Know  what  I  list,  this  an  cannot  me  mov^ 
9«t  tbal»  al^^  I  both  B^nst  write  i^  bye. 


IIL  SONNET. 

Yb  who  so  curiously  do  paint  your  thoughts^ 

Enlight'ning  ev'ry  line  in  such  a  guise, 

That  they  seem  rather  to  have  feil*n  from  sUe% 

Than  of  a  human  hand  by  nortal  draughts : 

In  one  part  Sorrow  so  tormented  liei^ 

As  if  his  life  at  every  sigh  would  part; 

Love  here  blindfolded  stands  with  bow  and  dart. 

There  Hope  looks  pale.  Despair  with llamhig  eyes: 

Of  my  rude  pencil  look  not  for  such  ait» 

My  wit  I  6nd  too  little  to  devise 

So  high  conceptions  to  express  my  smart; 

And  some  say  Jove  is  feign*d  that's  too  too  wise. 

These  troubled  words  and  lines  oonli(is*d  you  find 

Are  like  unto  their  model,  my  sick  mind. 


IV.  SONNKT, 

Ah  me,  and  I  am  now  the  man  whose  Muse 

In  happier  times  was  wont  to  laugh  at  Love, 

And  those  who  snifer'd  that  blind  boy's  abuse. 

The  noble  gifts  were  given  them  from  above. 

What  metamarphose  strange  is  this  I  prove  ?    . 

Myself  now  scarce  I  find  myself  to  be^ 

And  think  no  feble  Groe's  tyramy. 

And  all  the  tales  are  told  of  changod  Jove : 

Virtue  hath  tanght  with  her  philosophy 

My  mind  onto  a  better  course  to  move: 

Reason  may  chide  her  fhll,  and  oft  improve 

Affection's  power;  hot  what.is  that  to  me. 

Who  ever  thiuk,  and  never  thialk  on  aught 

But  that  bright  ehenibtn  which  thralb  my  thought } 
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V.     SONNET. 


How  that  vast  Heaven  entitled  First  is  roU'd, 
If  any  glancing  towers  beyond  it  be, 
And  people  living  in  eternity. 
Or  essence  pure  that  doth  this  all  uphold  t 
What  motion  have  tho^e  fixed  sparks  of  gold, 
The  wandVing  carbuncles  which  shine  from  high. 
By  sprites,  or  bodies  cross-ways  in  the  &ky, 
If  they  be  tum*d,  and  mortal  things  behold : 
How  Sun  posts  heaven  aliout,  how  night's  pale  queen 
With  borrowed  beams  looks  on  this  hanging  round; 
What  cause  fair  Iris  hath,  and  monsters  seen 
In  air's  large  fields  of  light  and  seas  profound, 
Did  hold  my  wand'ring  thoughts ;  when  thy  sweet 
Bade  me  leave  all,  and  only  think  on  thee.      [eye 


VI.    SONNET. 

Fair  is  my  yoke,  though  grievous  be  my  pains, 
Sweet  are  my  wounds,  although  they  deeply  smart, 
My  bit  is  gold,  though  shortened  be  the  reins. 
My  bondage  brave,  though  I  may  not  depart; 
Although  I  bum,  the  fire  which  doth  impart 
Those  flames,  so  sweet  reviving  force  contains, 
That,  like  Arabia's  b'.rd,  my  wasted  heart. 
Made  quick  by  death,  more  lively  still  remains. 
I  joy,  though  oft  my  waking  eyes  spend  tears, 
I  never  want  delight,  even  when  1  groan, 
Best  'companied  when  most  1  am  alone, 
A  Heaven  of  hopes  I  have  midst  Hells  of  fears : 
Thus  every  way  contentment  strange  I  find 
But  most  in  her  rare  beauty,  m^  rare  mind« 


Vn.    SONNET. 

VAyNT  not,  fair  Heavens,  of  your  two  glofious  lights, 
Which  though  most  bright,  yet  see  not  when  they 
And  shining,  cannot  show  their  beams  divine  [shine. 
Both  in  one  place,  but  part  by  days  and  nights. 
Earth,  vaunt  not  of  those  treasures  ye  enshrine. 
Held  only  dear,  because  hid  from  our  sights, 
Your  pure  and  burnished  gold,  your  diamonds  fine. 
Snow-passing  ivory  that  the  eye  delights. 
Nor  seas,  of  those  dear  wares  are  in  you  found 
Vaunt  not,  rich  pearl,  red  coral,  which  do  stir 
A  fond  desire  in  fools  to  plunge  your  ground ; 
These  all  m^re  fair  are  to  be  had  in  her :  * 

Pearl,  ivory,  coral,  diamond,  suns,  gold. 
Teeth,  neck,  lips,  heart,  eyes,  hair  are  to  behold. 


Via    SONNET. 

When  Nature  now  had  wonderfully  wrought 

All  Auristelia's  parts,  except  her  eyes, 

To  make  those  twins  two  lamps  in  beauty *s  ikleg, 

She  counsel  of  her  starry  senate  sought. 

Mars  and  Apollo  first  did  her  advise. 

To  wrap  in  colour  black  those  comets  bright. 

That  Lore  him  so  might  soberly  disguise. 

And  unperceived  wound  at  every  sight. 

Chaste  Plicebe  spake  for  purest  azure  dyes ; 

But  Jove  and  Venus  green  about  the  light. 

To  fram^  thought  best,  as  bringing  most  delight. 

That  to  pin'd  hearts  hope  might  for  aye  arise : 

Nature,  all  said,  a  paradise  of  green  [seen. 

Thfire  plac'd  to  make  all  love  wMch  have  tbeni 


IX.    SONNET. 


Now  while  the  Night  ter  sable  reil  hath  spread. 
And  silently  her  reaty  coach  doth  roll. 
Rousing  with  her  from  Thetis'  aznre  bed. 
Those  stanry  nymphs  which  dance  about  the  pole  j 
While  Cynthia,  in  purest  cypress  clad. 
The  Latmian  shepherd  in  a  trance  descries. 
And  looking  pale  from  height  of  all  the  skies. 
She  dyes  her  beauties  in  a  bhishiog  red  ; 
While  sleep,  in  triumph,  closed  hath  all  eyes. 
And  birds  and  beasts  a  silence  sweet  do  keep. 
And  Portens^  monstrous  people  in  the  deep, 
The  winds  and  waves,  hush'd  up,  to  rest  entice ; 
I  wake,  I  turn,  I  weep  oppress'd  with  pain, 
Peiplex'd  in  the  meanders  of  my  braio. 


3C     SONNET. 

Slbbp,  silence'  child,  tweet  fether  of  soft  rest. 
Prince  whose  approach  peace  to  all  mortals  brings, 
Indifferent  host  to  shepherds  and  to  kings. 
Sole  comforter  of  minds  which  are  oppresK*d  ; 
Lo,  by  thy  charming  rod,  all  breathing  tbtngs 
Lie  slumb'ring,  with  forgetfiilness'  possess'd. 
And  yet  o're  me  to  spread  thy  drow»y  wiops 
Thou  sparest,  alas  (  who  cannot  be  thy  guest. 
Since  I  am  thine,  O  come,  but  with  that  f^cc 
To  inward  light,  which  thou  art  wont  to  show. 
With  feigned  solace  ease  a  true  felt  woe; 
Or  if,  d^  god,  thou  do  deny  that  grace. 
Come  as  thou  wilt,  and  what  thou  wilt  beqaeatb, 
I  long  to  kiss  the  image  of  my  death. 


XI.    SONNET. 

FAia  Moon,  who  with  thy  cold  and  silver  shine 
Mak'st  sweet  the  horror  of  the  dreadful  nigbty 
Delighting  the  weak  eye  with  smiles  divine. 
Which  Phoebus  dazzles  with  his  too  much  light ; 
Bright  queen  of  the  First  Heaven,  if  in  thy  shrine 
By  turning  oft,  and  Heaven's  eternal  might. 
Thou  hadst  not  yet  that  once  rweet  fire  of  thine, 
Endemion,  forgot,  and  lovers'  plight: 
If  cause  like  thine  may  pity  breed  in  thee. 
And  pity  somewhat  else  to  it  obtain. 
Since  thou  hast  power  of  dreams  as  well  as  be 
That  holds  the  golden  rod  and  moral  chain  ; 
Now  while  she  sleeps,  in  doleful  guise  her  show 
These  tears,  and  tlie  black  map  of  all  my  ^ 


XIL    SONNET. 

Lamp  of  Heaven's  crystal  hall  that  brings  the  hours, 

Eye-dazzler,  who  makes  the  ugly  night 

At  thy  approach  fly  to  her  slumh'ry  bowers. 

And  fills  the  world  with  wonder  and  delight; 

life  of  all  hves,  death-giver  by  thy  flight 

To  the  south  pole  from  these  six  signs  of  oars. 

Goldsmith  of  all  the  stars,  with  silver  bright 

Who  Moon  enamels,  ApeUes  of  the  floweis  r 

Ah  from  those  wat'ry  plains  thy  golden  he«d 

Raise  up,  and  bring  the  so  bng  lnig*ring  mora  ; 

A  grave,  nay  Hell,  I  flnd  become  this4|ed» 

This  bed  so  grievously  where  I  am  torn : 

But  wo  (s  me  though  thou  now  broeght  the  day. 

Day  shall  but  serve  more  sQnx>w8  to  di^ilay. 


L 
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XIII.    SONG. 
It  was  the  time  when  to  our  northern  pole 
The  brightest  lamp  of  Heaven  begins  to  roll, 
When  Earth  more  wanton  in  new  robes  appeareth, 
And  scommg  skies  her  flowers  in  rainbows  beareth, 
On  which  the  air  moist  diamonds  doth  beqneath, 
Which  quake  to  feel  the  kissing  Zephyrs'  breath; 
When  bhnds  ftom  shady  grores  their  loveibrth  warble, 
And  sea^ike  Heaven  looks  like  smoothest  marble. 
When  I  in  simple  course, Tree  from  ail  cares 
Far  from  the  muddy  world's  enslaving  snares, 
By  Ora's  flow'ry  banks  alone  did  wander; 
Ora,  that  sports  her  like  to  old  Meander, 
A  flood  more  worthy  fame  and  lasting  praise 
rhan  that  so  high  which  Phaeton's  fall  did  raise ; 
By  who9e  pure  moving  glass  the  milk-white  lilies 
Do  dress  their  tiemes  and  the  daffodilies ; 
Where  Ora  with  a  wood  is  crownM  about, 
And  (seems)  forgets  the  way  how  to  come  out, 
A  place  there  is,  where  a  delicious  fountain 
Springs  from  the  swelling  breast  of  a  proud  mountain, 
Whose  falling  streams  the  quiet  caverns  wound, 
And  make  the  echoes  shrill  resound  that  sound. 
The  laurel  there  the  shining  channel  graces. 
The  palm  her  love  with  long stretch'd  arms  embraces, 
The  poplar  spreads  her  branches  to  the  sky, 
And  hides  from  sight  that  azure  canopy,  [nourish, 
The  streams  the  trees,  the  trees  their  leaves  still 
rhat  place  grave  Winter  finds  not  without  flourish. 
U  living  eyes  Rlysian  fields  could  see, 
rhis  little  Arden  might  Elysium  be. 
Oft  did  Diana  there  herself  repose, 
And  Mars  the  Acidalian  queen  enclose. 
The  nymphs  oft  here  their  baskets  bring  with  flow'rs, 
And  anadems  weave  for  their  paramours  ; 
The  satyrs  in  those  shades  are  heard  to  languish, 
And  make  the  shepherds  partners  of  their  anguish, 
The  shepherds  who  in  barks  of  tender  trees 
Do  grave  their  loves,  disdains,  and  jealotisies ; 
VVliich  Phitlis,  when  thereby  her  flocks  she  feedeth, 
With  pity  now,  anon  with  laughter  readeth. 

Near  to  this  place  where  Sun  in  midst  of  day 
In  highest  top  of  Heaven  his  coach  did  stay, 
And  (as  advising)  on  his  career  glanced       , 
\%  all  along  that  mom  he  had  advanced 
ll'S  panting  steeds  along  those  fields  of  light, 
VIu3t  princely  looking  from  that  glorious  height: 
IV'hen  most  the  grashoppers  are  heard  in  meadows, 
\nd  loftiest  pines  or  small,  or  have  no  shadows : 
It  was  my  hap,  O  woful  hap  I  to  bide 
V\'here  thickest  shades  me  from  all  rays  did  hide, 
[n  a  fair  arbour,  'twas  some  sylvan's  chamber, 
Whose  ceiling  spread  was  with  the  locks  of  amber 
r^f  ne  w  bloom'd  sycamores,floor  wrought  with  flow'rs, 
VTore  sweet  and  rich  than  those  in  princes'  bow'rs. 
Here  Adon  btush*d,  and  Clitia,  all  amazed, 
UxjkM  pale,  with  him  who  in  the  fountain  gazed ; 
Ilie  amaranth  us  smird,  and  that  sweet  boy 
Which  sometime  was  the  god  of  Delos'  joy : 
rhe  brave  carnation,  speckled  pink  here  shin'd, 
rhe  violet  her  fainting  head  declined 
Beneath  a  sleepy  chasbow,  all  of  gold 
The  marigold  her  leaves  did  here  unfold. 

Now  while  that,  ravish^  with  delight  and  wonder, 
Half  in  a  trance  I  lay  those  arches  under. 
The  season,  silence,  place,  began  t'  entice, 
Ryes'  drowsy  lids  to  bring  night  on  their  skies. 
Which  softly  having  stolen  themselves  together 
[Like  eveoiaff  cloads)  me  plac'd  I  wot  not  whither. 


As  cowards  leave  the  fort  which  they  should  keep. 
My  senses  one  by  one  gave  place  to  sleep, 
Who  followed  with  a  troop  of  golden  slumbers, 
Thrust  from  my  quiet  brain  alt  base  encumbers. 
And  thrice  me  toaching  with  his  rod  of  gold, 
A  heaven  of  visions  in  my  temples  rolPd, 
To  countervail  those  pleasures  were  bereft  me. 
Thus  in  his  silent  priton  clos'd  he  left  me.  « 

Methought  through  all  the  neighbour  woods  a 
Of  choristers,  more  sweet  than  lute  or  voice,  [noise 
(For  those  harmonious  sounds  to  Jove  are  given 
By  the  swift  touches  of  the  nine-string'd  heaven. 
Such  airs,  and  nothing  else)  did  wound  mine  ear. 
No  soul  but  would  become  all  ear  to  hear: 
And  whilst  I  listening  lay,  O  lovely  wonder ! 
I  saw  a  pleasant  myrtle  cleave  asunder ; 
A  myrtle  great  with  birth,  from  whose  rent  womb 
Three  naked  nymphs  more  white  than  snow  forth 

come. 
For  nymphs  they  seem*d  i  about  their  heavenly  faces 
In  waves  of  gold  floated  their  curling  tresses ; 
About  their  arms,  their  arms  more  white  than  milk. 
They  blushing  armlets  wore  of  crimson  silk. 
The  goddesses  were  such  that  by  Scamander 
Appeared  to  the  Pyrygian  Alexander : 
Agiaia  and  her  sisters  such  perchance 
Be,  when  about  some  sacred  spring  they  dance. 
But  scaroe  the  grove  their  naked  beauties  graced. 
And  on  the  verdure  had  each  other  traced. 
When  to  the  flood  they  ran,  the  flood- in  robes 
Of  curling  crystal  their  breasts*  ivory  globes 
Did  all  about  encirole,  yet  took  pleasure 
To  show  white  snows  throughout  her  liquid  azure. 
'    Look  how  Prdmetheus'  man  when  heavenly  fire 
First  gave  him  breath,  day's  brandon  did  admire. 
And  wonder'd  at  this  world's  amph'theatre : 
So  gaz'd  I  on  those  new  guests  of  the  water. 
All  three  were  fair,  yet  one  excell'd  as  far 
The  rest  as  Phcebus  doth  the  Cyprian  star. 
Or  diamondii,  small  gems,  or  gems  do  other. 
Or  pearls  that  shining  shell  is  caU*d  their  mother. 
Her  hair,  more  bright  than  are  the  morning's 

beams. 
Hung  in  a  golden  shower  above  the  streams. 
And  dangling  sought  her  forehead  for  to  cover. 
Which  seen  did  straight  a  sky  of  milk  discover, 
With  two  fair  brows.  Love's  bows,  which  never  bend 
But  that  a  gplden  arrow  forth  they  send : 
Beneath  the  which  two  burning  planets  glancing 
Flash'd  flames  of  love,  for  Love  there  still  is  dancing. 
Her  either  cheek  resembled  blushing  morn. 
Or  roses  gnles  in  field  of  lilies  boroe ; 
'Twixt  which  an  ivory  wall  so  fair  is  raised. 
That  it  is  but  abased  when  it 's  praised. 
Her  lips  like  rows  of  coral  soft  did  swell. 
And  th'  one  like  th'  other  only  doth  excel : 
Tbe  Tyrian  fish  looks  pale,  pale  look  the  roses. 
The  rubies  pale,  when  mouth  sweet  cherry  closes. 
Her  cbj^  like  Mlver  Phobe  did  appear 
Dark  in  the  midst  to  make  the  rest  more  clear: 
Her  neckseem'd  fram'd  by  curious  Phidias  master. 
Most  smooth,  most  white,  a  piece  of  alabaster. 
Two  foaming  billows  flowM  upon  her  breast. 
Which  did  their  top  with  coral  red  increst : 
There  all  about  as  brooks  them  sport  at  leisure, 
With  circling  branches  veins  did  swell  in  azure : 
Within  those  crboks  are  only  found  those  ibles 
Which  fortunate  the  dreaming  old  world  stiles. 
The  rest  the  streams  did  hide,  but  as  a  lily     '• 
Sunk  in  a  crystal's  fair  transparent  b^lly. 
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I,  who  yet  hunun  we«kiiflte  did  not  liiow» 
(For  yet  I  had  not  felt  that  areher*t  bow, 
Nor  coold  I  think  that  from  the  coldest  water 
The  wiqg^  yoimgtiDg  bumiog  flames  covid  scatter) 
On  every  part  my  vagabonding  sight 
Did  cast,  and  drown  mine  eyes  in  sweet  delight. 
'<0  woudrousthing/'said  1/'  thaibeaoty 's  nam'd ! 
Now  I  perceive  I  heretofore  have  dream'd^ 
And  never  foand  in  all  my  flying  dajrs 
Joy  anto  this,  which  only  merits  praise. 
My  pleasures  have  been  pains,  my  oomibrts  crosses, 
My  treasure  poverty,  my  gains  btti  losses. 

0  preciotts  sight!  -which  none  doth  else  descry 
Except  the  burning  San,  and  qaivering  h 

And  yet,  O  dear-bought  sight !  O  would  for  ever 

1  might  enjcqr  y/ou,  or  had  joy'd  you  never ! 
O  happy  flood  \  if  so  ye  might  abide. 

Yet  ever  glory  of  this  moment's  pridie. 

Adjure  yourrillets  all  for  to  behold  her. 

And  m  their  crystal  arms  to  come  and  fold  her: 

And  since  ye  may  not  long  this  bliss  embrace. 

Draw  thousand  portraits  of  her  on  your  face. 

Portraits  which  in  my  heart  be  more  apparent. 

If  like  to  yours  my  breast  but  were  traiisparenL 

O  that  I  were,  while  she  doCh  in  you  play, 

A  dolphin,  to  transport  her  to  the  sea! 

To  none  of  all  those  gods  I  would  her  render, 

From  Thule  to  Inde  though  I  should  with  her 

wander. 
Ob !  what  is  this  ?  the  more  I  fix  mine  eye. 
Mine  eye  the  more  hew  wonden  doth  espy. 
The  more  I  spy,  the  more  in  uncouth  fashion 
My  soul  is  ravish'd  in  a  pleasant  passion. 

**  But  look  not  eyes"-~As  more  I  wonld  havesaid, 
A  sound  of  Tattling  wheels  me  all  dismayed. 
And  with  the  sound  forth   from  the  txembling 

bushes, 
With  storm-like  course  a  sumptuous  chariot  rushes, 
A  chariot  all  of  gold,  the  wheels  were  goM, 
The  nailsy  and  axle  gold  on  which  it  roU'd : 
The  upmost  part  a  scarlet  veil  did  cover. 
More  rich  than  Danae's  lap  spread  with  her  lover. 
In  midst  of  it,  in  a  triumphant  chair, 
A  lady  sate  miraculoosly  foir. 
Whose  pensile  countenance,  and  looks  of  honour, 
po  more  allure  the  mind  that  thinketh  on  her. 
Than  the  most  wai^n  foce,  and  amorous  eyes. 
That  Amatbos  or  flow'ry  Paphos  sees ; 
A  crew  of  virgins  made  a  ring  about  her, 
The  diamond  she,  they  seem  the  gold  without  her. 
Such  Thetis  is,  when  to  the  billows'  rraur 
With  mermaids  nice  she  danceth  on  the  shore : 
80  in  a  sable  night  the  Sun's  bright  aster 
Among  the  lesser  twmkling  lights  «loth  glister. 
Pair  yokes  of  ermilines,  whose  colonrs  pass 
The  whitest  snows  on  aged  Gramptus*  fac^. 
More  swift  than  Venus'  birds  this  chariot  guided 
To  the  astonished  bank,  where  as  it  bided : 
But  long  it  did  not  bide,  when  poor  those  streams 
(Ah  me !)  it  made,  transporting  those  rich  gems, 
And  by  that  burden  lighter,  swiftly  drived 
Till  as  mctbotight  it  at  a  towV  arrived : 

Upon  a  rock  of  crystal  shining  clear 
With  diainonds  wrought  this  castle  did  appear. 
Whose  qring  spires  of  gold  so  high  them  reared, 
Thft,  Atlas-Tike,  it  seem'd  the  Heaven  they  beared. 
Amidst  which  heights  on  arches  did  arise 
(Arches  which  gilt  flames  brandish  to  the  skies) 
Of  sparkling  topazes,  proud,  gorgeous,  ample, 
(like  to  a  fittle  Heaven)  a  saered  temple. 


The  walls  no  windows  have,  nay  all  the  wall 
Is  but  one  window,  night  there  doth  not  Ml 
More  when  the  Sun  to  western  worids  <' 
Than  in  our  zenith  when  at  noon  be  shinetk. 
Two  flaming  hills  the  pamage  strait  defend 
Which  to  this  radient  bnildhig  doth  ascend. 
Upon  whose  arching  tope  on  a  pilaster 
A  port  stands  open,  reised  in  krre^  disaster 
For  none  that  narrow  bridge  and  gate  can  pam^ 
Who  have  their  faces  seen  in  Venus'  glass^ 
If  those  within  but  to  cooMs  forth  do  veotnre^ 
That  stately  place  again  they  never  enter- 
The  precinct's  strengtfaen'd  with  a  ditch  of  fteais^ 
In  which  doth  swell  a  lake  of  inky  years 
Of  madding  lovers,  who  abide  their  mQnoiag» 
And  thicken  e'en  the  air  with  piteoos  gnwaiag. 
This  hold  to  breve  the  skies  the  Dest'niesfiram'd, 
And  then  the  flnt  of  Chastity  is  nam'd. 
The  queen  of  tbe  third  Heaven  once,  to  appal  it. 
The  god  of  Thrace  here  brooglit»  who  could  not 

thrall  it) 
For  which  he  vow'd  ne'er  arms  more  to  pot  oo^ 
And  on  Riphean  hills  was  heard  to  groan. 
I^ere  Psyche's  lover  hurls  his  darts  at  randon. 
Which  all  for  nought  him  serve^  as  doth  hii 

brandoo. 
What  grievous  agony  did  invade  my  mmd. 
When  in  that  place  my  hope  I  saw  coofin'd. 
Where  with  high  tow'ring  thoughts  I  only  reached 

her,  [her. 

Which  did  bum  up  their  wings  when  they  approac'd 
Metbought  I  sat  me  by  a  cypress  shade. 
And  night  and  day  the  hyacinth  there  read  ; 
And  that  bewailing  nightingales  did  borrow 
Plaints  of  my  plaint,  and  sorrows  of  my  sordw. 
My  food  was  wormwood,  mine  own  tears  my  drink. 
My  rest,  on  death  and  sad  mishaps  to  thiak. 
And  for  such  thoughts  to  have  my  heait  enlarged, 
And  ease  mine  eyes  with  briny  tribute  chaiiged. 
Over  a  brook  I  laid  my  |Nnuig  face : 
But  then  the  brook,  as  griev'd  at  my  disgreoe^ 
A  face  me  show'd  so  pin'd,  sad,  overclouded. 
That  at  the  sight  afraid  mine  eyes  them  shrouded. 
This  is  thy  guerdon.  Love,  this  is  the  game. 
In  end  which  to  thy  servants  doth  remain.       [ae. 
More  would  I  say ;  when  fear  made  deep  to  leare 
And  of  those  fatal  shadows  did  bereave  me; 
But  ah,  alas  !  instead  to  dream  of  love. 
And  woes,  I  now  them  in  effect  did  prove : 
For  what  unto  my  troubled  brain  was  painted, 
Awak'd  I  found  that  time  and  place  presented. 


XIV.  SONNET. 

Ah  burning  thoughts,  now  let  me  take  some  rest. 
And  your  tumultuous  broils  awhile  appease; 
Is  't  not  enough,  sta|1^  fortune,  lore  nuolest 
Me  all  at  once,  but  ye  most  too  displease  } 
Let  hope  (though  foke)  yet  lodge  within  nsy  breast. 
My  high  attempt  (though  dangerous)  yet  pnaie: 
What  though  Itrace  ootrightHeaven's  steepy  ways. 
It  doth  suffice  my  f||ll  doth  make  me  hlesL 
I  do  not  doat  00  dsya*  I  fenr  not  death. 
So  that  my  life  be  good,  I  wish*t  not  kmg; 
Let  me  renown'd  live  liom  tbe  worldly  thran^ 
And  when  Heayeii  lists,  recal  this  borro«*d  krorth. 
Men  but  like  visibns  are^  time  all  doth  daia^ 
He  Hv^  who  4iM  |o  win  a  lasting  naipe. 
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XV.  SONNET. 


Pmat  ieantd  Graeian  who  did  m  excel 

n  knowledge  pegnny  lease^  that  he  is  nem*d 

yf  all  the  efter  worid  diviiie,  doth  tell 

rhat  all  the  time  when  first  oar  aouls  are  fram'd, 

•>c  in  these  mansions  blind  thej  come  to  dwell, 

rhey  live  bright  rajs  of  that  eternal  light, 

knd  others  seei  know,  love,  in  Heaven's  great  height, 

fot  toiPd  with  aught  'gainst  reason  to  rebeL 

t  is  most  tme,  for  strai^t  at  the  flrrt  sight 

4y  mind  me  told  that  in  some  other  place 

t  elsewhere  saw  th'  idea  of  that  face, 

knd  lor'd  a  kive  of  heavenly  pnre  delight. 

V'bat  wonder  now  I  feel  so  fair  a  flame, 

itoce  I  her  lov'd  ere  en  this  Earth  she  came  ? 


XVL  SONNET. 

foR  Ame,  nor  Miocius,  nor  stately  Tiber, 
^bethus,  nor  the  flood  into  whose  streams 
le  fell  who  burnt  the  world  with  borrow'd  beams, 
k>ld-ro]ling  Tagus,  Manda,  famous  Iber,    [Seiiie, 
iorg-ue,  Rhone,  Loire,  Garron,  nor  proud-banked 
^eneus,  Phasis,  Xanthus,  humble  Ladon, 
lor  she  whose  nymphs  excel  her  loved  Adon, 
'air  Tamesis,  nor  Ister  large,  nor  Rhine, 
uupfarates,  Tigris,  Indus,  Hermus,  Gange, 
*early  Hydaspes,  serpent-like  Mtaander, 
li^  flood  which  robbed  Hero  of  Leander, 
•  il«  that  so  far  his  bidden  head  doth  range, 
lave  ever  had  so  rare  a  cause  of  praise, 
L9  Orm  where  this  northern  phenix  stays. 


XVIL  SONNET. 

*o  bear  my  plaints,  fair  river  crystalline, 
lion  in  a  silent  slumber  seem'st  to  stay ; 
>elicioa8  flowers,  lily  aad  columbine, 
Te  bow  your  heads  when  I  my  woes  display ; 
'orests,  in  yon  tbe  myrtle,  palm  and  bay, 
lave  had  compassion,  listening  to  my  groans; 
*he  winds  with  sighs  have  solemnizM  my  moans 
If  ong  leaves,  which  whisper*d  what  they  could  not 

say; 
*be  caves,  the  rocks,  the  hills,  tbe  sylvans*  thrones, 
As  if  even  pity  did  in  them  appear) 
lave  at  my  sorrow  rent  their  ruthless  stones : 
:acb  thing  I  find  hath  sense  except  my  dear, 
V'fao  doth  not  think  I  love,  or  will  not  know 
riy  grief,  peichanoe  delighting  in  my  woe. 


XVIII.  SONNET. 

wBVT  brook,  in  whose  clear  crystal  I  my  eyes 
la  ve  oft  seen  great  in  labour  of  their  tears ; 
Sstasneird  hank,  whose  shining  gravel  bears 
liese  aad  chanctures  of  my  miseries ;     [spheres, 
it^h   woods,  whose  mountain-tops  menace  the 
^ild  citizens^  Amphioos  of  the  trees, 
'ou  gloomy  graves  at  hottest  noons  which  freeze, 
'Jysinn  shades  which  Phoebus  never  clears; 
'aat  solitary  aioiintains,  pleasant  plains, 
losbioider'd  meads  that  ocean-ways  yon  reach ; 
lilla,  dale^  springs,  all  whom  my  sad  cry  constrains 
'o  tmkB  part  of  my  plaints,  and  laam  woe's  speech, 
VM  tbsifc  remorseless  fair  e'er  pity  show  ? 
If  ^laoe  now  answer,  if  ye  aogbl  know:  No. 


XnL  SONNET. 


Wm  flaming  horns  the  Bnll  tiow  bringi  the  year. 
Melt  do  the  mountams,  rollfang  floods  of  snow, 
T1)e  silver  rivers  in  smooth  channels  flow, 
The  lata  hare  woods  green  anadems  do  wear ; 
The  nightingale,  forgeCtmg  winter's  woe. 
Calls  np  the  lazy  mora  her  notes  to  hear ; 
Spresd  are  those  flow>rs  which  names  of  princes  bear, 
Some  red,  some  azure,  white,  and  golden  grow. 
Here  lows  a  heifer,  there  bewailing  strays 
A  harmless  lamb^  not  lar  a  stag  Tf4>onnds ; 
The  shepherds  sing  to  grazing  flocks  sweet  Ia3rs, 
And  all  about  tbe  echoing  air  resounds. 
Hills,  dales,  woods,  floods,  ev>ry  thing  ddth  change, 
But  she  in  rigour,  I  in  love  am  strange. 


XX.  SONNET. 

TflAT  I  SO  slenderly  set  forth  my  mind, 
Writing  I  know  not  what  in  ragged  rhymes, 
O'ereharg'd  with- brass  in  these  so  golden  times* 
When  others  tow'r  so  high,  I'm  left  behind : 
1  crave  not  Phoebus  leave  his  sacred  cell. 
To  bind  my  brows  with  fresh  Aonian  bays ; 
But  leav't  to  those,  who,  tuning  sweetest  lays, 
By  Tempo  sit,  or  Aganippe's  well ; 
Nor  yet  to  Venus'  tree  do  I  aspire^ 
Since  she  for  whom  I  might  s^ect  that  praise,. 
My  best  attempts  with  cruel  words  gainsays. 
And  I  seek  not  that  others  me  admire. 
Of  weeping  myrrh  \he  crown  is  which  I  cravc^ 
With  a  sad  cypress  to  adorn  my  grave. 


XXL  MADRIGAL. 

Whbh  as  she  smiles  I  And 

More  light  before  mine  e3res. 

Than  when  the  Son  ftom  Inde 

Brings  to  our  world  a  flow'ry  paradise: 

But  when  she  gently  weeps. 

And  poura  forth  peariy  showers. 

On  cheeks  fsif  blushing  flowers, 

A  sweet  melancholy  my  senses  keeps ; 

Both  feed  so  my  disease. 

So  much  both  do  me  please. 

That  oft  I  doubt,  which  more  my  heart  do|h  bura. 

Love  to  behold  her  smile,  or  pity  mourn, 


XXII.  SONNET. 

My  tears  may  well  Nomidian  lions  tame. 

And  pity  breed  into  the  hardest  heart 

That  ever  Pyrrha  did  to  maid  impart. 

When  she  them  first  of  blushing  rocks  did  frame. 

Ah,  eyeg,  which  only  serre  to  "wail  my  smart,     ' 

How  long  will  yon  my  inward  woes  proclaim  ? 

May  't  not  suffice  yon  bear  a  weeping  part 

All  night,  at  day  but  you  must  do  tbe  same  ? 

Cease,  idle  sighs,  to  spend  your  storms  hi  vain, 

And  these  sweet  silent  thickets  to  molest. 

Contain  you  in  the  prison  of  my  breast. 

You  do  not  ease  but  aggravate  my  pain ; 

Or  if  burst  forth  you  must,  that  tempest  move 

In  sight  of  her  whom  I  so  deariy  hyre. 
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XXIII.  SONNET. 


You  restless  seaS,  appease  your  roaring  waves. 
And  you,  who  raise  huge  mountains  in  that  plain, 
Air*s.tmmpeterB,  your  hideous  souuds  coatain. 
And  listen  to  the  plaints  my  grief  doth  causei 
Eternal  lights !  though  adamantine  laws 
Of  destinies  to  move  still  you  ordain, 
Turn  hither  all  your  eyes,  your  axles  pause. 
And  wonder  at  the  torments  I  sustain. 
Sad  Earth,  if  thou,  made  dull  by  my  disgrace, 
Be  not  as  senseless,  ask  those  powers  above 
Why  they  so  crost  a  wretch  brought  on  thy  (ace, 
Fram'd  for  mishap,  the  anchorite  of  love ; 
And  bid  them  (that  no  more  ^nas  may  burn) 
To  ^manth'  or  Rhodope  me  turn. 


XXIV.  SONNET. 

If  crost  with  all  mishaps  be  my  poor  life. 

If  one  short  day  I  never  spent  in  mirth. 

If  my  spVit  with  itself  holds  lasting  strife. 

If  sorrows  death  is  but  new  sorrows  birth ; 

If  this  vain  world  be  but  a  mournful  stage. 

Where  slave-bom  man  plays  to  the  laughing  stars, 

If  youth  be  toss'd  with  love,  with  weakness  age, 

If  knowledge  serves  to  hold  our  thoughts  in  wars, 

If  time  can  close  the  hundred  mouths  of  Fame, 

And  make  what's  long  since  past,  like  that's  to  be, 

If  virtue  only  be  an  idle  name, 

If  being  bom  I  was  but  born  to  die ; 

Why  seek  I  to  prolong  these  loathsome  days  ? 

The  foirest  rose  in  shortest  time  decays. 


XXV.  SONNET. 

Air.  other  beauties  howsoe'er  they  shine 

In  hairs  more  bright  than  is  the  golden  ore. 

Or  cheeks  more  fair  than  fairest  eglantine. 

Or  hands  like  hers  that  comes  the  Sun  before : 

Matched  with  that  heavenly  hue,  and  shape  divine, 

With  those  dear  stars  which  my  weak  thoughts  adore, 

Look  but  as  shadows,  or  if  they  be  more. 

It  is  in  this,  that  they  are  like  to  thine. 

Who  sees  those  eyes,  their  force  that  doth  not  prove  j 

Who  gazeth  on  the  dimple  of  that  chin. 

And  finds  not  Venus*  son  entrenched  therein. 

Or  hath  not  sense,  or  knows  not  what  is  love. 

To  see  thee  had  Narcissus  had  the  grace, 

He  would  have  died  with  wondering  on  tliy  face. 


XXVJ.  SEXTAIN. 

Thb  Heaven  doth  not  contain  so  many  stars. 
Nor  leveird  lie  so  many  leaves  in  woods. 
When  Autumn  and  cold  Boreas  sound  their  wars; 
So  many  waves  have  not  the  ocean  Hoods, 
As  my  tom  mind  hath  tormeuts  all  the  night, 
And  heart  spends  sighs,wbcuPhcebus  brings  the  light 

Why  was  I  made  a  parfher  of  the  light, 

Who,  crost  in  birth,  by  bad  aspect  of  stars. 

Have  never  since  had  happy  day  or  night  ? 

Why  was  not  I  a  liver  in  the  woods, 

Or  citizen  of  Thetis'  crystal  floods, 

But  framM  a  man  for  love  and  fortune's  wars  ? 


I  look  each  day  when  death  should  end  the  wars, 
Uncivil  wars  'twixt  sense  and  reason's  light; 
My  pains  I  count  to  mountaius,  meads  and  floods. 
And  of  my  sorrow  partners  make  tbe  stars ; 
All  desolate  I  haimt  the  fearful  woods. 
When  I  should' give  myself  to  rest  at  night. 

With  watchful  eyes  I  ne*er  behold  the  night. 
Mother  of  peace,  (but  ah  to  me  of  wars) 
And  Cynthia  queen-like  shining  through  the  woods. 
But  straight  those  lamps  come  in  my  thought  whi>3e 

light 
My  judgment  dazzled,  passing  brightest  »tai^ 
And  then  my  ejes  in-isle  themselves  with  Ao^is* 

Tom'to  the  springs  again  first  shall  th«  floods. 
Clear  shall  the  Sun  the  sad  and  gloomy  nitrht. 
To  dance  about  the  pole  cease  shall  the  stan. 
The  elements  renew  their  ancJent  wars 
Shall  first,  and  be  deprived  of  place  and  light. 
Ere  I  find  rest  in  city,  fields,  or  woodsL 

End  these  my  days,  ye  Inmates  of  the  woods* 
Take  this  my  life,  ye  deep  and  raging  ti«>jds  j 
Sim,  never  rise  to  clear  me  with  thy  light. 
Honour  and  darkness,  keep  a  lasting  ni§,ht. 
Consume  me,  care,  with  thy  intcstii^e  wars. 
And  stay  your  influence  o'er  me,  ye  bright  stars. 

In  vain  the  stars,  th'  inhabitants  o*  th*  woods. 
Care,  horrour,  wars  I  call,  and  raging  fior>ds. 
For  aU  have  sworn  to  night  shall  dim  my  sight. 


XXVII.  SONNET. 

O  SACRBD  blush  empurpling  cheeks,  pure  skies 
With  crimson  wings  which  spread  thee  like  the  i 
O  bashful  look,  sent  from  those  shining  eycs> 
Which  though  slid  down  on  Earth  doth  Heaven  adore; 
O  tongue,  in  which  most  luscious  nectar  lies. 
That  can  at  once  bo'h  bless  and  make  foriom  i 
Dear  coral  lip,  which  beauty  beautifies. 
That  trembling  stood  before  her  words  were  bom ; 
And  you  her  words ;  words  ?  no,  but  golden  chains, 
Which  did  ioslare  my  ears,  ensnare  my  aooi. 
Wise  image  of  her. mind,  mind  that  contains 
A  power  all  power  of  senses  to  contronl : 
So  sweetly  you  from  love  dissuade  do  me. 
That  I  love  more,  if  more  my  love  can  be^ 


XXVIII.  SONNET. 

Sound  hoarse,  sad  lute,  true  witness  of  my  woe. 
And  strive  no  more  to  ease  solf-chosen  pato 
With  soul-enchanting  sounds,  your  accents  strain 
Unto  those  tears  incessantly  which  flow. 
Sad  treble,  weep,  and  you,  dull  basses,  show 
Your  master's  sorrow  in  a  doleful  strain  ; 
Let  never  joyful  hand  upon  you  go. 
Nor  concert  keep  but  when  you  do  complain. 
Fly  Phoebus'  rays,  abhor  the  irksome  light; 
Woods'  solitary  shades  for  thee  are  best. 
Or  the  black  horronrs  of  the  blackest  night. 
When  all  the  world  save  thou  and  I  do  rest: 
Then  sound,  sad  lute,  and  bear  a  mourning  part. 
Thou  Hell  canst  move,  though  not  a  woman's  heart. 
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XXIX.  SONNET. 

N  vaiD  I  baunt  the  cold  and  silver  springs, 
'o  quench  the  fever  burning  in  my  veins, 
n  vain  (love's  pilgrim)  mountains,  dales  and  plains 
orer-HTun,  vain  help  long  absence  brings, 
n  vain,  my  friends,  your  counsel  me  constraifis 
*o  fly,  and  place  my  thoughts  on  other  things; 
Lb,  like  the  bird  that  fir'd  hath  her  wings, 
*he  more  1  move  the  greater  are  my  pains. 
)esire,  (alas)  desire  a  Zeuxis  new, 
rom  th*  orient  borrowing  gold,  firom  western  skies 
leavenly  cinnabar  sets  before  my  eyes 
a  every  place,  her  hair,  sweet  look  and  hue : 
liat  fly,  run,  r^t  I,  all  dnth  prove  but  vain, 
f y  life  lies  in  Uiose  eyes  which  have  me  slain. 


XXX.  SONNET. 

LiDB  soft,  fair  Forth,  and  make  a  crjrstal  plain, 
'ut  your  white  locks,  and  on  your  foamy  face 
.et  not  a  wrinkle  be,  when  you  embrace 
'he  boat  that  Earth's  perfections  doth  contain. 
V'inds  wonder,  and  through  wond'ring  hold  your 
►r  if  that  ye  your  hearts  cannot  restrain     [pace ; 
rom  sending  sighs,  feeling  a  lovePs  case, 
igh,  and  in  her  fair  hair  yourselves  enchain. 
^r  take  these  sighs  which  absence  makes  arise 
rom  my  oppreraed  breast,  and  fill  the  sails, 
>r  some  sweet  breath  new  brought  from  paradise  : 
*he  floods  do  smile,  love  o'er  the  winds  prevails, 
>ad  yet  huge  waves  arise;  the  cause  is  this, 
he  ocean  strives  with  Forth  the  boat  to  kiss. 


XXXI,  SONNET. 

'rust  not,  sweet  soul,  those  curled  waves  of  gold 

rith  gentle  tides  that  on  your  temples  flow, 

or  temples  spread  with  flakes  of  virgin  snow, 

or  snow  of  cheeks  with  I^rian  grain  enrol  I'd ; 

rust  not  thoee  shining  lights  which  wroughtmy  woe, 

/lien  first  1  did  their  azure  rays  behold, 

or  voice,  whose  sounds  more  strange  efiects  do  show 

han  of  the  Thracian  harper  have  been  told : 

ook  to  this  dying  lily,  fading  rose, 

ark  hyacinth,  of  late  whose  blushing  beams 

[ade  all  the  neighbouring  liei  bs  and  grass  rejoice, 

nd  think  how  little  is  'twixt  life's  extremes ; 

he  cruel  tyrant  that  did  kill  those  flow'rs 

lall  once,  ah  me !  not  spare  that  spring  of  yours: 
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r  mind's  pore  glass  when  I  mjrself  behold, 

nd  lively  see  how  my  best  days  are  spent, 

''hat  clouds  of  care  above  my  head  are  roll'd, 

^hat  coming  ill,  which  I  cannot  prevent; 

Ty  course  begun  1  wearied  do  repent, 

ikI  would  embrace  what  reason  oft  hath  told, 

ut  scarce  thus  think  I,  when  love  hath  controUM 

11  tlie  best  reasons  reason  could  invent 

hough  sure  I  know  my  labour's  end  is  grief, 

he  more  I  strive  that  I  the  more  shall  pine, 

hat  only  death  shall  be  my  last  relief: 

et  when  I  think  upon  that  face  divine, 

ike  one  with  arrow  shot,  in  laughter's  place, 

laogre  my  heart,  I  joy  in  my  disgrace. 


Dear  chorister,  who  from  those  shadows  sends, 
Ere  that  the  blushing  mom  dare  show  her  light, 
Such  sftd  lamenting  strains,  that  night  attends 
(Become  all  ear),  stars  stay  to  hear  thy  plight ; 
If  one  whose  grief  even  reach  of  thought  transcends^ 
Who  ne'er  (not  m  a  dream)  did  taste  delight. 
May  thee  Importune  who  like  case  pretends, 
And  seems  to  joy  in  woe,  in  woe's  despite; 
Tell  me  (so  may  thou  fortune  milder  try. 
And  long  long  sing!)  for  what  thou  thus  complains, 
Since  winter*s  gone,  and  Sun  in  dappled  sky 
Enamour'd  smiles  on  woods  and  flow'ry  plains  ? 
The  bird,  as  if  my  questions  did  her  move. 
With  trembling  wings  sigb'd  fbrtb,  "  I  love,  1  love.*' 


XXXIV.  SONNET. 

O  CRUEL  beauty,  sweetness  inhumane. 
That  night  and  day  contends  with  my  desire. 
And  seeks  my  hope  to  kill,  not  quench  my  Are, 
By  death,  not  balm,  to  ease  my  pleasant  pain! 
Though  ye  my  thoughts  tread  down  which  would 
And  bound  my  bliss,  do  not,  alas!  disdain  [aspire, 
That  I  your  matchless  worth  and  grace  admire. 
And  for  their  cause  these  torments  sharp  sustain. 
Let  great  Empedocles  vaunt  of  his  death 
Found  in  the  midst  of  those  Sicilian  flames. 
And  Phaeton  that  Heaven  him  reft  of  breath, 
And  Dsedal's  son  who  nam'd  the  Samiau  streams: 
Their  haps  I  not  envy ;  my  praise  shall  be. 
That  the  most  fair  that  lives  mov'd  me  to  die. 


XXXV.  SONNET. 

The  Hyperborean  bills,  Ceraunus'  snow. 

Or  Arimaspus  (cruel)  first  thee  bred ; 

The  Caspian  tigers  with  their  milk  thee  fed, ' 

And  Fauns  did  human  blood  on  thee  bestow* 

Fierce  Orithyas'  lover  in  thy  bed 

Thee  luU'd  asleep,  where  he  enraged  doth  blow ; 

Thou  didst  not  drink  the  floods  which  here  do  flow, 

But  tears,  or  those  by  icy  Tanais'  head. 

Sith  thou  disdains  my  love,  neglects  my  grief. 

Laughs  at  my  groaiis,  and  still  afiects  my  death : 

Of  thee  nor  Heaven  i'le  seek  no  more  relief. 

Nor  longer  entertain  this  loathsome  breath ; 

But  yield  nnto  my  stars,  that  thou  may'st  prove 

What  loss  thou  hast  in  losing  snch  a  love. 


XXXVI.    SONG. 

Pbcbbus,  arise, 

And  paint  the  sable  skies 

With  azure,  white,  and  red : 

Rouse  Memnon's  mother  from  her  Tytbon's  bed, 

That  she  thy  career  may  with  roses  spread. 

The  nightingales  thy  coming  each*  where  sing,  ■ 

Make  an  eternal  spring. 

Give  life  to  this  dark  world  which  lieth  dead. 

Spread  forth  thy  golden  hair 

In  larger  locks  than  thou  wast  wont  before. 

And  emperor-like  decore 

With  diadem  of  pearl  thy  temples  fair : 

Chase  hence  the  ugly  night, 

Which  serves  but  to  make  dear  thy  glorious  light. 
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Thii  ii  that  happy  moniy 

That  day,  long-wished  day, 

Of  all  my  life  bo  dark, 

(If  cruel  stars  have  Dot  my  niin  sworn. 

And  fates  my  hopes  hetray) 

Which  (purdy  white)  deserres 

An  everlasting  diamond  should  it  mark. 

This  is  the  mom  should  hring  unto  this  grove 

My  tove,  .to  hear,  and  recompense  my  love. 

Fair  king,  who  al(  preserves. 

But  show  thy  hlushing  beams. 

And  thou  two  sweeter  eyes 

Shalt  see  than  those  which  by  Peneus*  streams, 

Did  once  thy  heart  surprises 

Nay,  suns  which  shine  as  clear 

As  thou  when  two  thou  didst  to  Rome  appear* 

Now,  Flora,  deck  thyself  in  fairest  guise. 

If  that  ye  winds  would  hear 

A  voice  surpassing  far  Amphkm^s  lyre. 

Your  furious  chiding  stay. 

Let  Zephyr  only  breathe. 

And  with  her  tresies  play. 

Hissing  sometimes  those  purple  ports  of  death. 

The  winds  all  silent  are. 

And  Pbosbus  in  his  chair 

Ensaffroning  sea  and  air. 

Makes  vanish  every  star: 

Night  like  a  drunkard  reels 

Beyond  the  hills,  to  shun  his  6aming  wheels.' 

The  fields  with  flow'rs  are  deck'd  in  every  hue, 

The  clouds  with  orient  gold  spangle  their  blue : 

Here  is  the  pleasant  place, 

And  nothing  wanting  is,  save  she,  alas  ! 


XXXVII.    SONNET. 

Who  hath  not  seen  into  her  saffron  bed 
The  momiiig^  goddess  mildly  h^r  rfrpose. 
Or  her  6f  whose  pure  blood  first  sprang  the  rose 
LuU'd  in  a  slumber  by  a  myrtle  shade  ? 
Who  hath  not  seen  that  sleeping  white  and  red 
Makes  Phcsbe  look  so  pale,  which  she  did  ck)sc 
In  that  Ionian  hill  to  eaie  her  woes. 
Which  only  lives  by  her  dear  kisses  fed  ? 
Gome  but  and  see  my  lady  sweetly  sleep. 
The  sighing  rubies  of  those  heavenly  lips. 
The  Cupids  which  breafiU  golden  appk»  keep. 
Those  eyes  which  shine  in  midst  of  their  eclipse : 
And  he  them  all  shall  see,  perhaps  and  prove 
She  waking  but  petsvatda^  now  fioiceth  love. 


XXXVm.    SONNCT. 

Beb  Cytherea's  birds,  that  milk-white  pair 
On  yonder  leafy  myrtle-tree  which  groan. 
And  waken  with  their  kisiei  in  the  air 
Th^enamovr'd  zephyra  murmuring  one  by  one.; 
If  thou  but  sense  hadst  like  Pygmalion's  stone, 
pT  hadst  not  seen  Medusa's  snaky  hair,         [lair, 
Love's  lessons  thou  might'st  learn  |  and  learn,  sweet 
Jo  summer's  heat  ere  that  thy  spring  be  grown. 
And  if  those  kissing  loven  seem  but  cold. 
Look  how  that  elm  this  ivy  doth  embraoe, 
And  binds  and  clasps  with  many  a  wanton  Ibid, 
And,  courting  sleep,  overshadows  all  the  place ; 
l^ay,  seems  to  say,  d^r  tree,  we  shall  not  part, 
Iq  sign  whereof,  lo^  w  each  leaf  a  heart ! 


XXXDL    SONNET. 

Trat  Son  is  fair  when  he  with  crin 

And  flaming  rubies,  leaves  bis  eastern  bed  ; 

Fan*  is  Thaumantias  in  her  crystal  gDwo, 

When  clouds  engemm'd  show  azure,  green,  and  nL 

To  ifestem  worlds  when  wearied  day  goes  down. 

And  firom  Heaven's  windowseach  star  sfaowa  her  bead. 

Earths  silent  daughter,  Night,  is  lair  thoo^  brovB^ 

Fair  is  the  Moon,  though  in  Love*s  livery  cJad. 

The  spring  is  lair  when  it  doth  paint  April, 

Fair  are  the  meads,  the  woods,  the  floods  are  fur; 

Fair  looketh  Ceres  with  her  yellow  hair. 

And  apple  Vqueen  when  rose-che^'d  she  doth  smile. 

That  Heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas  are  £air,  is  true, 

Yet  true,  that  all  not  please  so  orach  as  yon. 


XL.    MADRIGAL. 

LiKi  the  Idalian  queen 

Her  hair  about  her  eyne. 

And  neck,  on  breasts  ripe  apples  to  be  seen. 

At  first  glance  of  the  mom 

In  Cyprus'  gardens  gathering  those  lair  Sowen 

Which  of  her  blood  were  bom, 

I  saw,  but  fainting  saw  my  paramotin. 

The  Graces  naked  danc*d  about  the  place. 

The  winds  and  trees  amaz'd 

With  silence  on  her  gaz'd. 

The  flowers  did  smile  like  those  upon  her  £ice; 

And  as  their  aspin  stalks  those  singers  bind. 

That  she  might  read  my  case, 

I  wishM  to  be  a  hyacinth  in  her  hand* 


XU.    SONNET. 

'niiN  is  she  gone  ?  O  Ibol  and  coward  I ! 
O  good  occasion  hMt,  ne'er  to  be  foond ! 
What  ftital  chams  have  my  dull  senses  boood, 
When  best  they  might,  that  did  not  Ibitttoe  try  ? 
Here  is  the  feinting  grass  where  &e  did  lie^ 
Witli  roses  here  she  stellified  the  gnynod  ; 
She  fix'd  her  eyes  on  this  yet  smiling  pood. 
Nor  time,  nor  place  seemM  angfat  for  to  deny. 
Too  long,  too  long,  Respect,  I  do  embrace 
Vour  counsel  full  of  threats  and  sl^up  disdain. 
Disdain  in  her  sweet  heart  can  have  no  plaoe^ 
And  though  come  there,  must  straight  retne  agsia : 
Henceforth,  Respect^  larewel!  I  've  heard  ittoM, 
Wbo  lives  in  love  can  never  be  too  haM. 


XUT.    SONNKT.' 

What  cruel  star  into  this  worid  me  breeq^ht  ? 

What  gkxmiy  day  did  dawn  to  give  me  ligift  f     '* 

What  unkind  hand  to  nurse  me  (orphan)  sbeght, 

And  would  not  leave  me  in  eternal  night  ? 

What  thhig  so  dear  as  I  hath  essence  boaght? 

The  elements  dry,  htmrid,  heavy,  light. 

The  smallest  Itvhig  things  which  Nature  wraagfct 

Be  freed  of  woe  if  they  have  small  didiybti 

Ah  only  I  abandon*d  to  despair, 

NailM  to  my  tonnents  in  pale  Hwwuw's  ibade. 

Like  wand*riog  clouds  see  aB  my  cumfcite  fled, 

And  ill  on  ill  with  hours  my  Klb  impair: 

The  Hearens  and  Fortune,  which  wese  wont  to  tm,. 

Stay  in  one  mansion  flx'd  to  canie  fne  nwora. 
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hM  eye,  which  deign'it  on  Ui»  sad  monmneDty 

'be  table  icroll  of  my  mishaps  to  view, 

bough  it  with  mourning  Mases'  teats  be  spent, 

ind  darkly  drawn,  which  is  not  feign'd,  bat'trae; 

f  thou  not  da»led  with  a  heavenly  hue, 

nd  comely  feature,  didst  not  yet  lament, 

iat  happy  lives  unto  thyself  content, 

*  let  not  Love  thee  to  his  laws  subdue ; 

ook  on  the  woeful  shipwreck  of  my  youth, 

od  let  my  ruins  thee  for  beacon  serve, 

b  ihon  this  rock  Gkpharean  of  untruth,  - 

od  serve  no  God  which  doth  his  churchmen  starve: 

[is  kingdom's  bnt  of  plaints,  his  guerdon  lean } 

^t  he  gives  more  is  jealousies  and  fears. 


XUV.    MADRIGAL. 

0  the  delightful  green 

f  you,  fisir  radiant  eine, 

et  each  black  ]rield  beneath  the  starry  arch, 

yes,  bumishM  Heavens  of  love, 

inople  lamps  of  Jove,  [parch, 

ive  all  those  hearts  which  with  your  flames  you 

wo  burning  suns  you  prove ; 

II  other  eyes,  compared  with  you,  dear  lights, 

re  Hells,  or  if  not  Hells,  yet  dumpish  nights. 

he  Heavens  (if  we  their  gla« 

he  sea  believe)  are  green,  not  perfiect  bluej 

hey  all  make  fair  whatever  fair  yet  was, 

ud  they  are  fair  because  they  kok  like  you* 
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runs,  sister  nymplis  which  haunt  this  crystal 

brook, 
nd  happy  in  these  floating  bowers  abide, 
Hiere  trembling  roofc  of  trees  from  Sun  you  hide, 
rhich  make  Idsean  woods  in  every  crook ; 
Hiether  ye  garlands  for  jom  locks  provide, 
r  pearly  letters  seek  iik  sandy  book, 
r  count  3rouT  loves  when  Tbetit  was  a  bride, 
ift  up  your  goldeii  heads  and  on  me  look, 
end  in  mine  eyes  my  agonicing  cares, 
od  what  ye  read,  recount  to  her  again: 
lir  ny  mphi,  say  aH  these  streams  are  but  my  tears ; 
Dd,  if  she  ask  yon  how  they  sweet  remain, 
sll,  that  the  bitfrmt  tears  which  eyes  can  poor, 
Hico  shed  fbr  her,  can  be  no  longer  sour. 


XLVI.    SONNET. 

[I  wliOM  fiur  ftowers  no  antnmo  maketf  decay, 

Itoae  hue  cmlestial,  earthly  hues  doth  stain, 

to  a  pkaiaBt  odorifciotts  plain 

td  walk-alone  to  brave  the  pride  of  May. 

id  vfaikt  through  flow'ry  lists  she  made  her  way, 

lat  proudly  saii'd  her  sight  to  entertain, 

»,  unawares  where  love  did  hid  Tcaaan 

le  ipifd,  and  sought  to  make  of  him  her  pray: 

w  which  of  golden  locks  a  fUrast  hair 

» bhMl  the  boy  she  took,  bnt  he,  afiraid, 

;  her  appsnaeh  spnmg  swiftly  in  the  air, 

id,  nHMBting  fiuiknm  reach,  lodk'd  back  and  said. 

Why  shonMst  thou  (sweet)  me  sedi  m  chains  to 

thanlbyeycildailyaaiooidln'd?''         [bind 


XLViL    MADRIQAL. 


Swot  rose,  whence  is  this  hue 

Which  doth  all  hues  excel  ? 

Whence  this  most  fragrant  smell  ? 

And  whence  this  form  and  gracing  grace  in  yon  ? 

In  fair  Pssstana's  fields  perhaps  you  grew. 

Or  Hybla's  hills  you  bred. 

Or  odoriferous  Enna's  plains  you  fed. 

Or  Tmolus,  or  where  boar  younr  Adon  slew  ; 

Or  hath  the  queen  of  love  you  dyed  of  new 

In  that  dear  blood,  which  makes  you  look  so  red  ? 

No»  none  of  those,  but  cause  more  high  you  bliss'i^ 

My  lady's  breast  yon  bore^  her  lips  you  kiss'd. 


XLVIIL    MADRIGAL. 

Om  thb  cold  world  of  onn^ 

Flow*r  of  the  seasons,  season  of«the  fkm'n. 

Son  of  the  Sun,  sweet  Spring, 

Such  hot  and  burning  days  why  dost  thou  bring } 

Is  it  because  those  high  eternal  powers 

Flash  down  that  fire,  this  world  environing  ? 

Or  that  now  Pbcri>us  keeps  his  sister's  sphere? 

Or  doth  some  Phaeton 

Inflame  the  sea  and  air  ? 

Or,  rather,  is  *t  not  usher  of  the  year. 

Or  that  last  day  among  the  flow*rB  alone 

Unmask'd  thou  saw'st  my  fair  ? 

And  whilst  thou  on  her  gaz'd  she  did  thee  bum. 

And  to  thy  brother  Summer  doth  thee  turn. 


XLIK.    SONNET. 

Dbai  wood,  and  you  sweet  solitary  place. 
Where  I  estranged  from  the  vulgar  live, 
Contented  more  with  what  your  shades  me  give. 
Than  if  I  had  what  Thetis  doth  embrace: 
What  snaky  eye,  grown  jealous  of  my  pace. 
Now  from  your  ^ent  horranrs  veuld  me  drive. 
When  Sun  advancing  in  his  glorious  nee 
Beyond  the  Twfaie,  doth  near  our  pole  arrive? 
What  sweet  delight  a  quiet  Kfa  afibrds. 
And  what  it  is  to  be  from  bondage  free^ 
Far  from  the  madding  woridling^l  hoarse  disooids, 
Sweet  flow*ry  place,  I  first  did  learn  of  thee. 
Ah !  if  I  were  mine  own,  your  dear  resorts 
I  would  not  change  with  princes'  stateliest  courts. 


L.    SONNET. 

An!  who  can  see  those  fruits  of  Fandise, 
Coilestial  cherries  which  so  sweetly  swell. 
That  sweetness'  self  confined  there  seems  to  dwell. 
And  all  those  sweetest  parts  about  despise  ? 
Ah !  who  can  see,  and  feel  no  flame  surprise 
His  haiden'd  heart  ?  Fbr  me,  alas,  too  well 
I  know  their  fbrce,  and  how  they  do  excel : 
Now  thfongh  desire  I  bum,  and  now  I  frease; 
I  die  (dear  lifis)  unless  to  me  be  given 
Aa  many  kisses  as  the  spring  hath  fk>w*rs, 
Or  there  be  silver  drops  in  Iris*  show'rs. 
Or  stars  there  be  m  aH-embraong  Heaven ; 
And  if  displeas'd  3re  d  the  match  complain. 
Ye  shall  have  leave  to  take  them  back  again. 
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DRUMMUND^  POEMS. 


U.    SONNET. 


Is  *t  not  eooagh  (ah  me  t)  me  thus  to  see 

Like  some  Heaven-banish'd  ghost  still  wailing  go, 

A  shadow  which  jrour  rays  do  only  show ; 

To  vex  me  more,  unless  ye  bid  me  die. 

What  could  ye  worse  allot  unto  your  foe  ? 

But  die  will  I,  so  ye  will  not  deny 

That  grace  to  me  which  mortal  foes  ey*n  try. 

To  choose  what  sort  of  death  shall  end  my  woe. 

Once  did  I  find,  that  whiles  you  did  me  kiss. 

Ye  gave  my  panting  soul  so  sweet  a  touch. 

That  half  I  swoon'd  in  midst  of  all  my  bliss ; 

I  do  but  crave  my  death's  wound  may  be  such : 

For  though  by  grief  I  die  not  and  annoy. 

Is  *t  not  enough  to  die  through  too  much  joy  ? 


LII.    MADRIGAL. 

Unhappy  light. 

Do  not  approach  to  bring  the  woeful  day, 
When  I  must  bid  for  aye 
Farewel  to  her,  and  live  in  endless  plight 
Fair  Moon  witli  gentle  beams, 
The  sight  who  never  mars,  [stars, 

Gear  long-heaven's  sable  vault,  and  you,  bright 
Your  golden  locks  long  view  m  earth's  pure  streams ; 
Let  Phoebus  never  rise 
To  dim  your  watchful  eyes. 
Prolong,  alas,  prolong  my  short  delight ; 
,  And  if  ye  can,  make  an  eternal  night. 


LIII.    SONNET. 

Wrm  grief  in  heart,  and  tears  in  swelling  eyes. 
When  I  to  her  bad  given  a  sad  larewel. 
Close  sealed  with  a  kiss,  and  dew  which  fell 
On  my  else  moisten*d  fhce  from  beauty's  skies ; 
So  strange  amazement  did  my  mind  surprise. 
That  at  each  pace  I  fainting  tum'd  again. 
Like  one  whom  a  torpedo  stupefies. 
Not  feeling  honoor*s  bit,  nor-  reason's  rein  r 
But  when  fierce  stars  to  part  me  did  constrain. 
With  back-cast  looks,  I  both  envy'd  and  bless'd 
The  happy  walls  and  place  did  her  contain, 
Until  my  eyes  that  flying  object  min'd : 
So  wailing  parted  Ganymede  the  iair. 
When  eagle's  Ulons  bore  him  through  the  air. 


LIV.    SEXTAIN. 

Srra  gone  is  my  delight  and  only  pleasure. 
The  last  of  all  ray  hopes,  the  cheerful  Sun 
That  clear'd  my  life's  dark  sphere,  Natnre^s  sweet 

treasure. 
More  dear  to  me  than  all  beneath  the  Moon ; 
What  resteth  now,  but  that  upon  this  mountain 
I  weep,  till  Heaven  transform  me  to  a  fountain  ? 

Fresh,  fair,  delicious,  crystal,  pearly  fountain, 
On  whose  smooth  face  to  look  she  oft  took  pleasure. 
Tell  me  (so  may  thy  streams  long  cheer  this  momi- 

tain. 
So  serpept  ne'er  thee  stain,  nor.  scorch  thee  Sun, 
So  may  with  wat'ry  beams  thee  kiss  the  Moon !) 
Dost  thou  not  mourn  to  wai/t  so  foir  a  treasore. 


While  she  here  gaz*d  on  thee,  rich  Tagns'  tnamue 
Thou  neededst  not  envy,  nor  yet  the  fovntain. 
In  which  that  hunter  saw  the  naked  Mouo ; 
Absence  hath  robb'd  thee  of  thy  wealth  and  pleasure. 
And  J  remain,  like  marigold,  of  Sun 
Depriv'd,  that  dies  by  shadowr  of  some  mountain. 

Nymphs  of  the  forests,  nymphs  who  on  this  moim- 

tain 
Are  wont  to  dance,  showing  yonr  beauty's  treasore 
To  goat-feet  sylvans,  and  the  wond'ring  Sun, 
When  as  you  gather  flowers  about  this  founutn. 
Bid  her  forewel  who  placed  here  her  pleasure. 
And  sing  her  praises  to  the  stars  and  Mooo. 

Among  the  lesser  lights  as  is  the  Moon,        [tain ; 
Blushingthrough  mufl9ing  clouds  on  Latmos'mooo- 
Or  when  she  views  her  silver  locks  for  pleasure 
In  Thetis*  streams,  proud  of  so  gay  a  treasure : 
Such  was  my  fair,  when  she  sate  by  this  foantain 
With  other  nymphs,  to  shun  the  aaioroQS  Son. 

As  is  our  Earth  in  absence  of  the  Sun, 

Or  when  of.Sun  deprived  is  the  Moon  ; 

As  is  without  a  verdant  shade  »  fountain. 

Or,  wanting  grass,  a  mead,  a  vale,  a  mountain ; 

Such  is  my  state,  bereft  of  my  dear  treasure. 

To  know  whose  only  worth,  was  all  my  pleasure. 

Ne'er  think  of  pleasure,  heart ;  eyes,  shun  the  Sso ; 
Tears  be  your  treasure,  which  the  wand'iing  Mouo 
Shall  see  you  shed  by  mountain,  rale  and  fountain. 


LV.    SONNBT. 

Window,  some  time  which  served  lor  a  sphere 
To  that  dear  planet  of  my  heart,  whcae  light 
Made  often  blush  the  gkxipas  queen  of  nigfat. 
While  she  in  thee  OMire  beauteous  did  appear; 
What  mourning  weeds,  alas,  dost  thou  now  wear  ? 
How  loathsome  to  my  eyes  is  thy  sad  sight! 
How  pooriy  look'st  thou,  with  what  heavy  cbeer. 
Since  sets  that  Sun  which  made  thee  shine'sofar^t  > 
Unhappy  now  thee  close ;  for,  as  of  late 
To  wond'ring  eyes  thou  wert  a  paradise. 
Bereft  of  her  who  made  thee  fbrtonate, 
A  gulf  thou  ar^  whence,  clouds  of  sighs  ariM  i 
But  unto  none  so  noisome  as  to  ma. 
Who  hourly  sees  my  muides*d  joys  in  thee; 


LVL    SONNET. 

How  many  times  night's  silent  queen  ber  foce 

Hath  hid,  how  oft  with  stars  in  silver  mask. 

In  Heaven's  great  hall,  she  hath  begun  her  task. 

And  cheer'd  the  waknig  eye  in  lower  place; 

How  oft  the  Sun  hath  made,  by  Heavat's  swift  lace^ 

The  happy  lover  to  fbrnke  the  breast 

Of  his  dear  lady,  wishing  in  the  west* 

His  golden  coach  to  ran  had  larger  space, 

I  ever  count  and  tdl,  since  I,  alas ! 

Did  bid  farewel  to  my  heart*s  dearest  guest  f 

The  miles  I  number,  and  in  mind  I  chase 

The  floods  and  mountains  hold  me  {ram  my  rest. 

But  wo  is  me,  long  oonot  and  count  may  1, 

Ere  I  see  her  whose  absence  makes  me  disb 
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LVII.    SONNET. 

Of  death  some  tetit  some  of  the  cruel  pain 
Which  that  bad  craftsman  in  his  work  did  try, 
When  (a  new  monster)  flames  once  did  constniin 
A  hnman  coqMe  to  yield  a  beiiowing  cry. 
Some  tell  of  those  in  burnint;  beds  who  lie, 
Because  they  durst  in  the  Phlegrcan  plain 
The  mighty  ruler  of  the  skies  defy. 
And  siege  those  crystal  tow*K  which  all  contain. 
Another  counts  of  Phlegethon's  hot  floods, 
The  suols  which  drink  Ixion's  endless  smart, 
And  his  who  feeds  a  rnlture  with  his  heart. 
One  tells  of  spectres  in  enchanted  woods : 
Of  all  those  pains  th*  extremest  who  would  prove, 
Let  him  be  absent  and  but  bum  in  love. 


LVIII.    SONNET. 
Haib,  preeiooB  hair,  which  Midas'  hand  did  strain, 
Part  of  the  wreath  of  gold  that  crowns  those  brows 
Which  winter's  whitest  white  in  whiteness  stain. 
And  lily  by  Eridan's  bank  that  grows: 
Hair,  (fatal  present !}  which  first  causM  my  woes. 
When  loose  ye  hang  like  Daoae's  golden  rain, 
Sweet  nets  which  sweetly  do  all  hearts  enchain, 
StringSi  deadly  strings,  with  which  Love  bends  his 

bows: 
How  are  ye  hither  come  ?  Tell  me,  O  hair ! 
Dear  armelet,  for  what  thus  were  ye  given  ? 
I  know,  a  badge  of  bondage  I  you  wear, 
Yet,  hair,  for  you  O  that  I  were  a  Heaven ! 
like  Berenice^k  kwks,  that  ye  might  shine 
(But  brighter  fiir)  about  this  arm  of  miuc. 


LIX.    SONNET. 
Are  these  the  flow'ry  banks  ?  Is  this  the  mcad* 
Where  she  was  wont  to  pass  the  pleasant  hours ' 
Was 't  here  her  eyes  exhaPd  mine  eyes*  salt  show'rs, 
And  on  her  lap  did  lay  my  wearied  head  ? 
Is  this  the  goodly  elm  did  us  o'erspread. 
Whose  tender  rind,  cut  forth  in  curious  flow'rs 
By  that  white  hand,  contains  those  flames  of  ours  ? 
Is  this  the  murmuring  spring  us  musick  made  ? 
IX'flourishM  mead,  where  is  your  heavenly  hue  ? 
And  bank,  that  Arras  did  yon  late  adorn  ? 
llow  look*Bt  thou,  elm,  all  withered  and  forlorn  ' 
Only,  sweet  spring,  nought  altered  seems  in  you. 
But  while  here  changed  each  other  thing  appears. 
To  salt  your  streams  take  of  mine  eyes  these  tears. 


IX     SONNET. 

A  LBZifl,  liere  she  stay'd,  among  these  pines. 
Sweet  bermitreas,  she  did  all  alooe  repair ', 
Here  did  she  spread  the  treasure  of  her  hair, 
More  cicb  than  that  brought  from  the  Colchian 


f  Irre  sate  she  by  these  musked  eglantines; 
The  happy  Qow'rs  seem  yet  the  print  to  bear; 
Her  voice  did  sweeten  here  thy  sugarM  lines. 
To  which  winds,  trees,  beasts,  birds,  did  lend  an  ear. 


She  here  me  first  peroetv'd,  and  here  a  mora 
Of  bright  carnations  did  overspread  her  fitce ; 
Here  did  she  sigh,  here  first 'my  hopes  were  born, 
Here  first  I  got  a  pledge  of  promised  grace : 
But  ah !  what  serves 't  t'  have  been  made  happy  so, 
Sith  passed  pleasures  double  but  new  woe  ? 


LXL   sonnet- 
Place  me  where  angry  Utan  burns  the  Moor, 
And  thirsty  Africk  fiery  monsters  brings,    ' 
Or  where  the  new- bom  pheiiix  spreads  her  wings. 
And  troops  of  wondVing  birds  her  fiight  adore : 
Place  me  by  Gange  or  Inde^s  enameird  shore, 
Wliere  smiling  Heavens  on  Earth  cause  double 

springs; 
Place  me  where  Neptune's  choir  of  syrens  sings. 
Or  where  made  hoarse  through  cold  be  leaves  to 

rokr:  ^ 

Place  me  where  Portnne  doth  her'darlings  crown, 
A  wonder  or  a  spark  in  Envy's  eye ; 
Or  you,  oatrageotts.  Fates,  upon  me  fh)wn. 
Till  Pity  wailing  see  disaster'd  me  ; 
Affection's  print  my  mind  so  deep  dotb  prove, 
I  may  forget  myself— but  not  my  love. 


LXII.    MADRIGAL. 

The  ivory,  coral,  gold. 

Of  breast,  of  lip,  of  hair, 

So  lively  Sleep  doth  show  to  inward  sight. 

That  'wake  I  think  I  hold 

No  shadow,  but  my  fair : 

Myself  so  to  deceive 

With  long-shut  eyes  I  shun  the  irksome  light 

Such  pleasure  here  I  have 

Delighting  in  false  gleams, 

If  Death  Sleep's  brother  be, 

And  souls  bereft  of  sense  have  so  sweet  dreams. 

How  could  I  wish  thus  still  to  dream  and  die  I   . 


LXIU.    SONNET. 

Fame,  who  with  golden  wings  abroad  doth  range 
Where  Phoebus  leaves  the  night  or  brings  the  day; 
Fame,  in  one  place  who  restless  dost  not  stay 
Till  thou  hast  fiow'd  firom  Atlas  unto  Gange : 
Fame,  enemy  to  Time,  that  still  doth  change. 
And  in  his  changing  course  would  make  decay 
What  here  below  he  findetb  in  his  way. 
Even  making  Virtue  to  herself  look  strange : 
Daughter  of  Heaven  !  now  all  thy  trumpets  sound. 
Raise  up  thy  head  unto  the  highest  sky, 
With  wonder  blaze  the  gifts  in  her  are  found ; 
And  when  she  from  this  mortal  globe  shall  fly, 
In   thy  wide  mouth  keep  long,  keep  long  her 

name; 
So  thou  by  her,  she  by  thee  live  shall.  Fame. 
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THE  SECOND  PART. 


Op  morua  glory  O  soon  darkenM  Y»y ! 

O  winged  joys  of  man*  more  swift  tban  wind ! 

O  fond  desires,  which  in  our  fieincies  stray ! 

O  trait'rottt  hopes,  which  do  our  judgmeoU  blind! 

Lo»  in  a  flash  that  light  is  gone  away. 

Which  dazzle  did  each  eye,  delight  each  mind. 

And  with  that  Sup,  from  whence  it  came,  combined, 

Now  makes  more  radiant  Heaven's  eternal  day. 

Let  Beauty  now  hedew  h^r  cheeks  with  tears. 

Let  widow'd  Mnsic  only  roar  and  groan, 

Poor  Virtue,  get  thee  wings  and  monntthe  spheres, 

For  dwelling  place  on  Earth  for  thee  is  none : 

Death  hath  thy  temple  ras'd,  Love's  empire  foird, 

The  world  of  honour,  worth,  and  sweetness  spoiPd. 


IL    SONNET. 

Tbosb  eyei,  those  sparkling  sapphires  of  delight. 
Which  thousand  thousand  hearts  did  set  on  firp. 
Of  which  that  eye  of  Heaven  which  brings  the  light 
Oft  jealous,  staid  amaz'd  them  to  admire : 
That  living  snow,  those  crimson  roses  bright, 
Those  pearls,  those  rubies  which  HiflatnM  desire. 
Those  locks  of  gold,  that  purple  fkiir  of  Tyre, 
Are  wrapt  (ah  me !)  op  in  eternal  night. 
What  hast  thou  more  to  vaunt  of,  wretched  world, 
aith  she  who  caused  all  thy  Uin  is  gone  ? 
Thy  ever>boming  lamps,  ronnds  ever  whorl'd, 
Cannot  unto  thee  model  such  a  one: 
Or  if  they  would  such  beauty  bring  on  Earth, 
They  should  be  fore*d  again  to  give  her  birth. 


IIL    SONNET. 

O  Win*,  ixunjiiu^d  to  pour  your  worst  on  me ! 
O  rigorous  rigour  which  doth  all  confound ! 
With  crual  lwad&  ye  have  cut  dotfn  the  tree^ 
And  fruit  with  leaves  have  seatterM  on  the  ground. 
A  little  space  of  earth  my  loVe  doth  bound; 
That  beauty,  which  did  raise  it  to  the  sky, 
Tnni*d  in  dbdained  dust,  now  low  doth  lie. 
Deaf  to  my  plaints,  and  senseless  of  my  wound. 
Ah!  did  Hive  for  this?  ah!  didlfove? 
And  waa  *t  for  this  (fierce  poweis)  she  did  excel, 
That  ere  she  well  the  sweets  of  lifo  did  prove. 
She  should  (too  dear  a  guest)  with  darkness  dwell  ? 
Weak  influence  of  Heaven !  what  foir  is  wrought, 
Falls  in  the  prime^  and  patseth  like  a  thought. 


rv.    SONNET. 

O  woTUL  life !  life  ?  no^  but  living  death. 

Frail  boat  of  ciystal  in  a  rocky  sea, 

A  gem  e»pos*d  to  fortune's  stormy  breath* 

Which  kepfwsth  pain,  with  terroor  doth  deeay : 

The  false  delighftii,  true  woes  tbou  dost  beqoeatfa 

My  all-appalled  mind  so  do  affray. 

That  I  those  envy  which  are  laid  m  eartti. 

And  pity  those  who  run*  thy  dreadfol  way. 

When  did  mine  eyes  behold  one  cheerftil  mom  ? 

When  had  my  tossed  soul  one  n^fat  of  rest  ? 

When  did  not  angry  stars  my  designs  scorn  ? 

O !  now  I  find' what  is  for  mortals  best: 

Even,  since  our  voyage  shameful  is,  and  aborts 

Soon  to  strike  sail,  ami  perish  in  the  port. 


V.    SONNET. 

DissoLvt,  my  eyes,  your  globes  in  briny  streams. 
And  with  a  ckiud  of  sorrow  dim  your  aght. 
The  Sun's  bright  sun  is  set,  of  late  whose  beams 
Gave  lustre  to  your  day,  day  to  your  aigbt. 
My  voice,  now  cleave  the  earth  with  aMttbesBS* 
Roar  forth  a  challenge  in  the  worUhs  despite^ 
Till  that  disguised  grief  is  her  delight. 
That  lifo  a  slumber  is  of  fearful  dreams; 
And,  woful  mind,  abhor  to  think  of  joy ; 
My  senses  all,  from  comforts  all  yon  hide^ 
Accept  no  olyect  but  of  black  annoy,  [wide: 

Tears,  planitSr  sigbs»  monralDg  weeds,  graves  gapiag 
I  have  nought  IdTt  to  wish  ;  my  1 
And  all  with  bar  beneath  a  I 


VL    aOMNET. 

SwKR  sofeil,  whieb  in  tba  April  oftbr  Toan^ 

For  to  enriob  the  Heaven  mad%t  paor  this  1 

And  nam,  with  flaming  rays  gf  gtHycnmsM, 

Most  Mast  abides  abora  tba  I  ' 

If  heavenly  laws,  alas!  havenottbeal 

From  fooUng  to  this  gfaibatbat  att  up  bans 

If  ruth  and  pity  tbere'abore  be  faand, 

O  deign  to  lend  a  kiok  unto  theaa  tsare: 

Do  not  disdain  (dear  ghost)  tins  sacriAea; 

And  though  I  raise  not  piUan  to  thy  ] 

My  oflfrings  take,  let  this  for  mesnfio 

My  heart  a  living  pyramid  1 11  raise: 

And  whilst  kings'  tombs  with  laards  f 

Thine  shall  with  myrtles  and  these  flow'n  ha  semu 
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VII.    SONNET. 

Smteit  Spring,  thou  oom'st  with  all  tby  goodly  traio, 
Thy  head  with  flames,  thy  mantle  bright  with  flow'ra. 
The  zephyrs  carl  the  green  locks  of  the  plain. 
The  clouds  for  joy  in  pearls  weep  down  their  showers. 
Sweet  Spring,  thou  com*st — but,  ah !  my  pleasant 

hours. 
And  happy  days,  with  thee  come  not  again ; 
The  sad  memorials  only  of  my  pain 
r>o  with  thee  come,  which  turn  my  sweets  to  sours. 
Thou  art  the  same  which  still  thou  wert  before 
Delicious^  lus^,  amiable,  iair ; 
But  she  whose  breath  embalm'd  thy  wholesome  air 
la  gone;  nor  gold,  nor  gems  can  her  restore. 
Neglected  virtue,  seasons  go  and  come. 
When  thine  forgot  lie  closed  in  a  tomb. 


VIII,    SONNET. 

What  doth  it  serve  to  see  the  Sun's  bright  face. 
And  skies  enamellM  with  the  Indian  gold  ? 
Or  the  Moon  in  a  fierce  chariot  roU'd, 
And  all  the  glory  of  that  starry  place  ? 
What  doth  it  serve  Earth*s  beaaty  to  behold^ 
rhe  mountain's  pride,  the  meadow's  flow'ry  grace, 
rhe  stately  comeliness  of  forests  old, 
rhe  sport  of  floods  which  would  themselves  embrace } 
WhAi  doth  it  serve  to  bear  the  sylvans*  songs, 
rhe  cbeerfal  thrush,  the  nightingale^s  sad  strains, 
i¥bich  in  dark  shades  seems  to  deplore  my  wrongs  ? 
'or  what  doih  serve  all  that  this  world  contains, 
Unce  she,  for  whom  those  once  to  me  were  dear, 
?aa  have  no  part  of  them  now  with  me  here  ? 


IX.     MADRIGAL. 

rnis  life,  which  seems  so  fair, 

s  like  a  bubble  blown  up  in  the  air, 

ly  sporting  children's  breath, 

IT  bo  chase  it  every  where, 

ind  strive  who  can  most  motion  it  bequeath. 

knd  though  it  sometimes  seem  of  its  own  might 

ike  to  an  eye  of  gold  to  be  fix*d  there, 

iod  firm  to  hover  in  that  empty  height, 

"bat  only  is  because  it  is  so  light. 

itit  in  that  pomp  it  doth  not  long  appear ; 

or  when  't  is  most  admired,  in  a  thought, 

ecause  it  erst  was  nought,  it  turns  to  nought. 


X.    SONNET. 

fv  late,  be  as  thoa  wert  when  thou  didst  grow 
i'lth  tby  green  mother  in  some  shady  grore, 
^hen  immelodious  winds  but  made  thee  move, 
nd  birds  their  ramage  did  on  thee  bestow, 
tnce  that  dear  voice  which  did  thy  sounds  approve, 
rbich  woot  in  such  harmonious  strains  to  flow, 
»  reft  from  Earth  to  tune  those  spheres  above, 
^hat  art  thou  but  a  harbinger  of  woe  ? 
by  pleasing  notes  be  pleasing  notes  no  more, 
ut  orphans'  wailings  to  the  fainting  ear, 
ach  stroke  a  sigh,  each  sound  draws  forth  a  tear, 
or  which  be  silent  as  in  woods  before: 
»r  if  tbmt  any  band  to  touch  thee  deign, 
ike  widow'd  turtle  still  her  loss  complain.   . 
VOL.  V. 


XL    SONNET. 


Ah  !  handkerchief,  sad  present  of  my  dear. 

Gift  miserable,  which  doth  now  remain 

The  only  guerdon  of  my  helpless  pain ; 

When  I  thee  got  thou  showd'st  my  state  too  clear. 

I  never  since  have  ceased  to  complain ; 

I  since  the  badge  of  grief  did  ever  wear; 

Joy  in  my  face  durst  never  since  appear; 

Care  was  the  food  which  did  me  entertain. 

But  since  that  thou  art  mine,  O  do  not  grieve. 

That  I  this  tribute  pay  thee  fur  mine  eine. 

And  that  I  (this  short  time  I  am  to  live)  • 

Launder  thy  silken  figures  in  this  brine; 

No,  I  most  yet  ev'n  beg  of  thee  the  grace, 

Tliat  in  my  grave  thou  deigu  to  shroud  my  face. 


XIL    MADRIGAL. 

Tkies,  happier  far  than  I, 

Which  have  the  grace  to  heave  jrour  heads  so  high. 

And  overlook  those  plains; 

Grow  till  your  branches  kiss  that  lofty  sky 

Wh  ch  her  sweet  self  contains. 

There  make  her  know  my  endless  love,  and  pains. 

And  how  these  tears  which  from  mine  eyes  do  fall, 

Help'd  you  to  rise  so  tall : 

Tell  her,  as  once  I  for  her  sake  lov'd  breath. 

So  for  her  sake  I  now  court  lingering  death. 


XIIL    SONG. 

Sad  Damon  being  come 

To  that  for-ever  lamentable  tomb, 

Which  those  eternal  powers  that  all  coutroul. 

Unto  his  living  soul 

A  melancholy  prison  hath  prescrib'd ; 

Of  colour,  heat,  and  motion  depriir'd. 

In  arms  weak,  fainting,  cold, 

A  marble,  he  the  marble  did  infold : 

And  having  warm  it  made  with  many  a  show'r 

Which  dimmed  eyes  did  pour,  [8taid# 

When  grief  bad  given  him  leave,  and  sighs  them 

Thus,  with  a  sad  alas,  at  last  he  said : 

"  Who  would  have  thought  to  me 

The  place  were  thou  didst  lie  could  grievous  be  i 

And  that  (dear  body)  loug  thee  having  sought, 

(O  me !)  who  would  have  thought 

Thee  once  to  find  it  should  my  soul  confound. 

And  give  my  heart  than  death  a  deeper  wound  ? 

Thou  didst  disdain  my  tears. 

But  grieve  not  that  this  rnthful  stone  them  bean; 

Mine  eyes  for  nothing  serve,  but  thee  to  weq^ 

And  let  that  course  them  keep  % 

Although  thou  never  wouldst  them  oomfortshow. 

Do  not  repine,  they  have  part  of  tby  woe. 

"  Ah  wretch  i  too  late  I  find 
How  virtue*s  glorious  titles  prove  but  wind ; 
For  if  that  virtue  could  release  from  death. 
Thou  yet  enjoy'd  hadst  breath : 
For  if  she  ere  appeared  to  mortal  eine^ 
It  was  in  thy  fiur  shape  that  she  was  seen. 
But  O !  if  I  was  made 
For  thee,  with  thee  why  too  am  I  not  dead } 
Uu 
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Why  do  outrageous  Fates,  which  diimn'd  thy  sight. 
Let  me  see  hateful  lif^t  ? 
They  without  me  made  death  thee  surprise. 
Tyrants  (no  doubt)  that  they  might  kill  me  twice. 

"  O  grief!  and  could  one  day 

Have  force  such  excellence  to  take  away  ? 

Could  a  swid-flyiog  moment,  ah !  deface 

Those  matchless  gifts,  that  grace, 

Which  art  and  nature  had  in  thee  combin'd 

To  make  thy  body  paragon  thy  mind  ? 

Hath  all  pass'd  like  a  cloud. 

And  doth  eternal  silence  now  them  shroud  ^ 

Is  that,  so  much  admir*d,  now  nought«but  dust. 

Of  which  a  stone  hath  trust  ? 

O  change !  O  cruel  change !  thou  to  our  sight 

Show'st  the  Fates*  rigour  equal  to  their  mi|^t ! 

"  When  thou  from  Earth  didst  pass, 

Sweet  nymph,  perfection's  mirror  broken  was. 

And  this  of  late  so  glorious  world  of  ours» 

Like  the  meadows  without  flowers. 

Or  ring  of  a  rich  gem  which  blind  appear*d, 

Or  starless  night,  or  Cynthia  nothing  dear'd. 

Love  when  he  saw  thee  die 

Entomb'd  him  in  the  lid  of  either  eye. 

And  left  his  torch  within  thy  sacred  urn. 

There  for  a  lamp  to  bum : 

Worth,  honour,  pleasure,  with  thy  life  txpii'dy 

Death,  since  grown  sweet,  begins  to  be  desir'd. 

"  Whilst' thou  to  us  wert  given, 

The  Earth  her  Venus  had  as  well  as  Heaven : 

Nay,  and  her  suns,  which  burnt  as  many  hearts. 

As  he  the  eastern  parts ; 

Brightsuns,  which,fore*d  to  leave  tfaMe  hemispheres. 

Benighted  set  in^  a  sea  of  tears. 

Ah!  Iteetb,  who  shall  thee  lUa, 

Since  the  most  mighty  are  o*rethrown  by  thee? 

Thou  i^ar'st  the  crow,  the  nightingale  dost  kill. 

And  triumph'st  at  thy  will : 

But  give  thou  cannot  such  another  blow, 

Because  Earth  cannot  such  another  show.' 

«<  O  bitter  sweets  of  love  \ 

How  bett^  is 't  at  all  you  not  to  prove, 

Than  when  we  do  your  pleasures  mort  possess 

To  find  them  thus  made  less  I' 

O !  that  the  cause  which  doth  consume  our  joy 

Would  the  remembrance  of  It  too  destroy ! 

What  doth  this  life  bestow. 

But  flow'rs  on  thorns  which  grow  }- 

Which  though  they  sometimes  blandish  soft  delight, 

Yet  afterwards  us  smite; 

And  if  the  rising  Sun  them  fair  doth  see. 

That  planet  setting  doth  behold  them  die. 

"  This  world  is  made  a  Hell, 

BeprivM  of  all  that  in  it  did  excel. 

O  Pan !  O  Pan !  winter  is  fall'n  in  May, 

Tum'd  is  to  night  our  day. 

Forsake  thy  pipe,  a  sceptre  take  to  thee. 

Thy  locks  disgarland,  thou  black  Jove  shalt  be. 

The  flocks  do  leave  the  meads, 

And,  loathingthree-leav'd  grass,  hold  up  their  heads; 

The  streams  hot  glide  now  with  a  gentle  roar, 

Nor  birds  sing  as  before ) 

Hills  stand  with  clouds  like  mourners  veil'd  in  black. 

And  owls  upcMi  our  rooft  foretel  our  wreck. 


"  That  Zephyr  every  year 

So  soon  was  heard  to  sigh  in  forests  here. 

It  was  for  her,  that,  wrapt  in  gowns  of  gretn, 

Meads  were  so  early  seen : 

That  in  the  saddest  months  oft  sang  the  mearls, 

(t  was  for  her:  for  her  trees  dropt  forth  pearls. 

That  proud  and  stately  courts 

Did  envy  these  our  shades  and  calm  resorts, 

It  was  for  her :  and  she  is  gone,  O  woe ! 

Woods  cut  again  do  grow, 

Bud  doth  the  rose,  and  daisy,  winter  done. 

But  we  once  dead  do  no  more  see  the  Son. 

*'  Whose  name  shall  now  make  ring 

The  echoes }  of  whom  shall  the  nympfaeta  mtg  } 

Whose  heavenly  voice,  whose  soal-invadiiig  straiai^ 

Shall  fill  with  joy  the  plains  ? 

What  hair,  what  eyes,  can  make  the  mom  in  east 

Weep  that  a  fairer  riseth  in  the  west  ? 

Pair  Sun,  post  stall  away. 

No  musick  here  is  left  thy  course  to  slay. 

Sweet  Hy  bla  swarms,  with  wormwood  fill  your  bowVs, 

Gone  is  the  tower  of  flow*!!: 

Blush  no  mpve  rose,  nor  lily  pale  vemain. 

Dead  is  that  beauty  wjuch  yoars  Uttt  did  slai& 

«  Ah  me !  to  wail  my  plight 

Why  hsve  not  I  as  many  eyes  as  nigbt  i 

Or  as  that  shepherd  which  Jove's  love  did  ko&f^ 

That  I  still,  still  oHiy  weep  ) 

But  though  I  bad,  my  tears  unto  my  croas 

Were  not  yet  equal,  nor  grief  to  my  Iocs. 

Yet  of  you  briny  show'rs  ' 

Which  I  hers  pour,  may  spring  as  nmaj  fiov'n^ 

As  oome  of  those  which  fell  from  Helen's  eyes; 

And  when  ye  do  arise. 

May  every  leaf  in  sable  letters  bear 

The  dolefol  cause  for  which  ye  sprii^  up  here." 


XIV.    MADRIGAL. 

Ths  beauty  and  the  life 

Of  life's  and  beauty's  fisirest  paragon, 

O  tears!  O  grief!  hung  at  a  feeble  thread. 

To  which  pale  Atropos  had  set  her  knife. 

The  soul  with  many  a  groan 

Had  left  each  outward  part. 

And  now  did  take  bis  last  leavt  of  the  beait; 

Nought  else  did  want  save  death  for  to  be  dad : 

When  the  sad  company  about  her  bod 

Seeing  death  invade  her  lips,  her  cheeks,  her  eyes. 

Cried  "Ah!  and  can  death  enter  pandise?" 


XVk    SONNET. 

O !  rr  is  not  to  me,  Inright  lamp  of  day. 
That  in  the  east  thou  show'st  thy  ^Idea  foce  ;. 
O !  it  is  not  to  me  thou  leav^  thai  sea. 
And  in  those  azure  lists  beginn'st  thy  nee. 
Thou  shin'st  not  to  the  dead  in  any  place  ; 
And  I  dead  from  this  world  am  past  away. 
Or  if  I  seem  (a  shadow)  yet  to  stay. 
It  is  a  while  but  to  bewail  my  case. 
My  mirtli  is  lost,  my  comforts  are  dismay  M, 
And  unto  sad  mishaps  their  place  do  yield; 
My  knowledge  represents  a  bloody  Md, 
Where  I  my  hopes  and  helps  see  proatrate  lai^ 
So  plaintfol  is  life's  courK  which  I  have  fUB^ 
That  I  do  wish  it  never  had  begun. 
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XVI.    MADRIGAL. 

Dear  Night,  thft  ease  of  care, 

Untroabled  seat  of  peace. 

Time's  eldest  child,  which  oft  the  blind  do  see, 

Od  this  our  hemisphere 

What  makes  thee  now  so  sadly  dark  to  be  ? 

Com'st  thou  in  funeral  pomp  her  grave  to  grace  ? 

Or  do  those  stars  which  shoald  thy  horronr  clear. 

In  JoYe's  high  hall  advise. 

In  what  part  of  the  skies, 

With  them,  or  Cynthia  she  shall  appear  ? 

Or,  ah,  alas!  because  those  n^atchless  eyes. 

Which  shone  so  fair,  below  tbon  dost  not  find, 

Siriv*st  tbon  to  make  all  others*  eyes  look  blind  ? 


XVII.    SONNET. 

SiNCB  it  hath  pleas'd  that  first  and  supi-eme  Fair 
To  take  that  beauty  to  himself  again. 
Which  in  this  WDrki  of  sense  not  to  remain, 
But  to  amaze  was  sent,  and  home  repair; 
The  love  which  to  that  beauty  I  did  bear, 
Made  pure  of  mortal  spots  which  did  it  stain, 
And  endless,' which  even  death  cannot  impair, 
I  place  on  him  who  will  it  not  disdain. 
Tio  shining  eyes,  no  locks  of  curling  gold, 
No  blushing  roses  on  a  virgin  face. 
No  outward  show,  no,  nor  no  inwaird  grace. 
Shall  power  have  my  thoughts  henceforth  to  hold: 
Love  here  on  Earth  huge  storms  of  care  doth  toss, 
But  p1ac*d  above  exempted  is  from  loss* 


XVm.     SONG. 

fr  autumn  was,  and  on  our  hemisphera 
Pair  Kriciue  began  bright  to  appear, 
Sight  westward  did  her  gemmy  world  decline, 
liul  hide  her  lighU,  that  greater  light  might  shine : 
rUc  crested  bird  had  given  alarum  twice 
To  lazy  mortals  to  unlock  their  eyes, 
Phe  owl  had  left  to  'plain,  and  finom  each  thorn 
['he  wing'd  musicians  did  salute  the  mom, 
Vho  (while  she  dress'd  her  locks  in  Ganges'  streanas) 
4't  open  wide  the  crystal  port  of  dreams: 
Vhen  I,  whose  eyes  no  drowsy  night  ooald  close, 
n  sleep's  soft  arms  did  quietly  r^ose, 
nd,  for  that  HeaYass  to  die  did  me  deny, 
death's  iqiage  kissed,  and  as  dead  did  lie. 
lay  as  dead,  but  scarce  channM  were  ny  cares, 
nd  slakfid  scarce  my  sighs,  scarce  dried  «y  tears, 
!(H;p  scarce  the  ugly  figares  qf  tim  day 
ad  with  his  saUe  peneiJ  pat  away, 
nd  left  me  in  a  still  and  calny  mood, 
''ben  by  my  bed  metbought  a  virgin  stood, 
virgin  in  tbe  blooming  of  her  prim^ 
such  imre  beauty  neasur'd  be  by  time, 
cr  liead  a  garland  woise  of  opaJs  bright, 
M»nt  her  llow*d  a  gown  like  purest  light ; 
irc  sunber  locks  gave  umbrage  to  her  iaoe, 
hore  modesty  high  majesty  did  graee; 
•r  eyes  snch  beans  sent  foi:tb,tbat  but  with  pain 
y  weaker  sight  their  spavklings  couU  sustain. 
>  feigned  deity  which  bauots  the  woods 
like  to  her,  nor  syraa  of  the  Aauds : 
c\t  is  the  9sUeB  pUnet  of  the  year, 
,  bfaulM^  in  tiM  Mit  be  Mi^  appear* 


Her  grace  dt4  baanty,  voice  yet  grace  ^t4  pass, 
Which  thus  through  pearls  and  rubies  broken  wa|. 

"  How  long  wilt  thou,''  said  she,"e8trang'd  liroin 
Paint  shadows  to  thyself  of  false  aoqoy ;  [joy. 

How  long  thy  m«ad  with  hOfrid  shapes  affright* 
And  in  imaginary  evils  delight; 
Esteem  tha^  loss  which  (well  when  view'd)  is  gain. 
Or  if  a  Iqss,  yet  not  a  loss  to  plain  P 
O  leave  thy  plaintful  4qu1  more  to  molef»t. 
And  think  that  woe  when  shortest  then  |s  best. 
If  she  for  whom  thou  thus  dost  deaf  the  sky 
Be  dead,  wh^t  then  ?  was  she  not  horn  to  die  ? 
Was  she  not  mortal  born  i  If  thou  dost  grieve 
That  times  ^lould  \ie  in  which  she  should  not  live, 
Ere  e'er  she  wa9  «eep  that  day'*  whee}  was  voU'd, 
Weep  that  she  liv'd  not  in  %hi^  age  of  gold. 
For  ^t  sh^  wee  not  theq  thou  may'^t  deplore. 
As  well  as  that  she  now  can  he  no  more. 
If  only  she  had  diec],  thQU  sure  hadst  caH>e 
To  blana^  the  Fat^t  end  their  too  iron  laws. 
But  look  how  many  milliops  her  adva49oe, 
What  nmnbers  with  her  enter  in  this  (lance,  [stay* 
With  those  whii^h  ar^  to  pome  a  shall  i^ei^veoa  tbcHV 
And  th'  univenie  dissolve  thee  to  obey  ? 
As  birth,  death,  which  so  qnujcb  thee  <lQth  appal, 
A  piece  is  of  the  life  of  this  great  all* 
Strong  cities  die,  dje  do  high  palffiy  reigns. 
And  fondling  thqu  thus  to  be  us'd  eomplains  I 

"  If  she  be  dead>  then  »he  pf  k^athfiome  days 
Hath  pas6'4  the  line  whose  length  but  loss  bewrayVr 
Then  she  bath  left  thi?  filthy  stage  of  care* 
Where  pleasure  seldom,  woe  doth  still  repair. 
For  all  the  pleasures  whiph  it  doth  contain 
Not  countervail  the  sqiallest  ininnte's  pain. 
And  tell  me,  thou  who  dost  so  much  adpiire 
This  little  vapour,  this  poor  spark  of  6re» 
Which  life  is  eall'd,  whfit  doth  it  thee  beneath 
But  some  few  years  which  bjrth  draws  oiit  to  deaths 
Which  if  thou  pairailel  with  Instres  run. 
Or  those  whose  conrses  are  bijt  now  begim, 
In  days'  great  anmbers  they  shall  )ess  appear. 
Than  with  the  sea  when  matched  is  a  tear. 
But  why  shopld'st  tbon  here  longer  wish  to  be  ? 
One  year  doth  serve  all  Nature's  immp  to  see. 
Nay,  even  ope  day,  and  night:  this  Moon, that  Son, 
Those  lesser  fires  about  this  round  wbieh  run. 
Be  bat  the  same  which  under  Saturn's  reign 
Did  tbe  serpeutjng  seasons  interchain* 
How  oft  doth  life  grow  Icqs  by  living  long? 
And  what  excelleth  but  what  dieth  young  ? 
For  age,  which  all  abhor,  yet  would  embrace. 
Doth  make  the  mind  as  wrinkled  as  the  foce. 
Jhen  leave  laments,  and  think  thou  didst  not  livw 
Laws  to  that  fir9t  eternal  Cause  to  give; 
But  to  obey  those  laws  which  he  hath  given, 
An4  bow  uuto  the  just  decrees  of  Heaven, 
Which  cannot  erri  whatever  foggy  mists 
Do  blind  men  in  these  sublunary  lists. 
But  whatif  she  for  whom  thouspread'sttliose  groans. 
And  wastes  thy  life's  dear  torch  in  rutbfol  moans. 
She  for  whose  sake  thoo  hat'st  the  joyful  light, 
Coiirts  solitary  shades  and  irksome  night,     [space 
Doth  live  ?   Ah !   (if  thou  canst)  through  tears,  a 
Lift  thy  dimmed  lights,  and  look  upon  this  Iac6; 
Look  if  those  eyes  which,  fool  I  thou  didst  adore, 
Shine  not  more  bright  than  they  were  wont  before. 
Look  if  those  roses  death  could  aught  impair, 
Those  roses  which  tlM>u  once  saidst  were  so  fair ; 
And  if  these  locks  have  lost  aught  of  that  gold. 
Which  onoe  they^iad  «h«n  t|ion  them  didst  behoM. 
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I  IWe,  and  happy  live,  btit  thou  art  dead, 
And  still  sbalt  be  till  tboa  be  like  me  made. 
Alas !  while  ve  are  wrapt  in  gowns  of  earth. 
And,  blind,  here  suck  the  air  of  woe  beneath ; 
Each  thing  in  sense's  balances  wtf  weigh. 
And  but  with  toil  and  pain  the  truth  descry. 

'*  Above  this  vast  and  admirable  frame. 
This  temple  visible,  which  world  we  name. 
Within  whose  walls  so  many  lamps  do  bum. 
So  many  arches  with  cross  motions  turn. 
Where  th*  elemental  brothers  nurse' their  strife, 
And  by  intestine  itars  maintain  their  life ; 
There  is  a  world,  a  world  of  perfect  bliss. 
Pure,  immaterial,  as  brighter  far  from  this. 
As  that  high  circle  which  the  rest  enspheres 
Is  from  this  dull,  ignoble  vale  of  tears: 
A  world  where  all  is  found,  that  here  is  found. 
But  further  discrepant  than  Heaven  and  ground: 
It  hath  an  earth,  as  hath  tins  world  of  yours, 
With  creatures  peopled,  and  adom*d  with  flow'rs 
It  hath  ft  sea^  like  sapphire  girdle  cast. 
Which  dirnks  of  the  harmonious  shores  the  waste; 
It  hath  pure  fire,  it  hath  delicious  air. 
Moon,  Sun,  and  stars.  Heavens  wonderfully  fair : 
Fiow'rs  never  there  do  fade,  trees  grow  not  old,    ' 
No  creature  dieth  there  through  heat  or  cold ; 
Sea  there  not  tossed  is,  nor  air  made  black. 
Fire  doth  not  greedy  feed  on  others'  wrack: 
There  Heavens  be  not  constrain'd  about  to  range, 
For  this  worid  hath  no  need  of  any  change : 
Minutes  mount  not  to  hours,  nor  hours  to  days, 
Dajrs  make  no  months,  but  ever-tdooming  Mays. 

**  Here  I  remain,  and  hitherward  do  tend 
All  who  their  span  of  days  in  virtue  spend ; 
Whatever  pleasant  this  low  place  contains, 
Is  but  a  glance  of  what  above  remains. 
Those  who  (perchance)  think  there  can  nothing  be 
Beyond  this  wide  expansion  which  they  see. 
And  that  nought  else  mounts  stars*  circumference. 
For  that  nought  else  is  subject  to  their  sense. 
Feel  such  a  case,  as  one  whom  some  abisme 
in  the  deep  ocean  kept  had  all  his  time : 
Who,  bom  and  nourishM  there,  cannot  believe 
Thatelsewhere  aught  without  those  waves  can  live : 
Cannot  believe  that  there  be  temples,  tow'rs. 
Which  go  beyond  his  caves  and  dampish  bow'rs : 
Or  there  be  other  people,  manners,  laws. 
Than  what  he  finds  within  the  churlish  waves: 
That  sweeter  fiow'rs  do  spring  than  grow  on  rocks, 
Or  beasts  there  are  excel  the  scaly  flocks: 
That  other  elements  are  to  be  found. 
Than  is  the  water  and  this  ball  of  ground. 
But  think  that  man  from  this  abisme  being  brought, 
Did  see  what  curious  Nature  here  hath  wrought. 
Did  view  the  meads,  the  tail  and  shady  woods. 
And  mark'd  the  hills,  and  the  clear  rolling  floods; 
And  all  the  beasts  which  Nature  forth  doth  bring, 
ThjsfeatherM  troops  that  fly  and  sweetly  sing: 
Observed  the  palaces,  and  cities  fair. 
Men's  fashiou  of  life,  the  fire,  the  air. 
The  brightness  of  the  Sun  that  dims  his  sight. 
The  Moon,  and  splendours  of  the  painted  night: 
What  sndden  rapture  would  his  mind  sorprisie ! 
How  would  he  his  late-dear  resort  despise! 
How  would  he  muse  how  foolish  he  had  been. 
To  think  all  nothing  but  what  theie  was-  seen  ^ 
Why  do  we  get  this  high  and  vast  desire. 
Unto  immortal  things  still  to  aspire  ? 
Why  doth  our  mind  extend  it  b^ond  time. 
And  to  that  highest  happiness  even  climb  ? 


For  we  are  more  than  what  io  sense  we  teeai. 
And  more  than  dust  us  wdridlmgs  do  esteem; 
We  be  not  made  for  Fjirth  tbongh  here  we  came. 
More  than  the  embryo  for  the  mother's  wooib : 
It  weeps  to  be  made  free,  and  we  complain 
To  leave  this  loathsome  gaol  of  care  and  pain. 

'*  But  thou,  who  vulgar  footsteps  dost  not  trace, 
Leara  to  rouse  up  thy  mind  to  view  this  place. 
And  what  earth-creeping  mortals  most  aflect. 
If  not  at  all  to  scom,  yet  to  neglect : 
Seek  not  vain  shadows,  which  when  once  obtainM 
Are  better  lost  than  with  such  tiavel  gaia'd. 
Think  that  on  Earth  what  worldlings  greatness  call, 
Is  bat  a  glorbus  title  to  live  thrall : 
That  sceptres,  diadems,  and  chairs  of  state. 
Not  in  themselves,  but  to  small  minds  axe  great: 
That  those  who  loftiest  mount  do  hardest  light. 
And  deepest  falls  be  iiom  the  highest  boght : 
That  fame  an  echo  is,  and  all  renown 
Like  to  a  blasted  rose,  ere  night  falls  down: 
And  though  it  something  were,  think  how  thisrosad 
Is  but  a  little  point  which  doth  it  bound. 
O  leave  that  love  which  reacbeth  bat  to  dost. 
And  in  that  love  eternal  only  trust. 
And  beauty,  which  when  once  it  is  posaest 
Can  only  fill  the  soul,  and  make  it  blesL 
Pale  envy,  jealous  emnlatioas,  fears. 
Sighs,  plaints,  remorse,  here  have  no  place,  nbr  tears: 
False  joys,  vain  hopes,  here  be  not,  bate  nor  wrath, 
What  ends  all  love  here  most  augments  it,  death. 
If  such  force  had  the  dim  glance  of  an  eye. 
Which  but  some  few  days  afterwards  did  die. 
That  it  could  make  thee  leave  all  other  things. 
And  like  a  taper-fiy  there  bora  thy  wii^gs ; 
And  if  a  voice,  of  late  which  cmild  but  wail. 
Such  power  had,  as  through  ears  thy  soul  to  steal; 
If  once  thou  on  that  pooriy  fkir  couldst  gaze. 
What  flames  of  love  would  this  within  thee  raise? 
Iii  what  a  musing  maze  would  it  thee  bring. 
To  hear  but  once  that  choir  celestial  sing  ? 
The  fairest  shapes  on  which  thy  love  did  seize. 
Which  erst  did  breed  delight,  then  would  displease; 
But  discords' hoarse  were  Earth's  enticing  sounds, 
All  music  but  a  noise,  which  sense  conlbonds. 
This  great  and  burning  glass  which  clears  all  eyes, 
And  musters  with  such  glory  in  the  skies; 
That  silver  star,  which  with  her  pnrer  light 
Makes  day  oft  envy  the  eye-pleasing  mght; 
Those  golden  letters  which  so  brighUy  dime 
In  Heaven's  great  volume  goigeoosly  divine; 
All  wonders  in  the  sea,  the  earth,  the  air. 
Be  but  dark  pictures  of  that  sov'reign  fktr. 
And  tongues,  which  still  thus  cry  into  yodr  ear 
(Could  ye  amidst  world's  cataracts  them  hear:) 
'  From  foding  things,  fond  men,  lift  yoor  desire. 
And  in  our  beauty,  his  us  made  admire: 
If  we  seem  fair,  O  think  how  &ir  is  he, 
Of  whose  great  fairnes^  shadows,  steps  we  be. 
No  shadow  can  compare  unto  the  fiioe, . 
No  step  with  that  dear  foot  which  did  it  tnoe; 
Your  soiils  immortal  are,  then  place  them  benee^ 
And  do  not  drown  them  in  the  mist  of  sense : 
Do  not,  O  do  not  by  false  pleasure's  migfat 
Deprive  them  of  that  true  and  sole  deligfat. 
That  happiness  ye  seek  n  not  below. 
Earth's  sweetest  joy  is  but  disguised  woe*." 

Here  did  she  pause,  and  with  a  mild  aspect 
Did  towards  me  those  lamping  twim  direct. 
The  wonted  rays  I  knew,  and  thrice  essay'd 
To  answer  make,  thrice  fonlVriag  tongM  itttasr^ 
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And  whiiv  vpon  tliat  fiice  I  fed  my  sight, 
Metboaght  she  vanish'd  np  to  T»Un's  light ; 
Who  giUiDg  with  his  rays  each  hill  and  plain, 
Seem'd  to  hare  brought  the  golden  world  again. 


VnANlA. 


L 

TRicMnmio  chariots,  statues,  crowns  of  bays, 
Sky-threstWng  arches,  the  rewards  of  worth, 
Jl<x>k:$  lieavenly-wise  in  sweet  harmonioas  lays. 
Which  men  divine  unto  the  world  set  fbith :    • 
States  which  ambitious  minds,  in  blood,  do  raise. 
From  frosen  Tanais  unto  sun-burnt  Gauge, 
*iigantic  frames  held  wonders  rarely  strange. 
Like  spiders'  webs,  are  made  the  sport  of  days. 
Is'othing  is  constant  but  in  constant  change. 
What  *s  done  still  is  undone,  and  when  undone 
Into  some  other  fashion  doth  it  range ; 
Thus  goes  the  floating  world  beneath  the  Moon: 
\^Tierefore,  my  mind,  above  time,  motion,  place, 
Rise  up,  and  steps  unknown  to  nature  trace. 


II. 

Too  long  I. followed  have  my  fond  desire. 
And  too  long  panted  op  the  ocean  streams. 
Too  long  refreshment  sought  amidst  the  fire, 
Punu*d  those  joys  which  to  my  soul  are  blames. 
Ah  when  I  bad  what  most  I  did  admire. 
And  seen  of  life's  delights  the  last  extremes, 
I  found  all  but  a  rose  hedg'd  with  a  brier, 
A  nought,  a  tbought,  a  masquerade  of  dreams. 
Henceforth  on  thee,  my  only  good,  I  'II  think. 
Per  only  thou  canst  grant  what  I  do  crave : 
rhy  nail  my  pen  shall  be ;  thy  blood  mine  ink; 
Thy  winding-sheet  my  paper;  study,  grave : 
%iid  till  my  soul  forth  of  this  body  flee, 
S'o  hope  I  '11  have,  but  only  only  thee. 


IIU 

To  spread  the  azure  canopy  of  Heaven, 
ind  spangle  it  all  with  sparks  of  burning  gold, 
"o  place  this  ponderous  globe  of  Earth  so  even, 
liat  it  should  all,  and  nought  should  it  uphold; 
Vith  motions  strange,  t'  indue  the  planets  seven, 
knd  Jove  to  make  so  mild,  and  Mars  so  bold; 
*o  temper  what  is  moist,  dry,  hot,  and  odd, 
^f  all  their  jara  that  sweft  accords  are  given; — 
Ard,  to  thy  wisdom's  nought,  nought  to  thy  might: 
Uit  thmt  thou  8hould*st,  Ihy  glory  laid  aside, 
bme  basely  in  mortality  to  bide, 
jid  die  for  those  deserv'd  an  endless  night: 
wonder  is  so  hr  above  our  wit, 
hat  angels  sta^  amaz'd  to  think  on  it 


IV. 

^HAT  bapleM  hap  had  I  for  to  be  bom 
I  theae  unhappy  times,  and  dying  days 
f  this  oow  dodog  world,  when  good  decays, 
9ve's  quite  e^uiDCt,  and  virtne's  he|4  »  scorn ! 


When  such  are  only  priz*d  by  wretched  wajrs 
Who  with  a  gold^  fleece  them  'Can  adorn ! 
When  avarice  and  lust  ars  counted  praise, 
A|id  bravest  minds  live,  orphan-like,  forlorn  1 
Wh^y  was  not  I  bom  in  that  golden  age. 
When  geld  jet  was  not  known  ?  and  those  black  arts 
By  which  base  worldlings  vilely  play  their  parts. 
With  horrid  acts  staining  Earth's  stalely  stage  ? 
To  have  been  then,  O  Heaven !  *t  bad  been  my  bliss, 
But  blets  me  now,  and  take  me  soon  from  this. 


ONTBB 

PORTRAIT  OF  THE  COUNTESS  OF  PERTH. 

SON  NET. 

Tri  goddess  that  in  Amathus  doth  reign. 

With  silver  trammels,  and  sapphire-colour'd  eyei^ 

When  naked  from  her  mother's  crystal  plain. 

She  first  appearVl  unto  the  wond*ring  skies : 

Or  when  the  golden  apple  to  obtain, 

Her  blushing  snow  amazed  Ida's  trees. 

Did  never  look  in  half  so  fair  a  guise. 

As  she  here  drawn  all  other  ages  stain. 

O  God  what  beauties  to  inflame  the  soul. 

And  hold  the  hardest  hearts  in  chains  of  gold  { 

Fair  locks,  sweet  face.  Love's  stately  capitol. 

Pure  neck  which  doth  that  heavenly  frame  uphold. 

If  Virtue  would  to  mortal  eyes  appear. 

To  ravish  sense  she  would  your  beauty  wean 


lONNET. 


Ip  Heaven,  the  stars,  and  Nature  did  her  grace 
With  all  perfections  found  the  Moon  above, 
And  what  excelleth  m  this  kmer  place. 
Found  place  in  her  to  breed  a  world  of  love: 
If  angels'  gleams  shine  on  hei'  fairest  foce,  [prove. 
Which  makes  Heaven's  joy,  on  Earth,  the  gazer 
And  her  bright  eyes  (the  orbs  which  beauty  move) 
As  Phoebus  dazzle  in  his  glorious  race. 
What  pencil  paint,  what  colour  to  the  nght 
So  sweet  a  shape  can  show  ?  the  blushing  mora. 
The  red  must  lend,  the  milky  way  the  white. 
And  night  the  stars  which  her  rich  crown  adom; 
To  draw  her  right  then,  and  make  all  agree. 
The  Heaven  the  table,  Zeuxis  Jove  must  be. 


ON  THAT  SAME  DRAWN  WITH  A  PENCIL. 

SONNffT. 

Wbbn  with  brave  art  the  curious  painter  drew 
This  heavenly  ^hape,  the  hand  why  made  he  bear 
With  golden  veins  that  flow'r  of  purple  hue, 
Which  follows  on  the  planet  of  the  year? 
Was  it  to  show  how  in  our  hemisphere. 
Like  him  she  shines,  nay  that  efiects  more  true 
Of  power,  and  wonder  do  in  her  appear. 
While  he  but  flow'n,  and  she  doth  minds  subdue. 
Or  would  he  else  to  virtue's  glorious  light 
Her  constant  course  make  known,  or  is  't  that  he 
Doth  parallel  her  bliss  with  Clitia's  plight: 
Right  so,  and  thus,  he  reading  in  her  eye 
Some  lover's  end,  to  grace  what  he  did  grave. 
For  Cypmsi  tra^  thui  m^minf  flow'r  her  gave. 
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MADRfOAL. 


Mr  thoaghto  hold  mortal  strife^  ^ 
. )  do  detest  my  life, 
And  with  lameiitiog  cries. 
Peace  to  my  soul  to  bring, 
Oft  call  that  prince  which  here  doth  monarchixe : 
Bat  he  grim  grimiing  king. 
Who  caitiff  scores,  and  doth  the  blest  snrpriae, 
Late  having  deckt  with  beauty's  rose  his  tomb. 
Disdains  to  crop  a  weed,  and  will  not  come. 


AN  ELEGY 

oroN  TRi  vicromovs  king  or  bwidbn,  gubtavus 
ADOLraus. 

Like  a  cold  fatal  sweat  which  ushers  deaths 
My  thoughts  hang  on  me  i  and  by  labouring  breath, 
Stopt  up  with  sighSf  my  fisncy  big  with  woes 
Feels  two  twin  monntains  struggle  in  her  throws. 
Of  boundless  sorrow  th'  one,  th'  other  of  sin  j 
For  less  let  no  man  call  it)  to  begin 
Where  honour  ends  in  great  Gustavns*  flame. 
That  still  burnt  out  and  wasted  to  a  name, 
Does  barely  Kve  with  as;  and  when  the  stuff 
Which  fed  it  fails,  the  Uper  turns  to  snuff: 
With  this  poor  snuff,  this  airy  shadow,  we 
Of  lame  and  honour  must  contented  be, 
Bince  from  the  vain  grasp  of  our  wishes  fled 
Their  glorious  substances,  now  be  is  dead. 
Speak  it  again,  and  louder,  louder  yet, 
Else  whilst  we  hear  the  sound,  we  shall  forget 
What  it  delivers;  let  hoarse  Rumour  cry 
Till  she  so  many  echoes  multiply. 
That  may  like  numerous  witnesses  confute 
Our  unbelieving  souls,  that  would  dispute 
And  doubt  this  truth  for  ever,  this  one  way 
Is  left  our  incredulity  to  sway, 
T'  awaken  our  deaf  sense,  and  make  our  ears 
As  open  and  dilated  as  our  tears ; 
That  we  may  feel  the  blow,  and  feeling  grieve 
At  what  we  would  not  fain,  but  roust  believe. 
And  in  that  horrid  feith  behold  the  M'orld 
From  her  pnmd  height  of  expectation  horPd ; 
Stooping  with  him,  as  if  she  strove  to  have 
Vo  lower  centre  now,  than  Sweden's  grave. 
O !  could  not  all  (he  purchased  victories 
Like  to  thy  fame  thy  flesh  immortalize  ? 
Were  not  thy  virtue  uor  thy  valour  charms 
To  guard  thy  body  from  those  outward  harms 
Which  could  not  reach  thy  soul?  Could  not  thy  spirit 
Lend  something  which  thy  frailty  could  inherit. 
From  thy  diviner  part,  that  death  nor  heat, 
Nor  envy's  bullets  c*er  could  penetrate  } 
Could  not  thy  edrly  trophies  in  stem  fight 
Turn  from  the  Pole,  the  Dane,  the  Muteovite? 
Which  were  thy  triumphs,  seeds  as  pledges  sown, 
That  when  thy  honour's  harvest  was  ripe  grown, 
With  full  plum'd  wing  thou  faulcoD-like  could  fly, 
And  cuff  the  eagle  in  the  German  sky. 
Forcing  his  iron  b^^k,  and  feathers  feel 
They  were  not  proof  'gainst  thy  victorious  stMl. 
Could  not  all  thes<>  protect  thee,  or  prevail 
To  fright  that  coward  Death,  who  oft  grew  pale 
To  look  thee  and  thy  battles  in  the  face } 
Alas  1  they  could  not;  Destiny  gives  place 


To  none :  nor  is  it  aeen  that  prinoet*  Jiwes 

Can  saved  be  by  their  prerogatives : 

No  more  was  thine ;  who,  clo8*d  ki  clij  ooM  lead. 

Dost  from  thyself  a  mounifiil  Jectare  read, 

Of  man's  short-dated  glory.    Learn,  yoa  kiDgs, 

You  are,  like  him,  but  penetrable  things; 

Though  yon  from  demi-gods  derive  yonr  birth, 

Yoa  are  at  best  but  honourable  earth  : 

And  howe>er  sifted  from  that  oporser  bran 

Which  doth  compoand,and  knead  the  ooooMn  man. 

Nothing  immortal,'  or  from  earth  reftn'd 

About  you,  but  yoor  office  and  your  Btiiid. 

Hear  then,  break  your  false  gtosaes,  which  prescst 

You  greater  than  your  Maker  ever  a»eaikt. 

Make  truth  your  mirror  now,  since  you  find  all 

That  flatter  you,  confutdtt  by  his  fall. 

Yet  since  it  was  decreed  thy  life's  bright  smi 
Must  be  eclips'd  ere  thy  full  coarse  was  ran. 
Be  proud  thon  didst  in  thy  block  oboequies 
With  greater  glory  set  than  others  rise : 
For  in  thy  death,  as  life,  thou  boldest  one 
Most  just  aud  regular  proportion. 
Look  bow  the  ciroles  drawn  by  compass  naeet 
Indivisibly,  joined  head  to  feet; 
And  by  continued  points  which  them  nnhe 
Grow  at  once  circular,  and  infinite: 
So  did  thy  fate  and  honour  both  contend 
To  match  thy  brave  beginning  with  thine  end. 
Therefore  thou  hadst,  instead  of  paasin£:>bell9. 
The  drums  and  cannons'  thunder  for  thy  knells ; 
And  in  the  field  thou  didst  triumphing  die. 
Closing  thy  eyelids  with  a  victory ; 
That  so  by  thousands  that  there  Io6t  their  breath. 
King-like  thou  mighCstbe  waited  on  in  death. 

Liv'd  Plutarch  now,  and  would  of  Cesar  tell. 
He  could  make  none  but  thee  his  parallel. 
Whose  tide  of  glory,  swelling  to  the  brim. 
Needs  borrow  no  addition  from  him : 
When  did  great  Julius  in  any  clime 
Achieve  so  much,  and  in  so  short  a  time } 
Or  if  he  did,  yet  sbalt  thou  in  that  land 
Single  for  him,  and  unexampled  stand. 
When  o*er  the  Germans  first  his  eagle  tov'rM, 
What  saw  the  legions  which  on  them  he  poitav'd. 
But  massy  bodies  made  their  swords  to  try. 
Subjects,  not  for  his  fight,  hot  slavery  ? 
In  that  so  vast  expanded  piece  of  ground 
(Now  Sweden's  theatre  and  scorn)  he  foinml 
Nothing  worth  Csesar*s  valour,  or  hts  fear. 
No  oonqu'riug  army,  nor  a  Tilly  thefe. 
Whose  strength,  nor  wiles,  nor  practice  in  the  war 
Might  the  fierce  torrent  of  his  triumphs  bar ; 
But  that  thy  wingc<l  sword  twice  made  biin  yie?d. 
Both  from  his  trenches  beat,  and  from  th«  fit^ld. 
Besides,  the  Roman  thought  he  had  done  much. 
Did  he  the  banks  of  tlhenus  only  touch  : 
But  though  his  march  was  bounded  by  the  Rhine, 
Not  Oder  nor  the  Danube  thee  confine. 
And  but  thy  frailty  did  thy  fame  prereni. 
Thou  hadst  thy  conquest  stretch'd  to  snch  extent 
Thou  might'st  Vienna  reach,  and  after  Spain; 
From  Mulda  to  the  Baltic  ocean. 

But  Death  hath  spann'd  thee,  nor  mvst  ve  difice 
What  here  thou  hadst  to  finish  thy  design  ; 
Or  who  shall  thee  succeed  as  champkn 
For  liberty,  and  for  religion. 
Thy  task  is  tfcMe :  as  in  a  wtfebthe  ftprtn^. 
Wound  to  the  h«l|tht»  relaxes  with  the  strimt ; 
So  thy  steel  neftres  of  conquest,  frdoi  their  steep 
Ascent  decJbM)  lie  sloekt  in  thy  kM  deepb 
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lt«st  then,  trivtupbaat  tool,  forever  reit» 
And,  like  the  phenix  id  her  ^iey  sett 
EmbAlmM  wiHi  thine  own  merit,  upward  flf , 
Borne  in  a  cloud  of  perfume  to  tiie  sky ; 
Whilst,  as  in  deathless  nms,  each  noble  mind 
Treasures  thine  ashes  which  are  left  behind, 
^nd  if  perhaps  no  Cassiopeian  spark 
[  Which  in  the  north  did  thy  first  rising  mark) 
Shim>  o'er  thy  heane,  the  breath  of  our  jnst  praise 
Shall  to  the  firmament  thy  virtues  raise; 
Thcrv.  fix  and  kindle  them  into  a  star, 
iVhosc  ioAucnee  may  cromi  thy  gk>rk>o«  war. 


TEARS 


THK  DEATH  OF  MCBLIADES*. 

O  HEAVENS !  then  is  it  true  that  thou  art  gone, 

And  left  this  wofol  isle  her  loss  to  moan ; 

NToeliadi^,  bright  day-star  of  the  west, 

K  comet  blazing  terrour  to  the  east; 

And  neither  that  thy  spirit  so  heavenly  wise, 

N'or  body  (though  of  earth)  more  pure  thflb  skies, 

N^or  royal  stem,  nor  thy  sweet  tender  age. 

Of  cruel  destinies  could  quench  the  rage  ? 

O  fading  hopes !  O  short-while  lasting  joy 

Of  earth-born  man,  that  one  hour  can  destroy ! 

Hien  even  of  Virtue's  spoils  Death  trophies  rears. 

As  if  he  gloried  most  in  many  tears. 

PorcM  by  hard  iates,  do  Heavens  neglect  our  cries  ? 

Are  stars  set  only  to  act  tragedies? 

Then  let  them  do  their  worst,  since  thou  art  gone. 

Raise  whom  thou  list  to  thrones,  enthron'd  dethrone ; 

>tain  princely  bowers  with  blood,  and  even  to  Gange, 

In  cypress  sad,  glad  Hsrmen's  torches  change. 

Ah  !  thou  hast  left  to  live ;  and  in  the  time 

When  scarce  thou  blossom'dst  in  thy  pleasant  prime : 

ik>  falls  by  northern'  blast  a  virgin  rose, 

At  half  that  doth  her  bashfnl  bosom  close; 

So  a  sweet  flower  languishing  decajrs, 

rhat  late  did  blush  when  kiss*d  by  Phoebus*  rays ; 

»o  Phoebus  mounting  the  meridian's  height, 

Chok'd  by  pale  Phoebe,  faints  unto  our  sight; 

Astonish'd  Nature  sullen  stands  to  see 

rhe  life  of  all  this  all  so  changM  to  be; 

[n  gloomy  gowns  the  start  this  loss  deplore, 

rhe  sea  with  murmuring  mountains  beats  the  shore, 

[{lack  darkness  reels  o'er  all,  in  thousand  show'rs 

The  weeping  air  on  earth  her  sorrow  pours, 

rhat,  in  a  palsy,  quakes  to  see  so  soon 

Her  lover  set,  and  night  burst  forth  ere  noon. 

If  Heaven,  alas !  ordain*d  thee  young  to  die. 
Why  was  ^not  where  thou  might'st  thy  valour  try; 
And  to  the  wond'ring  world  at  least  set  forth 
Some  little  spark  of  thy  expected  worth  ? 


*  The  name  which  in  these  verses  is  given  vnto 
prince  Henry,  is  that  which  he  himself,  in  the 
(hallenges  of  his  jnartial  sporU  and  masquerades, 
was  wont  tp  use;  Mceliades,  prince  of  the  isles, 
which  in  anagram  maketh  a  word  most  worthy  of 
inch  a  knight  as  he  was,  a  knight  (if  time  had  suf- 
fered his  aetaons  to  anawer  the  world's  expectation,) 
»nly  wortbgr  of  inch  a  world,  MiUt  d  I>«0. 


Moeliades,  O  that  by  bter*!  streaVM^ 
'Mong  sounding  trumpets,  fiery  twmkNiig  gtettns 
Of  warm  verrailiott  swords,  and  cannons'  roar. 
Balls  thick  as  rain  pour'd  on  the  Caspian  shore, 
'Mongst  broken  spears,  'moogst  ringing  helms  and 


Hugo  heaps  of  shragbCer'd  bodies  'long  the  fields 
In  Torkisb  blood  made  red  like  Man's  star. 
Thou  endedst  had  thy  life,  and  christian  war; 
Or  aa  biave  Bourbon,  thoo  hndst  made  old  Rome^ 
Queen  of  the  world,  thy  triamph,  and  thy  tomb ! 
So  Heavco*s  foir  foce,  to  th'  onbom  world,  which 
A  book  had  been  of  thy  illustrious  deeds :    '[reads, 
So  to  their  nephews,  aged  sires  had  told 
The  high  exploits  perform'd  by  thee  of  old ; 
Towns  ras'd,  and  rais'd,  victorious,  vanquishM  bandi^ 
Fierce  tyrants  flying,  foil'd,  kHl'd  by  thy  hands : 
And  in  rich  arras  virgins  fiair  had  wrought 
The  bays  and  trophies  to  thy  eonntry  brooght :    • 
While  some  new  Homer,  imping  wings  to  fame, 
l>eaf  Nilus'  dwellers  had  made  hear  thy  name. 
That  thou  didst  not  attain  these  honour's  sphere^ 
Through  want  of  worth  it  was  not,  but  of  years. 
A  yonth  more  brave,  palelVoy  with  trembling  waHs 
Did  never  see,  nor  she  whose  name  appals 
Both  Titan's  golden  bow'rs,  in  bloody  fights, 
Must'ringonMars  his  field,  such  Mar»-like  knights. 
The  Heavens  had  brooght  thee  to  the  highest  height 
Of  wit  and  courege,  showing  all  their  might 
When  they  thee  fiam'd.  Ah  me  1  that  what  is  brave 
On  Earth,  they  as  their  own  so  soon  shonid  crave ! 
Moeltades  sweet  conrtly  nymphs  deplore. 
From  Thule  to  Hydaspes'  peariy  shore.  [pass 

When  Forth,  thy  nurse,  Foilh  where  thou  firstdidst 
Thy  tender  days,  (who  smii'd  often  her  glass, 
To  see  thee  gaze)  meand'ring  with  her  streams. 
Heard  thou  hadst  left  this  round,  from  Phoebus' 
She  sought  to  fly,  but  foreed  to  retnra  [beams 
By  neighbouring  tmwks,  she  set  herself  to  mourn ; 
And  as  she  rush'd  her  C^clades  among,  [wrong. 
Sh6  seem'd  to  plain  that  Heaven  had  doise  her 
With  a  hoane  plaint,  Clyde  down  hersteepy  rocks. 
And  Tweed  through  her  green  mountains  clad  with 

flocks. 
Did  wound  the  ocean  murmuring  thy  death ; 
The  ocean  it  roar'd  about  the  earth, 
And  to  the  Mauritanian  Atlas  told,  [rolPd 

Who  shrank  through  grief,  and  down  his  white  hairs 
Hogestreamsof  tears,  which  changed  were  to  floods. 
Wherewith  he  drown'd  the  neighbour  plains  and 
The  lesser  brooks,  as  they  did  bubbling  go,  [woods. 
Did  keep  a  consort  to  the  public  woe. 
The  shepherds  left  their  flocks  with  downcast  eyes, 
'Sdaining  to  look  up  to  the  angry  skies : 
Some  brake  their  pipes,  and  some  in  sweet-sad  lays 
Made  senseless  things  amazed  at  thy  praise. 
His  reed  Alexis  hung  upon  a  tree, 
And  with  his  tears  made  Doven  great  to  be. 
Moeliades  sweet  courtly  nymphs  deplore, 
From  Thole  to  Hydaspes'  pearly  shore. 

Chaste  maids,  which  haunt  fair  Aganippe's  well. 
And  you,  in  Tempo's  sacred  shade  who  dwell. 
Let  ftJI  your  harps,  cease  tunes  of  joy  to  sing. 
Dishevelled  make  all  Parnassus  ring 
With  anthems  sad ;  thy  music  Phoebus  turn 
To  doleful  plaints,  whilst  joy  itself  doth  mourn. 
Dead  is  thy  darling  who  adorn'd  thy  bays. 
Who  oft  was  wont  to  cherish  thy  sweet  lays. 
And  to  a  trumpet  raise  thy  amorous  style. 
That  ioating  Delot  envy  might  this  isle. 
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Yoo,  Acidmlian  archers,  break  your  bom. 

Your  torchesqueuch,  with  tears  blot  beauty's  snows, 

And  bid  your  weeping  mother  yet  again 

A  second  Adon*s  death,  nay  Mars  his  plain. 

His  eyes  once  were  your  darts ;  nay,  even  his  name. 

Wherever  heard,  did  every  heart  in&ame. 

Tagus  did  court  his  love  with  golden  streams, 

Rhine  with  his  towns,  fieiir  Seine  with  all  she  claims, 

But  ah !  (poor  lovers)  death  did  them  betray. 

And,  not  suspected,  made  their  hopes  his  prey  ! 

Tagus  bewails  his  loss  in  golden  streams, 

Rhine  with  his  towns,  feir  Seine  with  all  she  claims. 

McBliades  sweet  courtly  nymphs  deplore, 

From  Thule  to  Hydaspes*  pearly  shore.        [brings 

Eye-pleasing  meads,  whose  painted  plain  forth 
White,  golden,  azure  flowers,  which  once  were  kings. 
To  mourning  black  their  shining  colours  dye, 
Bow  down  their  heads,  while  sighing  zephyrs  fly. 
Queen  of  the  ftelas,  whose  blush  makes  blush  the 

morn, 
Sweet  rose,  a  prince's  death  in  purple  mourn; 
O  hyacinths,  for  aye  your  AI  keep  still. 
Nay,  with  more  marks  of  woe  your  leaves  now  fill: 
And  you,  O  flow'r,  of  Helen's  tears  that 's  bom. 
Into  these  liquid  pearls  again  you  turn : 
Your  green  locks,  forests,  cut;  to  weeping  myrrhs. 
To  deadly  cypress,  and  ink-dropping  firs, 
Your  paJms  and  myrtles  change;  from  shadows  dark, 
Wing'd  syrens,  wail,  and  you,  sad  echoes,  mark 
The  lamentable  accents  of  their  moan, 
And  plain  that  brave  Moeliades  is  gone. 
Stay,  sky,  thy  turning  course,  and  now  become 
A  stately  arch,  unto  the  earth  bis  tomb : 
And  over  it  still  wat'ry  Iris  keep, 
And  sad  Electra's  sisters,  who  still  weep: 
Moeliades  sweet  courtly  nymphs  deplore, 
From  Thule  to  Hydaspes'  pearly  shore. 

Dear  ghost,  forgive  these  our  untimely  tears. 
By  which  our  loving  mind,  though  weak,  appears : 
Our  loss,  not  thine  (when  we  complain)  we  weep. 
For  thee  the  glistering  walls  of  Heaven  do  keep. 
Beyond  the  planet's  wheels,  'hove  highest  source 
Of  sphenes,  that  turns  the  lower  in  his  coune : 
Where  Sun  doth  never  set,  nor  ugly  Night 
Ever  appears  in  mourning  garments  dight : 
Where  Boreas'  stormy  trumpet  doth  not  sound, 
Nor  clouds  in  lightnings  bursting,  minds  astound. 
From  cares,  cold  climates  £ar,  and  hot  desire. 
Where  Time's  exil'd,  and  ages  ne'er  expire ; 
*Moog  purest  spirits  environed  with  beams. 
Thou  think'st  all  things  below  t*  have  been  but 

dreams; 
And  joy'st  to  look  down  to  the  a^or'd  bars 
Of  Heaven,  powder'd  with  troops  of  streaming  stars; 
And  in  their  turning  temples  to  behold. 
In  silver  robe  the  Moon,  the  Sun  in  gold ; 
like  young  eye-speaking  lovers  in  a  dance. 
With  majesty  by  turns  retire,  advance : 
Thou  wonder'st  Earth  to  see  hang  like  a  ball, 
Clos'd  in  the  mighty  cloister  of  this  all; 
And  that  poqr  men  should  prove  so  madly  fond. 
To  toss  themselves  for  a  small  spot  of  ground: 
Nay,  that  they  ev'n  dare  brave  the  powers  above. 
From  this  base  stage  of  change  that  cannot  move. 
All  worldly  pomp  and  pride  thou  seest  arise 
Like  smoke,  that 's  scatter'd  in  the  empty  skies. 
Other  high  hills  and  forests,  other  tow'rs, 
Amaz'd  thou  find'st  excelling  our  poor  bow'rs; 
Courts  void  of  flattery,  of  malice  minds. 
Pleasure  which  lasts,  not  such  as  reason  blinds. 


Thou  sweeter  songs  dost  beai«  luid  C9Xftiiagi, 
Whilst  Heavens  do  dance,aiid  cboirsof  aagejs siap, 
Than  muddy  minds  could  feign  ;  even  our  amtoy 
(If  it  approach  that  place)  is  cbang'd  to  jqf. 

Rest,  blessed  soul,  rest  satiate  with  the  sight 
Of  hio^  whose  beams  (though  dazzling)  do  «kiigbt; 
life  of  all  lives,  cause  of  each  other  cause  ; 
The  sphere  and  centre  where  the  miod  doth  pause; 
Narcissus  of  himself,  himself  the  well. 
Lover,  and  beauty  that  doth  all  excel. 
Rest,  happy  soul,  and  wonder  in  that  glaas. 
Where  seen  is  all  that  shall  be,  is,  or  was. 
While  shall  be,  is,  or  was,  do  pass  away. 
And  nothing  be,  hot  an  eternal  day. 
For  ever  rest ;  thy  praise  tune  will  enrol 
In  golden  annals,  while  about  the  pole 
The  slow  Bootes  turns,  or  Sun  doth  rise 
With  scarlet  scarf  to  cheer  the  mourning  skies. 
The  virgins  on  thy  tomb  will  garlands  b^r 
Of  flow'rs,  and  with  each  flow'r  let  fall  a  tear. 
Moeliades  sweet  courtly  nymphs  depkyre. 
From  Thule  to  Hydaspes'  p«tfly  shore. 

OF  jet. 

Or  porhyry. 

Or  that  white  stone 

Paros  affords  alone. 

Or  these,  in  azure  dye. 

Which  seem  to  scorn  the  sky; 

Here  Memphis'  wonders  do  not  set. 

Nor  Artemisia's  huge  frame. 

That  keeps  so  long  her  lover's  nam% 

Make  no  great  marble  Atlas  stoop  with  gold. 

To  please  the  vulgar  eye  shall  it  behold. 

The  Muses,  Phoebus,  Love,  have  raised  of  their  tears 

A  crystal  tomb  to  him,  through  which  hm  worth 

appears. 


EPITAPH. 

Stay,  passenger,  see  where  enclosed  lies 

The  paragon  of  princes,  fairest  frame. 

Time,  nature,  place,  could  show  to  mortal  eyes. 

In  worth,  wit,  virtue,  miracle  of  fksie : 

At  least  that  part  the  earth  of  him  could  claim 

This  marble  holds  (hard  like  the  desthiies:) 

For  as  to  his  brave  spirit,  and  glorious  name^ 

The  one  the  world,  the  other  fills  the  skies. 

Th'  immortal  amaranthus,  princely  rose. 

Sad  violet,  and  that  sweet  fkyw'r  that  bears 

In  sanguine  spots  the  tenour  of  our  woes, 

Spread  on  this  stone,  and  wash  it  with  your  tears ; 

Then  go  and  tell  from  Gades  unto  Inde, 

Yon  saw  where  Earth's  perfections  were  confiu'd. 


ASOTHER. 

A  PASSING  glance,  a  lightning  feng  the  skies. 
Which,  ushering  thunder,  dies  straight  to  oar  sight ; 
A  spark  that  doth  from  jarring  mixtures  risev 
Thus  drown'd  is  in  th'  huge  depths  of  day  aad  nigfat: 
Is  this  small  trifle,  life,  held  in  such  price 
Of  blinded  wights,  who  ne'er  judge  angfat  mgl  t  ? 
Of  Parthian  shaft  so  swift  is  not  the  iigh^ 
As  life,  that  wastes  itself,  and  living  dies. 
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Ah !  what  it  Yionan  fatness,  ratour,  wit  ? 
What  fad'mg^  beauty,  ricbes,  honour,  praise  I 
To  what  doth  uerre  in  golden  thrones  to  sit. 
Thrall  Earth's  vast  round,  triumphal  arches  raise? 
That  all  *8  a  dream,  learn  in  this  prince's  fall, 
In  whom,  save  death,  nought  mortal  was  at  all. 


A  TRANSLATION 

OP 
SIR  JOB  M.SCOT'S  VERSES, 

BBGINNIMG,  QUOD  VITJE  8CCTABOR  riBa? 

What  couiie  of  life  should  wretched  mortals  take? 
In  books  hard  questions  large  contention  make. 
Care  dwells  in  houses,  labour  in  the  field ; 
Tumultuous  seas  affrighting  dangers  yield. 
In  foreign  lands  thou  never  canst  be  blest: 
If  rich,  thou  art  in  fear ;  if  poor,  distressM. 
In  wedlock  frequent  discontentments  swell; 
Unmarried  perwns  as  in  deserts  dwell, 
liow  many  troubles  are  with  children  bom  ! 
Yet  he  that  wants  them  counts  himself  forlorn. 
Young  men  are  wanton,  and  of  wisdom  void ; 
Grey  hairs  are  cold,  unfit  to  be  employ*d. 
Who  would  not  one  of  these  two  offers  try, 
Not  to  be  bom  j  or,  being  bom,  to  die  ? 


MADRIGALS  AND  EPIGRAMS. 


THE  STATUE  OF  MEDUSA. 

Df  that  Medusa  strange, 

Who  those  that  did  her  see  in  rocks  did  change, 

So  image  carv'd  is  this : 

Medusa's  self  it  is: 

For  while  at  heat  of  day 

To  quench  her  thirst  she  by  this  spring  did  stay, 

l^er  hideous  head  beholding  in  this  glass, 

[Jer  senses  faird,  and  thus  transform'd  she  was. 


THE  PORTRAIT  OF  MARS  AND  VENUS. 

'Aia  Paphos'  wanton  queen 

Not  drawn  in  White  and  red) 

s  truly  here,  as  when  in  Vulcan*s  bed 

;he  was  of  all  Heaven's  laughing  senate  seen. 

vaze  on  her  hair,  and  eine, 

Icr  brows,  the  bows  of  Love, 

ier  back  with  lilies  spread : 

^e  also  might  perceive  her  turn  and  move, 

tut  that  she  neither  so  will  do,  nor  dare, 

'ur  fear  to  wake  the  angry  god  of  war. 


NARCISSUS. 


'Loona  csmnot  quench  ny  flames,  ah !  in  this  well 
buniy  not  drown,  for  what  I  cannot  tell. 


oameta's  dream. 


Damcta  dream'd  he  saw  his  wife  at  sport. 

And  found  that  sight  was  through  the  homy  port 


CHBWURS. 

Mv  wanton,  weep  no  more 

The  losing  of  your  cherries; 

Those»  and  far  sweeter  berries. 

Your  sister,  in  good  store. 

Hath  in  her  lips  and  face; 

Be  glad,  kiss  her  with  me,  and  hold  your  peace. 


ICARUS. 


While  with  audacious  wings, 

I  cleav'd  those  airy  ways. 

And  filFd  (a  monster  new)  with  dread  and  fears^ 

The  feather'd  people  and  their  eagle  kings : 

Dazzled  with  Pbcebus'  rays. 

And  charmed  with  the  music  of  the  spheres. 

When  quills  could  move  no  more,  and  force  did  iail. 

Though  down  Ifellfrom  Heaven's  high  azure  bounds; 

Yet  doth  renown  my  losses  countervail. 

For  still  the  shore  my  brave  attempt  resounds. 

A  sea,  an  element  doth  bear  my  name ; 

What  mortal's  tomb's  so  great  in  place  or  fome  i 


ON  BIS  LADT  BEHOLDING  HERSELF  IN  A  MARBLE. 

WoaLD,  wonder  not,  that  I 

Keep  in  my  breast  engraven 

That  angel's  face  hath  me  of  rest  bereaven. 

See,  dead  and  senseless  things  cannot  deny 

To  lodge  so  dear  a  guest: 

£v*n  this  hard  marble  stone 

Receives  the  same,  and  loves,  but  cannot  groan. 


How  comes  it.  Sleep,  that  thou 

Kven  kisses  me  affords   • 

Of  her,  dear  her,  so  fat  who  's  absent  now  ? 

How  did  I  hear  those  words, 

Which  rocks  might  move,  and  move  the  pines  to  bow? 

Ah  me !  before  half  day 

Why  didst  thou  steal  away  ? 

Return,  I  thine  for  ever  will  remain. 

If  thou  wilt  bring  with  thee  that  guest  again. 


A  PLEASANT  DECEIT. 

Over  a  crystal  source 

lolas  laid  his  foce. 

Of  puriing  streams  to  see  the  rastless  course. 

But  scarce  he  had  o'ershadowed  the  place. 

When  in  the  water  he  a  child  espies, 

So  like  himself  in  stature,  face  and  eyes. 

That  glad  he  rose,  and  cried, 

"  Dear  mates  approach,  see  whom  I  have  descried. 

The  boy  of  whom  strange  stories  shepherds  tell. 

Oft  called  Hylas,  dwelleth  in  this  well.'' 
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THE  CANNON. 


Wbik  ftfst  the  csDiion  from  her  gaping  throat 
Against  the  Heaven  her  roaring  sulphur  shot, 
Jove  waken'd  with  the  noise,  did  ask  with  wonder, 
What  mortal  wight  had  stolen  from  him  his  thunder : 
His  crystal  tow*rs  he  fear'd,  hut  fire  and  air 
So  high  did  stay  the  ball  from  mounting  there. 


THAIS*  MATAMORPHOfli. 

Into  Briareus  huge 

Thais  wish'd  she  might  change 

Her  man,  and  pray'd  him  not  there  at  to  grudge. 

Nor  fondly  think  it  strange ; 

«  For  if,*'  said  she,  *'  I  might  the  parts  dispose, 

I  wish  you  not  a  hundred  arms  nor  hands, 

But  hundred  things  like  those 

With  which  Priapns  in  our  garden  stands.*' 


TBB  QUALITT  OV  A  K18S. 

Tbb  kiss  with  so  much  strife 

Which  1  late  got,  sweet  heart. 

Was  it  a  sign  of  death,  or  was  it  life  ? 

Of  life  it  could  not  be, 

For  I  by  it  did  sigh  my  soul  in  thee  : 

Nor  was  it  death,  death  doth  no  joy  impart. 

Thou  silent  stand*st,  ah  !  what  didst  thou  bequeath, 

A  dying  life  to  me,  or  living  death  ? 


HIS  LADY*S  DOG. 

Whvn  her  dear  bosom  clips 

That  little  cur  which  fawns  to  touch  her  lips. 

Or  when  it  is  his  hap 

To  lie  lapp'd  in  her  lap, 

0  it  grows  noon  with  me; 
With  hotter-pointed  beams 

1  bum,  than  those  are  which  the  Sun  forth  streams, 
When  piercing  lightning  his  rays  calPd  may  be ; 
And  as  I  muse  how  I  to  those  extremes 

Am  brought,  I  find  no  cause,  except  that  she, 
In  k)ve's  bright  zodiack  having  trac'd  each  room. 
To  the  hot  dog-star  now  at  last  is  come. 


AN  ALMANACK. 

Tnit  strange  eclipse  one  says 

Strange  wonders  doth  foretel ; 

But  you  whose  wives  excel, 

And  love  to  count  their  praise. 

Shot  all  your  gates,  your  hedges  plant  with  thorns. 

The  Sun  did  threat  the  world  this  time  with  horns. 


THE  SILK-WORM  OF  LOYE. 

A  DXDALB  of  my  death 

Now  I  resemble  that  sly  worm  on  earth, 

Which  prone  to  its  own  harm  doth  take  no  rest: 

For  day  and  night  opprest, 

I  feed  on  fading  leaves 

Of  hope,  which  me  deceives. 

And  thousand  webs  do  warp  within  my  breast : 

And  thus  iu  end  unto  myself  I  weave 

A  fast-shut  prison,  or  a  closer  grave. 


DEEP  IMPRESSION  OP  LOTB  TO  HIS  KXtTKESS. 

WnoM  a  mad  dog  doth  Ule^ 

He  doth  in  water  stiU 

That  mad  dog's  image  see : 

Love,  mad,  perhaps,  when  he  my  heart  did  aajie. 

More  to  dissemble  his  ill. 

Transformed  himself  to  thee : 

For  thou  art  present  ever  since  to  me. 

No  spring  there  is,  no  flood,  nor  other  place 

Where  J,  alas !  not  see  thy  heavenly  &ce. 


A  CHAIN  OF  GOLD. 

All  not  those  locks  of  gold 

Sufficient  chains  the  wildest  hearts  to  hold  f 

Is  not  that  ivory  hand 

A  diamantlne  band, 

Most  sure  to  keep  the  most  untamed  mind. 

But  ye  must  others  find  ? 

O  yes!  why  is  that  golden  one  then  worn  ? 

Thus  free  in  chains,  perhaps,  Love*s  chains  to  $<?onw 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  LINNET. 

Tp  cruel  death  had  ears. 

Or  could  be  pleas'd  by  songs, 

This  wing'd  musician  had  liv*d  many  years. 

And  Nisa  mine  had  never  wept  these  wrongs  : 

For  when  it  first  took  breath. 

The  Heavens  their  notes  did  unto  it  beqaeath : 

And  if  that  Samian's  sentences  be  true, 

Amphion  in  this  body  lived  anew. 

But  Death,  who  nothing  spares,  and  nothing  heais, 

As  he  doth  kings,  kill'd  it,  O  grief!  O  tears! 


lillVs  prater. 

**  Lova,  if  thou  wilt  once  more 

That  I  to  thee  return. 

Sweet  god !  make  me  not  bum 

For  quivering  age,  that  doth  spent  days  deplote. 

Nor  do  thou  wound  my  heart 

For  some  inconstant  boy. 

Who  joys  to  love,  yet  makes  of  love  a  toy. 

But,  ah  !  if  I  most  prove  thy  golden  dart. 

Of  grace,  O  let  me  find 

A  sweet  young  k>ver  with  an  aged  mind.** 

Thus  lilia  pray'd,  and  Idas  did  reply, 

(Who  heard)  «  Dear,  have  thy  wish,  for  socb  am  I.* 


ARMELIN*S  EPITAPH. 

Near  to  this  eglantine 

Enclosed  lies  the  milk-white  Armeline; 

Once  Cloris'  only  joy. 

Now  only  her  annoy  j 

Who  envied  was  of  the  most  happy  swains 

That  keep  their  flocks  in  mountains,  dales,  or  plains: 

For  ofl  she  bore  the  wanton  in  her  arm. 

And  oft  her  bed  and  bosom  did  he  warm ; 

Now  when  unkinder  fates  did  him  destroyp 

Blest  dog,  he  had  the  grace. 

That  Cloris  for  bin  vet  witli  lean  ii 
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EPITAPR. 

lie  bawd  of  jtttttce,  ht  who  laws  controirdy 
Lnd  made  tbem  fiiwn  and  frown  as  he  got  gold, 
'hat  Proteus  of  our  state,  whose  heart  and  moath 
Vera  farther  distant  than  is  north  from  south, 
liat  cormorant  who  made  himself  so  gross 
>n  people's  niin,  and  the  prince's  loss, 
$  gone  to  Hell ;  and  though  he  here  did  e^ll, 
[e  there  perchance  my  prove  an  honest  devil* 


A  TR\NSLATIOK. 

lERcE  robbers  were  of  old 

ixil'd  the  champaign  ground, 

rom  hamlets  chas'd,  in  cities  kill'd,  or  bound, 

nd  only  woods,  caves,  mountains,  diid  them  bold : 

ut  now,  «  hen  all  is  sold, 

roods,  mountains,  caves,  to  good  men  be  reftige, 

nd  do  the  guiltless  lodge, 

nd  clad  in  purple  gowns 

he  greatest  thieves  command  within  the  towns. 


nFN  Death  thee  hath  beguit'd* 

lectors  flist  bom  child; 

hcii  thoo  who  thralPd  all  laws, 

:ow  against  worms  cannot  maintain  thy  cause : 

et  worms  (more  just  than  thou)  now  do  no  wrong, 

ince  all  do  wonder  they  thee  spar'd  so  long ; 

or  though  from  lifb  thou  didst  but  lately  pass, 

welve  springs  are  gone  since  thou  corrupted  was. 

ome,  citizens,  erect  to  Death  an  altar, 

Tho  keeps  you  from  axe,  fuel,  timber,  halter. 


»  a  most  boly  church,  a  holy  man, 
nto  a  holy  saint  with  visage  wan, 
iid  eyes  like  fountains,  mumbled  forth  a  prayer, 
nd  with  strange  words  and  sighs  madeblacktheair. 
lid  having  long  so  stayM,  and  long  long  pray'd, 
thousand  crosses  on  himself  he  laid ; 
nd  with  some  sacred  beads  hung  on  his  arm, 
is  eyes,  his  mouth,  his  temples,  breast  did  charm, 
tius  not  couteut  (strange  worship  hath  no  end} 
3  kiss  the  earth  at  last  he  did  pretend, 
nd  bowing  down  besought  with  humble  grace, 
n  aged  woman  near  to  give  some  place : 
le  tum*d,  and  turning  up  her  hole  beneath, 
lid,  "  Sir,  kiss  here,  for  it  is  all  but  earth." 


PROTBU8  OF  MARBLE. 

IIS  is  DO  work  of  stone,  [none, 

longh  it  seems  breathless,  cold,  and  sense  hath 
jt  that  false  god  which  keeps 
ie  monstrbus  people  of  the  raging  deeps : 
3W  that  he  doth  not  change  his  shape  this  While, 
is  thua  cMMtaot  mor«  you  to  beguile. 


PAMPRILVS. 


Som  ladies  wed,  some  love,  and  idoie  adore  them, 
I  like  their  wanton  sport,  then  care  not  for  them. 


APELLES  BNAMOURBD  OF   CAMPA8PB,  ALBXAIf* 
DER*S  HIITRBSS* 

Pook  painter  while  I  sought 

To  counterfeit  by  art 

The  fairest  frame  which  Kature  ever  wrought^ 

And  having  Umn'd  each  part. 

Except  her  matehlefts  eyea : 

Scarce  on  those  suns  I  gaz'd. 

As  lightning  fiilte  l\rom  skies. 

When  straight  my  hand  grew  weak,ny  Cnind  am«t*4, 

And  ere  that  pencil  half  them  had  ocptess'd. 

Love  had  tbem  drawn,  no,  graved  them  fai  my  breast 


CAMPASPB. 

On  stars  shall  I  exclaim. 

Which  thus  my  fortune  change. 

Or  shall  I  else  revenge 

Upon  myself  t|iis  shame. 

Inconstant  monarch,  or  shall  I  thee  blame 

Who  lets  Apeltes  prove 

The  sweet  delights  of  Alexander's  love  ? 

No,  stars,  myself,  and  thee,  I  all  forgive, 

And  joy  that  thus  I  live  ; 

Of  thee,  blind  king,  my  beaaty  was  despis'd, 

Thou  didst  not  know  it,  now  being  known  'tispriz*d« 


CORNUCOPIA. 

If  for  one  only  horn, 

Whicb  Nature  to  him  gave, 

So  famous  is  the  noble  uuicom; 

What  praise  should  that  man  have. 

Whose  head  a  lady  brave 

Doth  with  a  goodly  pair  at  once  adorn  i 


LOVE  SUFFItRS  NO  PARASOL. 

Thoss  eyes,  dear  eyes,  be  spheres 

Where  two  bright  suns  are  roll'd. 

That  fair  hand  to  behold, 

Of  whitest  snow  appears  t 

Then  while  ye  coyly  stand 

'lb  hide  me  from  those  eyes. 

Sweet,  I  would  yon  advise 

To  choose  some  other  fon  than  that  white  hand  j 

For  if  ye  do,  for  truth  most  true  this  know. 

Those  suns  ere  long  must  needsoohsaae  warm  snow. 


UNPLEASANT  MUSI  OK. 

In  6elds  Ribaldo  stray'd, 

May*s  tapestry  to  see. 

And  hearing  on  a  tree  ^ 

A  cuckow  sing,  sigh'd  to  himself,  and  said, 

'*  Lo !  bow,  alas !  even  birds  lit  Hsocking  me  V* 
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tLBBPING  BBACTY. 


O  8ICHT,  too  dearly  boaght ! 

She  sleeps,  and  though  those  eyes. 

Which  lighten  Capid's  skies, 

Be  clos'd,  yet  sach  a  grace 

Emrirooeth  that  place, 

That  I,  tbroagh  wonder,  to  gfrow  faint  am  brought: 

Suns,  if  edipsM  you  have  such  power  dtrme, 

What  power  have  1 1'  endure  you  when  you  shine? 


ALCOM'S  KISS. 

What  others  at  their  ear. 

Two  pearls,  Camilla  at  her  nose  did  wear. 

Which  Aloon,  who  nought  saw, 

(Fof  Love  is  blind)  robb'd  with  a  pretty  kiss ; 

But  having  known  his  miss, 

And  felt  what  ore  he  from  that  mine  did  draw. 

When  Bhe  to  come  again  did  him  desire, 

He  fled,  and  saidj  foul  water  quenched  fire. 


THB  8TATUB  OP  VEMUS  SLBEPIN6. 

pAisBNGSR,  vex  uot  thy  mind, 
To  make  me  mine  eyes  unfold  ; 
For  if  thou  sbouldst  them  behold. 
Thine,  perhaps,  tbey  will  make  blind. 


LAURA  TO  PETRARCH. 

I  RATBSa  love  a  youth  and  childish  rh3rme,   [time. 
Than  thee,  whose  verse  and  head  are  wise  through 


THE  ROSE. 


Flow'i,  which  of  Adon*s  blood 

Sprang,  when  of  that  clear  flood, 

Which  Venus  wept,  another  white  was  bom, 

The  sweet  Cynarean  youth  thou  lively  shows; 

But  this  sharp-pointed  thorn, 

So  proud  about  thy  crimson  fold  that  grows. 

What  doth  it  represent  ?  [rent. 

Boar's  teeth,  perhaps,  his  milk-white  flank  which 

O  show,  in  one  of  unesteemed  worth. 

That  both  the  kilPd  and  killer  setteth  forth  ! 


A  LOTER8  PRAYER. 

NsAR  to  a  crystal  spring. 

With  thirst  and  heat  opprest, 

Narcissa  fair  doth  rest,  [bring, 

Trees,  pleasant  trees,  which  those  green  plains  forth 

Kow  interlace  your  trembling  tops  above, 

And  make  a  canopy  unto  my  love; 

So  in  Heaven's  highest  house,  when  Sun  appears, 

Aurora  may  you  cherish  with  her  tears. 


lOLAS*  EPITAPH. 

Herb  dear  lolas  lies. 

Who  whilst  he  liv'd  in  beauty  did  surpass 

That  boy,  whose  heavenly  eyes 

Brought  Cypris  from  above. 

Or  him  to  death  who  look'd  in  wat'ry  glass, 

Even  judge  the  god  of  love. 


And  if  the  nymph,  once  held  of  him  so  dear, 
Donne  the  fair,  would  bare  but  shed  one  tear. 
Thou  should'st  in  naturet's  scorn, 
A  purple  flow'r  see  of  this  mari»le  bora. 


THE  TROJAN  HORSE. 

A  HORSK  I  am,  who  bit. 

Rein,  rod,  spur,  do  not  fear ; 

When  I  my  riders  bear. 

Within  my  womb,  not  on  my  back  tbey  sit 

No  streams  I  drink,  nor  care  for  grass  or  cora ; 

Art  me  a  monster  wrought. 

All  Nature's  works  to  scorn; 

A  mother  I  was  without  mother  bom. 

In  end  all  arm'd  my  father  I  forth  brought : 

What  thousand  ships  and  cbampioas  of  reonwn 

Could  not  do  free,  captiv'd  I  raz'd  IVvy'atown. 


FOR  OORUS. 

Whv,  Nais^  stand  ye  nice. 

Like  to  a  well-wrought  stone. 

When  Dorus  would  you  kiss  ? 

Deny  bim  not  that  \Am, 

He's  but  a  child  (old  men  be  children  twice) 

And  even  a  toothless  one: 

And  when  his  lips  yours  touch  in  that  delight^ 

Ye  need  not  fear  he  will  tbose  cborricB  bite. 


LOVE  VAGABONmilC* 

Sweet  nymphs,  if  as  ye  stray 

Ye  find  the  froth-bom  goddess  of  the  sea. 

All  blubber'd,  pale,  undone. 

Who  seeks  her  giddy  son. 

That  little  god  of  k>ve. 

Whose  golden  shafts  your  chastest  bosoms  prove; 

Who  leaving  all  the  Heavens  hath  nm  aw«y : 

If  aught  to  him  that  finds  him  8he*ll  impail. 

Tell  her  he  nightly  lodgeth  in  my  hemit. 


TO  A  RIVER. 

Srra  she  wilt  not  that  I 

Show  to  the  world  my  joy. 

Thou,  who  oft  mine  annoy 

Hast  heard,  dear  flood,  tell  Thetis,  if  tbou  f  t^ 

That  not  a  happier  man 

Doth  breath  beneath  the  sky. 

More  feweet,  more  white,  more  fkir. 

Lips,  hands,  and  amber  hair. 

Tell,  none  did  ever  touch  ; 

A  smaller,  daintier  waist 

Tell,  never  was  embrac'd ; 

But  peaces  since  she  forbids  thee  tell  too  much. 


LIDA. 

Such  Uda,  is,  that  who  her  seei^ 

Through  envy,  or  through  kfBft,  sinighi  di^ 
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PHILBNE. 

AoNiAH  sisten,  help  my  Plirooe's  praise  to  tel), 
Phnene,  heart  of  my  bearr,  with  whom  the  graces 

dwell; 
?or  I  surchaciged  am  so  sore  that  I  not  know 
What  first  to  praise  of  her,  her  breast,  or  neck  of 
snow,  [«y«> 

Her  cheeks  with  roses  spread,  or  her  two  sun-like 
Her  teeth  of  brightest  pearl,  her  lip«  where  sweet- 
ness lies :  [forth. 
Bat  those  so  praise  themselves,  being  to  all  eyes  set 
That,  Moses,  ye  need  not  to  say  aught  of  their  worth; 
Then  her  white  swelling  papa  essay  for  to  make 
known,  [are  shown; 
Bot  her  white  swelling  papt  through  smallest  veil 
Yet  she  hath  something  else,  more  worthy  than  the 

rsst. 
Not  seen;  go  siogof that  which  lies  beneath  her  breast. 
And  mounts  like  fair  Pamasse,  where  Pegase  well 

doth  run- 
Here  Pbnene  stay'd  my  Museereshe  had  well  begun. 


KI8SBI  DEIIRBD. 

THouotf  I  with  strange  desire 

To  kiss  those  rosy  lips  am  set  on  fire. 

Yet  will  1  cease  to  crave 

Sweet  kisses  in  such  store, 

As  he  who  long  before 

In  thousands  them  from  Lesbia  did  receive : 

Sweetheart,  but  once  me  kiss, 

AikI  1  by  that  sweet  bliss 

tvea  swear  to  cease  you  to  importune  more ; 

Poor  one  no  number  is ; 

Another  word  of  me  ye  shall  not  hear 

After  one  kiss,  bot  still  one  kiss,  my  dear. 


DESIRED  DEATtf. 

Dear  life,  while  I  do  touch 

These  coral  ports  of  bliss. 

Which  still  themselves  do  kiss, 

And  sweetly  me  invite  to  do  as  much. 

All  panting  in  my  lips. 

My  heart  my  life  doth  leave. 

No  sense  my  senses  have. 

And  inward  powers  do  find  a  strange  eclipse : 

This  death  so  heavenly  well 

Doth  so  me  please,  that  I 

Would  never  longer  seek  in  sense  to  dwell, 

If  that  even  thus  I  only  could  but  die. 


THE  CRUELTY  OP  RORA. 


Whiut  sighing  forth  his  wrongs. 

In  sweet  though  doleful  songs, 

Alexis  sought  to  charm  his  Rora's  ean. 

The  bills  were  heard  to  moan. 

To  sigh  each  spring  appeared,  [tears, 

frees,  hardest  trees,  through  rhind  distilPd  their 

And  soft  grew  every  stone  : 

But  tears,  nor  sighs,  nor  songs  could  Rora  move. 

For  she  r^oiced  at  his  plaint  and  love. 


A  KISS. 


Habk,  happy  lovers,  hark» 

This  first  and  last  of  joys. 

This  sweetener  of  annoys. 

This  nectar  of  the  godi. 

You  call  a  kiss,  is  with  itself  at  odds ; 

And  half  so  sweet  is  not 

In  equal  measure  got. 

At  light  of  Sun,  as  it  is  in  the  dark : 

Hark,  happy  lovers,  hark. 


KALA'S  COMPUUNT. 

Katji,  old  Moptus'  wife, 

Kala  with  fa'u-est  foce, 

For  whom  the  neighbour  swains  oft  were  at  strifo, 

As  she  to  milk  her  snowy  flock  did  tend, 

Sigb'd  with  a  heavy  grace. 

And  said,  "  What  wretch  like  me  doth  lead  her  life  ? 

I  see  not  how  my  task  shall  have  an  end : 

All  day  I  draw  these  streaming  dugs  in  fold. 

All  night  my  empty  husband's  soft  and  cold." 


PHIIXIS. 


ht  petticoat  of  green, 

Her  hair  about  her  eine, 

Phillis,  beneath  an  oak. 

Sat  milking  her  fair  flock : 

'Mongst  that  sweet-strained  moisture  (rare  delight] 

Her  hand  seem'd  milk,  in  milk  it  was  so  white. 


I»  for  to  be  alone,  and  all  the  night  to  wander. 
Maids  can  prove  chaste,  then  chaste  is  Phoebe  with- 
out slander. 


ANSWER. 


Fool,  still  to  be  ak>ne,  all  night  in  Heaven  to  wander. 
Would  make  the  wanton  chaste,  then  she*s  chaste 
without  slander. 


A  WISH. 


To  forge  to  mighty  Jove 

The  thunderbolts  above. 

Nor  on  this  round  below 

Rich  Midas*  skill  to  know. 

And  make  all  gold  I  touch. 

Do  I  desire ;  it  is  for  me  too  much : 

Of  all  the  arts  practisM  beneath  the  sky> 

I  would  but  Phillis'  lapidary  be. 


N18A. 


NisA,  Palemon's  wife,  him  weeping  told 
He  kept  not  grammer  rules,  now  being  old; 
For  why,  quoth  she,  position  false  make  ye. 
Putting  a  short  thing  where  a  long  should  be. 
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A  fATSm'S  SBATEV. 


Those  stun,  hay  sum,  vbiob  turn 

So  stately  in  their  spbares. 

And  dazzling  do  not  barn, 

The  beauty  of  the  mom 

Which  on  these  cheeks  appears, 

The  barmoDy  which  to  that  voice  is  giveff. 

Makes  me  think  you  are  Heaven*    * 

If  Heaves  you  be,  O !  that  by  powerfai  charms 

I  Atlas  were,  iofoided  in  your  •rms  I 


EPITAPH. 


This  dear,  though  not  respected  earth  doth  bold 
One,  for  his  worth,  whose  tomb  should  be  of  gold. 


BEAUTY'S  IDMA. 

Who  would  perfection's  fair  idea  see, 
On  pretty  Cloris  let  him  look  with  me ; 
White  is  her  hair,  her  teeth  white,  white  her  skin, 
Black  be  her  eyes,  her  eye-brows  Cupid*s  ion: 
Her  locks,  her  body,  hands  do  long  appear. 
But  teeth  short,  short  her  womb,  and  either  ear, 
Thespacetwixtshonlders;  eyesarewidc,  brow  wide, 
Strait  waist,  the  mouth  strait,  and  her  virgin  pride. 
Thick  are  her  lips,  thighs,  with  baidcs  swelling  there, 
tier  nose  is  small,  small  fingers,  und  her  hair, 
Her  sugared  month,  her  cheeks,  her  nails  be  red. 
Little  her  foot,  breast  little,  and  her  bead. 
Such  Venus  was,  such  was  that  flame  of  Troy, 
Such  CloiiB  is,  mine  hope  and  only  joy. 


'    LALBS'  DEATH. 

AiiiiMT  the  wares  profrand, 

Far,  iar  firom  all  relief. 

The  honest  fisher  Lalus,  ah  !  is  drowned. 

Shut  in  this  little  skiff; 

The  boards  of  which  did  serve  him  for  a  bier. 

So  that  when  he  to  the  black  world  came  near. 

Of  him  no  silver  greedy  Charon  got; 

For  he  in  his  own  boat 

Did  pass  that  flood,  by  which  the  gods  do  swear. 


FLOWERS  OF  SION: 

o«, 

SPIBITUAL  POBIIS. 


TaiuMPHAirr  arches,  statues  crown'd  with  bays, 
Proud  obelisks,  tombs  of  the  vastest  ihune. 
Brazen  Colosses,  Atlases  of  fame, 
Axid  temples>builded  to  vain  deities'  praise ; 
SUtes  which  unsatiate  minds  in  blood  do  raise. 
From  southern  pole  uav»  the  arctic  team, 
And  even  what  we  ^te  to  keep  our  name^ 
like  spideiB*  cftul^  «»  made  the  spvt  of  d^ys ; 


All  only  constant  is  in  constant  change  } 
What  done  is,  is  undone,  and  when  ondone^ 
Into  some  other  figure  doth  it  range; 
Thus  rolls  the  restless  woild  beneath  the  Maon: 
Wherefore,  my  mind,  above  time^  motioa,  places 
Aspire,  and  steps,  not  reached  by  oatim^  trace. 


A  GOOD  that  never  satisfies  the  mind. 

A  beauty  fading  like  the  April  shoar'rs, 

A  sweet  with  floods  of  gall  that  runs  oooaimi'd* 

A  pleasure  passing  ere  in  thought  made  oniSy 

A  honour  that  mwe  fickle  is  than  wind* 

A  glory  at  opinion's  finown  that  low'r^, 

A  treasury  which  bankrupt  time  devours, 

A  knowledge  than  grave  ignorance  more  blinds 

A  vain  delight  our  equals  to  oomraaod* 

A  style  of  greatness,  in  efiect  a  dream, 

A  swelling  thought  of  holding  sea  and  land, 

A  servile  lot,  deck'd  with  a  pompous  name: 

.Are  the  strange  ends  we  toil  lor  here  belqv. 

Till  wisest  death  make  us  our  errours  know. 


Life  a  right  shadow  is; 

For  if  it  long  appear, 

Then  is  it  spent,  and  death's  long  night  draws 

Shadows  are  oooving,  light. 

And  is  there  oug^t  so  moving  as  is  this  ? 

When  it  is  most  in  sight. 

It  steals  away,  and  none  knows  how  or  wbere^ 

So  near  our  cradles  to  our  coffins  are. 


Look  as  the  flowV,  which  lingViagly  doth  fode. 
The  morning's  darling  late,  the  summer^  qiteen, 
Spoil'd  of  that  juice  which  kept  it  fresh  and  geesm. 
As  high  as  it  did  raise,  bows  low  the  head : 
Just  so  the  pleasures  of  my  life  being  dead. 
Or  in  their  contraries  but  only  seen. 
With  swifter  speed  declines  than  erst  it  spread. 
And,  blasted,  scarce  now  shows  what  it  hath  been. 
Therefore,  as  doth  the  pilgrim,  whom  the  ni^ht 
Hastes  darkly  to  imprison  on  his  way. 
Think  on  thy  home,  my  soul,  and  think  aright 
Of  what's  yet  left  thee  of  life's  wasting  day  s 
Thy  son  posts  westward,  passed  is  thy  mora. 
And  twice  it  is  not  given  thee  to  be  tmm. 


The  weary  mariner  so  for  not  flies 

An  howling  tempest,  harbour  to  attain  9 

Nor  shepherd  hastes,  when  firays  of  wolTes  arisen 

So  fast  to  fold,  to  save  his  bleating  train. 

As  I  (wing'd  with  contempt  and  jast  disdain) 

Now  fly  the  world,  and  what  it  most  doth  prize. 

And  sanctuary  seek,  free  to  remain 

From  wounds  of  atject  times,  and  euTsr's  eyes : 

To  me  this  world  did  once  seem  sweet  and  fisir. 

While  sense's  light  mind's  perspective  kept  bliiMl ; 

Now  like  imagiu'd  landscape  in  the  air. 

And  weeping  rainbows,  her  best  joys  I  find : 

Or  if  aught  here  is  had  that  praise  dioiiid  have. 

It  is  an  obscure  life  and  silent  grave. 


Op  this  fair  volume  which  we  world  do  1 
If  we  the  sheets  and  leaves  could  turn  with  eaie^ 
Of  him  who  it  correctn  and  did  it  frame^ 
We  clear  might  read  the  ait  and  wisdan  raic^ 
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Ind  out  his  power  which  wildeitpowendothUoie, 

its  piorideiice  eKtending  every  where, 

lis  justice,  which  proad  rebels  doth  not  spare, 

n  every  page,  no  period  of  the  same: 

tut  silly  we,  like  foolish  children,  rest 

Veil  pleased  with  coloured  vellum,  leaves  of  gold, 

'air  dangling  ri(>bands,  leaving  what  is  best, 

)n  the  great  writer's  sense  ne'er  taking  bold;    . 

)r  if  by  chance  we  stay  our  minds  on  aught, 

t  is  some  picture  on  the  margin  wrought 


*HB  grief  was  common,  common  were  the  cries* 
>ars,  sobs,  and  groans  of  tbat  aiBicted  tniin, 
Vhich  of  God's  chosen  did  the  sum  contain, 
ind  Earth  rebounded  with  them,  pierc'd  were  slaes; 
Jl  good  had  left  the  world,  each  vice  did  reign 
n  the  most  monstrous  sorts  Hell  could  devise, 
ind  all  degrees  and  each  estate  did  stain, 
*or  further  had  to  go  whom  to  surprise  j 
'be  world  beneath,  tlie  prince  of  darkness  lay, 
iDd  in  each  temple  had  himself  installM, 
V^as  sacrific'd  unto,  by  prayers  calPd, 
lespoDses  gave,  which,  fools,  they  did  obey ; 
Vhen,  pitying  man,  God  of  a  virgin's  womb 
Tas  bora,  and  those  false  deities  struck  dumb. 


Run  shepherds,  run,  where  Bethlem  blest  appean; 
ie  bring  the  best  of  news,  be  not  dismay'd. 
Saviour  there  is  bom,  more  old  than  years,  - 
midst  the  rolling  Heaven  this  Earth  who  stayM ; 
i  a  poor  cottage  inn'd,  a  virgin  maid, 
.  weakling  did  him  bear  who  all  upbears; 
here  he  in  clothes  is  wrapp'd,  in  manger  laid, 
b  whom  too  narrow  swadlings  are  our  spheres.- 
.un,  shepherds,  run,  and  solemnize  bis  birth; 
bis  is  that  night,  no  day,  grown  great  with  bliss, 
i  which  the  power  of  Satan  broken  is ; 
I  Heaven  be  glory ;  peace  unto  the  Earth :" 
bus  singing  through  the  air  the  angels  swam, 
ud  all  the  stars  re-echoed  the  same. 


O  THAN  the  fiuresi  day,  thrice  £sirer  night, 
ight  to  best  days,  in  which  a  snn  doth  rise, 
f  which  the  golden  eye  which  clears  the  skiea 

bat  a  sparkling  ray,  a  shadow  light ; 
od  blessed  ye,  in  silly  pastors'  si^bt, 
fild  creatures,  in  whose  warm  cnb  now  lies 
fiat  heaven-sent  youngling,  holy-maid-bom  wight, 
[idst,  end,  begmning  of  our  prophecies  i 
est  cottage,  that  hath  flowers  in  winter  spread; 
lough  wither'd,  blessed  grus,  that  hath  the  grace 
>  deck  and  be  a  carpet  to  that  place.*' 
I  us  singing  to  the  sounds  of  oaten  reed, 
rfore  the  babe  the  shepherds  bow'd  their  knees, 
h1  springs  ran  nectar,  honey  dropp'd  from  trees. 


The  last  and  greatest  herald  of  Heaven's  king, 
rt  with  roagfa  skins,  hies  to  the  deserts  wild, 
aoo|^  that  savage  brood  the  woods  forth  bring, 
hich  be  more  harmless  found  than  man,  and  mild, 
s  food  was  locusts,  and  what  there  doth  spring, 
itb  honey  that  from  virgin  hives  di6tiU*d  ; 
rch*d  body,  hollow  eyes,  some  uncouth  thing 
ide  him  appear,  long  since  from  fiarth  ^ail'd. 


There  burrt  he  forth.    All  ye  whole  hopes  rely 
On  Ood,  with  me  amidst  these  deserts  mourn, 
Repent,  repent,  and  from  old  ermurs  torn*'* 
Who  listen'd  to  bis  voice,  obey'd  his  cry  ? 
Only  the  echoes,  which  he  made  relent. 
Rung  from  their  flinty  caves,  **  Rapentf  repent" 


"  TmsB  eyes,  dear  Lord,  once  tapers  of  desire. 

Frail  scouts  betraying  what  they  had  to  keep. 

Which  their  own  heart,  then  others  set  on  6re, 

Their  trait'rous  black  before  thee  here  out-wecp ; 

These  locks  of  blushing  deeds,  the  gilt  attire. 

Waves  curling,  wreckful  shelves  to  shadow  deep^ 

Rings,  wading  souls  to  sin's  lethargic  sleep. 

To  touch  thy  sacred  feet  do  now  aspire. 

In  seas  of  care  behold  a  sinking  bark. 

By  winds  of  shaip  remorse  unto  thee  driven: 

O  let  me  not  be  ruin's  aim'd-at  mark ; 

My  faults  confessM,  Lord,  say  tbey  are  forgiven.*' 

Thus  sigh'd  to  Jesus  the  Bethanian  foir. 

His  tear-wet  feet  still  drying  with  her  hair. 


"  I  CHANGED  countries  new  delights  to  find. 
But,  ah  !  for  pleasure  I  did  find  new  pain ;  . 
Enchanting  pleasure  so  did  reason  blind. 
That  father's  love  and  words  I  scoro'd  as  yain. 
For  tables  rich,  for  bed,  for  following  train 
Of  careful  servants  to  observe  my  mind ; 
These  herds  I  keep  my  fellows  are  assign'd. 
My  bed's  a  rock,  and  herbs  my  life  sustain. 
Now  while  1  famine  feel,  fear  worser  harms. 
Father  and  Lord,  I  turn,  thy  love,  yet  great. 
My  faults  will  pardon,  pity  mine  estate." 
This,  whore  an  aged  oak  bad  spread  its  arms^ 
Thought  the  lost  child,  while  as  the  herds  he  led. 
And  pin'd  with  hunger,  on  wild  aeons  fed* 


Jr  that  the  world  doth  in  amaze  remain. 
To  hear  in  what  a  sad,  deploring  mood. 
The  pelican  pours  from  her  breast  her  blood. 
To  bring  to  life  her  younglings  back  again; 
How  should  we  wonder  at  that  sovereign  good, 
Who  finom  that  serpent's  sting  that  had  ns  slain^ 
To  save  our  lives,  shed  his  life's  purple  flood. 
And  tum'd  to  endless  joy  our  endless  pain ! 
Ungrateful  soul,  that  cbarm'd  with  false  delight. 
Hast  long,  long  wander'd  in  sin's  flow'ry  path. 
And  didst  not  think  at  all,  or  thooght'st  not  right 
On  this  thy  pelican's  great  love  and  death.       [see 
Here  pause,  and  let  (though  Earth  it  scom)  Heaven 
Thee  pour  forth  tears  to  him  pour'd  blood  for  thee. 


Ip  in  the  east  when  yoo  do  there  behold 
Forth  from  his  crystal  bed  the  Sun  to  rise; 
With  rosy  robes  and  crown  of  flaming  gold ; 

If  gazing  OB  that  empress  of  the  skies 
That  takes  so  many  forms,  and  those  fair  brands 
Which  blazeinHeaven's  high  vault,  night's  watch- 
ful eyes  ; 

If  seeing  how  the  tea's  tnmultuoiis  bands 
Of  bellowing  bilbws  have  their  course  confin'd  ; 
How  unsustain'd  the  Earth  still  stedlsst  atands ; 

Poor  BMMTtal  wights^  you  e'er  found  in  your  miml 
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A  thought,  that  flome  great  king  did  sit  above. 

Who  had  such  laws  and  rites  to  them  assigned; 
A  king  who  fiz'd  the  poles,  made  spheres  to  move. 

All  wisdom,  pureness,  excellency,  might. 

All  goodness,  greatness,  justice,  beauty,  love ; — 
With  fear  and  wonder  hither  turn  your  sight. 

See,  see,  alas  !  him  now,  not  in  that  state 

Thought  could  forecast  him  into  reason's  light. 
Now  eyes  with  tears,  now  hearts  with  grief  make 
great. 

Bemoan  this  cruel  death  and  ruthful  c^se. 

If  ever  plaints  just  woe  could  aggravate : 
From  sin  and  Hell  to  save  us  human  race. 

See  this  great  king  nail'd  to  an  abject  tree. 
An  object  of  reproach  and  sad  disgrace. 
O  unheard  pity  !  love  in  strange  degree! 

He  bis  own  life  doth  give,  his  blood  doth  shed. 

For  wormlings  base  siich  worthiness  to  see. 
Poor  wights !  behold  his  visage  pale  as  lead. 

His  head  bow'd  to  his  breast,  locks  sadly  rent. 

Like  a  cropp'd  rose,  that  languishing  doth  fade. 
Weak  nature,  weep !  astonished  world,  lament ! 

Lament,  you  winds !  you  Heaven,  that  all  con- 
tains! 

And  thou,  my  soul,  let  nought  thy  griefs  relent ! 
Those  hands,  those  sacred  hands,  which  hold  the  reins 

Of  this  great  all,  and  kept  from  mutual  wars 

The  elements,  bare  rent  for  thee  their  veins : 
Those  feet,  which  once  must  tread  on  golden  stars. 

For  thee  with  nails  would  be  piercM  through  and 
torn ;  [bars : 

For  thee  Heaven's  Icing  from  Heaven  himself  de- 
This  great  heart-^quaking  dolour  wail  and  mourn. 

Ye  that  long  since  him  saw  by  might  of  faith. 

Ye  now  that  are,  and  ye  yet  to  be  bom. 
Not  to  behold  his  great  Creator's  death. 

The  Sun  from  sinful  eyes  hath  veilM  his  light. 

And  faintly  joumies  up  Heaven's  sapphire  path; 
And  cutting  from  her  prows  her  tresses  bright 

The  Moon  doth  keep  her  Lord's  sad  obsequies, 

Impearling  with  her  tears  her  robe  of  night; 
All  staggering  and  lazy  lour  the  skies; 

The  earth  and  elemeoCkd  stages  quake ; 

The  long-since  dead  from  bursted  graves  arise. 
And  can  things,  wanting  sense,  yet  sorrow  take. 

And  bear  a  part  with  him  who  all  them  wrought. 

And  man  (though  bom  with  cries)  shall  pity  lack } 
Think  what  had  been  your  state,  had  he  not  brought 

To  these  sharp  pangs  himself,  and  priz'd  so  hij^h 

Your  souls,  that  with  his  life  them  life  he  bought  I 
What  woes  do  you  attend,  if  still  ye  lie 

Plung'd  in  your  wonted  ordures !  Wretched  brood! 

Shall  for  your  sake  again  Qod  ever  die  ? 
O  leave  deluding  shows,  embrace  true  good. 

He  on  you  calls,  forego  sin*s  shameful  trade ; 

With  prayers  now  seek  Heaven,  and  not  with 
blood. 
Let  not  the  lambs  more  from  their  dams  be^had. 

Nor  altan  blush  for  sin ;  live  every  thing ; 

Tl)at  long  time  loog'd-for  sacrifice  is  made. 
All  that  is  from  you  cravM  by  this  great  king 

Is  to  believe :  a  pure  heart  incense  is. 

What  gift,  alas !  can  we  him  meaner  bring  ^ 
Haste,  sin-sick  souls  !  this  season  do  not  miss, 

Now  while  remorseless  time  doth   grant  you 
space, 

And  God  invites  you  to  your  only  Uiss: 
He  who  you  calls  will  uot  deny  you  grace. 

But  low-deep  bnry  faults,  so  ye  repent; 

His  anns»  lo  i  stretched  are,  you  to  embrace. 


When  days  are  done,  and  life's  small  ipaik  is  spent. 
So  you  accept  what  freely  here  is  givoi, 
Like  brood  of  angels  dealhles%  aU-coutent, 

Ye  shall  for  ever  live  with  him  in  HeaTeo. 


Comb  forth,  come  forth,  ye  bleat  trinnplivQg  bands. 

Fair  citizens  of  that  immortat  town  ; 

Come  see  that  king  which  all  this  all  eomiaaads. 

Now,  overcharg*d  with  love,  die  for  his  own : 

Look  on  those  nails,  which  pierce  his  feet  and  handi ; 

What  a  sharp  diadem  his  brows  doth  crown' 

Behold  his  irnllid  fooe,  his  heavy  frown. 

And  what  a  throng  of  thieves  him  mocking  stands! 

Come  forth,  ye  emp3nrean  troops,  come  forth. 

Preserve  this  sacred  blood  that  Earth  mdonis. 

Gather  those  liquid  roses  off  bis  tbonas  ; 

O!  to  be  lost  they  be  of  too  much  wortht 

For  streams,  juice,  balm,  they  are,  arbieh  quencK 

kills,  charms. 
Of  God,  Death,  HeU,  the  wrath,  the  life,  the  1 


Soul,  whom  Hell  did  once  inthral. 

He,  he  for  thine  offence 

Did  suffer  death,  who  could  not  die  at  alL 

O  sovereign  excellence ! 

O  life  of  alllhat  lives ! 

Eternal  bounty  which  each  good  thing  gives ! 

How  could  D^th  mount  so  high  ? 

No  wit  this  point  can  reach. 

Faith  only  doth  us  teach. 

He  died  for  us  at  all  who  could  not  die. 


LiPE>  to  give  life,  deprived  is  of  life. 

And  Death  display'd'hath  ensign  against  Drathi 

So  violent  the  rigour  « as  of  D»th, 

That  nought  could  daunt  it  but  the  Life  of  Life: 

No  power  had  power  to  thrall  life's  powers  to  death. 

But  willingly  life  down  bath  laid  his  life. 

Love  gave  the  wound  which  wroogtafc  this  wciirt  of 

death; 
His  bow  and  shafts  were  of  the  tree  of  life. 
Now  quakes  the  author  of  eternal  death. 
To  find  that  they  whom  late  he  rafl  of  Hfe, 
Shall  fill  his  room  above  the  lists  of  death ; 
Now  all  rejoice  in  death  who  hope  for  life. 
Dead  Jesus  lives,  who  Death  hath  kUt'd  hy  Death ; 
No  tomb  his  tomb  is,  but  new  source  of  life. 


Rise  from  those  fragrant  climes,  thee  now  embrace ; 
Unto  this  world  of  ours,  O  haste  thy  i^ce. 
Fair  Sun,  and  though  contrary  ways  all  year 
Thou  hold  thy  course,  now  with  the  highest  sbaie. 
Join  thy  blue  wheels  to  hasten  time  that  lowers. 
And  lazy  minutes  turn  to  perfect  hours; 
The  night  and  death  too  long  a  league  have  made. 
To  btow  the  world  in  horrour^  ugly  shade. 
Shake  from  thy  locks  a  day  with  safiroD  rays 
So  fair,  that  it  outshine  all  other  days  i 
And  yet  do  not  presume,  great  eye  of  light. 
To  be  that  which  this  day  mast  make  ao  bright. 
See  an  eternal  Sun  hastes  to  arise  ; 
Not  from  the  eastern  blushing  s«as  or  skies. 
Or  any  stranger,  worlds  Heaven's  concaves  have* 
But  from  the  darkness  of  an  hollow  grave. 
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Lnd  tlib  is  that  all-poverfvl  San  above        [move. 

Iiat  cfxmnM  thy  brows  with  rayi,  fint  made  thee 

4gbt*s  tniiDpeters,  ye  need  Dot  firom  your  bow'n 

^roclatm  this  day ;  this  the  angelic  pow'n 

[are  done  for  yon :  bnt  now  an  opal  hue 

icpaiots  Heaven's  crystal  to  the  longing  view : 

Earth's  late*hid  colours  shine,  light  doth  adorn 

he  world,  and»  weeping  joy,  forth  comes  the  morDj 

kud  with  her,  a«  firom  a  lethargic  tnuiee 

"he  breath  retum'd,  that  bodies  <k)th  advance, 

iThich  two  sad  nights  in  rock  lay  coAn'd  dead, 

nd  with  ieio  iron  gaard  environed : 

.tfe  out  of  death,  light  out  of  darkness  springs, 

rom  a  base  jail  forth  comes  the  I^ing  of  kings  j 

(That  late  was  mortal,  thrallM  to  every  woe 

hat  lackeys  life,  or  upon  sense  doth  grow, 

nniortal  is,  of  an  eternal  sUmp, 

ar  brighter  beaming  than  the  monung  lamp. 

D  from  a  black  eclipse  out-peers  the  Sun : 

och  (when  her  coorse  of  days  have  on  her  run, 

1  a  far  forest  in  the  pearly  east, 

nd  she  herKlf  hath  burnt,  and  spicy  nest,) 

he  lovely  bird  with  youthful  pens  and  comb, 

loth  soar  from  out  her  cradle  and  her  tomb : 

0  a  small  seed  that  in  the  earth  lies  hid, 

.nd  dies,  reviving  bursts  her  cloddy  side, 

jdom*d  with  yellow  locks  anew  is  bom, 

nd  doth  become  a  mother  great  with  com; 

^  grains  brings  hundreds  with  it,  which  when  old 

Inrich  the  furrows,  which  do  float  with  gold. 

Hail,  holy  victor  I  greatest  victor,  hail ! 
hat  Hell  doth  ransack,  against  Death  prevail 
^!  how  thou  long'd  for  com*8t  t  With  joyftil  erica, 
be  all-triumphing  palatines  of  skies 
alute  thy  rising ;  Earth  would  joys  no  more 
«ar,  if  thou  rising  didst  theoi  not  restore. 
.  silly  tomb  should  not  his  flesh  enclose, 
Hio  did  Heaven's  trembling  terrasses  di^ote; 
To  moooment  should  such  a  jewel  hold. 
To  rock,  though  ruby,  diamond,  and  gold, 
lioa  didst  lament  and  pity  human  race, 
icstowing  oo  us  of  thy  nee-given  grace 
fore  than  we  forfeited  and  losed  ftnt» 
a  Eden  rebels  when  we  were  accurcL 
*hen  Earth  our  portion  was.  Earth's  joys  but  given, 
Sartb,  and  Earth's  blim,  thou  hast  exchapg'd  with 

Heaven. 
»!  what  a  hetgfat  of  good  upon  us  streams 
rom  the  great  splendour  of  thy  bounty's  beams! 
Hien  we  deserv'd  shame,  horrour,  flames  of  wrath, 
liou  bled'st  our  wounds,  and  suffer  didst  our  death; 
Int  Father's  justice  pleased.  Hell,  Death,  o'eroome^ 
a  triumph  now  thou  riseth  from  thy  tomb, 
ITith  glories,  which  past  sorrows  countervail  j 
lail,  holy  victor !  greatest  victor,  hail  I 

Heaee^  humble  sense,  and  hence  ye  guides  of 


Ve  now  reach  Heaven;  your  weak  intelligence 
iOd  aearehing  pow'rs  were  in  a  flafh  made  dim, 
o  learn  from  all  eternity,  that  him 
"he  Father  bred,  then  that  he  here  did  come 
His  bearer's  parent)  in  a  virgin's  womb :    [thorn, 
^nt  then  when  sold,  betray*d,  crown'd,  sooniig'd  with 
railM  to  a  tree,  all  breathless,  bloodless,  torn, 
lotomb'd,  him  risen  firom  a  grave  to  find, 
bafbuttds  your  cumung,  tums,like  moles,  you  blind, 
tenth,  thou  that  heretofore  still  barren  wast, 
lay,  didst  each  other  birth  eat  up  and  waste, 
iDperiona,  hateful,  pHiless,  najok^ 
Jnpartial  equ«Uer  of  all  with  dns!. 
vol.  V. 


stern  executioner  of  heavenly  doonll, 

Made  fhiitfol,  now  life's  mother  art  becmne; 

A  sweet  relief  of  cares  the  soul  molest ; 

An  harbinger  to  glory,  peace  and  rest : 

Put  off  thy  mourning  weeds;  yield  all  thy  gall 

To  daily  shining  lif^,  proud  of  thy  fall ; 

Assemble  all  thy  captives,  haste  to  rise, 

And  every  corse,  in  earthquakes  where  it  lies, 

Sound  from  each  flowry  grave  and  rocky  jail: 

Hail,  holy  victor !  greatest  victor,  hail ! 

The  world,  that  wanning  late  and  faint  did  lie. 
Applauding  to  our  joys,  thy  victory, 
To  a  young  prime  essays  to  turn  again. 
And  as  ere  soil'd  with  sin  yet  to  remain  ; 
Her  chilling  agues  she  begins  to  miss ; 
All  bliss  return  ng  with  the  Lord  of  bliss. 
With  greater  light.  Heaven's  temples  opened  shine ; 
Morns  smiling  rise,  evens  blushing  do  decline, 
Cbuds  dappled  glister,  boist'rous  winds  aro  cahn. 
Soft  zephyrs  do  the  fields  with  sighs  embalm. 
In  silent  calms  the  sea  bath  hushM  his  roars. 
And  with  enamoor'd  curls  doth  kiss  the  shores; 
All-bearing  Earth,  like  a  new-married  queen. 
Her  beauties  heightens,  in  a  gown  of  green 
Perfumes  the  air,  her  meads  are  wrought  with  fiow'rs. 
In  colours  various,  figures,  smelling,  pow'rs ; 
Trees  wanton  in  the  groves  with  leavy  locks. 
Here  hills  enameli'd  stand,  the  vales,  the  rocks. 
Ring  peals  of  joy,  here  floods  and  prattling  brooks^ 
(Stars'  liquid  mirrors)  with  serpentrog  crooks, 
And  whispering  murmurs,  sound  unto  the  main. 
The  golden  age  returned  is  again. 
The  honey  people  leave  their  golden  bow'rs. 
And  hmocently  prey  on  budding  flow'rs ; 
In  gloomy  shades,  pereh'd  on  the  tender  sprays. 
The  paioted  singers  fill  the  air  with  lays : 
Seas,  floods,  earth,  air,  all  diversely  do  sound. 
Yet  all  their  diverse  notes  hath  but  one  ground^ 
Re-echo'd  here  down  from  Heaven*s  azure  vail ; 
Hail,  holy  victor!  greatest  victor,  hail ! 

O  day,  oo  which  Death's  adamantine  chain 
The  Lord  did  break,  did  ransack  Satan*s  reign. 
And  in  triomphUig  pomp  bis  tro|iAiies  rear'd. 
Be  thou  bftst  ever,  henceforth  still  endear'd 
With  name  of  his  own  day,  the  law  to  graces 
Types  to  their  substance  yield,  to  thee  giva  place 
The  old  new-moon%  with  all  fiestival  days; 
And,  what  above  the  rest  deserveth  praise. 
The  reverend  sabbath:  what  ooukl  else  they  be 
Than  golden  heralds,  teUIng  what  by  thee 
We  should  enjoyi    Shades  past,  now  sbinatbou 

clear. 
And  henceforth  be  thou  empress  of  the  yeai^ 
This  glory  of  thy  sister's  sex  to  win^ 
From  work  on  thee,  as  other  days  from  sin^ 
That  mankind  shall  forbear,  in  every  places 
The  prince  of  planeU  warmeth  ia  his  race^ 
And  far  beyond  his  paths  in  frozen  climes  t 
And  may  thou  be  so  blest  to  out-date  times, 
That  when  Heaven*s  choir  shall  blase  in  accnts  londl 
The  many  mercies  of  their  sovereign  good. 
How  he  on  thee  did  Sin,  Death,  Hell  destroy, 
It  may  be  stiU  the  burthen  of  their  joy. 


BnoAn  a  sable  veU,  and  shadows  deep» 

Of  inaccessible  and  dimming  light. 

In  silence  ebon  elouds  more  black  than  aigM, 

Hie  worid*s  rent  Mind  his  secrsls  bid  doth  kaap: 
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Throagh  tboie  thick  oiMto  vben  aay  mortid  wight 

Aspire^  with  halting  pace,  awl  eyes  that  weep 

To  pry,  and  in  bis  mysteries  to  creep, 

With  thunders  he  and  lightnings  blasts  their  sight 

O  Sun  invisible,  that  dost  abide 

Within  thy  bright  abysmei,  most  fiiir,  moat  dark. 

Where  with  thy  proper  rays  thou  dost  thee  hide, 

O  ever-shining,  never  fuil-ieen  mark, 

To  guide  me  iq  life*s  night,  thy  light  me  show ; 

The  more  I  search  of  thee  the  less  I  know. 


U  with  such  paving  beauty,  choice  delights, 
Tlie  Architect  of  this  great  round  did  frame 
This  palace  visible,  short  Ksts  of  fame. 
And  silly  mansioa  but  of  dying  wights ; 
Bow  many  wondeit,  what  amazing  lights 
Miist  that  triumphing  seat  of  glory  claim. 
That  doth  transcead  all  this  all's  vasty  beigbta. 
Of  wbCMB  bright  Sun,  oars  heve  is  bat  a  beam  ! 
O  bleft  abode  !  O  happy  dwelling-place  I 
Wham  visibly  th*  Invinble  doth  reign ; 
Blest  people,  which  do  see  true  Beauty*s  iMe, 
With  whose  far  shadows  scacee  ha  Earth  doth  deign: 
AH  joy  it  but  annoy,  all  coooord  strife, 
Match*d  with  your  coiHais  bliss  and  happy  life. 


Love  which  b  here  a  care, 

That  wit  and  will  doth  mar. 

Uncertain  truce,  and  a  most  certain  war; 

A  shrill  tempestuous  wind, 

Which  doth  disturb  the  ii|ip4f 

And  like  wild  waves  all  our  de$i^  comn)oye  j 

Among  those  powers  above, 

Which  9ee  their  maker's  face. 

It  a  contentment  is,  a  auiet  peace, 

A  pleasure  void  of  grier,  a  constant  rest. 

Eternal  joy,  which  nothing  can  molest* 


That  9pace»  where  curled  waves  do  now  divide 

From  the  great  ooutinent  oar  happy  iste. 

Was  lonMtime  land  s  and  now  where  shtpa  do  glide, 

Oaee  with  laborious  art  the  plough  did  toil : 

Once  these  hit  bounds  stretchM  out  so  fiH-  and  wide, 

Where  towns,  no  shiMfenwall'd,  endear  each  mile, 

Weee  all  ignoble  sea  and  raarish  vile. 

Where  Brotens^  ftocks  danced  measures  to  the  tide : 

flo  age  translbnping  ail,  still  forward  mns ; 

No  wonder  though  the  Earth  doth  change  her  face. 

New  QMnnen,  pleasures  new,  turn  with  new  suns, 

Locks  now  like  geld  grow  to  an  hoacy  grace ; 

Nay,  mind's  rare  shape  doth  chanipe,  that  lies  de- 

spia'd 
Which  vaa  ao  dear  of  latc^  and  highly  prisM. 


1^18  wortd  a  banting  is. 

The  prey,  poor  mau ;  theNimrod  fierce,  is  l>eat)i; 

His  spe^y  greyhounds  arc, 

Lnst,  Sickness,  Envy,  Care ; 

Strife  that  ne*er  falls  amiss. 

With  all  those  ills  which  haiint  us  while  we  breathe. 

Now,  if  by  chance  we  fly. 

Of  these  the'eager  chace, 

Old  fge  with  stealing  pace 

Qwts  on  his  nets,  and  there  «A  panting  d(Se. 


Wbt,  wordlfn^,  do  ye  trust  frail  honoor's  dreiBi, 
And  lean  to  gilded  glories  which  decay  ? 
Why  do  ye  toil  to  registrate  your  names 
On  icy  pillars,  which  soon  melt  away  ? 
True  honour  is  not  here,  that  place  it  cbims 
Where  black-browM  night  doth  not  exile  the  day, 
Nor  no  far-shining  lamp' dives  in  the  sea. 
But  an  etenial  Sun  spreads  lasting  beams  ; 
There  it  attendeth  yoo,  where  spotless  bands 
Of  sp'rits  stand  gating  on  their  tovereign  bliss, 
Where  years  not  hold  it  in  their  cank*ring  bands, 
But  who  once  noble,  ever  noble  is. 
Look  home,  lest  he  your  weakenM  wit  make  thrall. 
Who  Eden's  foolish  gard'ner  erst  made  fiUL 


As  are  those  apples,  pleasant  to  the  eye. 
But  full  of  smoke  within,  which  use  to  grow 
Near  that  strange  lake  where  God  poured  from  the 

sky 
ITuge  showers  of  flames,  worse  flames  to  overthrov : 
Such  arc  their  works  that  with  a  glaring  show 
Of  bnmble  holiuess  in  virtue's  dye 
Would  colour  mischief,  while  within  they  glow 
With  coals  of  sin,  though  none  the  smoke  drscry. 
Bad  is  that  angel  that  erst  fell  from  Heaven ; 
But  not  so  bad  as  he,  nor  in  worse  case. 
Who  hides  a  trait'rous  mind  with  smilii^  lace. 
And  with  a  dove's  white  feathers  clothes  a  ravea. 
Each  srn  some  colour  hath  it  to  adorn. 
Hypocrisy  Almighty  God  doth  scorn. 


Niw  doth  the  Sun  appear. 

The  mountains'  snows  decay, 

Crown'd  with  frail  flow*rs  forth  comes  the  ! 

year; 
My  soul,  time  posts  away. 
And  thou,  yet  in  that  froist 
Which  flow'r  and  finit  hath  lost. 
As  if  all  here  immortal  were,  doat  stay : 
For  shame!  thy  powen  awake. 
Look  to  that  Heaven  ifhich  never  airht 

black. 

And  there  at  that  immortal  Sun's  bright  rays. 
Deck  thee  with  flow'r^,  which  fear  not  rmge  of  day^ 


Thkicb  happy  he  who  t)y  some  shady  grore^ 

Par  from  the  clamorous  worl^,  doth  live  his  o«% 

Though  soKtary,  who  is  not  alone. 

But  doth  converse  with  that  eternal  lore. 

O  ho^  more  si^'eet  is  birds*  harmonioiis  moa% 

Or  the  hoarse  sobbings  of  the  vtmIowM  dov«». 

Than  those  smoot;h  whisperings  neaj'  a  pcincf'f 

throne, 
Which  good  make  doubtful,  do  the  evil  approve  t 
O !  how  more  swfiet  is  zephyn*  wholts^ome  breath, 
And  sigbp  embalmed,  which  new-born  flov*n  va- 

fold, 
Than  that  applause  vain  hciipar  4o(]|  bequeath  f 
How  sweet  are  strei^ms  to  poiaoo  drank  in  goU  I 
The  worid  is  full  of  horroun,  troubles,  slights: 
Woods'  haimleis  sha4ei|  hi^ra  ml  J  tnie  dc^ghfs. 
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imtBT  bird,  that  sirfg^st  away  the  earty  boun 
f  winters  past»  or  coining,  void  of  care, 
^ell  pleased  with  delights  which  present  are, 
ur  seasons,  budding  sprays  sweet -smeUing  flow^: 
o  rocks,  to  springs,  to  rills,  froni  \emrj  bow'rs 
hou  thy  Creator's  goodness  dost  declare, 
od  what  dear  gifts  on  thee  he  did  not  spare, 
stain  to  boman  sense  in  sin  that  low'rs. 
^hat  soul  can  be  so  sick,  which  by  thy  songs 
kttir'd  in  sweetness)  sweetly  is  not  driren 
uite  to  Ibprget  Earth's  turmoils,  spites,  and  wrongs, 
nd  lift  a  reverend  eye  and  thought  to  Heaven  ? 
veet,  artless  songster,  thou  my  mind  dost  raise 
o  airs  of  spheres,  yes,  and  to  angels*  lays. 


B  wlwn  il  hnppeneth  thpt  some  lovely  town 
hto  a  barbarous  besieger  &lls, 
rho  both  by  sword  and  flame  bimself  instals> 
nd  shameless  it  in  tears  and  blood  doth  drown ; 
ler  beauty  spoiPd,  her  citizens  made  thralls, 
lis  spite  yet  cannot  so  her  all  throw  down, 
ut  that  some  statue,  pillar  of  renovn, 
et  lurks  unmaimM  within  her  weeping  walls: 
>  after  all  the  spoil,  disgrace  and  wreck,     [bin*d, 
hat  time,  the  world,  and  death,  could  bring  com- 
midst  that  mass  of  ruins  they  did  make, 
ife  and  all  scarlets  yet  remains  my  mind : 
rom  this  so  high  transcendent  rapture  springs, 
hat  I,  all  else  defac'd,  not  envy  kings. 


BT  us  each  day  inure  ourselves  to  die, 

'  this,  and  not  our  fears,  be  truly  death,* 

bove  the  circles  both  of  hope  and  faith 

nth  fair  immortal  pinions  to  fly  $ 

'  this  be  death,  our  best  part  to  untie 

%y  ruining  the  jail)  from  lust  and  wrath, 

nd  every  drowsy  languor  here  beneath, 

o  be  made  deniz'd  citizen  of  sky ; 

b  have  more  knowledge  than  all  hooks  contain, 

11  pleasures  even  surmoanting  wishing  powV, 

be  fellowship  of  Ood*s  immortal  train, 

nd  these  that  time  nor  force  shall  e*er  devour : 

-  this  be  death,  what  joy,  what  golden  care 

f  life,  can  with  death's  ugliness  compare  ? 


Avnvn  the  aznre  clear 

Of  Jordan's  sacred  streams, 
ordan,  of  Lebanon  the  oflbpriog  desir. 

When  zephyn  flow'rs  unclose. 

And  Sun  shines  with  new  beams, 
iHth  grave  and  stately  grace  a  nymph  arose. 

Unon  her  bead  she  wear  . 

Of  amaranths  a  crown ; 
[er  left  hand  palms,  her  right  a  tdrch  did  bear ; 

UnveiI'd  ^n*8  whiteness  lay, 

Gold  h«TB  in  curls  hung  down, 
lyes  sparkled  joy,  more  bright  than  star  of  day. 

The  flood  a  throne  ber  reajr'd 

Of  waves,  most  like  that  Heaven 
Vhere  beaming  stars  in  glory  torn  eo^her*d : 

The  air  stmd  calm  and  clear,    . 

No  sigh  by  wipds  was  given, 
lirds  k&  to  ting,  herds  fied,  ber  mioc  to  bear* 


w  World*wand'ring  sorry  vigbls. 

Whom  nothing  can  content 
Within  these  varying  lists  of  dasrs  and  nights, 

Whose  life,  ere  known  amiss. 

In  glitf  ring  grieft  is  spent. 
Come  learn,"  said  the,  *<  what  is  your  choicest  bte : 

*'  From  toil  and  pressing  eares 

How  ye  may  respite  find, 
A  sanctuary  from  soul-thralling  snares  { 

A  port  to  harbour  sure. 

In  spite  of  waves  and  wind. 
Which  shall  when  time's  swift  glass  is  run,  endnn^ 

"  Not  happy  is  that  lifb 

Which  you  as  happy  hold. 
No,  but  a  sea  of  fears,  a  field  of  strife 

Charg'd  on  a  throne  to  sit 

With  diadems  of  gold. 
Preserved  by  fbrce,  and  still  observ*d  by  wit. 


**  Huge  tteasures  to  eqjoy, 

Of  nil  her  geoaa  spoil  Inde, 
All  Seres'  silk  in  garments  to  em]^oy, 
^  I>eliciously  to  fedd. 

The  phoenix'  plumes  to  find 
To  rest  upon,  or  deck  your  purple  b^ 

«  Frail  beauty  tp  abnse, 

And,  waoton  Sybarites, 
On  past  or  present  touch  of  tense  to  muse } 

Never  to  hear  of  noise 

But  what  the  ear  delights, 
Sweet  music's  charms,  or  charmin|  fl^tterer^  voifBe, 

"  Nor  can  it  bliss  yon  bring, 

Hid  nature's  depths  to  know. 
Why  matter  changeth,  whence  each  fonii  da|h 
spring. 

Nor  that  yonr  lame  shovld  range. 

And  after-worlds  it  blow 
From  Tanais  to  Nile,  firom  Nile  to  Gang^ 

"  All  these  have  not  the  pow*r 

To  free  the  mind  from  fears. 
Nor  hideous  borroar  can  allay  one  hour. 

When  Death  in  stealth  doth  glance. 

In  sickness  lurks  or  years. 
And  wakes  the  soul  from  out  her  mortal  troupe. 

**  No,  but  blest  life  is  this. 

With  chaste  and  pure  desire 
To  turn  unto  the  load-etar  of  all  Ubs, 

On  God  the  mind  to  rest. 

Burnt  up  with  sacred  fire. 
Possessing  him  to  be  by  him  possest: 

**  When  to  the  balmy  east 

Son  doth  his  light  impart. 
Or  when  he  diveth  in  the  lowly  west. 

And  ravbheth  the  day. 

With  spotless  hand  and  heart. 
Him  cbeerfblly  to  praise,  and  to  him  pray: 

'*  To  heed  each  action  so 

As  ever  in  his  sight. 
More  fisaring  do'mg  ill  than  passive  woe  ; 

Not  to  seem  other  thing 

Than  what  ye  are  aright; 
Never  to  do  what  may  repentance  brhig : 
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"  Not  to  be  blown  with  pride. 

Nor  mov^d  at  glory's  breath, 
Which  shadow-like  on  wiogs  of  time  doth  glide ; 

So  malice  to  disarm, 

And  conquer  hasty  wrath, 
is  to  do  good  to  those  that  work  your  barmr 

<'  To  hatch  no  base  desires, 

Or  gold  or  land  to  gain. 
Well  pleas'd  with  that  which  virtue  &ir  acquires; 

To  have  the  wit  and  will 

Consorting  in  one  strain, 
Than  what  is  good  to  have  no  higher  skill : 

'*  Never  on  neighbour's  goods. 

With  cockatrice's  eye 
To  look,  nor  make  another's  heaven  your  hell ; 

Nor  to  be  beauty's  thrall  j 

All  fruitless  love  to  fly. 
Yet  loving  still  a  love  transcendent  all; 

*'  A  love,  which,  while  it  bums 

The  soul  with  fairest  beams, 
To  that  Increated  Sun  the  soul  it  turns. 

And  makes  such  beauty  prove. 

That,  if  sense  saw  her  gleams. 
All  lookers-on  would  pine  and  die  for  love. 

«  Who  such  a  life  doib  live 

Yon  happy  even  may  call, 
£re  ruthless  Dekth  a  wished  end  him  give; 

And  after  then  when  given, 

More  happy  by  his  fcdl, 
For  hnmanes,  Earth,  eijoytng  angehh  Heaven. 

<*  Swift  is  your  mortal  race. 

And  glassy  is  the  field ; 
¥ait  are  desires  not  limited  by  grace: 

lifea  weak  taper  is; 

Then  while  it  light  doth  yield, 
Leave  flying  joys,  embrace  this  lasting  Uiss.^ 

This  when  the  nymph  had  said. 

She  div'd  within  the  flood. 
Whose  face  with  smiling  curls  long  after  staid; 

Then  sighs  did  zephyrs  press, 

Birds  sang  from  every  wood. 
And  echoes  rang,  "  This  was  true  happiness." 


Hymn  on  thb  fairut  faik. 

I  «RL  my  bosom  glow  with  wontless  fires, 
lUis'd  from  the  vulgar  press  my  mind  aspires, 
Wing'd  with  Sigh  thoughts,  unto  his  praise  to  climb, 
From  deep  eternity,  who  call'd  forth  time ; 
That  es6ence  which,  not  mov'd,  makes  each  thing 
tJncreate  beauty,  all-creating  love :  [move. 

But  by  so  great  an  object,  radiant  light. 
My  heart  apalPd,  enfeebled  resu  my  sight. 
Thick  clouds  benight  my  labouring  engine. 
And  at  my  high  attempts  my  wits  repine. 
If  thou  in  me  this  s^icred-  hear  hast  wiougtkt;' 
My  knowledge  sharpen,  saroels  lend  my  thooght: 
Grant  me.  Time's  Father,  world-cootaining  King, 
A  pow  r  of  thee  in  pow Vfu  I  lays  to  sing  ; 
That  as  thy  beauty  in  Earth  lives,  Heaven  shines, 
It  dawning  may  or  shadow  in  my  hae^ 


As  far  beyond  the  starry  waDs  of  Heavci^ 
As  is  the  loftiest  of  the  planets  seven, 
Sequester'd  from  this  Earth  in  porest  ligfat* 
Out-shining  ours,  as  ours  doth  sable  nighty 
Thou  all-sufficient,  omnipotent, 
Thou  ever  glorious,  most  excellent, 
God  various  in  names,  in  essence  one^ 
High  art  installed  on  a  golden  throne. 
Out-stretching  Heaven's  wide  bespangled  vmnk. 
Transcending  all  the  circles  of  oor  tbought; 
With  diamantine  sceptre  in  thy  band,         [maad. 
There  thou  giv»st  laws,  and  dost  tbis  wodd  csm- 
This  world  of  concords  raisM  unlikdy  sweet. 
Which  like  a  ball  lies  prostrate  at  thy  feci. 
•   If  so  we  may  well  say,  (and  what  we  say 
Here  wrapp'd  in  flesh,  led  by  dim  reason"^  ray. 
To  show,  by  earthly  beauties  which  we  see. 
That  spiritual  excellence  that  shines  in  tbee. 
Good  Lord  forgive)  not  fan  fkom  thy  right  ^dc. 
With  curled  locks  Youth  ever  doth  abide; 
Rose-cbeeked  Youth,  who  garianded  with  ftow'fs, . 
Still  blooming,  ceaseleasly  unto  thee  pouis 
Immortal  nectar  in  a  cnp  of  gold. 
That  by  no  darts  of  ages  thou  grow  old; 
And  as  ends  and  beginnings  tbee  not  clainiy 
Successionless  that  thou  be  still  the  same. 
Near  to  thy  other  side  resistless  Might, 
Prom  head  to  foot  in  burnish 'd  armoor  d^;h^ 
That  rings  about  him,  with  a  waving  brand. 
And  watchful  eye,  great  centinel  doth  stand  ; 
That  neither  time  nor  force  in  aogfat  impair^ 
Thy  workmanship,  nor  barm  thine  empere  fair ; 
Soon  to  give  death.to  all  again  that  would 
Stem  Discord  raise,  which  thou  destroy'd  of  old » 
Discord,  that  (be  to  order,  wane  of  war. 
By  which  the  noblest  things  demolished  are: 
But,  caitiff!  she  no  treason  doth  devise* 
When  Might  to  nought  doth  bring  her  eoterpnie; 
Thy  all-upholding  Might  her  malice  reins. 
And  her  to  Hell  throws^  bound  in  iron  cfaains. 

With  locks  in  waves  of  gold,  that  ebb  and  flo« 
On  ivory  neck,  in  robes  more  white  than  snow, 
IVuth  stedfastly  before  thee  holds  a  glaaa. 
Indent  with  gems^  where  shmeth  all  that  was. 
That  is,  or  shall  t»e,  here  ere  aogfat  was  wrooght. 
Thou  knew  al  I  that  thy  pow'rwith  tine  forth  bmocbt. 
And  more,  things  numberless  which  tfaov  eooldst 
That  actually  shall  never  being  take  ;  [vake^ 

Here  thou  behold'st  thyself,  and,  strange!  dostprovn 
At  once  the  beauty,  lover,  and  the  love. 

With  faces  two,  like  sisters,  sweetly  fair. 
Whose  blossoms  no  rough  autumn  can  impair. 
Stands  Providence,  and  doth  her  looks  di^^ox 
Through  eVeiy  comer  of  this  universe  ; 
lliy  Providence,  at  once  which  general  tluegs 
And  singular  doth  rule,  as  empires  kings; 
Without  whose  care  this  world  lost  would  rtmsia^ 
As  ship  without  a  master  in  the  niain^ 
As  chariot  alone^  as  bodies  prove 
Depriv'd  of  seals,  wherdiy  they  be,  Vve,  naove. 

But  who  are  they  which  shine  thy  thnoise  so  sear. 
With  sacred  countenance  and  look  severe  ? 
Tbis  in  one  hand  a  poodYous  sword  doth  hcdd. 
Her  left  stays  charg*d  with  balances  of  gold  ; 
That,  with  brows  girt  with  bays,  cweeUaaffiag  itetf 
Doth  bear  a  brandon  witSi  a  habiah  grvee : 
Two  milk-white  wings  him  easily  do  mote; 
O !  she  thy  Justice  is,  and  this  thy  Lov« ! 
By  this  thou  brought'st  this  engine  great  to  Kgfat ; 
By  Xhm,  it  ftan'd  in  BnuBbcr,  nucaaure,  weight. 
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liat  dettine  doth  revard.  to  ill  and  good : 
tat  sway  of  Jastice  is  by  Love  withstood, 
l^ich  did  it  not  rdent,  and  mildly  stay, 
liis  world  ere  now  had  (bund  its  funeral  day. 

What  bands,  encluster'd,  near  to  these  abide, 
IThicb  into  vast  inGnity  them  hide ! 
afinity  that  neither  doth  admit 
lace,  time,  nor  number  to  encroach  on  it 
jere  Bounty  sparUeth,  here  doth  Beauty  shiue, 
implicity,  more  white  than  gelsomine, 
Fercy  with  open  wings,  aye-varied  Bliss, 
lory,  and  Joy,  that  Bliss's  darling  is. 

Ineffiible,  all-pow'rfiit  God,  all  free, 
hoQ  only  liv'st,  and  each  thing  lives  by  thee ; 
^o  joy,  no,  nor  perfection  to  thee  came 
ly  the  contriving  of  this  world's  great  tmme : 
re  Sun,  Moon,  stars  began  their  restless  race, 
re  painted  was  with  light  Heaven*s  pure  face, 
ire  air  had  clouds,  ere  clouds  wept  down  their 

show'n, 
re  sea  embraced  earth,  ere  earth  bare  flow'rs, 
hoo  happy  liv*dst ;  world  nought  to  thee  supply'd, 
II  in  thyself  thyself  thou  satisfy'd: 
f  good  no  slender  shadow  doth  appear, 
b  age-worn  track,  which  shin'd  in  thee  not  clear, 
erfection^s  sum,  prime  cause  of  every  cause, 
(idst,  end,  beginning  where  all  good  doth  pause: 
eoce  of  thy  substance,  differing  in  nought, 
bou  in  eternity  thy  son  forth  brought ; 
he  only  birth  of  thy  nn':hanging  mind, 
hioe  image,  pattern-like  that  ever  sbin'd ; 
ight  out  of  light,  begotten  not  by  witl» 
lit  nature,  all  and  that  same  essence  still 
'^hich  thou  thyself,  for  thou  dost  nought  poaess 
rhich  he  bath  not,  in  aught  nor  is  he  less 
ban  thee  his  great  l>egetter  ;  of  this  light, 
temal,  double>kindled  was  thy  sprigfat 
teraally,  who  is  with  thee  the  same, 
U-holy  gift,  ambassador,  knot,  flame : 
loet  sacred  Triad,  O  most  holy  One ! 
h  procreate  Father,  ever  procreate  Sod,  [be, 

host  breath'd  from  both,  you  were,  are  still,  shall 
tfoift  blessed)  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
icomprehensible  by  reachless  height, 
od  unperceived  by  excessive  light. 
r>  in  our  souls  three  and  yet  one  are  still, 
he  understanding,  memory,  and  will ; 
>  (though  unlike)  the  planet  of  the  days, 
t>  soon  as  he  was  made,  begat  his  rays, 
^bich  are  bis  ofispring,  and  ftom  both  was  hnrTd 
he  rosy  light  which  consolatcs  the  world, 
nd  none  forewent  another :  so  the  spring, 
he  well-head,  and  the  stream  which  they  forth 

bring, 
re  bat  one  self-same  essence,  nor  in  aught 
K)  differ,  save  in  order;  and  our  thought 
To  chime  of  time  discerns  in  them  to  fall, 
;ut  three  distinctly  'bide  one  essence  all. 
;ut  these  express  not  thee.    Who  can  declare 
hy  being?  Men  and  angels  dazzled  are. 
nx>  would  this  Eden  force  with  wit  or  sense, 

chembin  shall  And  to  bar  him  thence. 

Great  Arobiteet,  Lord  of  this  universe, 
haC  light  is  blinded  would  thy  greatness  pierce, 
h !  as  a  pilgrim  who  the  Alps  doth  pass, 
r.  Atlas*  temples  crown'd  with  winter  glass, 
he  airy  Caucasus,  the  Apennine, 
yrenees'  ctifts  where  Sun  doth  never  shine, 
/hen  4ie  some  craggy  hills  hath  overwent, 
eglns  to  thiBk  on  rest,  his  jonmey  spent^ 


Till  mountiQg  some  tall  monntain,  he  do  find ' 
More  heights  before  him  than  he  left  behind : 
With  halting  pace  so  while  I  would  me  raise 
To  the  unbounded  limits  of  thy  praise. 
Some  part  of  way  I  thought  to  have  o'er-ran. 
But  now  I  see  how  scarce  I  have  begun ; 
With  wonders  new  my  spirits  range  posaest. 
And  wandering  wayless  in  a  maze  them  rest 

In  these  vast  fields  of  light,  ethereal  plainty 
Thou  art  attended  by  immortal  trains 
Of  intellectual  powers,  which  thou  brought^  fort^ 
To  praise  thy  goodness,  and  admire  thy  worthy 
In  numbers  passing  other  creatures  far. 
Since  most  in  number  noblest  creatures  are. 
Which  do  in  knowledge  us  not  less  outrun 
Than  Moon  in  light  doth  stars,  or  Moon  the  Sun; 
Unlike,  in  orders  rang'd  and  many  a  band, 
(If  beauty  in  disparity  doth  stand) 
Arobangels,  angels,  cherubs,  seraphines. 
And  what  with  name  of  thrones  amongst  tbemsbines. 
Large-ruling  princes,  dominations,  pow'rs« 
All-acting  virtues  of  those  flaming  tow'rs : 
These  fireed  of  umbrage,  these  ef  labour  finest 
Rest  ravished  with  still  beholding  thee  ; 
Inflam'd  with  beams  which  sparkle  from  thy  free. 
They  can  no  more  desire,  fsr  less  embrace. 

Low  under  them,  with  sbw  and  staggering  papa 
Thy  hand-maid  Nature  thy  great  steps  doth  trac^ 
The  source  of  second  causes'  golden  chain. 
That  links  this  frame  as  thou  it  doth  ordahu 
Nature  gaz'd  on  with  such  a  curious  eye, 
That  earthlings  oft  her  deem'd  a  deity. 
By  Nature  led^  those  hodies  fair  and  grea^ 
Which  faint  not  in  their  course,  nor  change  their 
Unintermix'd,  which  no  disorder  prove,         [states 
Though  aye  and  contrary  they  always  move, 
I'he  organs  of  thy  providence  divine. 
Books  ever  open,  signs  that  deariy  shine; 
Time's  purpled  maskers  then  do  them  advanbe^ 
As  by  sw:eet  music  in  a  measif r'd  dance ; 
SUrs,  host  of  Heaven,  ye  firmaments,  bright  flow'n^ 
Clear  lamps  which  overhang  this  stage  of  ours^ 
Ye  turn  not  there  to  deck  the  weeds  of  night. 
Nor,  pageant  like,  to  please  the  vulgar  sight : 
Great  causes,  sore  ye  must  bring  great  effects; 
But  who  can  descant  right  your  grave  aspects  * 
He  only  who  you  made  decypber  c^n 
Your  notes ;  Heaven's  eyes,  ye  blind  the  eyes  of  man. 

Amidst  these  sapphire  fhr-extaxling  heights. 
The  never-twinkling,  ever  wand'rin^  lights 
Their  fhud  motions  keep ;  one  dry  and  cold, 
Deep-leaden  cok>ur'd,  slowly  there  is  rolled. 
With  rule  and  line  for  Tim«%  steps  meeting  even. 
In  twice  three  lustres  he  but  turns  his  heaven. 
With  temperate  qualities  and  countenance  fhir. 
Still  mildly  smiling,  sweetly  debonnaire^ 
Another  cheers  the  world,  and  way  doth  make 
In  twice  she  autumns  through  the  zodiac. 
Bnt  hot  and  dry  with  flaming  locks  and  brows 
Enrag'^d,  this  in  his  red  pavilion  glows : 
Together  mnning  with  like  speed,  if  space, 
Two  equally  in  hands  achieve  their  race ; 
With  blushing  face  this  oft  doth  bring  the  day. 
And  ushers  oft  to  sUtely  sUrs  the  way ; 
That  various  in  virtue,  changing,  light. 
With  his  small  flame  impearls  the  vail  of  night 
Prince  of  this  court,  the  Sun  in  triumph  rides. 
With  the  year  snake-like  in  herself  that  glides. 
Time's  dispensator,  fair  life-giving  source, 
Thmugb  skf%  twelve  posts  as  h«  doth  run  bis  coonci 
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Heart  of  this  all,  of  what  is  known  to 
The  likest  to  his  Makcr*s  excellence ; 
In  whose  diurnal  motion  doth  appear 
A  shadojr,  no  true  portrait  of  the  year. 
Jhe  Moon  mores  lowest,  silver  sun  of  night. 
Dispersing  through  the  world  her  borrowM  light; 
Who  in  three  forms  her  bead  abroad  doth  range. 
And  only  constant  is  in  constant  chani^e. 

Sad  queen  of  silence,  I  ne'er  flee  thy  face 
To  wax,  or  wane,  or  shine  with  a  full  graee. 
But  straight,  amaz'd,  on  man  I  think,  each  day 
His  sutti  who  chang:eth,  or  if  he  find  stay. 
It  is  iu  doleful  anguish,  cares,  and  pains, 
And  of  his  labours  death  is  all  the  gains, 
immortal  Monarch,  <ian  so  fond  a  thought 
Lodge  in  my  breast,  as  to  trust  thou  first  brought 
Here  in  Earth's  shady  cloister,  wretched  man. 
To  Slick  the  air  of  woe,  to  spend  life's  span 
Midst  sighs  and  plaints,  a  stranger  unto  mirth, 
To  give  himself  his  death  rebuking  birth  ? 
By  sense  and  wit  of  creatnres  made  king. 
By  tense  and  wit  to  live  their  underling  ? 
And  what  is  worst,  have  eaglets  eyes  to  see  - 
His  own  disgrace,  and  know  an  high  degree 
Of  bliss,  the  place,  if  he  might  thereto  climb. 
And  not  live  thralled  to  imperious  Ume? 
Or,  dotard !  shall  I  so  from  reason  swerve. 
To  dim  those  lights,  which  to  our  use  do  serve. 
Tor  thou  dost  not  them  need,  more  nobly  frani*d 
Than  xoi  that  know  their  course,  and  have  them 

nAm'd  ? 
^  I  ne'er  think  but  we  did  them  surpass 
As  jRur'as  they  do  asterisms  of  glass. 
When  thou  us  made,  by  treason  high  defil'd. 
Thrust  from  our  first  estate,  we  live  exilM, 
mnd'ring  this  Earth,  which  is  of  Death  the  lot. 
Where  he  doth  use  the  power  which  he  hath  got, 
liidiiferent  umpire  Udto  clowns  aud  kings, 
The  supreme  monarch  of  all  morul  things. 

When  first  this  fiow'ry  orb  was  to  us  given, 
It  but  a  place  disvalu*d  was  to  Heaven : 
These  creatures  which  now  our  sovereigns  are, 
And,  as  to  rebels^  do  denounce  us  war, 
Then  were  our  vassals ;  no  tumultuous  storm, 
No  thunders,  earthquakes,  did  her  form  deform ; 
The  seas  in  tumbling  mounUins  did  not  roar, 
But  like  moist' crysul  wbisper'd  on  the  shore; 
No  snake  did  trace  her  meads,  nor  ambush'd 

low'r 
In  ^ure  curls  beneath  the  sweet  spring  AowV ; 
The  nightshade,  henbane,  napel,  aconite. 
Her  bowels  then  not  bear,  with  death  to  smite 
Her  guiltless  brood :  thy  metoenglirs  of  grace. 
As  their  high  rounds,  did  haunt  this  lower  plac& 
^  joy  of  joys  1  with  our  first  parents  thou 
To  commune  then  didst  deign,  as  friends  do  now  t 
Against  thee  we  rebel  I'd,  and  Justly  thus 
Each  creature  rebelled  against  us; 
Earth,  reft  of  what  did  chief  in  her  excel, 
To  all  became  a  jail,  to  most  a  Hell ; 
In  time's  full  term,  until  thy  Son  was  given. 
Who  man  with  the6.  Earth  reconcil'd  with  Heavcfti. 

Whole  and  entire,  all  in  thyself  thou  art; 
Ail-where  diffusM,  yet  of  this  all  no  part: 
For  infinite,  in  making  this  fair  frame. 
Great  without  quantity,  in  all  thou  came  | 
And  filling  all,  how  can  thy  state  admit. 
Or  place  or  substance  to  be  void  of  it  ? 
Were  worlds  as  many  as  the  rays  which  streaoi 
From  day's  bright  lamp,  or  madding  wits  do  dr«iiil, 


They  would  not  reel  in  aught,  ilorvaad'niif  strav, 

But  draw  to  thee,  who  could  their  centres  uax ; 

Were  but  one  hour  this  world  disjoin'd  from  the^. 

It  in  one  hour  to  nought  reduc'd  should  be. 

For  it  thy  shadow  is;  and  can  they  last. 

If  sever'd  from  the  substances  tbem  cast  ? 

O  !  only  blessed,  and  Author  of  all  bltsa  1 

No,  bliss  itself,  that  all-whens  wished  is; 

Efficient,  exemplary,  final  good. 

Of  thine  own  self  but  only  undentood : 

Light  is  thy  curtain  :  tbou  art  light  of  light; 

An  ever-waking  eye  still  shining  bright. 

In-looking  all,,  exempt  of  passive  pow'r. 

And  .change,  in  change  since  D^th's  pole  stede 

dothlowV: 
All  times  to  thee  are  one ;  that  which  hath  re^ 
And  that  which  is  not  brought  yet  by  the  Smi, 
To  thee  are  present,  who  dost  alwaya  see 
In  present  act,  what  past  is,  or  to  be. 
Day-livers,  we  rememberance  do  lose 
Of  ages  worn,  so  miseries  us  toga, 
(Blind  and  lethargic  of  thy  heavenly  grace. 
Which  sin  in  our  first  parents  did  deboe; 
And  even  while  embrions  cunt  by  jastest  do«s) 
That  we  neglect  what  gone,  is,  or  to  come  ; 
But  thou  in  thy  great  archives  scrolled  hast, 
In  parts  and  whole,  whatever  yet  hath  past. 
Since  first  the  marble  wheels  of  Time  were  roii'd. 
As  ever  living,  never  waxing  old. 
Still  is  the  same  thy  day  and  yesterdaj. 
An  undivided  now,  a  constant  aye. 

O !  king,  whose  greatness  none  can  oomprchmd, 
Whose  boundless  goodness  doth  to  all  exteed ; 
Light  of  all  beauty,  ocean  without  gnmod. 
That  standing,  flowest;  giving,  dost  aboood ; 
Rich  palace,  and  in-d«eller,  ever  blest. 
Never  not  working,  ever  yet  in  rest: 
What  wit  cannot  conceive,  wovda  say  of  thee. 
Here  where  we  as  but  in  a  mirmr  see. 
Shadows  of  shiidows,  atoms  of  thy  might. 
Stiil  owely-eyed  when  staring  on  thy  Ught ; 
Grant,  that,  released  from  this  earthly  jail,   [ve>I, 
And  freed  from  clouds,  which  here  omr  kaowkdzi 
In  Heaven's  high  temples  where  thy  pnoses  img] 
In  sweeter  notes  I  may  hear  angeis  mmg^ 


Great  God,  whom  we  with  humbled  thoughts adoiv 

Eternal,  infinite,  almighty  King, 

Whose  dwellings  Heaven  transoead,  wboae  ihnst 

before 
Archangels  serve,  and  seraphim  do  sing; 
Of  nought  who  wrought  all  that  with  woadhing  erej 
We  do  behold  within  this  various  roond ; 
Who  makes  the  rocks  to  rock,  to  stand  the  ski?< : 
At  whose  command  clouds  peals  of  thonder  90c.od: 
Ah !  s^are  us  worms,  weigh  not  how  we,  alas ! 
Evil  to  ourselves,  against  thy  laws  rebel ; 
Wash  ofiT  those  spots,  which  still  in  conscicnre*  glass 
Though  we  be  loath  to  look,  we  see  too  welL 
Deserv'd  revenge.  Oh  !  do  not,  do  not  take : 
If  thou  revenge,  who  shall  abide  thy  blow  } 
Pass  shall  this^ortd,  this  world  which  thou  didtf 

make, 
Which  should  not  perish  till  thy  trampA  blow. 
What  soul  is  found  whose  parent's  crime  not  stajni ' 
Or  what  with  its  own  sins  defii'd  is  not? 
Though  Justice  rigour  threaten,  yet  her  i 
Ut  Mercy  (aide,  and  never  be  iiorgoL 
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Lm  tf«  Mr  flmltt,  fkr,  ftr  (l(Mi  ii  thy  lof e : 
•!  wlMt  can  better  seem  thy  grace  divhie, 
hao  they,  who  plagues  deserve,  thy  hoonty  piwe  » 
iKl  where  thonshowV  may'st  Teiigreance,  there  to 
hen  look  and  pity;  pitying,  forgWe  [dhinef 

f»  guihy  slaves,  or  senranU  now  in  thmit; 
kaves/tf  alas !  tboo  look  how  we  do  lire, 
>r  doing  ill,  or  doing  nought  at  all ; 
fan  ungratefhl  mind  the  font  eflfect. 
ot  if  thy  gifts,  whrch  largely  heretofore 
hoo  hast  upon  us  poor»d,  thoo  dost  resp«9ct, 
^e  are  thy  servants,  nay,  than  servants  mora, 
by  cfaiMraB;  yes,  and  children  deariy  hooght: 
ut  what  mnnge  ehanee  us  of  this  lot  bereaves  ? 
oor,  worthless  wights,  how  lowly  are  we  brooght  j 
'ixim  grace  once  children  made,  sin  hath  made 
,  ''•^«-  fhremk, 

in  hath  made  slaves,  hot  let  those  hands  grace 
bat  in  oor  wrongs  thy  mercies  may  appear: 
hy  wiedom  not  so  mean  is,  pow>  so  weak, 
ut  thousand  ways  fhcy  can  make  Worlds  thee  fear. 
O  wisdom  boundless !  O  miracakras  grace ! 
race,  wisdom  which  make  wink  dim  reason's  eye ! 
nd  could  Heaven's  King  bring  from  his  placeless 
n  this  ignoble  stage  of  car*  to  die  j  [place, 

o  die  our  death,  and  with  the  sacred  stream 
f  blood  and  water  gushing  from  bis  side, 
0  make  u«  clean  of  that  contagious  blame, 
irst  on  os  brought  by  our  first  parent's  pride  ? 
hue  thy  great  kive  and  pity,  heavenly  king  ! 
ove,  pity,  which  so  well  our  loss  prevent, 
f  evil  itself,  lo  J  could  all  goodness  bring, 
nd  sad  beginning  cheer  with  gfaid  event, 
love  and  pity  !  ill  known  of  these  times  ! 
•  love  and  pity !  careftil  of  oor  need ! 
bounties  I  which  our  horrid  acts  and  crimes, 
rown  numberless,  contend  near  to  exceed. 
Take  this  excessive  ardour  of  thy  love 
>  warm  our  coldness,  so  our  lives  renew, 
hat  we  from  sin,  sin  may  from  ns  remove, 
'isdom  oor  will,  fiiith  may  our  wit  subdue, 
et  thy  pore  love  bnm  op  all  worldly  lost, 
4*1  Ps  candid  poison  killing  oor  best  part, 
^hich  makes  us  joy  in  toys,  adore  frail  dust 
Mtead  of  thee,  in  temple  of  oor  heart 
Grant,  when  at  last  our  souls  these  bodies  leave, 
heir  loathsome  shops  of  shi  and  mansions  blind, 
nd  doom  before  thy  royal  seat  receive, 
saviour  more  than  jodga  they  thee  may  flod. 
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to 
HIS  SACBSD  MAJESTY. 

f  m  this  storm  of  joy  and  pompons  throng, 
Ilia  nymph, great  ki^g,  dolh  cMie  lothe»s«Beir, 
Ml  tby  haraMnkM 
ive  pardMi  to  Imt 


Flaio  wonM  she  trophfe*  to  thy  ▼faHMs  ttir: 
But  for  this  stately  task  she  is  not  strong, 
And  her  defects  her  high  attempts  do  wrong : 
Yet  as  she  conld  she  makes  thy  worth  appear. 
So  In  a  map  is  shown  this  flow'ry  place  j 
So  wrought  in  arras  by  a  virgin*s  hand, 
.With  Heaven  and  blazing  stars  doth  Atlas  stand; 
So  drawn  by  charcoal  is  Narcissus*  hce : 
She  like  the  morn  may  be  to  some  bright  foiH 
The  day  to  perfect  that's  hy  her  begntt. 


RIFEH  OF  FORTB  FEASTISG. 

What  blust'ring  noise  now  intemspts  my  sleeps  ^ 
What  echoing  shoots  thus  cleave  my  erjrstal  deqpH  ? 
And  seem  to  call  me  fhun  n^  watry  court  ? 
What  melody,  what  sounds  of  joy  uid  sport. 
Are  conveyed  hither  from  each  night-bora  spring  ? 
With  what  kmd  rumours  do  the  mountains  ring, 
Which  in  nnosoal  pomp  on  tip-toes  stand. 
And,  full  of  wonder,  overknk  the  land  ?      [blight^ 
W  heooe  come  these  glitfrmg  throngs,  these  meCeoft 
This  golden  people  glancing  in  my  sight } 
Whence  doth  this  praise,  applause,  and  knre  arise } 
W^hat  k»d-star  eastward  draweth  thus  all  eyas  } 
Am  I  awake  ?  Or  boTe  some  dreams  oonspir'd 
To  mock  my  sense  with  whstt  I  most  desir*d  ? 
View  I  that  living  fece,  see  I  those  kwks. 
Which  with  delight  were  wont  t'  anuae  my  brobhs  ? 
Do  1  behold  that  worth,  that  man  divine. 
This  age's  glory,  by  these  banks  of  nune  } 
Then  find  I  true  what  long  I  wish*d  in  vain  i 
My  mooh-4iekyved  prince  is  come  again. 
So  unto  them  whose  zenith  is  the  pole. 
When  six  black  mouths  are  pstst,  the  Sun  doth  toil : 
So  after  tempest  to  sea-tossed  wigtals. 
Pair  Helen's  brothers  show  their  clearing  ligblo: 
So  comes  Arabians  wonder  from  her  woods. 
And  far,  far  off  is  seen  by  Memphis'  floods ; 
The  feathcr'd  sylvans,  cloud-like,  by  her  Ay, 
And  with  triumphing  plaudits  beat  the  sky  $ 
Nile  marvels.  Scrap's  priests  entranced  rarvc. 
And  in  Mygdonian  stone  her  shape  engrave  | 
In  lasting  cedars  they  do  mark  the  time 
In  which  Apollo's  bind  came  to  their  climes 

Let  mother  Earth  now  decked  with  flow'rs  be  setto. 
And  sweat*breoth'd»ipfayrscurl  the  meaduirsgioca; 
Let  Heaven  weep  rubies  in  a  crimson  sbow'r. 
Such  as  on  India's  shores  they  use  to  poor : 
Or  with  that  goMen  storm  the  fields  adorn. 
Which  Jove  rain*dwhcnhi«bloe-e]Fed  moidwaahonk 
May  never  Hours  the  web  of  day  out-weave, 
May  never  Might  riae  from  her  sable  oave ! 
jfwdl  proud,  my  bilkiws,  ftunt  not  to  decUre 
Your  joys  as  omple  as  their  causes  are: 
For  murmurs  hoarse  soond  like  Arion's  harp, 
Now  delfoately  flat,  now  sweetly  sharp. 
And  you,  my  nymphs,  rise  from  your  moist  repair. 
Strew  all  your  springs  and  giota  with  lilies  feir : 
Some  swiftest4oDted,  get  them  henoe,  and  pray 
Our  floods  and  lakes  come  keep  this  holiday ; 
Whate'er  beneath  Athouia's  hills  do  run, 
Which  see  the  rising,  or  the  settmg  Sun, 
WUch  diink  stem  Orampia' mis(s»  orOohehMnowit 
acooe-ioUim  'Smf,  Tim  Imtoian  Uhe  thaiflooi^ 
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The  peariy  Don,  tbe  De«s»  tbe  fertile  Spey, 
Wild  Ncrerne,  which  doth  see  our  longest  day ; 
Kesse   smoking  sulphur,  Ifave  with  mountAins 

crowo'd, 
Strange  Llbumond  for  his  Boating  isles  renowned  ; 
Tbe  Irish  Rian,  Ken,  the  silver  Air<% 
The  snaky  Dim»  the  Ore  with  rushy  hair. 
The  crystal-streaming  Nid,  loud-bellowing  Clyde, 
Tweed,  which  no  more  our  kingdoms  shall  divide; 
Kauk-awelling  Annan,  lid  with  curled  streams. 
The  Eskes,  the  Solway,  where  they  lose  their  names ; 
To  every  one  proclaim  our  joys  and  feasts, 
Our  triumphs ;  bid  ail  come  and  be  our  guests: 
And  as  they  meet  in  Neptune's  azure  hall. 
Bid  them  bid  sea-gods  keep  this  festival ; 
This  day  shall  by  our  currents  be  renowned ; 
Our  hills  about  shall  still  this  day  resound  i- 
Kay,  that  our  love  more  to  this  day  appear, 
liet  us  with  it  henceforth  begin  our  year. 

To  virgins,  Bow'rs,  to  sun-burnt  earth,  tbe  rain. 
To  mariners,  fair  winds  amidst  the  main ; 
/Cool  shades  to  pilgrims,  which  hot  glances  bum, 
Aro  uot  so  pleasing  as  thy  blest  return. 
That  day,  dear  prince^  which  robb*d  us  of  thy  sight 
(Day?  No,  but  darkness  and  a  dusky  night) 
Bid  fill  our  breasU  with  sighs,  our  eyes  with  tean, 
I'nmM  minutes  to  sad  months,  bad  months  to  years : 
Trees  lefL  to  flourish,  meadows  to  bear  flow'rs. 
Brooks  hid  their  heads  within  their  sedgy  bowers; 
Fair  Ceres  curs'd  our  trees  with  barren  frost. 
As  if  again  she  had  her  daughter  lost : 
The  Muses  left  our  groves,  and  for  sweet  songs 
Sate  sadly  silent,  or  did  weep  their  wrongs: 
You  know  it,  mieads;  you,  murmuring  woods,  it 

know. 
Hills,  dales,  and  caves,  copartners  of  their  woe ; 
And  you  it  know,  my  streams,  which  from  their  eine 
Oft  on  your  glass  receiv'd  their  pearly  brine : 
**  O  Naiads  dear !''  said  they,  '*  Napseas  fair ! 
O  nymphs  of  trees  1  nymphs  which  on  hills  repair ; 
Gone  are  those  maiden  gk>ries,  gone  that  state. 
Which  made  all  eyes  admire  our  bliss  of  late." 
M  looks  the  Heaven  when  never  star  appears. 
But  slow  and  weary  shroud  them  in  their  spheres. 
While  Tithon*8  wife  erabosom'd  by  him  lies, 
And  world  doth  languish  in  a  mournfal  guise : 
As  looks  a  garden  of  its  beauty  spoil'd. 
As  woods  in  winter  by  rough  Boreas  foil'd, 
As  portraits  ras'd  of  cok>un  us*d  to  be  j 
So  look'd  these  abject  liounds  deprived  of  thee. 

While  as  my  rills  enjoy'd  thy  royal  gleams. 
They  did  not  envy  Tiber's  haughty  streams, 
Kor  w^lthy  Tagus  with  his  golden  ore. 
Nor  clear  Hydaspes  which  on  pearb  doth  roar, 
Nor  golden  Gauge  that  sees  the  Sun  new  bom. 
Nor  Achek>us  with  his  flow*ry  hom. 
Nor  floods  which  near  Elyaian  fields  do  fall : 
For  why  ?  Thy  sight  did  serve  to  them  for  ^U. 
No  place  there  is  so  desert,  so  alone, 
Even  from  the  frosen  to  the  torrid  cone, 
From  flaming  Heda  to  great  Quincey's  lake. 
Which  thy  abode  could  not  most  happy  make : 
All  those  perfections  which  by  bounteous  Heaven 
To  divers  worlds  in  divers  times  were  given. 
The  starry  senate  poured  at  once  on  thee. 
That  tjiou  exemplar  might'st  to  others  be. 

Thy  life  was  kept  till  the  three  sisters  spun 
Their  threads  of  gold,  and  then  it  was  begun. 
With  chequer'd  clouds  when  skies  do  kwk  most  bir. 
And  no  disorder'd  blasts  disturb  the  air; 


When  lilaeado  tbMD  dedc  in  I 

And  new-bora  rosea  blush  with  goMen  eaovas; 

To  prove  bow  calm  we  under  thee  ahoMld  Uve, 

What  halcyonean  days  thy  reifm  should  give ; 

And  to  two  flow'ry  diadenw,  thy  rigbt. 

The  HeaTens  thee  made  n  partner  oi  the  light. 

Scarce  wast  thou  boro,  when  join*d  in  fiieadly  hands 

Two  mortal  foes  with  other  clasped  hnnds; 

With  Virtue  Fortanestn>ve,whieh  moetshonld  gmoe 

Thy  place  for  thee,  thee  for  so  high  a  phMe: 

One  vow*d  thy  sacred  breast  aot  to  foraake. 

The  other,  on  thee  not  to  turn  her  bnck ; 

And  that  thou  more  her  love's  eficcts  nBghflit  fed. 

For  thee  she  left  her  globe^  and  broke  Imt  wbasi. 

When  yean  thee  vigom- gave,  O  then,  bow  ckar 
Did  8mother*d  spaHdes  in  bright  flamea  aiipaar ! 
Amongst  the  woods  to  force  the  fiyiop  hart. 
To  pierce  the  mountain-wolf  with  fentbcr'd  dazt; 
See  falcoM  climb  the  clouds,  the  fox  «nmmK% 
Out-run  the  wind-out-runniog  Dasdnle  hare; 
To  breathe  thy  fiefy  steed  on  every  plaio. 
And  in  meand'ring  gyres  him  bring  agaia ; 
The  press  thee  making  place,  and  vulgar  things. 
In  admiration's  «r,  on  gkvy's  winga : 
O  !  thou  far  from  the  common  piteh  didst  naa. 
With  thy  designs  to  dazxle  £nvy*8  eyea: 
Thou  sottght*st  to  know  this  airs  etamal  aooi 
Of  ever-turning  Heavens  the  restless  oovne; 
Their  fixed  lamps,  their  lights,  which  wandrin 
Whence  Moon  her  silver  hath,  hia  gold  tke  Son} 
If  Fate  there  be  or  no,  if  planets  can. 
By  fierce  aspects,  force  the  free  will  of  mnn : 
The  light  aspiring  fire,  the  liquid  air. 
The  flaming  dragons,  comets  with  ced  hair, 
Heaven*s  tiltiug  lances,  artillery,  and  bov. 
Loud-sounding  trumpets,  daits  of  hail  aod  mow. 
The  roaring  element,  with  people  dumb. 
The  earth  with  what  conceived  is  in  her  voBib, 
What  on  her  moves,  were  set  unto  thy  a^t. 
Till  thou  didst  find  their  causes,  esaanoe*  anight: 
But  unto  nought  thou  so  thy  mind  didst  i 
As  to  be  read  in  man,  and  leam  to  reigns 
To  know  the  weight  and  Atlas  of  a  crown. 
To  spare  the  humble,  proud  ones  tumble  d 
When  from  those  piercing  cares  which  thrones  invest, 
A  s  thorns  the  rose,  thou,  wearied,  would'st  thee  sesi. 
With  lute  in  hand,  full  of  celestial  ^n^ 
To  the  Pierian  groves  thou  didst  retire : 
There,  garbmded  with  all  Urania^s  flow'ns, 
fn  sweeter  lays  than  builded  Thebes*  Umt'cs; 
Or  them  which  charm'd  the  dolphins  in  the  main. 
Or  which  did  call  Eurydice  again  ; 
Thou  sung*st  away  the  honn,  till  finom  their  sphere 
Stars  seemed  to  shoot,  thy  melody  to  hear. 
The  god  with  golden  hair,  the  sister  maids. 
Did  leave  their  Heliioon  and  Tempera  shades. 
To  see  thine  isle ;  hero  lost  their  native  tongue. 
And  in  thy  world-divided  langoage  sung. 

Who  of  thine  afler-age  can  count  the  deeds, 
With  all  that  Fame  in  Timers  hoM  annals  reads ; 
How  by  example,  more  than  any  law. 
This  people  fierce  thou  didst  to  goodness  draw  ; 
How  while  the  neighbour  worlds,  tos6*d  by  the  Faics, 
So  many  Phaetons  had  in  their  states,       [thrones, 
Which  tura*d  to  heedless  flames  their  bonnsh'd 
Thou,  as  ensphered,  kept'st  temperate  thy  soncs ; 
In  Afiric  shores,  the  sands  that  ebb  and  fllow, 
Ihe  shady  leaves  on  Arden's  trees  that  grow. 
He  suns  nwy  count,  with  all  the  waves  that  OMCi 
To  wash  the  ManritaniaA  Atlas'  feat. 
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liough  cnmtM  Mkri  «wt  no^  nor  a  king  hy  birth* 
[*hy  worth  dewnres  the  richcit  croim  oo  Earth, 
(earch  this  half*iphere,  and  the  antarctic  ground, 
Vbere  are«iaeh  wit  and  boanty  to  he  found  }* 
Ks  into  silent  night,  when  near  the  Bear 
rhe  virgin  huntress  shines  at  ^11  most  dear, 
%nd  striTes  to  match  her  brother's  golden  light, 
rhe  host  of  stars  doth  vanish  in  her  sight ; 
irctums  dies ;  oool'd  is  the  Lion's  ire^ 
?o  bums  no  more  with  Phaetontal  fire ; 
>rion  faints  to  see  his  arms  grow  black, 
^d  that  his  flaming  sword  he  now  doth  lack : 
3o  £unype'8  lights,  all  bright  in  their  degree. 
Lose  all  their  lustre,  parallel*d  with  thee. 
By  just  descent  thou  finom  more  kings  dost  shine, 
rhan  many  can  name  men  in  all  their  line : 
IV  hat  most  they  toil  to  find,  and  finding  hold, 
rhoQ  scoroest,  orient  gems,  and  flatt'ring  gold ; 
Esteeming  treasure  surer  in  men*s  breasts. 
Than  when  immured  with  marble,  clos'd  in  chests: 
^io  stormy  passions  do  disturb  thy  mind, 
So  mists  of  greatness  ever  could  thee  blind : 
Who  yet  bath  been  so  meek  ?  Thou  life  didst  give 
To  them  who  did  repine  to  see  thee  live : 
What  prince  by  goodness  bathsnch  kingdoms  gain'd  ? 
Who  hath  so  long  his  people's  peace  maintahi*d  ? 
Tbeirswords  are  tuni*d  to  scsrthes,  to  coulten  spears. 
Some  giant  post  their  antiqne  armour  bears : 
Now,  where  the  wounded  knight  his  life  did  bleed. 
The  wanton  swain  sits  piping  on  a  reed ; 
And  where  the  cannon  did  Jove's  thunder  scorn. 
The  gaody  huntsman  whids  his  shrill-tun*d  horn : 
Her  green  locks  Ceres  doth  to  yellow  dye ; 
The  pilgrim  safely  in  the  shade  doth  lie ; 
Both  Pan  and  Pales  qardeas  keep  their  fiocks ; 
Seas  have  no  dangers,  save  the  winds  and  rocks: 
Thou  art  this  isle's  palladium  $  neither  can 
(While*  thon  dost  live !)  it  be  overthrown  by  man. 

Let  athen  boast  of  biood  and  spoils  of  foes, 
Fierce  rapines,  murden,  iliads  of  woes ; 
Of  hated  pomp,  ami  trophies  reared  fur, 
Gore-spaagled  ensigns  streaming  in  the  air; 
Count  how  they  make  the  Scythian  them  adore, 
The  Oaditan,  and  sbldier  of  Aurore : 
Unhappy  boasting !  to  enlarge  their  bounds. 
That  charge  ibemaelves  with  cares,  their  friends 

with  wounds ; 
Who  have  no  law  to  their  ambitious  will. 
But,  man-plagues !  bom  are  human  blood  to  spill : 
Thou  a  true  victor  art,  sent  from  above 
What  others  strain  by  force  to  gain  by  love ; 
World-waud^ring  Fame  this  praise  to  thee  imparts, 
To  be  the  only  monarch  of  all  hearts. 
They  many  fear,  who  are  of  many  fear'd. 
And  kingdoms  gut  by  wrongs,  by  wrongs  are  tear'd ; 
Such  thrones  as  blood  doth  raise,  blood  throwetb 

.  down; 
No  guard  so  sure  as  love  unto  a  crown. 

Eye  of  our  western  world !  Mars^damfting  king ! 
With  whose  renown  the  Earth's  seven  climates  ring. 
Thy  deeds  not  only  claim  these  diadems, 
To  which  Thame,  Litty,  Tay,  subject  their  streams : 
JBut  to  thy  virtues  rare,  and  gifts,  is  due 
All  that  the  planet  of  the  year  dotb  view ; 
Sure,  if  the  world  above  did  want  a  prince,  . 
The  world  above  to  It  would  take  thee  hence. 

That  Murder,  Rapine,  Lust,  are  fied  to  Hell, 
And  in  their  rooms  with  us  the  Graces  dwell ; 
That  honour  more  than  riches  men  respect. 
That  worthinam  than  gold  doth  mora  effwt  j 


•That  Piety  nnttasted  shows  her  Hie€, 
That  Innocency  keeps  with  Power  her  place } 
That  long-exil'd  Astrea  leaves  the  Heaven, 
And  tumeth  right  her  sword,  her  weights  holds  even  $ 
That  the  Satnmian  worid  is  come  again. 
Are  wishM  effects  of  thy  most  happy  reign.  • 
That  daily,  Peace,  Love,  Truth,  delights  increase. 
And  Discord,  Hate,  Fraud,  with  encumbers,  cease ; 
That  men  use  strength,  not  to  shed  others*  blood. 
But  use  their  strength,  now  to  do  others  good ; 
That  fury  is  enchain'd,  disarmed  wrath. 
That,  save  by  Nature's  hand,  there  is  no  death  ; 
That  late  grim  foes,  like  brothers,  other  love. 
That  vultures  prey  not  on  the  harmless  dove ; 
That  wolves  with  lambs  do  friendship  entertain. 
Are  wish*d  efiects  of  thy  most  bappy  reign.  • 
That  towns  increase,  that  ruin'd  temples  rise. 
That  their  wind- moving  vanes  do  kiss  the  skies ; 
That  ignorance  and  sloth  hence  run  away. 
That  bury'd  arts  now  rouse  them  tx>  the  day ; 
That  Hyperion  far  beyond  bis  bed 
Doth  see  our  lions  ramp,  our  roses  spread ; 
That  Iber  courts  us,  Tiber  not  us  charms,  t^anns  ; 
That  Rhein  with  hence-brought  beams  his  bosom 
That  ill  doth  fear,  and  good  doth  us  maintain, 
Are  witfh'd  effects  of  thy  most  happy  reign. 
O  Virtneli  pattern !  glory  of  our  times ! 
Sent  of  past  days  to  expiate  the  crimes ; 
Great  king,  but  better  iar  than  thou  art  great. 
Whom  state  not  lionours,  but  who  honours  state; 
By  wonder  bom,  by  wonder  first  instalPd, 
By  wonder  after  to  new  kingdoms  call'd ; 
Young,  kept  by  wonder  from  home-bred  alarms. 
Old,  saT'd  by  wonder  from  pale  traitors'  harms;  > 
To  be  for  this  thy  reign,  which  wonders  brings, 
A  king  of  wonder,  wonder  unto  kings. 
If  Pict,  Dane,  Norman,  thy  smooth  yoke  had  seen^ 
Pict,  Dane,  and  Norman,  had  thy  subjects  been : 
If  Bratus  knew  the  bliss  thy  rule  doth  give, 
Ev'n  Brutus  joy  would  under  thee  to  live : 
For  thou  thy  people  dost  so  dearly  love, 
That  they  a  fsther,  more  than  prince,  thee  prove. 

0  days  to  be  desir'd !  age  happy  thrice  ! 

If  you  your  heaven-sent  good  could  duly  prize  ; 
But  we,  half-palsy-sick,  think  never  right 
Of  what  we  bold,  till  it  be  from  our  sight ; 
Prize  only  summer's  sweet  and  musknl  breath. 
When  armed  winters  threaten  us  with  death ; 
In  pallid  sickness  do  esteem  of  health, 
And  by  sad  poverty  discem  of  wealth : 

1  see  an  age,  when  after  some  few  years. 
And  revolutions  of  the  slow-pac'd  spheres. 
These  days  shall  be  *bove  other  far  esteem'd. 
And  like  Augustus*  palmy  reign  be  deem'd. 
The  names  of  Arthur,  fabulous  Paladines, 
Grav'n  in  Time's  surly  brow  in  wrinkled  lines; 
Of  Henries,  Edwards,  famous  for  their  fights, 
Their  neighbour  conquests,  orders  new  of  knigh^ 
Shall,  by  this  prince's  name,  be  past  as  far 

As  meteors  are  by  the  Idalian  star.  ^ 

If  grey-hair'd  Proteus'  songs  the  trath  not  miss, 

And  gray-hair'd  Proteiu  oft  a  prophet  is, 

There  is  a  land,  hence  distant  many  mile^, 

Oat>reaching  fiction  and  Atlantic  isles; 

Which  (homelings)  from  this  little  world  we  name. 

That  shall  emblazon  with  straoge  rites  his  fame ; 

Shall  rear  him  statues  all  of  purest  gold. 

Such  as  men  gave  unto  the  gods  of  old ; 

Name  by  him  temples,  palaces,  and  towns, 

With  some  great  river,  which  their  fields  renowns. 
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ThMistbatkingywiiOf^OQlA  make  right  «ach  wrattg, 
OF  whom  the  banh  and  mystic  Sybils  sang ; 
The  man  long  promis'd,  by  arhose  glorious  reign 
^18  isle  shoald  yet  her  aneieftt  name  regain, 
And  more  of  fortunate  deserve  the  «tyle»      [smHe. 
Than  those  where  heavens  with  double  summers 
Kun  on,  great  prince !  thy  coarse  in  glory's  way, 
*I^e  end  the  life,  the  evening  ctt>wns  the  day; 
Heap  worth  on  worth,  and  Strongly  soar  above 
Those  faeightB,  which  made  the  world  thee  first  to 

lovej 
Sunnount  th3r8eff,  and  nrnke  thine  actions  past 
Be  but  as  gleams  or  lightnings  of  the  last ; 
liBttbem  exceed  those  of  thy  younger  time. 
As  far  as  autumn  doth  the  flowVy  prime.       [eye, 
Through  this  thy  empire  tfange,  like  world's  bright 
That  once  each  y?ar  surveys  all  earth  and  sky ; 
Now  glances  on  the  slow  and  resty  Bears, 
Then  turns  to  dry  the  weeping  Anster*s  tears ; 
Hurries  to  both  the  poles,  and  movetb  even 
In  the  infigur'd  circle  of  the  Heaven.  [sight 

O !  long,  long  haunt  these  boirads,  which  by  thy 
Have  now  regab'd  their  former  heat  and  light. 
Here  grow  green  woods,  here  silver  brooks  do  glide, 
Here  meadows  stretch  th«m  out  with  painted  pride ; 
Embroid'ring  all  the  banks,  here  hills  aspire 
To  crown  their  heads  with  the  ethereal  fire ; 
Hills,  bulwarks  of  our  freedom,  giant  walls. 
Which  never  friends  did  slight,  nor  sword  made 

thralls: 
^ch  circling  flood  to  Thetis  tribute  pays, 
Men  here,  in  health,  outlive  old  Nestor's  days : 
Grim  Saturn  yet  amongst  our  rocks  renoains, 
^ond  in  our  caves,  with  nlany  metaPd  chains : 
Bolls  haunt  our  shades,  like  Leda's  lover,  white. 
Which  yet  might  breed  Pasiphae  delight ; 
Onr  flocks  fliir  fleeces  bear,  with  which,  for  sport, 
Endymnn  of  old  the  Moon  did  court ; 
High-palmed  harts  amidst  our  forests  nm. 
And,  not  impaled,  the  deep-mouth'd  honnds  do  shun ; 
The  rough-foot  hare  safe  in  our  bushes  shrouds. 
And  long-wing'd  hawks  do  perch  amidst  our  clouds. 
The  wanton  irood-nympbs  of  the  verdant  spring, 
Blue,  golden,  purple  flow'rs  shall  to  thee  bring ; 
Pomona's  fruits  the  Panisks,  Thetis'  gyries 
Thy  Thule's  amber,  with  the  ocean  pearls ; 
The  Tritons,  herdsmen  of  the  glassy  Add, 
Bhall  give  thee  what  far-distant  shores  can  yield, 
The  Serean  fleeces,  Erythrean  gems. 
Waste  Plato»s  silver,  gold  of  Peru  Streams, 
Antarctic  parrots,  Ethiopian  plumes, 
iSabsean  odours,  myrrh,  and  sweet  perfumes  t 
And  I  myself,  wrapt  in  a  watchet  gown 
_Of  reeds  and  lilies,  on  mine  head  a  crown. 
Shall  incense  to  thee  bum,  green  altars  raise. 
And  yearly  sing  doe  Paeans  to  thy  praise. 

Ah  1  why  should  Ists  only  see  thee  shine  ? 
U  not  thy  Forth,  as  well  aslsis,  thine  ? 
Though  Isis  vaunt  she  hath  more  wealth  in  store. 
Let  it  suffice  thy  Torth  doth  k>ve  thee  more : 
Though  she  for  beauty  may  compare  with  Seine, 
For  swans  and  sea-nymphs  with  imperial  Rheme; 
Vet,  for  the  title  may  be  claimM  in  thee, 
Kor  she,  nor  all  the  world,  can  match  with  me. 
Now  when,  by  honour  drawn,  thou  shalt  away 
To  her,  already  jealous  of  thy  stay ; 
When  in  her  amorous  arms  she  doth  thee  fold, 
And  dries  thy  dewy  hairs  with  hers  of  gold. 
Much  asking  of  thy  fare,  much  of  thy  sport. 
Much  of  thine  absence,  long,  howe'er  to  shorty 


AiM  chides,  perlia^y  thy  ttftbtttft  to  the  Nidttn^ 
Loath  not  to  think  on  thy  much-loving  Forth : 
O  !  love  these  bounds,  arhere,  of  thy  royal  ateas. 
More  than  an  hundred  wore  k  diadem. 
So  ever  gold  and  bays  thy  1m>ws  adorn. 
So  never  time  may  see  thy  race  oat-wom ; 
So  of  thine  own  still  may'st  thon  be  destr'dy 
Of  strangers  fear'd,  redoubted,  and  admir'd; 
So  memory  thc<  praise,  so  precious  boors 
May  character  thy  name  in  starry  flow'rs ; 
So  may  thv  high  exploits  at  last  make  even 
With  Earth  thy  empire^  glory  with  the  Heaven ! 
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AM  IKtXNDEO 

SPEECH  AT  THE  WEST  OATE. 

SIR, 

If  Nature  could  avflRsr  raektto  move,  aad  abaailutt 
their  natural  places,  this  town,  fonnded  on  the 
strength  of  racks  (now,  by  the  all-eheering  rays  of 
your  majesty's  prasenoe,  takkig  not  only  laotioiii 
but  life)  htA\  with  her  eastle,  temples,  mwA  booses, 
moved  toward  yon,  aad  besooght  you  «d  acknow- 
ledge  her  yoars,  and  ber  hihabitants  yoar  most 
humble  and  aifiaetioQaCe  siibje<M;  aad  to  befieve, 
how  many  soais  are  within  her  eiieiiits,  ao  aiaBy 
lives  are  devoted  to  yoor  sacred  ptiaoa  aad  cmwfc 
And  here,  sir,  she  offers,  by  me,  to  the  akaref  year 
glory,,  whole  heoatorabsof  most  happy  deahpss^  psay- 
ing  all  things  may  prove  prasperoiia  mitoyno  $  that 
every  virtue  and  heroic  grace,  which  make  a  priooe 
eminent,  may,  with  a  long  and  blessed  go^ewi- 
ment,  attend  yon ;  your  kingdoms  lloavishing 
abroed  with  bafs,  at  hone  with  olives;  pvesantnig 
you,  sir,  (who  a«e  the  strong  key  of  this  little  worid 
of  Great  BrKam)  with  these  keys,  vrhidi  east  ap 
the  gates  of  her  affection,  and'design  yoo  power  «d 
open  all  the  qiriftgs  df  the  hearts  of  i 
loyal  citizens.  Yet  this  is  ahnost  -net  i 
for  as  the  rose  at  the  fiir  appearing  of  tlie  i 
Sun  displayeth  and  spreadeth  ber  pnrpka,  ao  at  the 
very  report  of  your  happy  rotnra  to  tins  yoor  na- 
tive country,  their  hearts  (as  might  be  appeient,  if 
they  conM  have  sbnMd  threogfa  ibeir  breasts)  were 
with  joy  aad  fahr  hopes  made  spacaoos;  aor  iBA 
they  ever,  in  all  parts,  feel  a  more  eoarfbitabte 
heat,  than  the  glory  of  ^oar  presenoe  at  this  time 
darteth  upon  them. 

The  eM  fetget  their  age,  aad  Isok  fteA  «ri 
young  at  the  sight  of  so  graoieiis  a  peiaee:  the 
young  bear  a  part  in  yonr  wetecase,  daiiiiag  amay 
yean  of  life,  that  they  may  mxrt  you  long;  aH 
have  mere  joya  than  tongoes ;  for,  aa  tbe  weidsaf 
other  uatlaM  fer  y^beyoad aad saif Mi tiie atbe> 
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tioD  of  their  beaiis,  so  in  thii  nation,  the  affection 
of  their  hearts  is  for  above  all  they  can  expreu  by 
words.  Deign  then,  sir,  from  the  highest  of  majes- 
ty to  look  down  on  their  lowness,  and  embrace  it ; 
accept  the  homage  <of  their  humble  niinds,  accept 
their  grateful  zeal;  and,  for  deeds,  accept  that 
great  good-will  which  they  have  ever  carried  to  the 
high  deserts  of  your  ancestors,  and  shall  ever,  to 
year  own,  and  your  royal  race,  whilst  these  rocks 
shall  be  overshadowed  with  buildings,  these  build- 
ings inhabited  by  men,  and  while  men  shall  be  en- 
dued either  with  counsel  or  coursge,  or  enjoy  any 
piece  of  reason,  sense,  or  life. 


tttE  SPEECH  OF  CALEDONIA. 
RsntESBTrrmo  the  KiHonoif. 

The  Heavens  have  heard  our  vows^  our  just  desires 
Obtained  are ;  no  higher  now  aspires 
Our  wishing  thought,  since  to  bis  native  clime, 
The  flower  of  princes,  honour  of  his  time, 
Enchcerhig  all  our  dales,  hills,  firests,  streams, 
(As  PhcBbas  doth  the  summer  with  his  beams) 
Is  come,  and  radiant  to  us,  in  bis  train. 
The  golden  age  and  virtues  brings  again ! 
Prince  so  much  longed  for !  bow  thou  becalm'st 
Minds  easelem  anguish,  every  care  embaJm'st 
With  the  sweet  odours  of  thy  presence  I  Now, 
Id  swelling  tides,  joys  every  where  do  flow 
By  thine  approach ;  and  that  the  world  may  see 
That  untbougbt  wonders  do  attend  on  thee. 
This  kingdom's  angel  I,  who  since  that  day 
That  rutblem  fate  Uiy  parent  reft  away. 
And  made  a  star,  appeared  not  any  where 
To  gratalate  thy  coming,  come  am  here. 

Hail !  princes'  pbenift,  monarch  of  all  hearts. 
Sovereign  of  love  and  justice,  who  imparts 
More  than  thou  canst  receive !  To  thee  this  crown 
Is  due  by  birth :  but  more,  it  is  thine  own 
By  just  desert;  and  ere  another  brow  [flow 

Than  thine  should  reach  the  same,  my  floods  should 
With  hot  vermilion  gore,  and  every  plain 
Level  the  hills  with  carcases  of  slain, 
This  isle  become  a  Red  Sea«    Now  how  sweet 
Is  it  to  me,  when  love  and  laws  thus  meet 
To  girt  thy  temples  with  this  diadem. 
My  nurselings*  tatnd  fear,  and  dearest  gen. 
Nor  Roman,  Saxon,  Pict,  by  sad  alarms 
Could  thus  acquire  and  keep ;  the  Heavens  in  arms 
From  us  repel  all  perils ;  nor  by  wars 
Aught  he^e  was  won, save  gaping  wounds  and  scars: 
Our  lion's  climacteric  now  is  past. 
And  crown'd  with  bays  he  rampeth  free  at  last. 

Here  an;  no  Serean  fleeces,  Peru  gold, 
Aurora*8  gems,  nor  wares  by  Tyrians  sold ; 
Towns  swell  not  here  with  Babylonian  walls, 
Nor  Nero's  sky-rescmblnig  goM-ceil'd  halls ; 
Nor  Memphis'  spires,  nor  Qmmaye's  arched  frames, 
Captiviog  seas,  and  giving  lands  their  names : 
Faith,  milk-white  Faith  1  of  old  belovM  so  well. 
Yet  in  this  comer  of  the  worU  doth  dwnll 
With  her  pure  sisters.  Truth,  Simplicity ; 
Here  banish'd  Honour  bears  them  company: 
A  MAFS*adoring  brood  is  here,  their  wealth, 
Sotuid  minds,  and  bodies  of  as  sound  a  health ; 
Walla  here  are  men,  who  fence  thair  cities  more 
TlMui  Neptune,  when  be  doth  in 


Doth  goBtd  this  isle»  or  AH  tlioae  farlft  mid  t9W*n 
Amphion's  haq>  rais'd  about  Thebes'  bow'rs. 
Heaven's  arch  is  oft  their  roof,  the  pleasant  shed 
Of  oak  and  plain  oft  serves  them  for  a  bed. 
To  suffer  want,  soft  pleasure  to  despise, 
Run  over  panting  mountains  crown'd  with  ice. 
Rivers  o'ercome,  the  wastest  lakes  appal; 
(Being  to  themselves,  ocu^  steerers,  ship  and  all) 
Is  their  renown:  a  brave  all-daring  race. 
Courageous,  prudent,  doth  this  climate  grace; 
Yet  the  firm  base  on  which  their  glory  ptands. 
In  peace,  true  hearts ;  in  wars,  is  valiant  hands. 
Which  here,  great  king !  they  offer  up  to  thee. 
Thy  worth  respecting  as  thy  pedigree : 
Though  it  be  much  to  come  of  princely  stem. 
More  is  it  to  deserve  a  diadem. 

Vouchsafe,  blest  people,  ravish'd  here  with  mt^ 
To  think  my  thoughts,  and  see  what  I  do  see. 
A  prince  all-gracious,  affsble,  divine, 
Meek,  wise,  just,  valiant,  whose  radiant  shine 
Of  virtues,  like  the  stars  about  the  Pole 
Gilding  the  night,  enligbt'nefh  every  soul. 
Your  sceptre  sways ;  a  prince,  bom  in  this  agtf 
To  guard  the  innocent  from  tyrants*  rage ; 
To  make  peace  prosper,  justice  to  reflow'r. 
In  desert  hamlet,  tks  in  lordly  bOw*r; 
A  prince  that,  though  of  none  he  stands  in  Awe^ 
Yet  first  subjects  himself  to  his  own  law ; 
Who  joys  in  good,  and  still,  as  right  dirocU^ 
His  greatness  measures  by  his  good  effects ; 
His  people's  pedestal,  who  rising  high. 
To  grace  this  throne,  makes  Scotland's  name  to  fly 
On  halcyon's  wings  (her  glory  which  restores) 
Beyond  the  ocean  to  Coliimbus'  shores : 
God's  sacred  picture  in  this  man  adore. 
Honour  his  valour,  zeal,  his  piety  more  $ 
High  value  what  you  hold,  him  deep  engrate 
In  your  heart's  heart,  from  whom  all  good  ye  hav«| 
For  as  Moon's  splendour  from  her  brother  springs. 
The  peopled  welfare  streameth  from  their  khigs. 
Since  your  love's  object  doth  immortal  prove, 
O !  love  this  prince  with  an  eternal  love. 

Pray  that  those  crowns  his  ancestors  did  weaf, 
His  temples  long,  more  orient,  may  bear ; 
That  good  he  reach  by  sweetnen  oiFhts  sway, 
That  ev'n  his  shadow  may  the  bad  affray ; 
That  Heaven  on  him  what  he  desires  bestow^ 
That  still  the  glory  of  his  greatness  grow  j' 
That  your  begun  felicities  may  last. 
That  no  Orion  do  with  storms  them  blast ; 
That  victory  his  brave  exploits  attend, 
East,  west,  or  south,  where  he  his  force  shall  btmidt 
Till  his  great  deeds  all  former  deeds  surmount, 
And  quell  the  Nimrod  of  the  H^lespont ; 
That  when  his  wHI-spent  care  all  care  becalnw, 
He  may  in  peace  sleep,  in  a  shade  of  palms ; 
And  rearing  up  foir  trophies,  that  Heaven  may 
Extend  his  life  to  world's  extremest  day. 


9DNO  OF  THE  MUSBS  AT  PARNASSUS 

At  length  we  see  those  eyes. 

Which  cheer  both  Earth  and  skies ; 

Now,  ancient  Caladon, 

Thy  beauties  heighten,  richer  robes  put  ao, 

And  letgroaof  joys  to  aU  tby  parts  arise. 
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Here,  oottld  thy  prinoe  still  tUj, 

Each  month  should  turn  to  May ; 

We  need  nor  star,  nor  sun, 

Save  him,  to  lengthen  days,  and  joyt  begim: 

Sorrow  and  night  to  fiir  clines  haste  away. 

Now  majesty  and  love 

Combined  are  from  above; 

Prince  never  sceptre  sway'd, 

Lov'd  subjects  more,  of  subjects  more  obey*d, 

Which  may  endure  whilst  Heaven's  great  oibs  do 


Joys,  did  yon  always  last, 

Life's  spark  you  soon  wonld  wastes 

Grief  follows  sweet  delight. 

As  day  is  shadowed  1^  sable  night* 

Yet  shall  remembrance  keep  you  still. 


when  past. 


THE  SPEECHES 
AT  THE  BOROSCOPAL  PAOBAMT, 

IV  nu  PLAims. 

■IIDYMIOK. 

Itous'n  fix>m  the  Latmian  cave,  where  many  yean 
That  empress  of  the  lowest  of  the  spheres, 
Who  cheers  the  night,  did.keep  me  hid,  apart 
Prom  mortal  wights,  to  ease  her  lovesick  heart. 
As  youni;  as  when  she  did  me  first  enclose. 
As  fresh  in  beauty  as  the  morning  rose, 
Endymion,  that  whilom  kept  my  flocks 
Upon  Ionia's  flow*ry  hills  and  rocks, 
And  sweet  lays  warbling  to  my  Cynthia's  beams. 
Cot-sang  the  cygnets  of  Meander's  streams : 
To  whom,  for  guerdon,  she  Heaven's  secret  bars 
Made  open,  taught  the  paths  and  powers  of  stars : 
By  this  dear  lady's  strict  commandement 
To  celebrate  this  day  I  here  am  sent. 
But  whether  is  this  Heaven,  which  stars  do  crown. 
Or  are  Heaven's  flaming  splendours  here  come 

down 
To  beautify  this  nether  world  with  me  ? 
Such  state  and  glory  did  e'er  shepherd  see  ? 
My  wits  my  sense  mistrust,  and  stay  amaz'd  ; 
No  eye  on  fairer  ol^ects  ever  gaz'd. 
Sure  this  is  Heaven;  for  evVy  wandering  star, 
Porsaking  those  great  oibs  where  whiri'd  they  are, 
All  dismal,  sad  aspects  abandoning, 
Are  here  met  to  salute  some  gracious  king. 
Nor  is  it  strange  If  they  Hekven's  height  neglect ; 
It  of  undoubted  worth  is  the  eflPect: 
Then  this  it  is,  thy  presence,  royal  youth. 
Hath  brought  them  here  within  an  azimuth. 
To  tell  by  me,  their  herald,  coming  things. 
And  what  each  fiste  to  her  stem  distaff  rings : 
Heaven's  volume  to  unclasp,  vast  pages  spread,  ' 
Mysterious  golden  cyphers  dear  to  read. 
Hear  then  the  augur  of  thy  future  days. 
And  what  the  starry  senate  of  thee  says; 
Por,  what  is  firm  decreed  in  Heavett  abov«. 
In  vam  on  Eajrth  strive  mortals  to  impcQVf. 


SATimil. 


To  fair  hopes  to  give  reins  nosr  it  ia  tioM 

And  soar  as  "high  as  jnst  desires  may  climb; 

9  halcyonian,  clear,  and  happy  day ! 

From  sorry  wights  let  sorrow  fly  away. 

And  vex  antarctic  climes;  great  BritaiB*a  i 

Vanish,  for  joy  now  in  her  zenith  giowa. 

The  old  Lucadian  scythe-bearing  aire^ 

Though  cold,  for  thee  feels  dames  of  awMt  de. 

sire; 
And  many  lustres  at  a  perfect  height 
Shall  keep  thy  sceptre's  majesty  as  bright^ 
And  strong  in  power  and  glory,  every  way. 
As  when  thy  peerless  parent  did  it  swmy ; 
Ne'er  turning  wrinkled  in  time's  endlea  length. 
But  one  in  her  first  beanty,  youthful  strengHs 
Like  thy  rare  mind,  which  stedfaat  as  the  Pwla 
Still  fixed  stands,  however  spheres  do  volt 
More  to  enchaoce  with  favours  this  thy  reigii» 
His  age  of  gold  he  shall  restore  again ; 
I^ve,  justice,  honour,  innocence  renew, 
Men*s  sprigbta  with  white  simpltctty  indue ; 
Make  all  to  leave  in  plenty's  oeaseleo  stoM 
With  equal  shares,  none  irishing  to  have  more. 
No  more  shall  ooU  the  pkioghaMo's  hopes  be- 
guile. 
Skies  shall  on  Earth  with  lovely  glances  smile; 
Which  shall,  until Pd,  each  flower  and  herb  briof 

fbrtb. 
And  lands  to  gardens  torn,  of  equal  worth  ; 
Life  (kwg)  shall  not  be  thralVd  to  mortal  dates : 
Tbns  Heavens  decree,  so  have  ordam'd  the  Fhtas. 

JOVE. 

DiLiciiT  of  Heaven  I  sole  honoor  of  the  eaith ! 
Jove  (oourtmg  thine  ascendant)  at  thy  birth 
Proclaimed  thee  a  king,  and  made  it  true. 
That  to  thy  worth  great  monarchies  are  dmsz 
He  gave  thee  what  was-good,  and  what  wns  gnt^ 
What  did  belong  to  love,  and  what  to  stale ; 
Bare  gifts,  whose  ardours  bnn  the  hcerts  efnli; 
Like  tinder,  when  flint's  atoms  on  it  fidl. 
The  Tramontane,  which  thy  fair  coarse  directs* 
Thy  counsels  shall  approve  by  their  cffpets ; 
Justice,  kept  h^w  by  giants,  wrongs,  and  jar^  - 
Thou  Shalt  relieve,  and  crown  with  gUsterin^stnrti 
Whom  nought,  save  law  of  fbroe,  eonld  keep  in 

awe, 
Thou  Shalt  tarn  clients  to.  the  ftwee  of  Inir ; 
Thou  arms  shait  brandish  fur  thine  own  defcnee^ ' 
Wrongs  to  repel,  and  guard  weak  innoeence^ 
Which  to  thy  last  efibrt4hoa  sbalt  nphoM, 
As  oak  the  ivy  which  it  doth  enfold. 
A II  overcome^  at  last  thyself  o'eroeme^ 
Thou  sbalt  make  pession  yield  to  reasoti^  deem: 
For  smiles  of  Portnoe  shall  not  raise  thy  mhid. 
Nor  shall  disastets  make  it  e'er  deeKn'd ; 
True  Honour  shall  reside  witMn  tirr  conrt. 
Sobriety  and  Thith  there  still  mart ; 
Keep  promis*d  faith,  thou  shalt  all  treecheries 
Detest,  and  flswning  parasites  despise ; 
Thou,  others  to  make  rieh,'  shalt  not  mnfce  peer 
Thyself,  but  give,  that  thou  may *st  still  give  mose; 
Thou  shalt  no  paranymph  raise  to  high  piaee. 
For,  frizzled  locks,  quaint  pace,  or  painted  &ee: 
On  gorgeous  raiments,  womanisiQg  tnys^ 
The  works  of  woniis^  and  erfaai  a  mo 
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The  maie  of  foolt,  thnu  shall  no  treuan  spends 

Thy  charge  to  iminortality  shall  teod ; 

Kaite  palaces,  and  templ«s  vaulted  high ; 

SiYefHo'enurch;  ofhoapitaKty 

And  Bcieoees  the  ruhsM  inns  restore; 

With  vails  and  ports  encircle  Neptnne>s  shore ; 

To  new-iband  worlds  thy  6eets  make  hold  their 

coorse. 
And  dad  of  Canada  the  unknown  source ; 
People  those  lands  which  pass  Arabian  fields 
In  fragrant  woods,  and  musk  which  zephyr  yields. 
Thou,  fear'd  of  none,  sbalt  not  thy  people  fear, 
Thy  peopled  love  thy  greatness  shall  up-rear: 
Still  rigour  shall  not  shine,  and  mercy  lower  i 
What  love  can  do.  Chon  shalt  not  do  by  power ; 
New  and  vast  taves  thou  shalt  not  extort, 
Load  heavy  those  thy  bounty  should  support; 
Thou  shalt  not  strike  the  hrage  nor  master-beam 
Of  thine  estate,  but  errours  in  the  same, 
By  harmless  jnstice,  gracioosly  reform ; 
Deitgbting  more  in  cahn  than  roaring  storm, 
Thou  shalt  govern  in  peace,  as  did  thy  sire ; 
Keep  safe  thine  own,  and  kingdoms  new  acquire 
Beycmd  Atcides'  pillars,  and  those  bounds 
\Vhere  Alexander  gatn'd  the  eastern  crowns. 
Till  thou  the  greatest  be  among  the  greats; 
Thus  Heavens  ordain,  so  have  decreed  the  Fates. 

MARS. 

Son  of  the  lion !  thou  of  loathsome  bands 
Sbalt  free  the  Earth,  and  wbate'er  thee  with- 
stands 
Thy  noble  paws  shall  tear ;  the  god  of  Thrace 
Shall  be  thy  second ;  and  before  thy  face. 
To  Troth  and  Justice  whilst  thou  trophies  reari. 
Armies  shall  fall  dismay'd  with  panic  (ears. 
As  whra  Aurora  in  sky's  azure  lists 
Makes  shadows  vanish,  doth  disperse  the  mists, 
And  in  a  twinkling  with  her  opal  light 
Night's  borrours  checketh,  putting  stars  to  flight : 
BCcN«  pi  inflame  thee  to  this  noble  task, 
To  thee  be  here  resigns  his  sword  and  casque. 
A  wall  of  flying  castles,  armed  pines, 
Shall  bridge  thy  sea;  like  Hearen  with  steel  that 

shines 
To  aid  Earth*8  tenants  by  fool  yokes  oppiest. 
And  All  with  fears  the  great  king  of  the  west: 
To  thee  already  Victory  displays 
Her  gariands  twin*d  with  olive,  oak,  and  bays; 
Tliy  triumphs  Aoish  shall  all  old  debates: 
Thus  Heavens  decree,  so  have  ordain'd  the  Pates. 


SUN. 

WaxtTR,  wisdom,  glory,  pleasure,  stoutest  hearts, 
Relifioo,  laws,  Hyperion  imparts 
To  thy  just  reign,  which  shall  far,  far  surpass 
Of  emperors,  kingS)  the  best  that  ever  was: 
Look  how  be  dims  the  sUrs;  thy  glorias^  rays 
So  darken  shall  the  lustre  of  these  days : 
For  io  Mr  Virtue^  zodiac  thou  shalt  run, 
And  in  the  Heaven  of  worthies  be  the  Son. 
Ko  OBore  contemo'd  shall  hapless  Leaniing  lie ; 
The  oiaids  of  Pindus  shall  be  raised  high ; 
For  bay  and  ivy  which  their  brows  eaioll'd. 
Thou  shah  'em  deck  with  gems  and  shining  gold; 
Thou  open  shalt  Parnassus^  crystal  gates; 


YBirtTf. 


Tn  Acidalian  queen  amidst  thy  bays 
Shall  twine  her  myrtles,  grant  thee  pleasant  days  | 
She  did  make  clear  thy  house,  and,  with  her  light. 
Of  churlish  stars  put  back  the  dismal  spight; 
The  Hymenean  bed  fair  brood  shall  grace. 
Which  on  the  Earth  continue  shall  their  race; 
While  Flora's  treasure  shall  the  meads  endear; 
While  sweet  POmooa  rose-cheek'd  fruits  shall  bear; 
While  Pbcebus*  beams  her  brother's  emulates : 
Thus  Heavens  decree,  so  have  ordain'd  the  Pates. 


GizAT  Atlas'  nephew  shall  the  works  of  peaces 
The  springs  of  plenty,  tillage,  trade,  increase  ; 
And  arts,  in  time's  gulphs  lost,  sigain  restore 
To  their  perfection ;  nay,  And  many  more, 
More  perfect  artists :  Cyclops  in  their  forge 
Shall  mould  those  brazen  Typhous,  which  disgorge 
Prom  their  hard  bowels  metal,  flame,  and  SBDoke^ 
Muflling  the  air  up  in  a  sable  doke. 
O6ryoos,  harpies^  dragons,  sphinges  strange. 
Wheel,  where  in  spacious  gires  the  fume  doth  rsnge} 
The  sea  shrinks  at  the  blow,  shake  doth  the  ground. 
The  world's  vast  chambers  doth  the  sound  rabound  ; 
The  Stygian  porter  leaveth  off  to  bark. 
Black  Jove,  appalPd,  doth  shroud  him  in  the  dark; 
Many  a  Typhis,  in  adventures  toss*d. 
By  new-found  skill  shall  many  a  maiden  coast 
With  thy  sail-winged  Argoses  find  out. 
Which,  like  the  Sun,  shall  run  the  Earth  about; 
And  far  beyond  his  paths  score  wavy  ways, 
To  Cathay's  lands  by  Hypertiorean  seas ; 
He  shall  endue  thee,  both  in  peace  and  war. 
With  wisdom,  which  than  strength  is  better  for; 
Wealth,  honour,  arms,  and  arts  shall  gracethy  states: 
Thus  Heavens  ordain,  so  do  decree  the  Fktes. 


THE  MOON. 

O  HOW  the  fair  queen  with  the  golden  maJds^ 
The  sun  of  night,  thy  happy  fortunes  aids ! 
Though  turtMui'd  princes  for  a  badge  her  wear. 
To  them  she  wains,  to  thee  would  full  appear; 
Her  hand-maid  I'hetis  daily  walks  the  round 
About  thy  Delos,  that  no  force  it  wound; 
Then  wheu  thou  left'st  it,  and  abroad  didst  stray. 
Dear  pilgrim,  she  did  strew  with  flowers  thy  my  ; 
And,  turning  foreign  force  and  counsel  vain, 
Tby  guard  and  guide  returned  thee  home  again; 
To  thee  she  kingdoms,  yeai's,  bliss  did  divine. 
Quailing  Medusa's  grim  snakf»  with  ber  shine. 
Beneath  thy  reign  Discord  (fell  mischiefs  forge. 
The  bane  of  people,  state  and  kingdom's  scoui^ge,)' 
Pale  Envy  (with  the  cockatrice's  eye. 
Which  seeing  kills,  but  seen  doth  forthwith  die,) 
Malice,  Deceit,  Rebellion,  Impudence, 
Beyond  the  Garamants  shall  pack  them  henee^ 
With  every  mcoster  that  thy  glory  hates : 
Thus  Heaveos  decree,  so  have  ordain'd  the  Fatafc 

IVDYinOK. 

TvAT  beielofote  to  thy  hcioic  nind 

Hopes  did  Ml  aMver  a*  tliey  wars  design^    • 
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O  do  not  think  it  strange :  times  were  not  come. 

And  these  fair  stars  had  notpronounc'd  their  doom. 

The  Destinies  did  on  that  day  attend, 

When  on  this  northern  region  thou  shouldst  lend 

Thy  cheerful  presence,  and,  charg'd  with  renown, 

Set  on  thy  brows  the  Caledonian  crown. 

Thy  virtues  now  thy  just  desire  shall  g^ce, 

Stem  chance  shall  change,  and  to  desert  give  place. 

Let  this  be  known  to  all  the  Fat^  admit 

To  their  grave  counsel,  and  to  every  wit 

That  courts  Heaven's  inside :  this  let  Sybils  know. 

And  those  mad  Corybants  who' dance  and  glow 

On  Dindimos^  high  tops  with  frantic  fire : 

Let  this  be  known  to  all  Apollo's  choir. 

And  people :  let  it  not  be  WA  from  yon, 

What  mounUins  noise,  and  floods  proclaim  as  true. 

Wherever  fame  abroad  his  praise  shall  ring, 

All  shall  obserre,  and  serve  this  blened  king. 


The  end  of  king  Charles's 
at  Bdiaborgh,  1633. 


PASTORAL  1BLEGY 

OB  THS  BBATH  OV  HR  WILUAM  ALBXAMDBK. 

Jm  sweetest  prime  and  blooming  of  his  age. 
Dear  Alcon,  ravishM  from  this  mortal  »kag9t 
The  shepherds  moum*d,  as  they  him  lov'd  before. 
Among  the  rout,  him  Idmon  did  deplore; 
Idmon,  wbo,  whether  Sun  in  east  did  rise. 
Or  dive  in  wat,  pour'd  torrents  from  bts  eyes 
Of  liquid  crystal;  under  hawthorn  shade, 
At  last  to  trees  and  flocks  this  plaint  he  made : 
«  Alcon  1  delightofHea¥en,  desire  of  Earth, 
Off-spring  of  nicsbus,  aad  the  Muses'  birth. 
The  Graoes*  darling,  Adon  of  oar  plains, 
Flame  of  the  fairest  nsrmphs  the  Karth  sustains ! 
What  pow*r  of  thee  hath  us  bereft  ?  what  fate. 
By  thy  untimely  fall,  would  ruinate 
Our  hopes  ?  O  Death !  what  treasure  in  one  hour 
Hast  thou  dispersed  !  how  dost  thou  devour 
What  we  on  Earth  hold  dearest !  All  things  good, 
Too  envious  Heavens,  how  blast  ye  in  the  bud  ! 
The  com  the  greedy  reapers  cut  not  down 
Befbre  the  fields  with  golden  ears  it  crown ; 
if  or  doth  the  verdant  fruits  the  gardener  pull ; 
Bat  tbou  art  cropt  before  thy  years  were  full. 

With  thee,  sweet  youth  \  the  glories  of  our  fields 
Vanish  away,  and  what  contentments  yields. 
The  lakes  their  silver  look,  the  woods  their  shades, 
The  springs  their  crystal  want,  their  verdure  meads. 
The  years  their  early  seasons,  cheerful  days; 
Hills  gloomy  stand,  now  desolate  of  rays : 
Their  amorous  whispers  zephyrs  not  us  bring, 
Nor  do  air's  choristers  salute  the  spring; 
The  fleecing  wfaids  our  gardens  do  defloir^. 
Ah  Destinies,  and  you  whom  skies  embow'r. 
To  his  fhir  spoils  bis  spright  again  yet  give. 
And,  like  another  pheois,  make  him  liv« !  [stems, 
lie  herbs,  though  cot,  spront  fragrant  from  their 
Asd  make  with  crimson  blosh  oor  anadems : 
The  Sun,  when  in  the  west  he  doth  decline. 
Heaven's  brightest  tapers  at  his  funerals  shine ; 
fib  fsoe,  when  wMh'd  m  the  Atlaatiti  seas, 
'Eevtfili  aad  elkaan  tiHiii«Sk»  tnth  Bffpr  nyis 


Why  should  net  he,  since  of  more  pm«  a  fimme. 
Return  to  us  again,  and  be  the  same  ? 
But,  wretch !  what  wish  1  ?  to  the  winds  I  send 
These  plaints  and  pray'rs:   Destinies  caasKit  knd 
Thee  more  of  time,  nor  Heavens  oosaeoi  will  thus 
Thou  leave  their  starry  vorid  to  dwell  with  m ; 
Yet  shall  they  not  thee  keep  amidst  tbeir  iphfrrt 
Without  these  lamentations  and  team. 

Thou  wast  all  virtue,  oooitesy,  and  worth} 
And,  as  Sun^  light  is  in  tbe  Moon  set  fortl^ 
World's  supreme  exoellenoe  in  thee  did  shine  i 
Nor,  though  eclipsed  now,  shalt  thou  decGae, 
But  in  our  memories  live,  while  dolpbioa  atieaon 
Shall  haoot,  while  eaglets  stare  on  Tttan^  beanSk 
Whilst  swans  upon  their  ciyatel  tombs  shall  smg, 
Whilst  violets  with  purple  paint  the  spring. 
A  gentler  shepherd  flo^  did  never  feed 
On  Albion's  bills,  nor  mag  to  oaten  reed. 
While  what  sbefoupdintheemy  Muse  wonldbhw, 
Orief  doth  distract  her,  and  out  short  thy  praiB. 

How  oft  have  we,  eaviron'd  by  tbe  throng 
Of  tedious  swains,  the  cooler  shades  aorang, 
Contemn'd  Earth's  glow-worm  greatness,  and  the 
Of  Fortune  scorned,  deeming  it  disgrace      [chace 
To  court  inconstancy !  How  oft  have  we 
Some  Chk>ris*  name  graven  in  each  Tirgtii  traej 
And,  finding  favours  fading,  the  neactday 
What  we  had  carv'd  we  did  deface  away. 
Wuful  remembrance!  Nor  time  nor  place 
Of  thy  abodement  shadows  any  trace ; 
But  there  to  mc  thou  shin'St :  late  glad  desires» 
And  ye  once  roses,  how  are  ye  tum*d  briars  1 
Contentments  passed,  and  of  pleasures  chief. 
Now  are  ye  frightful  horrours,  bells  of  grief! 

When  from  thy  native  soil  love  had  thee  drivvn, 
(Thy  safe  return  prefigurating)  a  Heaven 
Of  flattering  hopes  did  in  my  fisncy  move ; 
Then  little  dreaming  it  should  atoms  prow'a. 
These  groves  preserve  will  I,  these  loved  woods* 
These  orchards  rich  with  fruits,  with  fish   these 

floods. 
My  Alcon  will  return,  and  once  again 
His  chosen  exiles  he  will  entertain ; 
The  populous  city  holds  him,  amongst  banna 
Of  some  fierce  Cyclops,  Circe*s  stronger  charms. 
"  These  banks,"  said  I,  "  he  visit  will,  and  streams ; 
These  silent  shades,  ne'er  kiss'd  by  coartiqg  beamb 
Far,  far,  off  I  will  meet  him,  and  I  first 
Shall  him  approaching  know,  and  first  he  blest 
With  his  aspect;  I  fiist  shall  hear  his  voice^ 
Him  find  the  same  he  parted,  and  rejoice 
To  learn  his  passed  perils;  know  the  sports 
Of  foreign  shepherds,  fawns,  and  fairy  ooorts. 
No  pleasure  like  the  fields,  an  happy  state 
The  swains  enjoy,  secure  from  what  they  hate : 
Free  of  proud  cares  they  innocently  spend 
The  day*  nor  do  black  thoughts  their  eaae  oAndi 
Wise  Nature's  darlings  they  live  in  the  wotld 
Perpleaing  not  themselTes  how  it  is  huri'd. 
These  hillocks  Pbcsbus  lovei^  Ceres  these  plains. 
These  shades  the  Sylvans ;  siad  here  Pales  st 
Milk  in  the  pails;  the  maids  which  hannttbea 
Dance  on  these  pastures;  hereAmintasi 
Hesperian  gardens,  Tempe's  shades,  hre  hese. 
Or  what  the  eastern  Inde  and  vest  hold  dear. 
Come  then,  dear  youth  1   the  pood-nympha  twins 

thee  boughs 
With  roae  and  lily  to  impale  ^  braers." 
Thus  ignorant  I  mus'd,  not  oonKions  yet 
Of  wlMt  Iqr  ]>Mth  Witt  *Mi»i  iiBd  ivthlflM  fbti: 
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midst  theae  trances  Jmtaip  tb]rk»B  doth  soaikl, 
nd  through  my  ears  gives  to  my  heart  a  woand. 
iTith  stretch*d-out  arms  I  aoi|gli(  thee  to  embraee, 
tut  clasp*d,  «m«s*d,  a  ^Mu  in  thy  |4a«e; 
.  ooeHo,  of  our  joys  which  had  Uie  trust»      [dust ! 
(Tbich  fold  that  thov  wart  come,  but  chaog*d  to 
caroe,  eT*D  when  felt,  could  I  believe  this  wraok, 
Tor  that  thy  time  and  glory  Heavens  wonld  hc«ak* 
row,  since  1  canpot  see  my  AleoQ*s  f«oe> 
.nd  find  nor  vows  nor  |»rayer8  to  hava  i^e 
ITith  guilty  Stan,  this  moonlain  shaU  heoenM 
0  me  a  saqred  altav,  and  a  tomb 
6  famous  Alcon.    Here,  as  days»  nioiiihs»  jwn 
to  circling  glide,  I  sacrifiee  will  teavs; 
lere  spend  my  r^naant  ti^kfk  «xii'd  ftom  mirtbt 
ill  Death  at  last  turn  monarch  of  my  earth. 
Shepherds  on  Forth,  and  you  by  Doven  rocks, 
^hich  use  to  sing  and  sport,  and  keep  your  flocks, 
ay  tribute  here  of  tears !  ye  never  had. 
0  aggravate  your  moansr  a  caase  moie  sad : 
nd  to  their  sorrows  hither  bring  yonr  mands, 
harged  with  sweetest  flow*ft,  and  with  pore  handsj 
lir  nymphs,  the  bloshiiig  hyncfaith  and  reee 
iread  on  the  place  his  relios  doth  enclose; 
^eave  garlands  to  his  memory,  and  pot 
ver  his  hearse  a  verse  in  cypress  cut: 
irtue  did  die,  goodness  but  harm  did  give, 
Fter  the  noble  Alcon  ceasU  to  live : 
iendship  an  earthquake  soffsr'd;  losing  him 
>ve*s  brightest  eonstalhitien  tamed  dim. 
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A  PASTORAJL  SOm. 

PHILU8  AND  OAlfOH. 

SHBtnnn,  dost  thou  love  me  well  ? 

Better  than  weak  words  can  tell. 

Like  to  what,  good  shepherd,  say? 

Like  to  thee,  fair  cruel  May. 

O  how  strange  these  words  I  find  I 

Vet  to  satisfy  my  mind. 

Shepherd,  without  mocking  me, 

Ilave  i  any  love  from  thee  ? 

Like  to  what,  g^ood  shepherds  say  ? 

Like  to  thee,  fhir  cruel  May. 

Detter  answer  had  it  been, 

To  say  thou  lov'sf,  me  as  thine  eyne. 

Wo  is  me  I  these  I  love  not. 

For  by  them  love  entrance  ^ 

At  that  time  they  did  behold, 

Tby  sweet  face  and  locks  of  gqI4 

Like  to  what,  dear  shepherd,  say  I 

Like  to  thee,  fair  cruel  Maj^ 

Once,  dear  shepherd,  speak  more  plain,. 

Aod  I  sbs^l  not  ask  again; 

Say,  to  end  this  gentle  strife. 

Dost  thou  love  me  as  thy  iif«^ } 

No»  for  it  is  tum'd  a  slave 

To  sad  tmnoyA,  and  what  I  have 

Of  lift!  by  love*8  stronger  force 

Is  'reft,  and  I  'm  but  a  dead  oonif^^ 

Like  to  what,  good  shepherd,  saj  ? 

Like  to  Ui^*  &ir  cro/^  May- 


Phil.  Learn  I  prsy  this,  like  to  thee. 

And  say,  I  love  as  I  do  me. 
Dam>  Alas!  I  do  not  love  myself, 

.  For  I  ''m  split  on  beauty's  sbelL 
Pbil.  Like  to  what,  good  shepherd,  say  ? 
Dam.  Like  to  thee,  foir  cruel  May. 


All  good  hath  left  this  age,  afl  tracks  of  shame : 
Mercy,  is  banished,  and  pity  dead ; 
Justice^  fixMn  whence  it  came,  to  Heav'n  is  fled; 
Rdigioii^  maim'd,  is  thought  an  idlaname. 
Faith  to  distrust  and  malice  hath  giv'n  place ; 
Envy,  with  poison'd  teeth,  hath  friendship  torn; 
Renowned  knowledge  is  a  despised  scorn; 
Now  evil't  is,  all  evil  not  t*  embrace. 
There  is  no  Uf(^  save  under  servile  bands ; 
To  make  desert  a  vassal  to  their  crimes. 
Ambition  with  avarice  joiss  hands : 
O  ever  shameful,  O  most  shameless  times  1 
Save  that  Sun*8  light  we  see,  of  good  here  teli^ 
This  Earth  we  court  so  much  were  very  Util. 


DtfTH  then  the  moM  go  thus,  doth  all  thos  move  t 
Is  this  the  justice  which  on  Earth  we  find? 
Is  this  that  firm  decsree  which  all  doth  bind? 
Are  these  your  influences,  pow'rs  above? 
Those  souls  which  dice's  moody  naists  most  blind, 
Blind  Fortune,  blindly,  most  their  friend  doth  prove; 
And  they  who  thee,  poor  idol  virtue!  love, 
Ply  like  a  feather  toss'4  ^X.  stona  and  wind. 
Ah !  if  a  providence  dotfi  sway  this  all. 
Why  should  best  minds  iroan  under  Vi09t  diitmss  ? 
Or  why  should  pride  hui^ility  make  thrall. 
And  injuries  the  iqnoceat  oppreis  ? 
Heav'ns  I  hinder,  stop  thLi  fato;  or  ffwt  a  time 
When  good  may  have,  as  veil  as  bad,  their  primei 


iP 


A  RJ^XY. 


Vho  do  in  good  delight. 

That  SDvVeign  justice  ever  doth  reward; 

And  though  sometime  it  smite, 

Yet  it  doth  them  regard : 

For  ev*n  amidst  their  grief 

They  find  a  strong  relief^ 

And  death  itself  can  work  theat  no  despite. 

Again,  in  evil  who  joy, 

And  do  in  it  grow  old, 

In  midst  of  mirth  are  charg'd  with  sin's  s 

Which  is  in  oonscieace  soroll'd ; 

And  when  their  life's  frail  thread  is  cut  by  tioM^ 

They  punishment  find  equal  to  each  oriaaew 


Look  how  in  May  the  rose. 

At  snlphuc's  asnre  fumes^ 

In  ashort  space  her  crimson  blush  doth  Iq«w 

And,  all  amazVl,  a  pallid  whitA  assumes. 

So  time  our  belt  ooosumes. 

Makes  youth  and  beauty  pass. 

And  what  VM  pride  taroa  honour  in  qnr  glass* 
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TO  A  SWALLOir 
Building  kbar  the  status  of  media. 

Pom>  Progne,  chattering  wretch; 

TbAt  is  Medea  !  there 

Wilt  thou  thy  younglings  hatch  ? 

Will  she  keep  thine,  her  own  who  could  not  spare  ? 

Learn  from  her  frantic  face 

To  seek  some  fitter  place. 

What  other  may'st  thou  hope  for,  what  deare^ 

f^v%  Stygian  spells,  wounds,  poison,  iron,  fii-«  ^ 


VENUS  ARMED. 

To  practice  new  alarms 

In  Jove's  great  court  above, 

The  wanton  queen  of  love 

Of  sleeping  Mars  put  on  the  horrid  arms; 

Where  gazing  in  a  glass 

To  see  what  thing  She  was. 

To  mock  and  scoff  the  blue-eyed  maid  did  move ; 

Who  8aid»  "  Sweet  queen,  thus  should  you  have 

been  dight 
When  Vulcan  took  you  napping  with  your  knight." 


THE  BOAR'S  HEAD. 

Amidst  a  pleasant  green 

Which  Sun  did  seldom  see. 

Where  play'd  Anchises  with  the  Csrprian  queen. 

The  head  of  a  wild  boar  hung  on  a  tree : 

And,  driven  by  Zephyrs^  breath, 

Did  fall,  and  wound  the  lovely  youth  beneath  ; 

On  whom  yet  scarce  appears 

So  much  of  blood  as  Vimus'  eyes  shed  tears. 

But,  ever  as  she  wept,  her  anthem  was, 

"  Change,  cruel  change,  alas ! 

My  Adon,  whilst  thou  livM,  was  by  thee  slain  \ 

Now  dead,  this  lover  must  thou  kill  again?'' 


TO  AN  OWL 


AscAiAnus,  tell  mc^ 

So  may  night's  curtain  long  time  cover  thee, 

So  ivy  ever  may 

From  irksome  light  keep  thy  chamber  and  bed  ; 

And,  in  Moon's  liv'ry  clad. 

So  may*st  thou  scorn  the  choristers  of  day — 

When  plaining  thou  dost  stay 

Near  to  the  sacred  window  of  my  dear. 

Dost  ever  thou  her  bear 

To  wake,  and  steal  swift  hours  from  drowsy  sleep  ? 

And,  }rhen  she  wakes,  doth  e'er  a  stolen  sigh  creep 

Into  thy  listening  ear  } 

If  that  deaf  god  doth  yet  her  careless  keep, 

In  louder  notes  my  grief  with  thine  express, 

Till  by  thy  sliriekf  she  think  on  my  distrm. 


DAMNIS. 


Now  Daphnis*  anus  did  gn»w 

In  slender  brancbes;  and  hwrVraidod  hair. 

Which  like  gold  wava  did  flow. 

In  leafy  twigs  was  stfetcbttd  in  the  air; 

The  grace  <rf' either  foot 

Traasfonn'd  was  to  a  root; 

A  tender  bark  eowiaps  her  bady  Mr. 

He  whe  did  osoie  lier  {R 

Sors  wailing  stood,  aad  from  his  Uabbei^d  eyae 

Did  show*rs  of  te^lNL  upon  the  rind  diitil. 

Which,  watered  thus,  did  bad  and  Cam  iBOfa  gfces. 

O  deep  despair !  O  heait-appalKng  gfwft 

When  that  doth  wee  increaie  sboaM  btinf  laKcfc 


THE  BEAR  OF  LOFB. 

Ih  woods  and  desert  boooda 

A  beast  abroad  doth  roam; 

So  loving  sweetneM  aad  the  haaey  cnwiby 

It  doth  despise  the  anna  of  bees  and 

I,  by  like  pleaaure  led. 

To  prove  what  Heav'ns  did  plaoe 

Of  sweet  on  your  fisir  bce^ 

Whilst  theiawitb  I  an  led. 

Rest  careless  (bear  of  }»•)  o£  belli  A 

And  bow  those  eyes  afllict  and  wound  ay 


FIFE  SONNETS  FOR  GALATEA. 


SiunioH,  in  v^n  thoubring*stthy  rhjrmeiaiidsa^^ 
Deck'd  with  grave  Pindar's  old  and  witber'd  iow^is; 
In  vain  thou  count'st  the  &ir  Europe's  wnmgs. 
And  her  whom  Jove  deceiv'd  in  golden  dnssVs. 
Thou  hast  slept  never  under  myrtle's  shed  ; 
Or,  if  that  passion  hath  thy  soul  oppreas'd. 
It  is  but  for  some  Grecian  mistress  dead. 
Of  such  old  sighs  thou  dost  discharge  tby  breast ; 
How  can  true  love  with  £gd>Ies  hold  a  place  } 
Thou  who  with  fables  dost  set  forth  thy  lova. 
Thy  love  a  pretty  fable  needs  must  proves 
Thou  suest  for  grace,  in  scora  more  to  dliigiace. 
I  cannot  think  thou  wcrt  cfaarmM  by  my  looks^ 
Ono!  thou  leam'st  thy  love  in  lovecs*  hooka. 

IL 

No  more  irith  candid  words  infect  mine  ears; 

Tell  me  no  more  bow  that  you  pine  ha  an^akb ; 

When  sound  you  sleep,  no  more  say  tliat  yoa  Ian* 

/  guish; 

No  more  in  sweet  despite  say  yoa  spend  tean. 

Who  hath  such  hollow  eyes  as  not  to  see^ 

How  those  that  are  hair-brainM  boast  c^  ApeHo^ 

And  bold  give  oot  the  Moses  do  tbem  ibUov, 

Though  in  love"^  library,  yet  no  lovers  be^ 

If  we,  poor  souls!  least  (hvour  bat  them  sbow. 

That  straight  in  wanton  lines  abroad  is  hte*d ; 

Their  names  doth  soar  on  oar  Isme's  ofcrthiov; 

Mark'd  is  our  lightness,  whilst  thdr  vita  are  fno^d. 

In  silent  thoughts  who  can  no  secret  < 

He  may,  say  w«^  but  not  well^  ba  «1 
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'b  who  witk  cwfoui  nmnben^  sweetaBi  art^  - 
rmrae  Dedal  nets  oar  baaMtf  tp  murpmae^ 
'elling  strange  oaiUet  boUded  in  the  skiei* 
ind  talcs  of  Cupid'k  bow  and  Cnpid'f  darts 
Fell,  bowtoe'er  ye  act  yoar  feigned  smaity 
folestiog  quiet  eiurt  with  tragic  criaiy 
(Hien  you  accnse  oar  chaftity'f  beat  pait^ 
ram'd  cmeky,  ye  aeem  not  half  too  wiie$ 
ea,  ye  youiediea  it  deem  moat  worthy  praise, 
eno^'a  best  guard;  that  dragon,  which  doth  ^eep 
(caperian^rait,  the  qrar  in  yoii  does  raise, 
hat  Oeliaf  wit  that  otherways  mf  y  sleep; 
b  cruel  nymphs  your  lines  do  feme  aflEurd, 
ft  many  pitiful,  not  one  poor  woid. 


IV. 
'  it  be  lore,  to  wake  out  all  the  night, 
nd  watchful  eyes  drive  out  in  dewy  moam, 
nd^  when  the  Sun  brfogs  to  the  world  bis  light, 
o  waste  the  4ay  in  tears  and  bitter  groans; 
^  it  be  love,  to  dim  weak  reason'a  beam 
^ith  cknds  of  strange  desire,  and  make  the  nund 
1^  hellish  agomes  a  Hear*n  to  dream, 
dll  aeekiug  comforts  where  hot  griefs  we  find ; 
-  it  be  hwe,  to  stain  with  wanton  thought 
■potlem  chastity,  and  make  it  try 
lore  ferious  flames  than  his  whosecnnning  wrought 
hat  brazen  bull,  where  he  intomb'd  did  fty; 
hen  sure  is  lore  the  causer  of  such  woe^ 
e  ye  our  h)Ten>  or  our  mortal  foes. 


V. 

KD  would  yon  then  shake  oif  I^e^s  golden  chain, 

/^ith  which  it  is  best  freedom  to  be  bound  ? 

nd,  cruel !  do  you  seek  to  h^  the  wpuud 

4  lore,  which  hath  such  sweet  and  pleasant  pain? 

U  that  is  subject  unto  Nature's  reign 

1  skies  above,  or  qn  this  lower  round, 

/hen  it  its  long  and  fer-sooght  end  hath  found, 

toth  m  decadena  fell  and  slack  remain. 

ehold  the  Moon,  how  gay  her  fece  doth  now 

111  she  kiss  all  the  Sun,  then  doth  de<?ay  1 

ee  how  the  seas  tumukooosly  do  flow 

111  they  embrace  loy'd  banks,  then  post  away : 

0  is  't  with  Isre :  unless  you  lore  me  still,    - 

»  do  not  thmk  I II  yidd  unto  your  will  I 


SONNET. 

Iakx^s  charming  sleep,  son  of  the  sable  night, 
rother  to  death,  in  silent  darkness  bqm, 
lestroj  my  languish  era  the  day  be  light, 
ITitfa  dark  forgetting  qf  my  oaie^  retnra  ; 
nd  let  the  day  be  ung  enough  to  mourn 
he  shipwreck  of  my  ill-adrentnr'd  youth ; 
et  wat'ry  eyes  soAee  to  wail  their  scorn, 
rithoi*  the  troubles  of  thought's  untrnth. 
ease^  dreams,  flmd  image  of  my  food  desiresi 
o  omdel  forth  the  passions  of  to  movrow; 
et  never  rkiag  Son  approve  your  tears, 
6  add  mora  ^rief  to  aggravate  my  sorrow: 
till  let  qi(S  siesp^  cnhneiiig  ckmds  in  vain, 
ad  never  wake  tiq  fepl  the  dayl  dipdam. 
VOU  V. 


TO  THAUMANTTA,  SINGING. 

L  it  not  too^  too  touch 

Thou  late  didst  to  me  pfefo%'e 

A  basilisk  of  love. 

And  didst  my  wits  bewi^  ? 

Unless,  to  cause  moie  harm. 

Made  syren  tM4hbu  with  thy  voice  me  charm  ? 

Ah !  though  iBOtt  so  my  reason  didst  controul. 

That  jto  thy  looks  I  could  not  prove  a  mole; 

Yet  ido-me  not  that  wrong. 

As  not  to  let  me  turn  asp  to  thy  song. 


UPON  A  GLASS. 


Ip  thou  wonldst  see  threads  purer  than  the  gold, 

Whera  love  his  wealth  doth  show, 

But  take  this  glass,  and  thy  feir  hair  behold. 

If  whitenJBss  thou  wonldst  see  mora  white  than  snow. 

And  read  on  wonder's  book, 

Take  but  this  gtoss,  and  on  thy  fofehead  look. 

Wonldst  thou  in  winter  see  a  crimson  rose, 

Whoae  thorns  do  hurt  each  heart  ? 

Look  but  in  glass  how  thy  sweet  lips  do  clqae. 

Wonldst  thou  see  planets  which  aU  good  impart. 

Or  meteon  divipe  f 

But  take  this  glass,  and  gaze  upon  thine  eyne. 

No— planets,  rose,  snowr  gold,  cadnot  compare 

With  yon,  dear  eyes,  lips,  brows,  and  amber  hair  I 


OF  A  BEE. 

As  an  audacious  knight. 

Come  with  some  foe  to  flght, 

His  sword  doth  brandish,  qaakei  his  armonr  ring| 

So  this  proud  bee,  at  home  perhaps  a  king. 

Did  buzzing  fly  about. 

And,  tyrant,  after  thy  feir  lip  did  sting. 

O  champion  strange  as  stout !    ' 

Who  bast  by  nature  found 

Sbaip  arms,  and  tnimpet  shriO,  to  sound  and  wonii^ 


OF  THB  IAMB. 

O  DO  not  kill  that  bee 

That  thus  bath  wounded  thee ! 

Sweet,  it  was  no  despite. 

But  hue  did  him  deceive: 

For  when  thy  lips  did  cks^, 

He  deemed  them  a  rose. 

What  wonldst  thou  further  erave  ? 

He  wanting  wit,  and  blinded  with  delight, 

Would  fain  have  kiss'd,  but  mad  with  joy  did  bite. 


OF  A  KISS. 

Am\  of  that  cruel  bee 
Thy  lipa  bnv«  tuck'd  too  much ; 
For  when  they  nuna  did  tonch,' 
Ifound  that  both  they  hurt  and  sweeten'd  me;« 
This  by  the  sting  they  h^ve. 
And  that  they  of  the  honey  do  receive: 
Dear  kiss!  elsebywhatart 
CbaldstthoaatQDoebotbplcaKaiidwQiindmybeiin} 
Yjr 
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IDMON  TO  VENUS. 

If,  Acidalia's  queen, 

Thou  quench  in  me  thy  torch, 

And  ^rtth  thesameTbaumantta'sheart  shalt  scorch. 

Each  year  a  myrtle  tree 

Here  I  do  vow  to  consecrate  to  thee  : 

And  when  the  meads  grow  gfreen, 

I  will  of  sweetest*flowers 

Weave  thousand  garlands  to  adorn  thy  bow'rs. 


A  LOVER'S  PLAINT. 

In  midst  of  silent  night, 

When  men,  birds,  beasts,  do  rest. 

With  love  and  fear  possest. 

To  Heav'n,  and  Flore,  I  count  my  heavy  plight 

Again,  with  roseate  wings 

When  mom  peeps  forth,  and  Philomela  sings. 

Then,  void  of  all  relief. 

Do  I  renew  my  grief; 

Day  follows  night,  night  day,  whilst  still  I  prove 

That  Heaven  is  deaf,  Flore  careless  of  my  love. 


HIS  FIREBRAND. 

Leavk,  page,  that  slender  torch, 

And  in  this  gloomy  night 

Let  only  shine  the  light 

Of  Love's  hot  brandon,  which  my  heart  doth  scorch : 

A  sigh,  or  blast  of  wind, 

My  tears,  or  drops  of  rain, 

May  that  at  once  make  blind ; 

Wliilst  this  like  iStna  burning  shall  remain. 


BAPHNIS*  VOW. 

Whem  Sun  doth  bring  the  day 

From  the  Hesperian  sea. 

Or  Moon  her  coach  doth  roll 

Above  the  northern  pole. 

When  serpents  cannot  hiss, 

And  lovers  shall  not  kiss, 

Then  may  it  be,  but  in  no  time  till  then, 

Tbat  Daptanis  can  forget  his  Orienne. 


THB 

STATUE  OF  VENUS  SLEEPING. 

Break  not  my  sweet  repose. 

Thou,  whom  free  will,  or  chance,  brings  to  this  place, 

Let  lids  these  comets  close, 

O  do  not  seek  to  see  their  shining  grace : 

For  when  mine  eyes  thou  seest,  they  thine  will  blind. 

And  thou  shklt  part,  hut  leave  thy  heart  behind. 


ANTHEA*S  GIFT.   ' 

This  virgin  lock  of  hair 

To  Idmon  Anthea  gives, 

Idmon,  for  whom  she  lives. 

Though  oft  she  mix  his  hopes  with  cold  despair: 

This  now ;  but,  absent  if  he  constant  prove. 

With  gift  more  dear  she  vows  to  meet  hia  lore. 


TO  THAUMANTU. 

Come,  let  us  live,  and  love. 

And  kiss,  Thaumantia  mine; 

I  shall  the  elm  be,  he  to  me  the  vine ; 

Come,  let  us  teach  new' billing  to  the  dore: 

Nay,  to  augment  our  bliss, 

Let  souls  e'en  other  kiss. 

Let  love  a  workman  be. 

Undo,  distemper,  and  his  cunning  piore. 

Of  kisses  three  make  one,  of  one  make  three : 

Though  Moon,' Son,  stars,  be  bodies  far  more  brigct. 

Let  them  not  vaunt  they  match  us  in  ddight 


A  LOVERS  DAY  AND  NIGHT. 

Bbhsht  meteor  of  day, 

For  me  in  Thetis'  bow'rs  for  ever  stay  i 

Night,  to  this  flow'ry  globe 

Ne'er  show  for  me  thy  star-embroidered  robe. 

My  night,  my  day,  do  not  proceed  from  yon. 

But  hang  on  Mira's  brow : 

For  when  she  low'rs,  and  hides  from  me  her  eyes, 

*Mid6t  clearest  day  I  find  black  ni^ht  arise; 

When  smiling  she  again  those  twins  ^oth  tazn. 

In  midst  of  night  I  find  noon^s  torch  to  bimu 


THE  STATUE  OP  ADONIS. 

When  Venus,  'loogst  that  plain. 

This  Parian  Adon  saw,  [law. 

She  sigh*d,  and  said,  "  What  pow'rbrenlB  Destine*! 

World-mourned  boy,  and  makes  thee  live  egaia  ?"' 

Then  with  stretch'd  arms  she  ran  him  to  ei^bid: 

But  when  she  did  behold 

The  boar,  whose  snowy  tusks  did  tfareateQ  death. 

Fear  closed  up  her  breath. 

Who  can  but  grant  then  that  these  stones  do  lire, 

Sith  this  bred  love,  and  that  a  wound  did  ghe  r 


CLORUS  TO  A  GROVE. 

Olb  oak,  and  you  thick  grove, 

I  ever  shall  you  love. 

With  these  sweet-smelling  briers : 

For  briers,  oak,  grove,  ye  crowned  my  desires^ 

When  underneath  your  riiade 

I  left  my  woe,  and  Flore  her  maidenhead. 


A  COUPLET  ENCOMIASTIC 

13  3  18  9 

Lovi,  Cypris,  Phcebus,  will  feed,  deck,  and  crowa, 

19  3  I  2 

Thy  heart,  brows,  verse,  with  flames,  with  flow*n. 


ANOTHER. 


Tbt  Mum  not-able,  full,  iMmtred  ibymtt 
Make  thee  the  poetaster  off  our  timciL 
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UPON  A  BAY  TREE 


HOT  LONG  SINCE,  GROWING  IN  TBB  R171N8  OF 
VIRGIL'S  TOMB. 

Tflon  stones  which  once  bad  trust 

Of  Maro*s  sacred  dost. 

Which  now  of  their  first  beauty  spoil'd  are  seen^ 

That  they  due  praise  not  want, 

Ingtorioaa  and  remain, 

A  Delian  tree  (iair  Nature's  only  plant) 

Now  oonrts  and  shadows  with  her  trasses  green : 

Sing  lo  Pssan,  ye  of  Pboabus'  train ; 

Though  envy,  aT'riee,  time,  your  tombs  throw  down. 

With  maiden  laurels  Natdra  will  them  q^own. 


FZORA'S  FLOWER. 

Vrmn  doth  lore  th^  rose; 

&pollo  those  dear  flow'rs 

Which  were  his  paramours ; 

The  queen  of  sabie  skies 

rbe  subtile  lunaries : 

Sut  Flore  likes  none  of  those; 

i'or  fair  to  her  no  flow'r  seems  save  the  lily ; 

lad  why  ?  Because  one  letter  turns  it  P 


MELAMPUSrS  EPITAPH, 

Kll  that  a  dog  could  have 

lie  good  Melampds  bad  : 

iay,  he  had  more  than  what  in  beasts  we  craye, 

'or  he  could  play  the  brave; 

Lud  often,  like  a  Thraso  stem,  go  mad : 

ind  if  ye  had  not  seen,  but  heard  him  bark, 

Te  would  have  sworn  he  was  your  parish  clerk. 


THE  HAPPINESS  OF  A  FLEA. 

low  happier  is  that  flea, 

^ich  in  thy  breast  doth  play, 

ban  that  pied  butterfly 

lliich  courts  the  flame,  and  in  the  same  doth  die  t 

bat  hath  a  light  delight. 

Oar  fool !  contented  only  with  a  sight; 

Then  this  doth  sport,  and  swell  with  dearest  food, 

jid,  if  he  die,  he  knight-like  dies  in  blood. 


OF  THE  SAME. 


'ooa  6ea  1  then  thou  didst  die; 
et  by  so  fisira  hand, 
hat  thus  to  die  was  destine  to  command : 
hou  didst  die,  yet  didst  tr^ 
lover^  last  delight, 

o  vault  on  virgin  plains,  her  kiss  and  bite: 
hou  diedst,  yet  hast  thy  tomb 
etween  those  paps,  O  dear  and  stately  room ; 
lea  happier  far,  more  blest, 
ban  pheoix  burning  in  his  q^icy  nest. 


iJna*s  nRGimrv. 


Who  lina  weddeth,  shall  most  happy  be  ; 

For  he  a  maid  shall  find. 

Though  maiden  noue  be  she, 

A  girl  or  boy  beneath  her  waist  confin'd: 

And  though  bright  Ceres*  locks  be  never  shorn. 

He  shall  be  sure  this  year  to  lack  no  com. 


LOVE  NAKED. 

Avu  would  ye,  lovers,  know 

Why  Love  doth  naked  go  ? 

Fond,  waggish,  changeling  lad  1 

Late  whilst  Thaumaatia^s  voice 

He  wond'ring  heard,  it  made  him  so  rejoice^ 

That  he  o*cr)oyM  ran  mad  : 

And  in  a  frantic  fit  threw  clothes  away, 

And  since  from  lip  and  lap  hers  cannot  stray. 


NIOBE. 

Wbktch*©  Niobe  I  am  j 

Let  wretches  read  my  case. 

Not  such  who  with  a  tear  ne*er  wet  their  face. 

Seven  daughters  of  me  came, 

And  sons  as  many,  which  one  fatal  day, 

Orb'd  mother!  took  away. 

Thus  reft  by  Heavens  unjust, 

Grief  tum'd  me  stone,  stone  too  dofh  me  entomb  | 

Which  if  thou  dost  mistrust. 

Of  this  hard  rock  but  ope  the  flinty  womb, 

And  here  thou  shalt  find  marble,  anid  no  dust. 


CHANGE  OF  tOVE. 

Onob  did  I  weep  and  groan. 

Drink  tears,  draw  loathed  breath. 

And  all  for  love  of  one 

Who  did  affect  my  death : 

But  now,  thanks  to  disdain  * 

I  live  reliev'd  of  pain. 

For  sighs  I  singing  %o, 

I  bum  not  as  before— no,  no,  no,  no  1 


WILD  BEAUTY. 

If  all  but  ice  thou  be. 

How  dost  thou  thus  me  bum  ? 

Or  how  at  fire  which  thou  dost  raise  in  me, 

Sith  ice,  thyself  in  streams  dost  thou  not  turn? 

But  rather,  plaintful  case ! 

Of  ice  art  marble  made,  to  my  disgrace. 

O  miracle  of  love,  not  heard  till  now ! 

Cold  ice  doth  bum,  and  bard  by  fire  doth  grow. 


CONSTANT  LOVE. 


Tims  makes  great  states  decay, 

Time  doth  May's  pomp  disgrace. 

Time  draws  deep  furrows  in  the  foirest  fSsce, 

Time  wisdom,  force,  renown,  doth  take  away; 
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Time  doth  coQiume  the  yfitn. 
Time  changes  works  in  Heaven's  eternal  spheres  ^ 
Yet  this  fiercje  tyrant,  which  doth  all  derovr, 
To  lessen  love  in  me  shall  have  no  pow'r. 


DRUMMOND'S  POEMS. 


TO  CHL0RI8. 


Bm,  Chloris,  how  the  olonds 

Tilt  in  the  azure  lists ; 

And  now  with  Stygian  mists 

Each  homed  hill  his  giant  forehead  shrouds. 

Jove  thund'reth  in  the  air; 

The  air,  grown  great' with  rain 

Now  seems  to  bring  Dencalion's  dajB  again : 

I  see  thee  quake :  eome,  let  us  home  repair ; 

Gome,  hide  thee  in  mine  arms, 

ff  pot  for  love,  yet  to  shun  grMter  harms. 


TBYRSIS  m  mSPfl4fSE  OF  BEAUTY. 

That  which  so  much  the  doating  world  doth  prizes 
Fond  ladies*  only  care,  and  sole  delight, 
Soon-fiuting  beauty,  which  of  hues  doth  rise, 
Is  bat  an  abject  let  of  Nature's  might; 
Most  wofol  wretch,  whom  shining  hair  and  eyes 
Lead  to  Lovers  dungeon,  traitor*d  by  a  sight. 
Most  woful!  for  he  might  with  greater  ease 
Hell's  portals  enter  and  pal6  Death  appease^ 

JiB  in  delicipns  meads  beneath  the  flow'frs. 
And  the  mcM^  wholesome  herbs  that  May  cap  showi 
}n  crsrstal  curls  the  speckled  serpent  Ibw'rs ; 
As  in  the  apple,  w^ich  most  fair  doth  grow. 
The  rotten  worm  is  clos'd,  which  it  devours; 
As  in  gilt  cupfl^  m^  pnossian  wine  which  tlow. 
Oft  poison  pompously  doth  hide  its  sours ; 
So  lewdness,  falsehood,  mischief  them  advance. 
Clad  with  the  pleasant  cmyi  of  beauty's  gUmce. 

jQood  thence  is  chas'd  where  beauty  doth  appear; 

Mild  lowliness,  with  pity,  fym  itfly ; 

Where  beauty  reigns,  as  in  their  pfnp^r  sphere. 

Ingratitude,  disdain,  pride,  all  descry; 

The  flow'r  aim)  fruit,  which  virtue's  tr|^  fhould  bear, 

With  her  bad  shadow  beauty  maketh  die : 

Beauty  a  monster  iy,  a  monster  hurrd 

inrom  angry  Heaven,  to  scourge  this  lower  worid. 

As  frniti  which  are  unripe,  and  sour  of  tast«^ 
To  be  coofect'd  more  at  than  sweet  we  prove  ; 
For  sweet,  in  spite  of  care,  themselves  will  was^. 
When  they  long  kept  the  appetite  do  move: 
Bo,  in  the  sweetness  of  his  nectar.  Love 
The  foul  copfects,  and  seasons  of  his  feast: 
Sour  is  for 'better,  which  we  sweet  may  make, 
Hiap  sweet,  which  sweeter  sweetness  will  not  take. 

Fgul  may  mj  lady  be ;  and  may  her  nose, 
A  Tenerif,  give  umbrage  to  hc|r  chip ; 
May  her  gay  mouth,  which  sb^  no  time  may  close, 
^  wide  be^  that  the  Moon  may  turn  therein: 
May  eyes  and  teeth  be  made  conform  to  those ; 
Eyes  set  by  chance  and  white,  teeth  black  and  thin; 
^y  all  that  seen  is,  and  is  hid  from  sight, 
pke  ppto  these  rare  parti  be  fruned  right. 


I  shall  not  fear  thus,  thopgh  she  stray  akoe^ 
That  others  her  pursue,  entice,  admire ; 
And,  though  she  sometime  counterfeit  a  gnMQs 
I  shall  not  think  her  heart  feels  uncouth  foe; 
I  shall  not  style  her  ruthless'  to  my  moan. 
Nor  proud,  disdainfiil,  wayward  to  desire: 
Her  thoughts  with  mine  will  bold  an  equal  fiae^ 
I  shall  be  hers,  and  she  shall  all  be  mina 


EURYMEDON^S  PRAISE  OP  MJRA. 

Gm  of  the  mountains,  glory  of  OOP  plaiBB  1 
Rare  miracle  of  nature*  and  of  love  I 
Sweet  Atlas,  who  all  beauty's  Heav< 
No,  beauty's  Heaven,  where  all  her  i 
The  Sun,  from  east  to  west  who  all  dotb  see. 
On  this  low  gk)be  sjees  nothing  Ijke  to  thee. 

One  phenn  only  liv'd  ere  thou  wast  bora. 
And  Earth  but  did  opje  queen  of  lovp  adosir^ 
Three  Oraces'only  did  the  world  adorn. 
But  thrice  three  Muses  sung  to  PtMBbos*  lyie; 
Two  phenizes  be  now,  love's  queens  are  two^ 
Four  Graces,  Muses  ten,  all  made  by  you. 

For  those  perfections  whidi  the  bomiteooa  Hea««a 
To  divers  worlds  in  divers  times  assign'd. 
With  thousands  more,  to  thee  at  onoe  were  givea, 
Thiy  body  fair,  more  feir  they  made  the  miod : 
And,'that  thy  like  no  age  should  more  heboid. 
When  thou  wast  fram'd,  they  after  break  the  mould. 

Sweet  are  the  blushes  on  thy  face  whidi  diine. 
Sweet  are  t^e  flames  which  sparkle  from  thine  rgm. 
Sweet  are  his  torments  who  for  thee  doth  pine. 
Most  sweet  hb  death  for  thee  who  sweetly  dies; 
For,  if  he  die,  he  dies  not  by  annoy. 
But  too  much  sweetness  ai&  abundant  joy. 

J 


What  are  my  slender  lays  to  show  thy 
How  can  base  words  a  thipg  so  high  make 
So  wooden  globes  bright  stars  to  us  aet  fosth. 
So  in  a  cryrtal  is  Sun*s  beauty  shown  : 
More  of  thy  praises  if  my  Muse  shooid  vrHi^ 
More  love  and  pity  most  the 


THAUMANTJA. 

▲T  THB  D^PARTUBB  OF  IDMOK. 

Fapi  Dian,  fhjpi  the  height 

Of  Heaven's  first  orb  whocbeai^  this  lower  place. 

Hide  now  ftQjOk  me  thy  light; 

And,  pit]^ng  my  case. 

Spread  with  a  scarf  of  clouds  thy  Uosliing  fooe. 

Come  with  3rour  ddefol  songs, 

Night's  sable  birds,  which  phdi|  wbea  others  jleep; 

Gome,  solemnize  my  wron^ 

And  concert  to  me  keep, 

Sith  Heaven,  Earth,  Hell,  are  set  to  csnse  wat  weep. 

This  grief  yet  I  ooqld  hear. 

If  now  by  absence  I  were  only  pin'd; 

But,  ah!:  worse  evil  I  fear; 

Men  absent  prove  uakiady 

And  change,  unconstaat  like  the  Moon,  their  miai. 

If  thought  had  so  much  pow*r 

Of  thy  departure,  that  it  could  me  day; 

How  will  that  ugly  hour 

My  feeble  sense  dismay, 

"Fai^wel^sweet  heart,"  when  Ishall  hear  thee  say! 
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Dear  life  t  lith  thoa  must  go. 

Take  all  my  joy  and  comiurt  hence  with  thee ; 

And  leave  with  me  thy  woe. 

Which,  until  t  thee  see. 

Nor  time^  nor  place,  nor  change  ihall  take  from  me^ 


ERYCINE 

▲T  TBB  DSPARTURB  OF  iXSXIl. 

**  AxD  wilt  thoQ  then,  Alexii  mine,  depart, 
And  leave  these  ilow*ry  meads  and  crystal  streams, 
These  hills  as  green  as  great  with  gold  and  g^ms, 
Which  court  thee  with  rich  treasure  in  each  part: 
Shall  nothing  hold  thee?  not  otiy  loyal  heart. 
That  hursts  to  lose  the  comforts  of  thy  heams  ? 
Kor  yet  this  pipe,  which  wildest  satyrs  tames  ? 
tfor  lamhkins  wailing,  nor  otd  Dorus*  smart  ? 
0  ruthless  shepherd  1  fosests  strange  among 
What  canst  thou  else  but  fearful  daiq[en  find  ? 
But,  ah !  not  thou,  but  honour,  doth  me  wrong  i 
[>  cruel  honour !  tyrant  of  the  mind." 
rhis  (taid  sad  Erycine,  and  all  the  flowen 
'mpearled  as  she  went  with  eyes'  salt  showers. 


COMPARISON 

or  BIS  THOUOHT»  TO  PIAKU. 

Wm  opening  sheHs  in  seas,  on  heavenly  dew 

i  shining  oyster  lusciously  doth  feed  ; 

Ind  then  the  birth  of  that  etherial  seed 

Shows,  when  conceiVd,  if  skies  look  dark  or  blue : 

(o  do  my  thoughts,  celestial  twins !  of  yon, 

Lt  whose  aspect  they  first  begin  and  breed, 

¥hen  they  came  forth  to  light,  demonstrate  troe 

f  ye  then  smil'd,  or  low'r'd  in  mourning  weed. 

*earis  then  are  orient  fram'd,  and  feir  in  form, 

f  Heavens  in  their  conceptions  do  kx>k  dear; 

(ot  if  they  thunder  or  do  threat  a  storm, 

"bey  sadly  dark  and  cloudy  do  appear: 

Light  so  my  thoughts,  and  to  my  notes  do  change; 

weet,  if  ye  smile,  and  hoarse,  if  ye  look  strange. 


ALL  CHANGETH. 

Ths  angry  winds  not  aye 
ID  cuff  the  roaring  deep; 
lid,  though  Heavens  often  weep, 
et  do  they  smile  for  joy  when  comes  dismays 
rosts  do  not  ever  kill  the  pleasant  flow'rs; 
nd  love  hath  sweets  when  gone  are  all  the  sours." 
his  said  n  shepherd,  closing  in  his  arms 
is  dear,  who  blnsh'd  to  feel  lore's  new  alarms. 


SILESUS  TO  KING  MIDAS. 

'bk  greatest  gift  that  from  their  lofty  thrones 
be  all-governing  pow*rs  to  man  can  give, 
;,  that  he  never  breathe;  or,  breathing  once, 
suckling  end  his  days,  and  leave  to  live ; 
9r  then  he  neither  knows  the  woe  nor  joy 
f  iifie^  nor  fean  the  Stygian  lake's  annoy. 


TO  HIS  AMOROUS  THOUGRT. 


SwBKT  wanton  thought,  who  art  of  beauty  bom. 
And  who  on-beauty  feed'st,  and  sweet  desire. 
Like  taper  fly,  still  circling,  and  still  turn 
About  that  fiame,  that  all  so  much  admire. 
That  heavenly  fair  which  doth  otft-blush  the  mom. 
Those  ivory  hands,  tliose  threads  of  golden  wire. 
Thou  still  surroundest,  yet  dar'st  not  aspire ; 
Sure  thou  dost  well  that  place  not  to  come  near. 
Nor  see  the  majesty  of  that  fair  court; 
For  if  thou  saw'st  what  wonders  there  resort. 
The  pure  intelligence  that  moves  that  sphere. 
Like  souls  ascending  to  those  joys  above, 
Back  never  wouldst  thou  turn,  nor  thence  remove. 
What  can  we  hope  for  more ;  what  more  enjoy  ? 
Since  foirest  things  thus  soonest  have  their  end. 
And  as  on 'bodies  shadows  do  attend. 
Soon  all  our  bliss  is  follow'd  with  annoy : 
Yet  she's  not  dead,  she  lives  where  she  did  love; 
Her  memory  on  Earth,  her  soul  above. 


PHILUS 

ON  THB  DBATH  OF  HER  SPARROW. 

Ah  !  if  ye  ask,  my  friends,  why  this  salt  show V 

My  blubber'd  eyes  upon  this  paper  pour? 

Gone  is  my  sparrow  f  he  whom  I  did  train. 

And  tura'd  so  toward,  by  a  cat  is  slain : 

No  more  with  trembling  wings  shall  he  attend 

His  watchful  mistress.    Would  -my  life  could  end  I 

No  more  shall  I  him  hear  chirp  pretty  lays  ; 

Have  I  not  cause  to  loath  my  tedious  days  ? 

A  Dedalus  he  was  to  catch  a  fty  ; 

Nor  wroth  nor  rancour  men  in  him  could  spy* 

To  touch  or  wrong  bis  tail  if  any  dar'd. 

He  pinch'd  their  fingers,  and  against  them  warrMi 

Then  might  that  crest  be  seen  shake  up  and  down. 

Which  ^ed  was  unto  his  little  crown; 

Like  Hector's,  Troy's  strong  bulwark,  when  in  ire 

He  raged  to  set  the  Grecian  fleet  on  fire. 

But  ah,  alas !  a  cat  this  prey  espies, 

Then  with  a  leap  did  thus  our  joys  surprise^ 

(Jndoobtedly  this  bird  was  kill'd  by  treason. 

Or  otherwise  had  of  that  fiend  had  reason. 

Thus  was  Achilles  by  weak  Paris  slain. 

And  stout  Camilla  fell  by  Aruns  vain ; 

So  that  felse  horse,  which  Pallas  raisM  'gainst  IVoy, 

King  Priam  and  that  city  did  destroy. 

Thou,  now  whose  heart  is  big  with  this  frail  glory, 

Shalt  not  live  long  to  tell  thy  honour's  story. 

If  any  knowledge  resteth  after  death 

In  ghosts  of  birds,  when  they  have  left  tobreatbe^ 

My  dariing's  g^bost  shall  know  in  lower  place 

The  vengeance  filling  on  the  cattish  race. 

For  never  cat  nor  catUng  I  shall  find. 

But  mew  shall  they  in  Pluto's  palace  blhid. 

Ye,  who  with  gaudy  wings,  and  bodies  light. 

Do  dint  the  air,  turn  hitherwards  your  flight; 

To  my  sad  tears  comply  these  notes  of  yours. 

Unto  his  idol  bring  an  harr'st  of  flow'rs ; 

Let  him  accept  from  us,  as  most  divine 

Sab«m  incense,  milk,  food,  sweetest  wine; 

And  on  a  stone  let  us  these  words  engrave: 

«•  Pilgrim  the  body  of  a  sparrow  brave 

In  a  fierce  gluttonous  cat's  womb  clos'd  remains^ 

Wbosa  ghost  now  graceth  the  Elyiian  plains»'^ 
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OKTHB 

PORTRAIT  OF  THE  COUNTESS  OF  PERTH. 

BONNET. 

When  with  brave  art  the  curious  painter  drew 

This  heavenly  shape,  the  hand  why  made  he  bear, 

With  golden  veins,  that  flow'r  of  purple  hue, 

Which  follows  on  the  planet  of  the  year  ? 

Was  it  to  show  how  in  our  hemisphere 

like  him  she  shines?  nay,  that  effects  more  true 

Of  powV  and  wonder  do  in  her  appear. 

While  he  but  flowers,  and  she  doth  minds  subdue? 

Or  would  he  else  to  virtue's  glorious  light 

Her  constant  course  make  known  ?  or  is  't  that  be 

Doth  parallel  her  bliss  with  Clitra*s  plight  ? 

Right  so;  and  thus  he  reading  iil  her  eye 

Some  tover's  end,  to  grace  what  he  did  grave. 

For  cypress  tree  this  mourning  flowV  he  gave. 


MADRIGAL, 


If  light  be  not  beguil'd. 

And  eyes  right  play  their  part, 

This  flow*r  is  not  of  art,  but  fiurest  Nature's  child ; 

And  though,  when  Titan's  from  our  world  exilM, 

She  doth  not  look,  her  leaves,  his  loss  to  moan. 

To  wonder  Earth  finds  now  more  suns  than  one. 


EPIGRAMS. 


Tbb  Scottish  kirk  the  English  church  do  name ; 
The  English  church  the  Scots  a  kirk  do  call ; 
Kirk  and  not  church ^  church  and  not  kirky  O  shame! 
Your  kappa  turn  in  chi^  or  perish  all. 
Assemblies  meet,  post  bishops  to  th6  court : 
If  these  two  nations  fight,  His  strangers'  sport 


IF. 

Agaimst  the  king,  sir,  now  why  would  you  fight? 
Forsooth,  because  he  dubbM  me  not  a  knight. 
And  ye,  my  lords,  why  arm  ye  'gainst  king  Charles? 
Because  of  lords  be  would  not  make  us  earls. 
Earls^^why  do  ye  lead  forth  these  warlike  bands  ? 
Because  we  will  not  quit  the  church's  lands. 
Most  holy  churchmen,  what  is  your  intent  ? 
The  king  our  stipends  largely  did  augment 
Commons  to  tumult  thus  why  are  you  driven  ? 
Priests  us  persuade  it  is  the  way  to  Heaven. 
Are  these  just  cause  of  war  j  good  people,  grant  ? 
Ho !  Pluader !  thou  ne'er  swore  our  covenant. 

Give  me  a  thousand  covenants ;  Fll  subscrire 

Them  all,  and  more,  if  more  ye  can  contrive 

Of  rage  and  malice ;  and  let  every  one 

Black  treason  bear,  not  bare  rebellion. 

ril  not  be  mock*d,  hiss'd,  plundered,  banish'd  hence, 

For  more  years  standing  for  a  **♦*  prince. 

His  castles  are  all  taken,  and  his  crown. 

His  sword,  and  sceptre,  ensigns  of  renown. 

With  that  lieutenant  Fame  did  so  extol  ^ 

And  captWe^  carried  to  the  capital* 


I'll  not  die  martyr  for  a  mortal  thing  ; 
Tis  'nough  to  be  confessor  for  a  king. 
Will  this  you  give  contentment,  honest  men? 
I've  written  rebels — ^pox  upon  the  pen ! 


iir. 

The  king  a  negative  voice  most  jnstly  hatb» 
Since  the  kirk  hath  found  out  •  negative  ftdth. 


IV. 

In  parliament  one  voted  for  the  kingi 
The  crowd  did  mnnnnr  he  might  far  it  soi 
His  voice  agam  being  beard,  was  no  sacb  1 
For  that  which  waa  mistaken  was  a  Cart. 


V. 

Bold  Scots,  at  Bamnockbum  ye  kili'd  yonr  klos^ 
Then  did  in  parliament  approve  the  fact; 
And  would'ye  Charles  to  such  a  nonplus  brii^ 
To  authorize  rebellion  by  an  act  ? 
Wen  what  ye  crave  iTho  knows  but  granted  may  be? 
But,  if  he  do  %  cause  swaddle  him  for  a  baby. 


vr. 

A  REPLY. 


SwApoLBD  is  the  baby,  and  almost  two  yeaiv 
(His  swaddling  time)  did  neither  cry  nor  stir; 
But  staed,  smird,  did  lie  still,  void  of  all  lean. 
And  sleep'd,  though  barked  at  by  every  car : 
Yea,  had  not  wak'd,  if  Lesly,  that  boane  none. 
Had  not  him  hardly  rock'd — old  wives  him  cuive ! 


"VII. 


THE^ittg  nor  band  nor  host  had  him  to  feikiw. 
Of  all  his  sutgeetai  they  were  given  to  thee^ 
Lesly.    Who  is  the  greatest  ?  By  Apollo^         [he. 
The  emperor  thon ;  some  Palaegrave  acaice  wtet^ 
Couldst  thoa  pull  lord%  a»  we  do  biaiiopB,  don. 
Small  distance  were  between  thee  and  a  < 


viir. 


When  lately  Pym  descended  into  HelV 
Ere  he  the  cups  of  Lethe  did  carouse. 
What  place  that  was,  he  called  lood  to  tell  j 
To  whom  a  devil — **  Thw  is  the  Lower  Honse.'*^ 


IX. 
THB  BTATUB  OF  AldCIOBS. 

Floba,  upon  a  time. 

Naked  Alcides'  statue  did  behold ; 

And  with  delight  admired  each  am'ioQs  limb; 

Only  one  fault,  she  said,  could  be  of  t  told: 

For,  by  righi  symmetry, 

The  craftsman  had  him  wrong'd ; 

To  such  tail  Joints  a  taller  club  beloi^'d 

The  club  hung  by  his  thigh. 

To  which  the  statuary  did  reply  : 

"  Fair  nymph,  in  ancient  days,  your  **♦  by  6r 

Were  not  so  hugely  vast  as  now  th«y  ar«.*' 


n/ 
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iREATlies  they  telt,  preach  our  church  cannot  err; 
j&ss  lies,  who  say  the  king's  not  head  of  her; 
Ireat  lies,  who  cry  we  may  shed  other's  blood, 
.ess  lies,  who  swear  dumb  bishops  are  not  good ; 
frcat  lies  they  vent,  say' we  for  God  do  fight, 
*css  I  es,  who  guess  the  kin;  does  nothing  right; 
Ireat  lies  and  less  lies  all  our.  aims  descry ; 
b  pulpits  some,  to  camp  the  rest  apply. 


xr. 

A  SPEECH 

T  THE  king's  nmtV  INTO  TBS  TOWf  OP  LINLnUGOW; 
mONOUNCED  BY  MR.  JAMES  WISEMAN,  SCHOQLMASTBE 
THERE,  INCLOSED  IN  A  PLASTER  MADE  IN  THE  FIGURE 
OF  A  LION. 

HRicB,  royal  sir,  h*re  I  do  you  beseech, 
/lie  art  a  lion,  to  hear  a  lion's  speech, 
miracle;  for,  since  the  days  of  .£sop, 
fo  lion  till  these  times  his  voice  darM  raise  up 
o  such  a  majesty :  then,  king  of  men, 
he  king  of  beasts  speaks  to  thee  from  his  den ; 
ITho,  though  he  now  enclosed  be  in  plaster, 
/^hen  he  was  firee,  was  lithgow's  wise  schoolmaster. 


XH. 


.  COUNTRY  maid  Amazon-like  did  ride, 
b  sit  more  sure,  with  leg  on  either  side : 
ler  mother  who  her  spied^  said  that  ere  long 
he  should  just  penance  suffer  for  that  wrong; 
or  when  time  should  on  her  more  years  bestow, 
hat  horse's  hair  between  her  thighs  would  gprow. 
;:arce  winter  twice  was  come,  as  was  her  told, 
/lien  she  found  all  to  frizzle  there  with  gold  ; 
/hich  first  made  her  afraid,  then  tum'd  her  sick, 
nd  forc'd  her  keep  her  bed  almost  a  week, 
t  last  her  mother  calls,  who  scarce  for  laughter 
oold  hear  the  pleasant  story  of  her  daughter; 
at,  that  this  pbrenzy  should  no  more  her  vex, 
be  swore  thus  bearded  were  their  weaker  sex ; 
IThich  when  denied, "  Think  not,"  said  she, "  I  scorn; 
ehold  the  place,  poor  fool,  where  thou  wast  bom." 
be  girl  thsit  seeing  cried,  now  void  of  pain, 
Ab !  mother,  you  have  ridden  on  the  mane  I" 


XIII. 


OD*s  judgments  seldom  use  to  cease,  unless 
he  sins  which  them  procured  men  do  confess. 
ur  cries  are  Baal's  priests,  our  fasting  vain ; 
ur  pray'rs  not  heard,  nor  answer'd  us  again :. 
ill  perjury,  wrong,  rebellion,  be  confest, 
bink  not  on  peace,  nor  to  be  freed  of  pest 


XIV. 


HV  king  giYtt  yearly  to  his  senate  gold ; 
fho  can  deny  but  justice  then  is  sold  ? 


XV. 


THE  CHARACTER 


EMM  Rixns  lies,  a  novice  in  the  laws, 

''bo  'plains  he  came  to  Hell  without  a  eanset 


OF  AN  ANTI-COVENANTER,  OR  UALIGNANT* 

Would  you  know  these  rgyal  knaves. 
Of  freemen  would  turn  us  slaves; 
Who  our  union  do  defame 
With  rebellion's  wicked  name? 
Read  these  verses,  and  ye  '11  spring 'em 
Then  on  gpbbets  straight  cause  hing  'em. 

They  complain  of  sin  and  folly; 
In  these  times  so  passing  holy. 
They  their  substance  will  not  give. 
Libertines  that  we  may  live. 
Hold  those  subjects  too,  too  wanton. 
Under  an  old  king  dare  canton. 

Neglect  they  do  onr  circ'lar  tables. 
Scorn  our  acts  and  laws  as  fables ; 
Of  our  battles  talk  but  meekly. 
With  four  sermons  pleas'd  are  weekly  ; 
Swear  king  Charles  is  neither  papist, 
Arminian,  Lutheran,  or  atheist. 

But  that  in  his  chamber-pray'rs. 
Which  are  pour'd  'mid$t  sighs  and  tears. 
To  avert  God's  fearful  wrath, 
Tlireat'ning  ns  with  bkxxl.  and  death  ; 
Persuade  they  would  the  multitude, 
This  king  too  holy  is  and  good. 

They  avouch  we'll  weep  and  groan 
When  hundred  kings  we  serve  for  one; 
That  each  shire  but  blood  affi>rds. 
To  serve  th'  ambition  of  young  lords ; 
Whose  debts  erenow  bad  been  redoubled. 
If  the  state  had  not  been  troubled. 

Slow  they  are  our  oath  to  swear. 
Slower  for  it  arms  to  bear : 
They  do  concord  love,  and  peace. 
Would  our  enemies  embrace. 
Turn  men  proselytes  by  the  word. 
Not  by  musket,  pike,  and  sword. 

They  swear  that  for  religion's  sake 
We  may  not  massacre,  bum,  sack : 
That  the  beginning  of  these  pleas, 
^rang  from  the  ill-sped  A  B  Cs, 
For  servants  that  it  is  not  well 
Against  their  masters  to  rebel. 

That  that  devotion  is  but  slight. 

Doth  force  men  first  to  swear,  then  fiight. 

That  our  confession  i^  indeed 

Not  the  apostolic  creed; 

Which  of  negations  we  contrive. 

Which  Turk  and  Jew  may  both  subscrive. 

That  monies  should  men's  daughters  marry. 
They  on  frantic  war  miscarry. 
Whilst  dear  the  soldiers  they  pay. 
At  last  who  will  snatch  all  away. 
And,  as  times  turn  worse  and  worse. 
Catechise  us  by  the  purse. 

That  debts  are  paid  with  bold  stem  looks ;   . 
That  merchants  pray  on  their  'compt  bocftti 
That  Justice  dumb  and  sullen  frowns, 
To  see  in  croslets  hang'd  her  gowns  ; 
That  preachers'  ordinary  theme 
Is  'gainst  monarchy  to  declaim. 
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That,  since  leagaet  we  'gan  to  swear. 
Vice  did  ne*er  so  black  appear ; 
Oppr^ion,  bloodshed,  ne*er  more  rife. 
Foal  jars  between  the  man  and  wife ; 
Religion  so  oontemn'd  was  never. 
Whilst  all  are  nging  in  a  fever. 

They  tell  by  devils,  and  some  sad  chance. 
That  that  detested  league  of  France, 
Which  cost  so  many  thousand  lives, 
And  two  kings,  by  religious  knives, 
Is  amongst  us,  thongh  few  descry ; 
Though  they  speak  truth,  yet  say  they  lieu 

Be  who  says  that  night  is  night. 
That  cripple  folk  walk  not  upright. 
That  the  owls  into  the  spring 
Bo  not  nightingales  out-sing. 
That  the  seas  we  may  not  pleugfa. 
Ropes  make  of  the  rainy  how. 
That  the  foxes  keep  not  sheep, 
That  men  widcing  do  not  sleep, 
That  all's  not  gold  doth  gold  appear— 
Believe  him  not,  although  he  swear. 

To  such  syrens  stop  yoor  ear,- 

Hieir  societies  foitear. 

Ye  may  be  tossed  like  a  ware^ 

Verity  may  yow  deceive ; 

Just  fools  they  may  make  of  you } 

Then  hate  them  worse  than  Tuik  or  Jew. 

Were  it  not  a  dangerous  thing. 
Should  we  again  obey  the  king  ; 
Lords  lose  should  sovereignty. 
Soldiers  hast  back  ta  Germany;- 
Justice  shdold  in  our  towns  remafai^ 
Pbor  men  possess  thdr  own  again ; 
Brought  out  of  Hell  that  word  of  plunder. 
More  terrible  than  devil,  or  thunder. 
Should  with  the  covenant  fly  away. 
And  charity  amongst  us  stay ; 
Peace  and  plenty  should  us  nourish; 
True  religion  'motigst  us  flourish  ? 

When  you  find  these  lying  fellows, 
Take  and  ik>wer  with  them  the  gallows. 
On  others  you  may  too  lay  hold. 
In  purse  or  chest,'  if  they  have  gold. 
Who  wise  or  rich  are  in  this  nation, 
MaUgnantsare  by  protestation. 


THE  FIVE  SENSES. 

I.  gBBINO# 

FjKom  such  a  face,  whose  excellence 
May  captivate  my  sovereign's  sense. 
And  make  him  (Phoebus  like)  his  throne. 
Resign  to  some  yonng  Phaeton, 
Whose  skilless  and  unsUyed  hand 
May  prove  the  ruin  of  the  land,^ 
Unless  great  Jove,  down  from  the  sky. 
Beholding  Earth's  calamity, 
Strike  with  his  hand  thut  cannot  eir 
The  pipud  usurping  charioter; 
And  cure,  though  Phcsbus  grieve,  oar 
From  such  a  fooe  as  can  work  so^ 
Wheresoever  thou  'st  a  being. 
Bless  my  lovereign  and  his  seeing. 


n. 


From  jests  prophane  and  flattering  i 
From  baudy  tafes  and  beastly  songi^ 
From  ^r-sun;»er  suits,  that  fear 
A  parliament  or  council's  ear  i 
Froin  Spanish  treaties,  that  may  woand 
The  countryt  peace,  the  gospel's  sound  ; 
From  Job's  fiUse  friends,  that  would  entioe 
My  sovereign  from  Heaven's  paradise; 
From  prophets  such  as  Achab's  were^ 
Whose  flatteriogs  sooth  my  sovereign^  carj 
His  frowns  more  than  bis  Maker's  f 
Bless  my  sovereign  and  his  hearing. 

FiOM  all  ftuit  that  is  fbri>idden, 

Such'fbr  which  old  Eve  was  chidden; 

Fhxn  bread  of  labours,  sweat  and  toil; 

From  the  p6or  widow's  meal  and  oil; 

From  blood  of  innooents  oft  wrmgled 

From  their  estates,  and  from  that's  stnogled  ; 

From  the  candid  poison'd  baits 

Of  Jesuits,  and  their  deceits  ; 

Italian  sallads,  Romish  drugs. 

The  milk  of  Babel's  proud  whore's  di^; 

Fhm  wine  that  can  deitroy  the  bruni 

And  from  the  dangerous  figs  of  Spain; 

At  all  banquets,  and  all  feasting. 

Bless  my  sovereign  and  his  tasUng« 

IT.  rSKUJIG. 

FkoM  ^riek  of  conscienoe,  Mch  a  sting 
As  slays  the  soul,  Heav'n  bless  the  kixtg  ; 
From  such  a  bribe  as  may  withdraw 
His  thought*  from  equity  or  law  ; 
From  such  a  smooth  tfnd  beardless  cbm 
As  may  provoke  or  tempt  to  sin ; 
From  such  a  hand,  whose  moist  palm  may 
My  sovereign  lead  Out  of  the  way; 
Fr^m  things  polluted  and  unclean. 
From  all  things  beastly  and  obscene  ; 
From  that  may  set  his  sool  a  reeling. 
Bless  my  soverngn  and  his  fselmg. 

T.  iMElxiilra. 

Wucat  myrrh  and  frankincense  are  tkorov^ 
The  altar's  built  to  gods  unknown, 
O  let  my  sovereign  never  dwell ; 
Such  damn*d  pCTfumes  are  fit  fbr  BdL 
Let  no  such  scent  his  nostrils  stain ; 
From  smells  that  poison  can  the  brain 
Heav'ns  still  preserve  him.    Next  I  crave. 
Thou  #ilt  be  pleas'd,  great  God!  tnsnve 
My  sovereign  ttam  a  OAnymede, 
Whose  whorish  breath  hath  pow'r  to  lead 
His  excellence  which  way  it  liat^ 
O  let  such  lips  be  never  kiss'd  I 
FhNn  a  breath  so  far  excelling, 
Bleai  my  sovereign  and  1 ' 


7WS  ABSTRACT. 


AvD  now,  just  God,  I  humbly  pnigr» 
That  thou  wUt  takie  thtfUne  away 
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That  keepg  mjr  sowrclgii'i  eyes  from  Mefaftg 
The  tbiugi  thai  will  be  our  undoing. 


Trbn  let  bim  bear,  good  God,  tbe  soiindf 
As  well  of  men  as  of  bb  bounds. 

TASTE. 

Om  him  a  tastei  ud  trnly  too^ 
Of  what  bis  sabjects  undergo^ 

rWEUMQ  AMD  8MBLUNG. 

Gnv  bim  a  feeling  of  their  woes. 
And  then  no  donbt  bis  ro^al  noae 
Will  qaicfcly  smell  the  rascals  forth,   * 
Whose  Mack  deeds  have  edips'd  bis  worth : 
They  found,  and  scourged  for  their  oAmces, 
Heavens  blalB  my  sovereign  and  bis  8 


EPITAPHS. 


Om  JL  ORUVKASD. 

Nofs  amaranths  nor  roses  do  bequeath 
Unto  this  hearse,  but  tamarists  and  wine; 
Forthatsame  thirst,  tboogh  dead,  yet  doth  him  pine^ 
Which  made  him  so  carouse  while  he  drew  breath. 


OH  OHI  !f AMID  H ARtfAKR. 

In  sheUs  and  gold  pearls  are  not  kept  alone, 
A  Margaret  here  lies  beneath  a  stone; 
A  Margaret  that  did  excel  in  worth 
All  those  rich  gems  the  Indies  both  send  forth; 
Who,  had  she  liv*d  when  good  was  lov'd  of  men. 
Had  made  the  Graces  four,  the  Muses  ten ; 
And  forc'd  those  happy  times  her  duyB  that  claim'd. 
From  her,  to  be  the  Age  of  Pearl  still  nam*d ; 
She  was  the  richest  jewel  of  her  kind, 
Grac'd  with  more  lustre  than  she  left  behind. 
All  goodness,  virtue,  bounty  ;  and  could  cheer 
The  saddest  minds ;  now  Nature  knowing  here 
How  things  but  shown,  then  hidden,  are  lov'd  best, 
This  Maigaret  'shrin'd  in  this  marble  ehest 


OV  A  TOUNO  LADT. 

This  beauty  fair,  which  death  in  dust  did  turn. 

And  closM  so  soon  within  a  coffin  sad. 

Did  pass  like  lightning,  like  the  thunder  bum. 

So  little  life,  so  much  of  worth  it  had. 

Heav'ns,  but  to  show  their  might,  here  made  it  shfaM ; 

And,  when  admir'd,  then  in  the  world's  disdain, 

O  tears  t  O  grief!  did  call  it  back  again. 

Lest  Earth  should  vaunt  she  kept  what  was  divine. 

What  can  we  hope  for  moie^  what  more  enjoy, 

Sith  fiiirest  things  thus  soonest  have  their  end ; 

And,  as  on  bodies  shadows  do  attend, 

Sith  sJI  our  Miss  is  follow*d  with  annoy  ? 

She  is  not  dead,  she  lives  where  she  did  love^ 

Her  aiemory  on  Earth,  her  soul  above. 


ARVtinfn*9  IPITAFII. 


Hnx  Aretine  lies,  most  bitter  gall. 
Who  whUst  he  Uv*d  spoke  evU  of  all ; 
Only  of  God  the  amnt  Soot 
Nought  said,  but  that  he  knew  him  not* 


ySRSES  ON  THS  LATE  WILLIAM  EARL  Of 
PEMBROKE. 

'hiB  donbtful  fears  of  change  so  fright  my  mind. 
Though  raised  to  the  high^  joy  in  love. 
As  in  this  slippery  state  more  grief  I  find 
Than  they  who  never  such  a  bliss  did  prove ; 
But  fisd  with  ling*ring  hopes  of  future  gain. 
Dream  not  what  'tis  to  doubt  a  loser's  pain« 

Desire  a  safer  haibonr  is  than  fear. 
And  not  to  rise  leta  danger  than  to  fall ; 
Tbe  want  of  jewels  we  for  better  bear, 
ThaA,  so  possest,  at  once  to  lose  them  all: 
Unsatisfied  hopes  time  may  repair. 
When  ruined  foith  must  fimsh  in  despair. 

Alas!  ye  look  but  np  the  bill  on  me, 

Which  shows  to  you  a  foir  and  smooth  ascent  f 

The  pveeipice  behind  ye  cannot  see. 

On  which  high  fortunes  are  too  pronely  bent : 

If  there  I  slip,  what  former  joy  or  Miss 

Can  heal  the  bruise  of  such  a  foil  as  this  ? 


A  REPLY. 

Wao  love  enjoys,  and  placed  hath.his  miad 
Where  foirer  virtues  fairest  beauties  graeei 
Then  in  himself  such  store  of  worth  doth  find. 
That  he  deservos  to  ^1  so  good  a  place; 
Ta  chilling  feais  how  can  he  be  set  forth 
Whose  feus  condemn  his  own,  doubt  others'  worth) 

Desire,  as  fiames  of  zeal,  fear,  borronis  meets,. 
They  rise  who  foil  of  foiling  never  prov'd. 
Who  is  so  dainty,  satiata  with  sweets. 
To  murmur  when  the  banquet  is  removed  } 
Tbe  foirest  hepes  time  in  the  bud  destroys^ 
When  sweet  are  memories  of  ruin'd  joya. 


It  is  no  hill,  but  Heaven  where  you  remain ; 

And  whom  desert  advanced  bath  so  high 

To  reach  the  guerdon  of  his  burning  pain. 

Must  not  repine  to  foil,  and  foiling  die : 

His  hopes  are  crown'd.  What  yean  of  tedimis  breath 

Can  them  compare  with  such  a  happy  death  ? 


OPOM  THE  OSATM  OF  JOHK  EARL  OF  LADDER* 
DALE. 

Op  those  rare  worthies  who  adom'd  onr  north. 
And  shone  like  constellations,  thou  atone 
llemainedstla8t,greatMait]and!  charg'dwithworth.. 
Second,  in  virtue's  theatre,  to  none. 
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But  JSoding  all  eccentric  in  our  times, 
Beligion  into  superstition  tum'd. 
Justice  silenc'd,  exiled,  or  in-um'd ; 
Truth,  faith,  and  charity  reputed  crimes ; 
The  young  men  destinate  by  sword  to  Ml, 
And  trophies  of  their  country's  spoils  to  rear; 
Strange  laws  the  ag'd  and  prudent  to  appal, 
And  forc'd  sad  yokes  of  tyranny  to  bear; 
And  for  no  great  nor  Tirtuotts  minds  a  room — 
Disdaining  life,  thou  shroud'st  into  thy  tomb. 

When  misdevotion  every  where  shall  take  place. 

And  lofty  orators,  in  thund'ring  terms, 

Shall  move  you,  people,  to  arise  in  arms. 

And  churches  hallowM  policy  deface; 

When  you  shall  but  one  general  sepulchre 

(As  Averroes  did  one  general  soul) 

On  high,  on  low,  on  good,  on  bad  confer. 

And  your  dull  predecessors  rites  controul — 

Ah  !  spare  this  monument,  great  guests !  it  keeps 

Three  great  justiciars,  whom  true  worth  did  raise  ; 

The  Muses*  darlings,  whose  loss  Phoebus  weeps; 

Best  men's  delight,  the  glory  of  their  days. 

More  we  would  say,  but  fear,  and  stand  in  awe 

To  turn  idolaters,  and  break  your  law. 

Do  not  repine,  blessM  soul,  that  humble  wits 
Do  make  thy  worth  the  matter  of  their  verse : 
No  high-strain'd  Muse  our  times  and  sorrows  fits  ; 
And  we  do  sigh,  not  sing,  to  crown  thy  hearse. 
The  wisest  prince  e'er  manag'd  Britain's  state 
Did  not  disdain,  in  numbers  clear  and  brave, 
The  virtues  of  thy  sire  to  celebrate. 
And  fix  a  rich  memorial  on  his  grave. 
Thou  didst  deserve  no  less ;  and  here  in  jet. 
Gold,  touch,  brass,  porphjrry,  or  Parian  stone, 
lliat  by  a  prince's  hand  no  lines  are  set 
For  thee^-the  cause  is,  now  this  land  hath  none. 
Such  giant  moods  our,  parity  forth  brings. 
We  all  will  nothing  be,  or  all  be  kings. 


OH  THE  DBATB  OP  A  NOBLBMAK  IK  SCOTLAND, 

BUBXBD  AT  ArTBIM. 

ArraiK,  thy  pearly  coronet  let  fall ; 
Clad  in  sad  robes,  upon  thy  temples  set 
The  weeping  cypress,  or  the  sable  jet- 
Mourn  this  thy  nurseling's  loss,  a  km  which  all 
Apollo's  choir  bemoans,  which  many  years 
Cannot  repair,  nor  influence  of  spheres. 

Ah !  when  shalt  thou  find  shepherd  like  to  him, 
Who  made  thy  banks  more  famous  by  his  worth, 
Ulan  all  those  gems  tfayrocks  and  streams  send  forth? 

His  splendour  others  glow-worm  light  did  dim: 
Sprung  of  an  ancient  and  a  virtuous  race. 
He  virtue  more  than  many  did  embrace. 

He  fram'd  to  mildness  thy  half-baibarons  swains; 
The  good  man's  refuge,  of  the  bad  the  fright, 
Unparalleird  in  friendships  world's  delight! 

Tor  hospitality  along  thy  plains 
Far-fam'd  a  patron ;  and  a  pattern  fair 
Of  piety }  the  Muses'  chief  repair ; 


Most  d^xMnaif%  lO'OOmtefy  8ii]^6iiie; 
Lov'd  of  the  mean,  and  baiioar'd  by  the  great; 
Ne'er  dash'd  by  fortune,  nor  cast  down  by  fiste; 
To  present  and  to  after  times  a  theme. 

Aithen,  thy  tears  pour  on  this  silent  grave. 

And  drop  them  in  thy  alabaster  cave. 

And  Ntobe's  imagery  here  become ; 

And  when  thou  hast  distilled  here  a  tomb. 

Enchase  in  it  thy  pearls,  and  let  it  bear, 

**  Aithen's  best  gem  and  honour  shrinM  lies  hcrai* 

Famk,  register  of  time. 

Write  in  thy  scroll,  that  I, 

Of  wigdom  lover,  and  sweet  poesy. 

Was  cropped  in  my  prime ; 

And  ripe  in  worth,  though  green  in  yean^  did  di& 


JusncBp  Truth,  Peace  and  Hospitality, 
Friendship,  and  Love  being  resolved  to  die. 
In  these  lewd  times,  have  chosen  here  to  have 

With  jnst,  true,  pkHis their  grave  ; 

Them  cherished  he  so  much,  so  much  did  gnoe. 
That  they  on  Earth  would  chuse  none  other  place. 


When  Death,  to  deck  his  trophies,  stopt  thy  breath. 
Rare  ornament  and  glory  of  these  parts! 
All  with  moist  eyes  might  say,  and  rathfol  heafts^ 
That  things  immortal  vassal'd  were  to  Death. 

What  good  in  parts  on  many  shar'd  we  see. 
From  Nature,  gracious  Heaven,  or  Fortune  flow; 
To  make  a  master-piece  of  worth  below. 
Heaven,  Nature.  Fortune  gave  in  gross  to  thee. 

In  honour,  bounty,  rich — in  valour,  wit. 

In  courtesy ;  bom  of  an  ancient  race  ; 

With  bays  in  war,  with  olives  <it>wn'd  in  peaee; 

Match'd  great  with  oflspring  for  great  acdons  IIL 

No  rust  of  times,  nor  change,  thy  virtue  wan 
With  times  to  change;  wheu  tn2th,faith,love,decay*^ 
In  this  new  age,  like  fate  thou  fixed  staid. 
Of  the  first  world  an  all-substantial  i 


As  erst  this  kingdoin  given  was  to  thy  are. 
The  prince  his  daughter  trusted  to  thy  eai«^ 
And  well  the  credit  of  a  gem  so  rare 
Thy  loyalty  and  merit  did  require. 

Years  cannot  wrong  thy  worth,  that  now  appeals 
By  others  set  as  diamonds  among  pearls : 
A  queen's  dear  foster,  father  to  three  ear]% 
Enough  on  Earth  to  triumph  are  o'er  yean. 

Life  a  sea  voyage  is,  death  is  the  haven. 
And  freight  with  honour  there  thou  hast  arriv'd ; 
Which  thousands  seeking,  have  on  rocks  been  driven: 
That  good  adorns  thy  grave  which  with  thee  liv'd. 

For  a  frail  life,  which  here  thou  didst  enjoy. 
Thou  now  a  lasting  hast,  freed  of  annoy. 


TOTHB 
OBSEQUIES  or  THE  BLBSSBD  PBIHGB  2. 

X1VG  OP  dtiAT  sarrAnc 
lar  holy  David,  Solomon  the  wise^ 
That  king  whose  breast  Egeria  did  inflame, 
Augustus,  Helenas  son,  great  in  all  eyes. 
Da  homage  low  to  thy  mavolean  frame  } 
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ind  bow  btrfore  thy  laoreVs  aoadem  ; 

et  all  those  sacred  swans,  which  to  the  skies 

y  never-dying  lays  bav«.rais'd  their  name, 

rom  north  to  south,  where  Sun  doth  set  and  rise. 

LeIigioD,  orphan'd,  waileth  o'er  thy  urn ; 

usticc  weeps  out  her  eyes,  now  truly  blind  $    • 

0  Xiobes  the  remnant  virtues  tnm  ^ 

ante  but  to  blaze  thy  gk>rie»  stays  behind 
th*  world,  which  late  was  golden  by  thy  breath, 

1  iron  tuni'd,  and  horrid  by  thy  death. 

'  JND  wight,  who  dream'st  of  greatness,  gloiy,  state; 
.nd  worlds  of  pleasures,  honours,  dost  devise; 
.wake,  learn  how  that  here  thou  art  not  great 
^or  glorious:  by  this  monument  turn  wise. 

hne  it  enshrineth  sprung  of  aneient  stem, 

nd  (if  that  blood  nobility  can  make) 

rom  which  some  kings  have  not  ditdainM  to  take 

heir  proud  descent,  a  rare  and  matchless  gem. 

beauty  here  it  holds  by  ^U  assurance, 
han  which  no  blooming  rose  was  more  refin'd, 
ior  morning's  blush  more  radiant  ever  shin*d  ; 
.!i !  too,  too  like  to  mom  and  rose  at  last ! 

i  holds  her  who  in  wit's  ascendant  far 

Hd  years  and  sex  trauscend ;  to  whom  the  Heaven 

lure  virtue  than  to  all  this  age  had  given ; 

or  virtue  meteor  tum'd,  when  she  a  star. 

air  mirth,  sweet  conversation,  modesty, 
ind  what  those  kings  of  numbers  did  conceive 
;y  Muses  nine,  and  Graces  more  than  three, 
ie  ck»'d  within  the  compass  of  this  grave. 

"bus  death  all  earthly  glories  doth  confound, 
A)  I  how  much  worth  a  little  dust  doth  bound. 


Fab  from  these  banks  exiled  be  all  joys, 
ontcntments,  pleasures,  music  (care's  relief)  ! 
cars,sighs,plaints,horrours,frightments,sad  annoys, 
tvest  these  mountains,  fill  all  hearts  with  grief. 

Here,  nightingales  and  turtles,  vent  your  moans; 
mphrisian  shepherd,  here  come  feed  thy  flock, 
nd  read  thy  hyacinth  amidst  our  groans ; 
lain.  Echo,  thy  Narcissus  from  our  rocks. 

Lost  have  our  moads  their  beauty,  hills  their  gems, 
ur  brooks  their  crystal,  groves  their  pleasant  shade: 
he  fairest  flowV  of  all  our  anadems 
oath  cropped  hath ;  the  Lesbia  chaste  is  dead  1*' 

fius  sigh'd  the  Tyne,  then  shrunk  beneath  his  urn ; 
nd  meads,  brooks,  rivers,  hills,  about  did  mourn. 


MS  flow'r  of  virgins,  in  her  prime  of  years, 

y  nithless  destinies  is  ta'en  away, 

[id  rapUl  from  Earth,  poor  Earth!  befbre  this  day 

^hich  ne'er  was  rightly  nam'd  a  vale  of  tears. 

»uty  to  Heaven  is  fled,  sweet  modesty 
i>  more  appears ;  she  whose  harmonious  sounds 
id  ravish  sense,  and  charm  mind's  deepest  wounds, 
mtwlm'd  with  many  a  tear  now  k>w  doth  lie ! 

lir  hopes  now  vanished  are.    She  would  have  grac'd 
prince's  marriuge-bed!  but,  lo!  in  Heaven 
cut  paramours  to  her  were  to  be  given ! 
le  liv  d  an  angel,  now  is  with  them  placed* 


Virttfe  is  hat  a  name  abctractly  trimm'd. 
Interpreting  what  she  was  in  effect ; 
A  shadow  from  her  firame  which  did  reflect, 
A  portrait  by  her  excellences  Vimm'd. 

Thou  whom  free-will  or  chance  hath  hither  brought* 
And  read%t,  here  lies  a  branch  of  Maitlaud's  stem» 
And  Seyton's  oflsprtng ;  know  that  either  name 
Designs  all  worth  yet  reached  by  human  thought. 

Tombs  elsewhere  use  life  to  their  guests  to  give. 
These  ashes  can  frail  monuments  make  live. 


ANOTHER  ON  THE  SAME  SUBJECT. 

Like  to  the  garden's  eye,  the  flow'r  of  flow'rs, 
With  puqile  pomp  that  dazzle  doth  the  sight ; 
Or,  as  among  the  lesser  gems  of  night. 
The  usher  of  the  planet  of  the  hours; 
Sweet  maid,  thou  shinedst  on  this  world  of  ours^ 
Of  all  perfections  having  tracM  the  height ; 
Thine  outward  firame  was  fair,  fair  inward  pow'rs, 
A  sapphire  lanthom,  and  an  incense  light. 
Hence  the  enamoured  Heaven,  as  too,  too  good 
On  Earth's  all-thorny  soil  long  to  abide,- 
Transplanted  to  their  fields  so  rare  a  bud,     . 
Where  from  thy  Sun  no  cloud  thee  now  can  hide. 
Earth  moan'd  her  loss,  and  wishM  she  had  the  grace 
Not  to  have  known,  or  known  thee  longer  space. 


UAxn  laws  of  mortal  life ! 

To  which  made  thralls  we  come  without  consent, 

like  tapers,  lighted  to  be  early  spent. 

Our  griefs  are  always  rife. 

When  J03r8  but  halting  march,  and  swiftly  fly. 

Like  shadows  in  the  eye : 

The  shadow  dorh  not  yield  unto  the  Son, 

But  joys  and  life  do  waste  e*en  when  begun* 


Wrram  the  closure  of  this  nmmm  grave 
lie  all  those  graces  a  good  wife  could  have: 
But  on  this  marble  they  shall  not  be  read. 
For  then  the  living  envy  would  the  dead. 


Thi  daughter  of  a  king  of  princely  parts. 
In  beauty  eminent,  in  virtues  chief ; 
Loadstar  of  love,  and  loadstone  of  all  hearts. 
Her  friends'  and  husband^s  only  joy,  now  grief; 
Is  here  pent  up  within  a  marble  frame. 
Whose  parallel  no  times,  no  climates  claim. 


Verses  frail  records  are  to  keep  a  name, 
Or  raise  from  dust  men  to  a  life  of  fame; 
The  sport  and  spoil  of  ignorance;  but  far 
More  frail  the  frames  of  touch  and  marble  are. 
Which  envy,  avarice,  time,  ere  long  confound. 
Or  misdevotion  equals  with  the  ground. 
Virtue  alone  doth  last,  frees  man  from  death ; 
And,  though  deapifl*d,  and  sooreed  here  beneativ 
Stands  grav'n  in  angels'  diamantine  rolls. 
And  blazed  in  the  courts  above  the  poles. 
Thou  wast  fair  virtue's  temple,  they  did  dwell. 
And  live  ador'd  in  thee  ;  nought  did  excel. 
But  what  thou  either  didst  possess  or  lore, 
The  Graces'  darling,  and  the  maids  of  Jove ; 
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Coarted  by  Fame  fi>r  boimtiei,  which  the  Heaven 
Gave  thee  io  great;  which,  if  in  parcels  given. 
Too  many  such  we  happy  sure  mighl  call ; 
How  happy  then  wast  thou,  who  ei^oy'dst  them  att? 
A  whiter  soul  ne'er  body  did  invest, 
And  now,  sequester'd,  cannot  be  but  blest ; 
Enrob'd  in  gkny,  midst  those  hierarchies 
Of  that  immortal  people  of  the  skies, 
Brightsaints  and  angels,  therefrom  cares  made  free, 
Kought  doth  ber.toud  thy  sovereign  good  from  thee. 
Thou  smil'st  at  Earth's  confusions  and  jars. 
And  how  for  Ceutaon'  children  we  wage  wan : 
Like  honey  flies,  whose  rage  whole  swarms  consumes, 
Till  dost  thrown  on  thaxi  makes  them  veil  their 

plumes. 
Thy  friends  to  thee  a  monument  would  raise, 
And  limn  thy  virtues;  but  dull  grief  thy  praise 
Breaks  in  the  entrance,  and  our  task  proves  vain; 
What  duty  writes,  that  woe  blots  out  again : 
Yet  love  a  pjrramid  of  sighs  thee  rears. 
And  doth  embalm  thee  with  forewels  and  ttears. 


ROSE. 


Though  marble  porphyry,  and  mourning  touch. 
May  praise  these  spoils,  yet  can  they  not  too  much ; 
For  beauty  last,  and        this  stone  doth  close. 
Once  Earth's  delight.  Heaven's  care,  a  purest  rose. 
And,  reader,  shouldst  thoa  bnt  let  fkll  a  tear 
Upon  it,  other  flow'n  shall  here  appear. 
Sad  violets  and  hyacinths,  which  grow 
With  marks  of  grie^  a  public  kns  to  show. 

Relenting  eye,  which  deignest  to  this  stone 
To  lend  a  look,  behold  here  laid  in  one, 
The  living  and  the  dead  interred;  for  dead 
The  turtle  ita  its  mate  is ;  and  she  fled 
From  earth,  her  choos'd  this  place  of  grief 

To  bound  thoughts,  a  small  and  sad  relief 

His  is  this  monument,  for  hers  no  art 
Could  frame;  a  pyramid  rais'd  of  his.heart. 

Instead  of  epitaphs  and  airy  praise, 

Tkis  monument  a  lady  chaste  did  raise 

To  her  lord's  living  fame ;  and  after  death 

Her  body  doth  unto  this  place  bequeath. 

To  rest  with  his,  till  God's  shrift  trumpet  sound. 

Though  time  her  life,  no  time  her  love  could  bound. 


TO  gIR  WILLIAM  ALBXAHDBR. 

Wmi  TBB  ikOTHOR'B  BPrTAPB. 

T^oooH  I  have  twice  been  at  the  doors  of  Death, 
And  twice  foand  shut  those  gates  which  ever  mourn. 
This  but  a  lightning  is,  truce  ta*en  to  breathe. 
For  late-bom  sorrows  augur  fleet  retain. 

Amidst  thy  sacred  cares,  and  courtly  toils, 
Alexis,  when  thou  shalt  hear  wandering  fome 
•  Tell,  Death  hath  triumph'd  o'er  my  mortal  spoils. 
And  that  on  Earth  I  am  but  a  sad  name ; 

If  thou  e'er  held  me  dear,  by  all  our  love. 

By  all  that  bliss,  those  joys  Heaven  here  us  gave^ 

I  conjure  thee;,  and  by  the  maids  of  Jove, 

To  grave  this  short  remembrance  on  my  grave : 

^  Here  Damon  lies,  whose  songs  did  sometime  grace 
The  murmuring  Esk :— may  roses  shade  the  place." 
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A  TRAMSLATIOR. 

Ah,  silly  soul !  what  wilt  thoo  say 
When  he,  whom  Earth  and  Heaveo  obey,  • 
Comes  man  to  judge  m  the  last  day  ? 

When  he  a  reason  asks»  why  grace 
And  goodness  thou  wouldst  not  embnoe^ 
But  steps  of  vanity  didst  trace ! 

That  day  of  terrour,  vengeance,  ire^ 
Now  to  prevent  thou  shouldst  desire^ 
And  to  thy  God  in  baste  retire. 

With  wat'ry  eyes,  and  sigh-swoUli  hevt. 
O  beg,  beg  in  his  love  a  part. 
Whilst  conscience  with  remone  doth 


lliat  dreaded  day  of  wrsth  and  shame 

In  flames  shall  tarn  this  world's  hage  finsiiM^ 

As  sacred  prophets  do  proclaim. 

O  !  with  what  grief  shall  earthlings  groan 
When  that  great  judge,  set  on  hia  throne, 
Eaumines  strictly  every  one  ^ 

Shrill-sounding  trumpets  through  the  au* 
Shall  from  dark  sepulchres  each  where 
Force  wretched  mortals  to  appear. 

Nature  and  Death  amaz'd  remain 

To  find  their  dead  arise  again. 

And  process  with  their  judge  maintaiiL. 

Displayed  then  open  books  shall  lie. 
Which  all  those  secret  crimes  descry 
For  which  the  guilty  world  must  die. 

The  Judge  enthroned,  whom  bribes  not 
The  closest  crimes  appear  shall  plains 
And  none  onpunished  remaufw 

O  i  who  then  pity  shall  poor  me  ? 
Or  who  mine  advocate  shall  be  } 
When  scarce  the  jostest  pass  shall  free. 

All  wholly  holy,  dreadful  King, 
Who  freely  life  to  thine  dost  bring. 
Of  mercy  save  me,  mercy's  spring  I 

Then,  sweet  Jesu,  call  to  mmd 
How  of  thy  pains  I  was  the  end. 
And  fovour  let  me  that  day  find. 

In  search  of  me  thou,  full  of  pain^ 

Didst  sweat  blood,  death  on  cross  sustain  r 

Let  not  these  suflfrings  be  in  vain. 

Thou  supreme  Judge,  most  just  and 
Purge  me  from  guilt,  which  on  me  lie% 
Before  that  day  of  thine 


Charg'd  with  remorBe,  lo  !  here  I  gronB^ 
Sin  makes  my  foce  a  blush  uk^  on  ; 
Ah!  spare  me,  prostrate  at  thy  throocb 

Who  Mary  Magdalen  didst  spare. 
And  lend'st  the  thief  on  cross  thine  ear. 
Show  me  fair  hopes  I  should  not  fear. 

My  prayers  imperfect  are  and  weak. 
But  worthy  of  thy  grace  them  make. 
And  save  me  from.  Hell's  burning  lake;. 
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>n  that  great  d^y,  at  tiiy  right  hand, 
Irant  I  amongst  thy  sheep  may  stand, 
equester'd  from  the  goatish  hand. 

(Theo  that  the  reprobates  are  all 
'o  eyerlasting  flames  made  thrall, 
^  to  thy  choMn,  Lord,  me  call  1 

liat  I  one  of  thy  company, 

V'tth  those  whom  thoa  doet  joatify, 

fay  lire  blest  in  eternity. 


SONNETS. 

''oo  long  I  fbllowM  have  my  fiynd  desire, 
jid  too  long  painted  on  the  ocean  streams; 
'oo  long  refreshment  sought  amidst  the  fire, 
^irsn'd  those  joys  which  to  my  soal  are  blames, 
ih !  when  I  had  what  moat  I  did  admire, 
Lod  seen  of  life's  delights  the  last  extremes^ 
found  all  but  a  rose  hedg*d  with  a  brier, 
L  nought,  a  thought,  a  masquerade  of  dreams. 
Fenceforth  on  thee,  my  only  good,  1 11  think; 
or  only  thou  canst  grant  what  I  do  craTC ; 
liy  nail  my  pen  shall  be ;  thy  blood,  mine  ink; 
liy  winding4heet,  my  paper  ;  study,  grave : 
ind,  till  my  soul  forth  of  this  body  flee. 
To  hope  I  'Jl  hare  hot  only,  only  thee. 


'p  spread  the  azore  canopy  of  Heaven, 

^nd  spangle  it  all  with  sparks  of  bumii^  gold ; 

'o  place  this  ponderous  globe  of  Earth  so  even, 

"hat  it  should  all,  and  nought  should  it  uphold; 

ITith  motions  strange  t'  endue  the  planets  seven, 

ind  Jove  to  make  so  mild,  and  Mars  so  bold ; 

'o  temper  what  is  moist,  dry,  hot,  and  cold, 

^  all  their  jars  that  sweet  accords  are  given ; 

.ord,  to  thy  wisdom's  nought,  nought  to  thy  might ; 

(at  that  thou  sbooldst,  thy  glory  laid  aside, 

kane  basely  m  mortality  to  *bide, 

jid  die  for  those  deserv'd  an  endless  night; 

.  wonder  is,  so  hr  above  our  wit, 

'hat  angels  stand  amaz'd  to  think  on  it. 


Vbat  hapless  hap  had  I  for  to  be  bom 
1  these  unhappy  times,  and  dying  dasrs, 
tf  this  now  doting  world,  when  good  decays, 
ove*s  quite  extinct,  and  virtue's  held  a  scorn! 
IThen  such  are  only  priz'd  by  wretahed  ways^ 
iTho  with  a  golden  fleece  them  can  adocn; 
Hien  avarice  and  lust  are  counted  praise, 
nd  bravest  minds  live,  orphan  like,  foriom  I 
Hiy  was  not  I  bom  in  that  golden  age, 
/hen  gold  was  not  yet  known,  and  those  black  arts 
y  which  base  woridlings  vilely  play  their  parts, 
^ith  horrid  acts  staining  Earth's  stately  stage } 
o  have  been  then,  O  Heaven  I  t  had  been  my  bli»; 
ut  bless  me  now,  and  take  me  soon  firom  this. 


sraiA  in  this  time 

aw  doth  not  live,  but  is  fled  up  to  Heavep  ; 

r  if  she  live,  it  is  not  without  crime 

bat  she  doth  uae  her  power, 

nd  she  is  no  OMre  virgm,  but  a  whore; 

^bore,  prostitute  for  gold : 

V  she  doth  never  hold  her  balance  even ; 

nd  when  her  sword  is  nrfl^ 

be  bad,  injurious,  false,  she  not  o'eithrows, 

at  oo  the  imiooent  lets  foil  her  btowi. 


WgAT  8errei.it  to  be  good  ?  Goodness  by  thee, 
The  holy-wise  is  thought  a  fool  to  be ; 
For  thee,  the  man  to  teiQperaace  inclined 
Is  held  but  of  a  base  and  abject  mind ; 
The  continent  is  thought,  for  thee,  but  cold : 
Who  yet  was  good,  that  ever  died  old  i 
The  pitiful,  who  others  fears  to  kill. 
Is  kill'd  himself,  and  goodness  doth  him  ill ; 
The  medL  and  humble  man  who  cannot  bmve^ 
6y  thee  is  to  some  giant's  brood  made  slave. 
Poor  Goodness,  thine  thou  to  such  wrongs  sefst  fofthy 
That,  O !  I  fear  me,  thou  art  nothing  worth. 
And  when  I  look  to  Earth,  and  not  to  Heaveq, 
Ere  I  pen  tamed  dove,  I  would  be  r^ven. 


"  Briobt  portals  of  the  sky, 
Emboss'd  with  sparkling  stars; 
Doors  of  eternity, 
WitVdiamantine  bars. 
Your  tfrras  rich  uphold ; 
Loose  all  your  bolts  and  springs. 
Ope  wide  your  leaves  of  gold ; 
That  in  your  rooft  may  come  the  King  of  ktnga. 

**  Scaifd  in  a  rosy  cloud. 

He  doth  ascend  the  air;  * 

Straight  doth  the  Moon  him  shroud 
•  With  her  resplendent  hair: 

The  next  enoystaird  light 

Submits  to  him  its  beams; 

And  be  doth  trace  the  height 

Of  that  foir  lamp  which  flames  of  beauty  streamsb 

**  He  towers  those  golden  boands 
He  did  to  Sun  bequeath ; 
The  higher  wandering  rounds 
Are  found  his  feet  beneath  s 
The  milky-way  comes  oear. 
Heaven's  axle  seem>  to  l^nd. 
Above  each  turning  sphere 
That,  rob'd  in  gloiy.  Heaven's  King  may  ascend. 

'*  O  Well-spring  of  this  all ! 
Thy  Father's  image  vive ; 
Word,  that  from  nought  did  call 
What  u,  doth  reaiton,  live! 
The  soul's  eternal  food. 
Earth's  joy,  delight  of  Heavei^, 
All  truth,  love,  beauty,  good. 
To  thee,  to  thee,  be  praises  ever  given. 

*'  What  was  dismarshall'd  late 
In  this  thy  noble  frame, 
And  lost  the  prime  estate. 
Hath  re-4)btain*d  the  same, 
Is  now  most  perfect  seen ; 
Streams,  which  diverted  were 
(And,  troubled,  stray*d  unclean) 
From  their  first  souroe,  by  thee  home  turned  ace. 

«  By  thee,  that  blemish  old 
dip  Eden's  leproas  prince. 
Which  on  his  race  took  hold. 
And  him  exii'd  from  thence. 
Now  put  away  is  for ; 
With  sword,  in  ireful  guise. 
No  cherub  more  shall  bar 
Poor  man  the  entrance  into  Paradise.    - 
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'*  By  thee,  those  spirits  pure. 
First  children  of  the  light, 
Now  fixed  stand,  and  sure. 
In  their  eternal  right ; 
Now  human  companies 
Renew  their  ruin'd  wall ; 
Fallen  man,  as  thou  mak'st  rise, 
Thou  giv*st  to  angels,  that  they  shall  not  fall. 

**  By  thee,  that  prince  of  sin, 

That  doth  with  mischief  swell. 

Hath  lost  what  he  did  win. 

And  shall  endongeon'd  dwell ; 
-    His  spoils  are  made  the  prey. 

His  fanes  are  sack'd  and  torn. 

His  altars  raz*d  away. 

And  what  ador'd  was  late,  now  lies  a  soora. 

'*  These  mansions  pure  and  clear, 
Which  are  not  made  by  hands. 
Which  once  by  him  'joy*d  were. 
And  his,  the  in  not  stain'd,  bands, 
Now  forfet'd,  dispossest, 
And  headlong  from  them  thrown. 
Shall  Adam*s  heirs  make  blest. 
By  thee,  their  great  Redeemer,  made  their  own. 


M  O !  Well-spring  of  this  all ! 
Thy  Father's  image  vive; 
Word,  that  from  nought  did  call 
What  is,  doth  reason,  live ! 
Whose  work  is  but  to  will ; 
God's  co-eternal  son. 
Great  banisher  of  ill. 
By  none  but  thee  could  these  great  deedsbe  done. 

<*  Now  each  ethereal  ga^e 
To  him  hath  open'd  been; 
And  Glory's  King  in  state 
His  palace  enters  in : 
Now  come  is  this  High  Priest 
In  the  most  holy  place, 
Not  without  blood  addrest, 
With  glory  Heaven,  the  Earthto  crown  with  grace. 

.'*  Stars,  which  all  eyes  were  late. 
And  did  with  wonder  bum, 
His  name  to  celebrate. 
In  flaming  tongues  them  turn  j 
Their  orby  crystals  move 
More  active  than  before, 
And  entheate  from  above, 
/Their  sovereign  prince  laud,  glorify,  adore. 

/'  The  choirs  of  happy  souls, 

Wak'd  with  that  music  sweet, 

Whose  descant  care  controuls, 
.    Their  Lord  in  triumph  meet; 

The  spotless  spirits  of  light 

His  trophies  do  extol. 

And,  sirch'd  in  squadrons  bright, 

Greet  their  great  Victor  in  his  capitol. 

<*  O  glory  of  the  Heaven  ! 
'  O  sole  delight  of  Earth  ! 

To  thee  all  power  be  given, 

God's  uncreated  birth ; 

Of  mankind  lover  true, 

Endurer  of  his  wrong. 

Who  dost  the  world  renew, 

Still  be  thou  our  salvation,  and  our  song." 
From  top  of  Olivet  such  notes  did  rise, 
When  man's  Redeemer  did  transcend  the  skies. 


More  oft  than  once  Death  wbiqper'd  in  mine  ear, 
"  Grave  what  thou  hear'st  in  diamond  and  goU; 
I  am  that  monarch  whom  all  monarchs  fear. 
Who  have  in  dust  their  fiir-stretch'd  pride  ii^miQ*d. 
All,  all  is  mine  beneath  Moon*s  silver  sphere; 
And  nought,  save  virtae,  can  my  power  withboid: 
This,  not  believ'd,  experience  true  thee  tdd. 
By  danger  late  when  I  to  thee  came  near. 
As  bugbear  then  my  visage  I  did  sbov. 
That  of  my  horrours  thou  right  use  migfat'st  i 
And  a  more  sacred  path  of  living  take : 
Now  still  walk  arm0d  for  my  ruthless  blow ; 
Trust  flattering  life  no  more,  redeem  time  ] 
And  live  each  day,  as  if  it  were  thy  la<st." 


THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  JUOCMKHT. 

Above  those  bornkdless  bounds,  where  stazs  do  mom. 

The  cetltngof  the  crystal  roond  above^ 

And  rainbow-sparkling  arch  of  diamond  ckar. 

Which  t:rowns  the  azure  of  each  underapber^ 

In  a  rich  mansion,  radiant  with  light. 

To  which  the  Sun  is  scarce  a  taper  bright. 

Which,  though  a  body,  yet  so  pure  is  fram'd. 

That  almost  spiritual  it  may  be  nam'd. 

Where  bliss  aboundeth,  and  a  lasting  May, 

All  pleasures  heightening,  flourisheth  ftir  aye. 

The  King  of  Ages  dwells.    About  his  throne. 

Like  to  tho8<;  heanis  day's  golden  lamp  bath  on. 

Angelic  splendours  glance,  more  swift  than  aught 

Reveal'd  to  sense,  nay,  tluin  the  winged  tboagbt. 

His  will  to  practise;  here  do  seraphim 

Bum  with  immortal  love;  there  cherubim. 

With  other  noble  people  of  the  light, 

As  eaglets  in  the  Sim,  delight  their  sight; 

Heaven's  ancient  denizens,  pure  active  powers^ 

Which,  freed  of  death,,  that  cloister  high  embowen^ 

Ethereal  princes,  ever-conquering  bands. 

Blest  subjects,  acting  what  their  king  commandsf 

Sweet  choristers,  by  whose  melodious  strains 

Skies  dance,  and  Earth  untir'd  their  brawl  i 

Mixed  among  whose  sacred  legions  dear. 

The  spotless  souls  of  humanes  do  appear. 

Divesting  bodies  which  did  care«  divest. 

And  there  live  happy  in  eternal  rest. 

Hither,  surcharged  with  grief,  frangfat  wtOk  a 
(Sad  spectacle  into  that  place  of  joy  ! ) 
Her  hair  disordered,  dangling  o'er  her  fisce, 
Whieh  had  of  pallid  violets  the.graoe; 
The  crimson  mantle,  wont  her  to  adoni. 
Cast  loose  about,  and  in  large  pieces  toni; 
Sighs  breathing  forth,  and  from  her  heavy  ejnes, 
Along  her  cheeks  distilling  crystal  brine. 
Which  downward  to  her  ivory  breast  was  drif«a» 
And  had  bedewed  the  milky-way  of  Hcnven, 
Came  Piety:  at  her  left  hand  near  by, 
A  wailing  woman  bar^  her  company. 
Whose  tender  babes  her  snowy  neck  did  elip^ 
And  now  hang  on  her  pap,  now  by  her  lip  s 
Flames  glanc'd  her  head  above,  wUch  onee  dU  glow. 
But  late  look  pale,  a  poor  and  luthfol  show ! 
She,  sobbing,  shrunk  the  throne  of  God  before^ 
And  thus  began  her  case  to  him  deplore: 

'<  Forlorn,  wretch'd,  desolate!  to  whom  dkonld  I 
My  refuge  have,  below  or  in  the  sky. 
But  unto  thee  ?  See,  all-beholding  King, 
That  servant,  no,  that  darling  thou  didrt  brn^ 
On  Earth,  lost  man  to  save  from  Hell's  abime;. 
And  raise  onto  those  regions  above  time^ 
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^bo  made  thy  nam*  so  truly  be  iinplor'd» 
nd  by  tbe  reverend  soul  so  long  ador'd, 
ler  banish'd  now  see  from  these  lower  bounds ; 
ehold  her  garments*  shreds,  her  body's  wounds : 
ook  bow  her  sister  Charity  there  stands, 
roscrib'd  on  Earth,  all  maim*d  by  wicked  hands : 
lischief  there  mounts  to  such  an  high  degree, 
bat  there  now  none  is  left  that  cares  for  roe. 
here  dwells  idolatry,  there  atheism  reigns; 
here  man  in  dumb,  yet  roaring,  sins  hibi  stains ; 
o  foolish,  that  he  puppets  will  adore 
>f  metal,  stooe,  and  birds,  beasts,  trees,  before 
le  once  will  to  thy  holy  service  bow, 
.nd  yield  thee  homage.    Ah,  alas !  yet  now 
*o  those  black  spirits  which  thou  dost  keep  in  chains 
[e  vows  obedience,  and  with  shameful  pains 
ifemal  horrours  courts ;  case  fond  and  strange ! 
'o  bane  than  bliss  desiring  more  the  change, 
'hy  Charity,  of  graces  once  the  chief 
>id  long  time  find  in  hospitals  relief; 
(''hich  now  lie  leveird  with  the  lowest  ground, 
Vhere  sad  memorials  scarce  are  of  them  found, 
'hen  (vagabonding)  temples  her  received, 
(There  my  poor  cells  ailbrded  what  she  crav*d; 
lut  now  thy  temples  niz'd  are,  human  blood 
hose  places  stains,  late  where  thy  altars  stood : 
Imes  are  so  horrid,  to  implore  thy  name 
hat  it  is  held  now  on  the  Earth  a  blame. 
Tow  doth  the  warrior,  with  his  dart  andiword, 
^rite  laws  in  blood,  and  vent  ihem  for  thy  word : 
leligion,  faith  pretending  to  make  known, 
.11  have,  all  faith,  religion  quite  o*erthrown ! 
len  awless,  lawless  live;  most  woful  case  ! 
fen  no  more  men,  a  God-contemning  race." 
Scarce  had  she  said,  when,  from  the  nether  world 
Like  to  a  lightning  through  the  welkin  hurl'd, 
liat  scores  with  flames  the  way,  and  every  eye 
Vith  terrour  daazles  as  it  swimmeth  by) 
lame  Justice;  to  whom  angels  did  make  place, 
Jid  Truth  her  flying  footsteps  straight  did  trace, 
ler  sword  was  lc»t,  tbe  precious  weights  she  bare 
lieir  beam  had  torn,  scales  rudely  bruised  were: 
'rom  off  her  head  was  reft  her  golden  crown ; 
n  rags  her  veil  was  rent,  and  star-spangPd  gown ; 
ler  tear-wet  locks  UangM  o'er  her  face,  which  made 
(etween  her  and  the  M  ghty  King  a  shade; 
ost  wrath  had  rais'd  her  colour,  (like  the  mom 
^ortending  clouds  moist  embryos  to  be  born) 
>f  which,  she  taking  leave,  with  heart  swoll'n  great, 
bus  strove  to  'plain  before  the  throne  of  state. 

"  Is  not  the  Earth  thy  workmanship,  great  King  ? 
>idst  thou  not  all  this  all  from  nought  once  bring 
'o  this  rich  beauty,  which  doth  on  it  shine ; 
•estowing  on  each  creature  of  thine 
ome  sbatlow  of  thy  bounty  ?  b  not  man 
hy  vas!»al,  placM  to  spend  his  life's  short  span 
o  do  thee  homage  ?  And  then  didst  not  thou 
queen  install  me  there,  to  whom  should  bow 
by  Earth's  indwellcrs,  and  to  this  efiect 
'ut  in  my  hand  thy  sword  ?  O  high  neglect! 
^ow  wretched  earthlings,  to  thy  great  disgrace, 
t-'rverted  have  my  pow'r,  and  do  deface 
H  reverent  tracts  of  justice;  now  the  Earth 
i  but  a  frame  of  shame,  a  funeral  hearth, 
'nere  every  virtue  hath  consumed  been, 
nd  nought  (no,  not  their  dust)  rests  to  be  seen: 
ong  hath  it  me  abhorr'd,  long  chased  me; 
xpeli'd  at  last,  here  I  have  fled  to  thee, 
nd  forthwith  rather  would  to  f  lell  repair, 
ban  Earthy  since  justice  execute  is  there. 


All  live  on  Earth  by  spoil,  the  host  his  guest 
Betrays ;  the  man  of  her  lies  in  his  breast 
Is  not  assur'd ;  tbe  son  the  father's  death 
Attempts;  and  kindred  kindred  reave  of  breath 
By  lurking  means,  of  such  age  few  makes  sick, 
Since  Hell  disgorg'd  her  handful  arsenic. 
Whom  murders,  foul  assassinates  defile. 
Most  who  the  harmless  innocents  beguik. 
Who  most  can  ravage,  rob,  ransack,  blaspbeote. 
Is  held  most  virtuous,  hath  a  worthy's  name ; 
So  OB  emboldenM  malice  they>rely, 
Thaty-madding,  thy  great  puissance  they  defy: 
Erst  man  resembled  thy  portrait,  soiPd  by  smoke 
Now  like  thy  creature  hsjxily  doth  he  look. 
Old  Nature  here  (she  pomted  where  there  stood 
An  aged  lady  in  a  heavy  mood) 
Doth  break  her  staff,  denying  human  race 
To  come  of  her,  things  bovn  to  her  disgrace ! 
The  dove  the  dove,  the  swan  doth  love  the  swan  ; 
Nought  so  relentless  unto  man  as  man. 
O!  if  thou  mad*st  this  world,  govern'st  it  all, 
Deserved  vengeance  on  the  Earth  let  fall: 
The  period  of  her  standing  perfect  is ; 
Her  hour-glass  not  a  minute  short  doth  miss. 
The  end,  O  Lord,  is  come ;  then  let  no  more 
Mischief  still  triumph,  bad  the  good  devour; 
But  of  thy  word  since  constant,  true  thou  art. 
Give  good  their  guerdon,  wicked  doe  desert" 

She  said :  throughout  the  shining  palace  went 
A  murmur  soft,  such  as  afar  is  sent 
By  musked  zephyrs'  sighs  along  the  mahi; 
Or  when  they  curi  some  flow'ry  iee  and  plain: 
One  was  their  thought,  one  their  intention,  will; 
Nor  could  they  err.  Truth  there  residing  still: 
All,  mov'd  with  zeal,  as  one  with  cries  did  pray, 
*•  Hasten,  O  Lord!  O  hasten  the  last  day!" 

Look  how  a  generous  prince,  when  he  doth  hear 
Some  loving  city,  and  to  him  most  dear,  • 
Which  wont  with  gifts  and  shows  him  entertain 
(And,  as  a  father*s,  did  obey  bis  reign,) 
A  rout  of  slaves  and  rascal  foes  to  wrack, 
Her  buildings  overthrow,  her  riches  sack. 
Feels  vengeful  flames  within  his  bosom  bum, 
And  a  just  rage  all  respects  overturn : 
So  seeing  Earth,  of  angels  once  the  inn. 
Mansions  i|f  saints,  deflower'd  all  by  sin, 
And  quite  confused,  by  wretches  here  beneath. 
The  world's  great  Sovereign  moved  was  to  wrath. 
Thrice  did  he  rouse  himself,  thrice  from  his  face 
Flames  sparkle  did  throughout  the  heavenly  place. 
The  stars,  thoiigh  fixed,  in  their  rounds  did  quake; 
The  Earth,  and  earth-embracing  sea,  did  shake: 
Carmel  and  Hsmus  felt  it;  Atbos'  tops 
Affrighted  shrunk ;  and  near  the  Etbiops, 
Atlas,  the  Pyrenees,  the  Apennine, 
And  lofty  Grampius.  whioh  with  snow  doth  shine. 
Then  to  the  synod  of  tbe  sp'rits  he  bwore, 
Man's  care  should  end,  and  time  should  be  no  more, 
By  his  own  self  be  swore  of  perfect  worth. 
Straight  to  perform  his  word  sent  angels  forth. 
There  lies  an  island,  where  the  radiant  Sun, 
When  he  doth  to  the  northern  tropics  run, 
Of  six  long  moneths  makes  one  tedious  day ; 
And  when  through  southern  signs  he  holds  his  way, 
Six  moneths  tumeth  in  one  ioa:J)Some  night, 
(Night  neither  here  is  fair,  nor  day  hot-bright. 
But  half  white,  and  half  more)  where,  sadly  clear^ 
Still  coldly  glance  the  beams  of  cithtr  Bear — 
The  frosty  Groen-land.    On  the  lonely  shore 
The  ocean  in  mouBtaias  hoanie  doth  roar. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


fM 


DRUMMOMyS  POEMS. 


And  OTer-Comlblng^  tambling  over  rockj» 
Cast  Tttriotts  ninbowsy  which  in  froth  be  chokes: 
Oulphs  all  about  are  shrank  most  strangely  steep, 
Than  Nilos*  cataraots  more  v^st  and  deep. 
To  the  wild  land  beneath  to  make  a  shade, 
A  monntajn  lifteth  op  his  crested  head : 
His  locks  are  icicles,  his  brows  are  snow^ 
Yet  from  his  burning  bowels  deep  below, 
Gopiets,  £ur-flaming  pyramids,  are  driveny 
And  pitchy  meteors,  to  the  oope  of  HeaTen. 
No  summer  here  the  lovely  grass  forth  brings^ 
Nor  trees,  jw,  not  the  deadly  cypress  springs^ 
Gavet-loving  Echo,  daughter  of  the  air. 
By  human  voice  was  nerer  waken'd  bm : 
Instead  of  night's  black  bird,  and  plaintful  owl, 
Infernal  fiiries  here  do  yell  and  bowl, 
A  mouth  yawns  in  this  height  so  black,  obscure 
With  vapours,  that  no  eye  it  can  endure ;    • 
Oi;eat  iEtna's  caverns  never  yet  did  make 
Such  sable  damps,  though  they  be  hideous  black ; 
Stem  horrourB  here  eteraally  do  dwells 
And  this  golf  destine  for  a  gate  to  Hell : 
Forth  from  this  place  of  dread,  Earth  to  appal, 
Three  furies  rushed  at  the  angers  calL 
One  with  long  tresses  doth  her  visage  mask, 
Her  temples  clouding  in  a  horrid  cask ; 
Her  right  hand  swings  a  brandoa  in  the  air, 
Which  flames  and  terrour  hurleth  every  where ; 
Ponderous  with  darts,  her  left  doth  -bear  a  shield. 
Where  Gorgon's  bead  looks  grim  in  sable  field : 
Her  eyes  blaze  fire  and  blood,  each  hair  'stills  blood, 
Blood  thrills  from  either  pap,  and  vhere  she  stood 
<  Bkx>d's  liquid  coral  sprang  her  fieet  beneath ; 
Where  she  doth  stretch  her  arm  is  blood  anddeatb- 
Her  $ty^an  bead  no  sooner  she  uprears. 
When  Earth  of  swords,helms,  lauceSjStFaightappears 
To  be  delivered;  and  from  out  her  womb. 
In  flame-wing*d  thunders,  artillery  doth  come ; 
Floods'  silver  streams  do  take  a  blushing  dye ; 
The  plains  with  breathless  bodies  buried  lie ; 
Bage,  wrong,  rape,  sacrilege,  do  ber  attend. 
Fear,  discord,  wrack,  and  woes  which  have  no  end : 
Town  i9  by  town,  and  prince  by  prince  withstood  ^ 
Earth  turns  an  hideous  shamble,  »  lake  of  bleed. 

The  next,  with  eyes  sunk  hoUow  in  her  brains, 
Lean  face,  snarl'd  hair,  with  black  and  empty  veins. 
Her  dry'd-up  bones  scarce  cover*d  With  her  skin. 
Bewraying  that  strange  structure  built  within  j 
Thigh-bellyless,  most  ghastly  to  the  sigbt, 
J^  wast^  skeleton  resembleth  right 
Where  she  doth  roam  in  air  laint  do  the  birds, 
Yawn  do  earth's  ruthleis  brood  and  harmless  herds, 
The  wood's  wild  forragers  do  howl  and  roar, 
The  humi4  swimmen  die  along  the  shore : 
In  towns,  the  living  do  the  dead  up  eat, 
Thfn  die  themselves,  alas  !  and,  wanting  meat. 
Mothers  not  spare  the  birth  of  their  own  wombs, 
But  turn  those  nests  of  life  to  fatal  tombs. 

Last  did  a  sa^Eron-colour'd  hag  come  out. 
With  uncomb'd  hair,  brows  banded  all  about 
With  dusky  douds,  hi  ragged  mantle  clad. 
Her  breath  with  stinking  fumes  the  ai)r  b^espread ; 
In  either  hand  she  held  a  whip,  whose  wires 
SpWd  poison,  blaz'd  with  PhlegethonUl  fires. 
Relentless,  she  each  state,  se^,  age,  defilea^ 
Earth  streams  with  gores,  burnswithenvenom'dboils} 
Wl^ere  she  repain,  towns  do  in  desorts  turn, 
Tlie  living  have  no  pause  the  dead  to  mouni ; 
The  fri^d,  ah !  dares  not  lock  the  dying  eyes 
Ofhisbelov'd;  thowife  the  husband  flies; 


Men  basilisks  to  men  pravc^  and  by  breath* 
Than  lead.or  steel,  bnqg  woiae  and  swifter  death: 
No  cypress,  obsequies,  no  tomb  they  have; 
The  sad  Heaven  mostly  serves  then  §at  a  grave. 

These  over  Earth  tnmultDOusly  do  ran. 
South,  north,  from  ruKng  to  fthesettnig  Smi ; 
They  sometime  part,  yet,  than  the  winds  more  fleet. 
Forthwith  together  in  one  place  they  meet 
Oreat  Qninzay,  ye  it  know,  Snaaoia's  piide. 
And  you  where  statdy  Tiber's  streams  do  glide; 
Meitaphis,  Partbenope^  ye  too  it  know. 
And  where  Euripos*  seven-lbld  tide  doth  flow : 
Ye  know  i^  empresses,  oo  Thames,  RboDe,  Secne; 
And  ye,  lanr  queens,  by  Tagus,  Danube,  Rhine; 
Though  they  doaoour  the  Earth,roaffi  fiu-  and  large. 
Not  thus  content,  the  angels  leave  their  ciiarge : 
We  of  her  wreck  these  slender  signs  may  maae^ 
By  greater  they  the  judgment  do  prodaiflt 

This  centre's  centre  with  a  mi^y  blow 
One  bniiseth.  Whose  crack*d  concaves  louder  low. 
And  rumble,  than  if  all  th'  artilievy 
On  Earth  diicbaig'd  at  once  were  in  the  sky; 
Her  Sttr£ioe  shakes,  her  mountains  in  the  main 
Turn  topsy-tnrvy,  of  heights  making  plain : 
Towns  them  ingulf;  and  late  where  towers  did  sUad 
Now  nought  remaineth  but  a  waste  of  aaod  s 
With  tnmittg  eddies  seas  sink  under  groood. 
And  in  their  floating  depth  are  valleys  fmod  ; 
Late  where  with  foamy  crests  waves  tilted  wares. 
Now  fishy  bottoms  shine,  and  niofsy  caves. 
The  mariner  casts  an  amazed  eye 
On  his  wing'd  firs,  which  bedded  he  finds  liew 
Yet  can  he  see  no  shore ;  but  whilst  he  tluDks, 
What  hideous  crevice  that  huge  current  drinks, 
llie  streams  rush  back  again  with  stonuing  tide» 
And  now  his  ships  on  crystal  moantaioB  gfide. 
Till  they  be  hurPd  far  beyond  seas  and  hope. 
And  settle  on  some  hill  or  palace  top  ; 
Or,  by  triumphant  surges  over-driven. 
Show  Earth  their  entrails,aad  their  beds  the  Heaven. 

Skjr's  cloudy  tables  some  do  paint,  vitb  fights 
Of  anned  squadrons,  justling  steeds  and  kBi^rt% 
With  shining  crosses,  judge,  mod  sapphire  thniae. 
Arraigned  criminals  to  howl  and  groao,  [sbiae 

And  plaints  sent  forth  are  beard :  new  worlds  seen 
With  other  suns  and  moqns,  folse  stars  dedisie^ 
And  dive  in  seas ;  red  oomets  warm  the  air« 
And  blaze,  as  other  worids  were  judged  these. 
Others  the  heavenly  bodies  do  diiq>lacie^ 
Make  Sun  his  nster's  stranger  steps  to  trace; 
Beyond  the  course  of  spheres  he  drires  his  ooach. 
And  near  the  cold  Arctoms  doth  approach  ; 
The  Scythian  amaz'd  is  at  snob  beaoH, 
The  Mauritanian  to  see  icy  stieams  ; 
The  shadow,  which  erewhile  tnm'd  to  the  west. 
Now  wheels  about,  then  reeletb  to  the  east: 
New  stars  above  the  eighth  Heaven  sparkle  cJear, 
Mars  chops  with  Saturn,  Jove  claims  Bfan*8  sphere ; 
Shrunk  nearer  Earth,  all  blacken'd  now  and  browa. 
In  mask  of  weeping  ckmds  appears  the  Mooik 
Theie  are  no  seasons,  autumn,  summer,  spring. 
All  are  stem  winter,  and  no  birth  forth  bsiag: 
Red  turns  the  sky's  blue  curtain  o'er  this  globes. 
As  to  propine  the  judge  with  purple  robe. 

At  first,  entranced,  with  sad  and  carioiia  ^ 
Earth's  pilgrims  stare  on  those  stnage  | 
The  star-gazer  this  round  finds  truly  move 
In  parts  and  whole,  yet  by  no  skill  can  pniv^ 
The  firmament's  sUy'dfirmncas.  They  which  dnaoi 
An  everiastingoen  m  world's  vast  fr^ime^ 
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*biok  well  aome  rtgiaa  whelne  tbey  dwell  may  wrack, 
iat  that  the  whdie  nar  time-oor  force  caa  shake ; 
'et,  frantic,  muse  to  see  Heaven's  stately  lights,  ' 
.ike  drunkards,  waylen  reel  fisidA  their  beifhti, 
uch  as  do  uatioos  govern,  and  oommaod 
'afts  of  the  sea  and  emperies  of  land, 
Lepioe  to  see  their  countries  overthrown, 
ind  find  no  foe  their  fury  to  make  known : 
Alas !"  they  toy.  "  what  boots  our  toils  and  pains, 
»f  care  on  Earth  is  this  the  furthest  gains  ? 
To  riches  no#  can  bribe  our  angry  &te } 
>  no !  to  bittt  our  pride  the  Heavens  do  threat : 
]  dust  DOW  most  our  greatness  buried  fie, 
et  is  it  comfort  With  the  world  to  die." 
M  vaon  and  more  the  warning  signs  increase, 
ITild  dread  deprives  lost  Adam's  race  of  peace ; 
rom  oat  tbeif  grand-dame  £arth  they&in  would  fly, 
at  whither  know  not.  Heavens  are  for  and  high : 
ach  wmld  bewail  and  mourn  his  own  distress; 
at  pnh^ie  cries  do  private  tears  suppress : 
aments,  plhiqts,  shrieks  of  woe,  disturb  all  ears, 
od  fear  is  equal  to  the  pain  it  fears. 
Amidst  this  mass  of  cruelty  and  slights, 
his  galley,  full  of  Ood-despising  wights, 
"his  jail  of  sin  and  shame»  this  filthy  stage. 
Inhere  all  act  folly,  misery,  and  rage ; 
midst  those  throngs  of  oU  prepar*d  for  Hell, 
hose  numbers  which  no  Archimeda  can  tell, 
silly  crew  did  lurk,  a  harmless  rout, 
fand*ring  the  Earth,  which  God  bad  chosen  ont 
'o  Jive  with  him,  (few  roses  which  did  blow 
mong  those  weeds  £aith*s  garden  overgrow, 
dew  of  gold  still'd  on  earth's  sandy  mine, 
mall  diamonds  in  worid's  rough  rocks  which  shine,) 
y  purple  tyrants  which  pursu'd  and  ebas'd, 
iv*d  reclose^  in  looely  blands  placM; 
t  did  the  raoontains  faannt,  and  focosts  wild,  [mild; 
Hiicb  they  than  towns  more  harmless  found  and 
There  many  an  hymn  they,  to  their  Maker's  praise, 
each'd  groves  and  rooks,  which  did  resound  their 

lays, 
or  sword,  nor  fontine,  nor  plague  poisoning  air, 
or  prodigies  appearing  every  where, 
or  all  the  sad  disorder  of  this  all, 
oold  this  small  handful  of  the  world  appal ; 
ut  as  the  flowV,  which  during  winter's  cold 
nns  to  the  root,  and  lurks  in  sap  uprolPd, 
»  soon  as  the  great  planet  of  the  year 
egins  the  Twins'  dear  manswn  to  clear, 
ills  up  its  fragrant  bead,  and  to  the  field 
spring  of  beauty  and  delist  doth  yield : 
»  at  those  signs  aial  apparitions  strange, 
tieir  thoughts,  looks,  gestures,  did  bagin  to  change ; 
>y  makes  their  hands  to  clap,  their  hearts  to  dance, 
I  voice  tarns  moric,  in  their  eyes  doth  glance. 
'«Whatcan,'saythey,"these  changes  else  portend, 
f  this  great  frame,  save  the  af^ttoaohing  end ! 
ast  are  the  signs^  all  is  perform'd  of  old, 
fhich  the  Almighty's  heralds  ns  focetold. 
emven  now  no  knger  shall  of  Qod's  great  power 
taming  ttinple  be,  but  fiaed  tower; 
om  shall  this  mortal  mass  amidst  the  air, 
f  dirine  justice  tam*d  a  trophy  foir  $ 
fear  b  the  last  of  days,  whose  light  embalms 
ast  griffo,  and  all  our  stoimy  cares  b^ealms. 
•  happy  day  f  O  cheerful,  holy  day  1 
rhich  night's  sad  sables  shall  not  taka  away ! 
arewel  complaints,  and  ye  yet  doubtfol  thouglit 
rown  now  year  hopes  with  aomferta  long  time 

asnght;  I 
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Wip*^  from  onr  eyes  now  shall  be  eveiy  tear, 

$ighs  stopt,  siaee  our  salvation  is  ^  near. ' 

What  foag  we  longM  for,  God  at  last  hath  given,    ' 

tlarth's  chosen  bands  m  join  with  those  of  HeavM  . 

Kow  noble  souls  a  guerdon  jost  shall  find,' 

And  rest  and  glory  be  in  one  comlMn'd; 

Kow,  mor^  than  in  a  mirror,  by  these  eyne, 

BvfD  foce  to  foce,  our.  Maker  shall  be  seen.' 

O  welcome  wonder  of  the  soul  and  sight ! 

O  welcome  object  of  all  true  delight  f 

Thy  triumphs  and  return' we  did  expect. 

Of  all  past  toils  to  reap  the  dear  effect;     . 

Since  thou  art  just,  perform  thy  holy  word ; 

O  come  still  hop*d  for,  come  long  w'lshM  for.  Lord.*' 

While  thus  they  pray,  the  Heavens  in  flames  ap- 
As  if  they  shew  fire*s  elemental  sphere;         [pear. 
The  Earth  seems  in  the  Sun,  the  welkin  g<nie;^ 
Wonder  all  hushes;  straight  the  air  doth  groan 
With  trumpets,  which  thrice  touder  sounds  do  yield 
Than  deaTning  thunders  in  the  airy  field. 
Created  nature  at  the  clangour  quakes; 
Immur'd  with  fiames.  Earth  in  a  palsy  shakes^ 
And  from  her  womb  the  dust  in  several  heaps 
Takes  life,  and  must'reth  into  human  shapes ; 
Hell  bursts,  and  the  foul  prisoners  there  bodn<l 
Come  howling  to  the  day,  with  serpents  crown'd* 
Millioos  of  angels  in  the  lofty  height. 
Clad  hi  pure  gold,  and  the  eleetre  bright. 
Ushering  the  way  still  where  the  Judge  should  move^ 
In  radiant  raipbows  vault  the  skies  above  ; 
Which  quickly  open,  like  a  curtain  driven. 
And  beaming  glory  shows  the  King  of  Heaven. 

What  Persian  prince,  Assyrian  most  renown'd. 
What  Scythian  with  conquering  squadrons  cniwnM, 
Eat*ring  a  breached  city,  where  conspire 
Fire  to  dry  blood,  and  blood  to  quench  out  fire; 
Where  catted  carcasses'  quick  members  reel. 
And  by  their  ruin  blunt  the  reeking  steel, 
Resembletb  now  the  ever-liring  King  ? 
What  foce  of  Troy  which  doth  with  yelling  ring,. 
And  Grecian  flames  transported  fai  the  air ; 
What  dreadful  spectacle  of  Carthage  foir; 
What  picture  of  rich  Corinth's  tragic  wrack. 
Or  of  Numantia  the  hideous  sack ; 
Or  these  together  shown,  the  iniage,  fooe. 
Can  represent  of  Earth,  and  plaintful  case. 
Which  must  lie  smoking  in  the  worid's  vast  womb. 
And  to  itself  both  fuel  be  and  tomb? 

Near  to  that  sweet  and  odoiiferoas  dhne. 
Where  the  all-oheering  emperor  of  time 
Makes  spring  the  camia,  nard,  and  flragrsnt  balms. 
And  every  hill  and  coUin  croiratf  with  palaot ; 
Whero  incense  sweats,  whero  weeps  the  precioaa 
And  cedars  overtop  the  p'me  and  fir:  [myrrh. 

Near  where  the  aged  phenix,  tii*d  of  breath. 
Doth  build  her  nest,  and  takes  new  life  in  deaths 
A  valley  into  wide  and  open  fields 
Fariteiiandeth  ♦*♦»♦» 

71c  rgit  it  waniing* 


gsvlbimoCmMiliDd!  MgnEmanoeir 
Who  sinless  died  for  sin,  who  vanquish'd  Hell, 
Thefirat  fruits  of  the  grave,  whose  life  did  give 
light  to  our  darkness,  in  whose  death  wfe  lite-J^ 
O  stiengthen4hoa  my  fiaitk,  correct  my  wiH, ; 
That  mine  may  thine  obey:  proteol me iti»» 
Zi 
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Mygoulfal'dwithtbsrteil;  to  in  tlw  boor 
When  thou,  whota  body  iuiekified  thy  tomW 
( Vi^aiUy  jodg>d>  a  gloriool  jodga  «halt  come, 
TojodgetheworUTivlthjaitice)  by  that  sign 
I  may  be  known  and  entertained  for  thine. 


Hiii»  whom  the  earth,  tlve  aea,  and  iky 
Worriiip,  adore,  and  magnify, 
And  doth  this  threefold  engine  steer, 
Kary^  pnre  closet  now  doth  bear: 

Whom  Sun  and  Moon,  and  creatwist  all, 
Senring  at  times,  obey  his  call, 
Pouring  from  Heaven  his  sacred  gvaee^ 
r  th'  Tifgin's  bowels  hath  .U*en  place. 

Mother  most  blest  by  such  a  dower. 
Whose  Maker,  Lord  of  highest  power. 
Who  this  wide  world  in  band  contains. 
In  thy  womb's  ark  hi^iself  retl|«ins. 

Blest  by  a  message  from  HeaTSli  brought. 
Fertile  with  Holy  Ghdst  fhll  frangkt^ 
Of  nations  the  desired  King, 
Within  thy  sacred  womb  doth  spring. 

Lord,  may  thy  glory  still  endure, 
Who  bom  wast  of  a  rirgin  pure ; 
The  Father's  and  the  ^'rit's  lore^ 
Which  endlen  worids  may  not  remove. 


in. 

Jisot  OUT  prayers  with  mildness  hear. 
Who  art  the  crown  which  virgins  decks. 

Whom  a  pore  maid  did  breed  and  bear. 
The  sole  example  of  her  sex. 

Thou  feeding  there  where  lilies  spring, 
While  round  about  the  rirgins  dance; 

Thy  spouse  dost  to  glory  bring, 

And  them  with  high  rewards  advance. 

The  riiigins  follow  in  thy  ways 

Whithermever  thou  dost  go, 
They  trace  thy  steps  with  songs  of  praise, 

And  in  sweet  hymns  thy  glory  show. 

Cause  ^y  protecting  grace,  we  pray. 

In  all  our  senses  to  abound, 
Keeping  from  them  all  harms  which  may 

Our  souls  with  foul  corruption  wound* 

Praise,  hdnour,  strength,  and  glory  great. 
To  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  to  the  holy  Paraclete 
While  time  h»ts,  and  when  time  is  donei 


•  IV. 

llMNir  Creutor  of  the  staia. 
Eternal  Light  of  foithful  eyes, 

Christ,  whose  redemption  none  dehan, 
l>o  not  our  humUe^prayen  demise. 


Whnfor  the  stntcrof  mnsAind  grievMi 
That  it  by  death  deetvoy'd  should  be^ 

Hast  the  diseased  worid  reliev'd. 
And  given  the  guiky  remedy. 


When  th*  ev^og  of  the  world  drew  i 
Thou  as  a  bridegroom  deign*Bt  to.  coma 

Out  of  the  wedding  chamber  dear. 
Thy.  virgin  mother's  puiesk  wwoib : 

To  the  strong  force  of  whose  high  reign 
All  knees  are  bow*d  with  gesture  lav. 

Creatures  which  Heav'n  on  Earth  contaat 
With  rev'reace  their  subjection  shop:. 

Oholy'liBid!  wetheedesire. 
Whom  we  expect  to  judge  all  fooMa^ 

Reserve  us,  as  the  times  require^ 
From  our  deoeitfrd  foes'  assaults. 

Praise^  honour,  afcrenga,  and  glory  great. 
To  Ood  the  Fhther,  and  the  Son^ 

And  to  the  holy  Paiadde^ 
Whilst  time  last^  and  when  r 


HYMN  FOR  SUNDAY. 

O  BUST  Creator^  the  light. 

Who  bringing  forth  the  fight  of  day% 
With  the  first  work  oTspkadour  height 

The  world  didst  to  beginning  raise  ; 

Who  mom  with  evening  join'd  in  one 
Commandedst  should  be  call'd  the  day  s 

The  foul  conftision  now  is  fone  $ 
O  hear  us  when  with  tears  we-pmy : 

Lett  that  the  mind,  with  feais  foil  frn«glit» 
Shoukl  lose  best  Kfo^s  eternal  gams^ 

While  it  hath  no  immortal  thought. 
But  is  euwrapt  in  sinfhl  chains 

O  may  it  beat  the  inmost  sky, 
And  the  reward  of  life  possess ! 

May  we  from  hurtful  actions  fly. 
And  pnige  away  all  wickedness ! ' 

Dear  Father,  grant  what^ra  eaUcnt, 
And  only  Son,  who-lifei  pow'r  hast^ 

Togethte  with  the  Pferseleic^ 
Beignmg  whilst  times  and  ages  lart. 


HYMN  FOR  MONl&r. 

GftiAT  Maker  of  the  Heavens  wide, 
Who»  lest  things  mix'd  Ihould  all  < 

The  floods  and  waters  didst  divide. 
And  didst  appoint  the  Hieav*ns  their  boand; 


Orderiof  wfaese  henv'niy  thh^  shall  stay. 
Where  streams  shall  ran  on  earthly  soil. 

That  Watefft  may  the  flames  aHay, 
Lest  they  the  gklbe  of  Earth  should  ipoO. 


Sweet  Lnd»  into  joari 

Tha  gift  of  evarlasliing  grace. 
That  no  old  faults  which  we  did  use 

May  with  new  frauds  oar  souls  ddhee* 
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May  o«r  triM  liOttL  ohttip  the  light, 
And  s«ch  dear  Immw  oor  be«rU  powtn. 

That  it  TBm  things  nagr  bwitb  quite. 
And  that  no  fhlaebood  it  < 


Dear  FkUier»  grant  what  we  entreaty  Ibq» 


HYBIN  TOR  TUESDAY. 

Gaiat  Maker  of  man's  earthly  reahn. 
Who  didst  the  ground  from  waters  take 

Which  did  the  tronUed  land  o'erwhelmy 
And  it  immoTable  didst  make  $ . 

lliat  there  young  plants  might  fitly  spring, 
While  it  with  golden  fiow'rs  attir'd 

Might  Ibrth  ripe  fruit  in  plenty  bring. 
And  3rield  sweet  fruit  by  all  desir'd : 

With  fragrant  greenness  of  thy  grace, 
Oor  blasted  souls  of  wounds  release. 

That  tears  foul  sios  away  may  chase, 
And  in  the  mind  bad  motions  cease. 

May  it  obey  thy  heav'nly  voice. 
And  nerer  drawing  near  to  ill, 

T*  abound  in  goodness  may  rgoice, 
And  may  no  mortal  sin  fulfil. 

Dear  Father,  J&c. 


HYMN  TOR  WEDNESDAY. 

O  BOLT  Ood  of  heavily  frame. 

Who  mak*st  the  pole*s  wide  centre  bright. 
And  paint'st  the  same  with  shining  flame. 

Adorning  it  with  beauteous  light; 

Who  framing,  on  the  iborth  of  days. 

The  fiery  chariot  of  the  Sun, 
Appoint* St  the  Moon  her  changing  rays. 

And  orbs  in  which  the  planets  run; 

That  thou  might'st  by  a  certain  bound 
*Twizt  night  and  day  dirision  make ; 

And  that  some  sure  sign  might  be  fbnnd 
To  show  when  months  beginning  take ; 

Men's  hearts  with  lightsome  splendour  bless. 
Wipe  from  their  minds  polluting  spots, 

DissoWe  the  bond  of  guiltiness. 

Throw  down  the  heaps  of  sinful  blots. 

Dear  Vkther,  fcc. 


HYMN  TOR  THURSDAY. 

O  oon,  whose  forces  far  extend. 

Who  creatures  which  from  waters  spring 
Back  to  the  fiood  dost  partly  send. 

And  up  to  th*  air  dost  paitly  bring; 

Some  in  the  waters  deqpily  div'd. 
Some  playing  hi  the  Heav*ns  above^ 

That  natures  from  one  stock  deriv'd 
May  thus  to  leferal  dweUmgs  move : 

Upon  thy  serrants  grace  bestov, 
Whoee  sools  thy  bloody  waters  dear. 

That  Uiey  no  sinftil  fisUs  may  know, 
Vor  heavy  grief  of  death  may  bear ; 


That  sin  no  aonl  cepcest  may  thrall. 
That  none  be  lifted  high  with  pride, 

That  minds  cast  downwairds  do  not  lisU, 
Nor  raised  up  may  backward  slide. 

Dear  Father,  9tc> 


HYMN  FOR  FRIDAY. 

Ckm,  firom  whose  work  mankind  did  spring. 
Who  all  in  rule  doet  only  keep 

Bidding  tha  dry  land  forth  to  bring 
All  khid  of  beasts  which  on  it  creep; 

Who  hast  made  subtject  to  man's  hand 
Great  bodies  of  each  mighty  thing. 

That,  taking  life  from  thy  eommand. 
They  might  in  order  serve  their  King; 

Froni  us  thy  servants,  Lord,  expel 

Those  errours  which  uncleanness  breedsi^ 

Which  either  in  our  manners  dwell, 
Or  mix  themselves  among  our  deeds. 

Give  ^e  rewards  of  joyful  life ; 

The  plenteous  gifts  of  grace  increase ; 
Dissolve  the  cruel  bonds  of  strife  ; 

Knit  fast  the  happy  league  of  peace. 

Dear  Father,  &c 


HYMN  TOR  SATURDAY. 

Otiivrv!  O  blessed  light! 

O  Unity,  most  principal! 
Hie  fiery  Sun  now  leaves  our  right ; 

Cause  in  our  hearts  thy  beams  to  foil : 

Let  us  with  songs  of  praise  divine 
At  mom  and  evening  thee  implore  ; 

And  let  our  glory,  bow*d  to  thine. 
Thee  glorify  for  evermore* 

To  God  the  Father  glory  great. 
And  glory  to  his  only  Son, 

And  to  the  holy  Paraclete, 
Both  now,  and  still  while  ages  run. 


HYMN  UPON  THE  NATIVITY. 

OnisT,  whose  redemption  all  doth  free^ 

*Son  of  the  Father,  who  alone^ 
Before  the  world  began  to  be. 

Didst  spring  firom  him  by  means  unknown ; 

Thon  his  clear  brightness,  thou  his  light. 

Thou  everlasting  hope  of  all. 
Observe  the  pray'rs  which  in  thy  sight 

Thy  servants  through  the  world  let  folL 

O  dearest  Saviour,  bear  in  mind. 

That  of  onr  body  thou,  a  child. 
Didst  whilom  take  the  natural  kind. 

Bom  of  the  Virgin  nndefll'd. 

This  much  the  present  tSay  makes  knovQ, 

Passing  the  eircait  of  tiie  year, 
That  thon  finom  thy  high  Father's  throne 

TU  wwW%  aolaaafity  didst  appear* 
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Tbe  highest  HeaTQD,  the  oirtli,  and  tBEt 
And  all  that  it  within  them  found. 

Because  he  sent  thee  us  to  ease. 
With  miithfttl  songs  his  praise  resonnd. 

,We  also,  vho  redeemed  are 

With  thy  pure  blood  from  sinful  state, 
For  this  thy  birth-day  will  prepare 

New  hymns'this  feast  %o  celebrate. 

Olory,  O  Lofd,  be  given  to  thee, 
Whom  the  unspotted  Virgin  bore; 

And  glory  to  thee,  Father,  be, 
And  th'  Holy  Ghost,  for  evermore. 


HYMN  UPON  THE  INNOCENTS. 

Hail  you,  sweet  babes !  that  are  the  ilow*rs, 
Whom,  when  you  life  begin  to  taste, 

The  enemy  of  Christ  devours. 
As  whirlwinds  down  the  roses  cast : 

First  sacrifice  to  Christ  you  went, 
Of  ofier'd  lambs  a  tender  sort ; 

With  palms  and  crowns,  yon  innocei^ 
Before  the  sacred  altar  sport. 


UPON  THE  SUNDAYS  IN  LENT. 


P  iciactPUL  Creator,  hear 

Our  pray'rs  to  thee  devoutly  t^pt. 
Which  we  pour  forth  with  ixiany  a  tear 

In  this  most  holy  fast  of  iLent. 

Thou  mildest  searcher  of  eaph  heart. 
Who  know'st  the  weakness  of  our  strength. 

To  us  fofgrving  grace  impart. 
Since  we  return  to  thee  at  length. 

Much  have  we  sinned,  to  our  shame; 
But  spare  us,  who  our  sins  confess ; 
And,  for  tbe  ^lory  of  thy  name, 
'    To  our  sick  souls  afford  r^rew. 

Grant  that  the  flesh  may  be  so  pin'd 
By  means  of  outward  abstinence, 

4s  that  ^9  sober  watchful  mind     ' 
May  foat  from  spots  of  all  offence. 

Grant  this,  O  blessed  Trinity ! 

Pure  Unity,  to  ttiis  incline— 
.Tbat  the  effecto  of  fasts  may  be 

A  grateful  recompense  for  thine. 


ON  THE  ASCENSION  DAY. 

O  Jbsu,  who  our  souls  dost  save, 

On  whom  our  love  and  hopes  depend : 

God  from  whom  all  thingsMng  have, 
Man  whto  the  world  drew  to  an  eod ; 

^Vhat  clemency  thee  vanqnishM  so. 

Upon  thee  our  foul  crimes  to  take. 
And  cruel  death  to  undergo^ 
"  That  thoo  from  death  us  free  might  make  ? 


L,  t  thine  own  goodnev  to  tliee  bend. 
That  than  our  sins  may*sl  pot  to  flight ; 

Spare  ns — and,  as  oar  wishes  tend, 
O  satisfy  us  witb^tby  sight ! 

May'st  thou  enr  joyful  pleasures  be. 
Who  shall  be  our  expected  gain  ; 

And  let  onr  glory  be  in  thee. 
While  any  ages  shall  remaiiL 


HYMN  FOR  WHITSUNDAY. 

CtiAToa,  Holy  Ghost,  descend ; . 

Visit  our  minds  with  thy  bright  flame ; 
And  thy  celestial  grace  extend 

To  fill  the  hearts  which  thoo  didst  firame : 

Who  Paraclete  art  said  to  be. 
Gift  which  the  highest  God  bertows  ; 

Fountain  of  life,  fire,  chanty. 
Ointment  whence  gbostly  blessing  flows. 

Thy  sevenfold  grace  thou  down  doet  send. 
Of  God's  right  hand  thou  fingv  art ; 

Thou,  by  the  Father  promised. 

Unto  our  mouths  dost  q^eech  impart. 


In  onr  dull  senses  kindle  light;    * 
Infuse  thy  love  into  our  hearts  ; 

Reforming  with  perpetual  light 
Th'  infirmities  of  fleshly  parti. 

Far  froin  our  dwelling  drive  our  foe. 
And  qu':ckly  peace  unto  i|s  bring; 

Be  thou  our  guide,  before  to  go. 
That  we  may  shun  each  hurtfol  thing. 

Be  pleased  to  instruct  our  mind. 
To  know  jthe  Father  and  the  Son  { 

The  Spirit,  who  them  both  doth  bind. 
Let  us  believe  while  ages  run« 

To  God  the  Father  glory  great. 
And  to  the  Son,  who  from  the  dead 

Arose,  and  to  the  Paraclete, 
Beyond  all  time  imagined. 


TRANSFIGURATION  OP  OUR  LORJD^ 

TCI  SOCni  OP  AUOOBT. 
A  HTlfir. 

All  you  that  seek  Christ,  let  yoor  sScfat 

Up  16  the  height  directed  be^ 
Fqr  there  you  may  the  sign  mott  bright 

Of  everlasting  gloty  see. 

A  radiant  light  we  there  bdiold. 
Endless,  unbomided,  Mty,  high  ; 

Than  Heaven  or  that  rude  heap  more  old 
Wherein  the  work!  eoofbs'd  did  lie. 

The  Gentiles  this  ^reat  prince  embrace; 

The  Jews  obey  this  kiqg^s  ccnmaiid. 
Promised  to  Abraham  and  his  race 

A  Uessinig  white  tiie  worid  thatt  i 
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By  mouths  of  prophets  free  from  lyes, 
Who  seal  the  wiioeM  which  they  hesr. 

His  Father  bidding  testifies 
That  we  should  him  beliere  and  hear. 

Qlory,  O  Lord,  be  given  to  tjiee, 
^o  bast  appesr'd  upon  this  day  i 

And  glory  to  the  Father  be, 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost,  for  aye. 


OK  TBI 

FEASf  OF  ST.  MICHAEL  THE  ARCHANGEI. 

To  thee,  O  Christ  1  thy  Father's  light, 
Life,  Tirtae,  which  our  heart  inspires, 
In  presence  of  thine  angels  bright. 
We  sing  with  voice  and  with  desires : 
Ourselves  we  matually  invite. 
To  melody  with  answering  choirs 

With  reverence  we  these  soldiers  praise. 
Who  near  the  heavenly  throne  abide ; 
And  chiefly  him  whom  God  duth  raise. 
His  strong  celestial  host  to  guide — 
Michael,  who  by  hb  power  dismays 
And  beateth  down  the  Devil's  pride. 


PETER, 
AWTKR  THE  DENIAL  OF  Hit  MASTBB. 

LiKB  to  the  solitary  pelican, 
The  shady  groves,  I  haunt,  and  deserts  wild. 
Amongst  wood's  burgesses;  from  sight  of  man, 
From  Earth's  delight,  from  mine  own  self  exil'd. 
But  that  reoioree,  which  with  my  fall  began, 
Relenteth  not,  nor  is  by  change  turo'd  mild; 
But  rends  my  soul,  and,  like  a  famish'd  child. 
Renews  its  cries,  though  nurse  does  what  she  can. 
Look  how  the  shrieking  bird  that  courts  the  night 
in  niin'd  wall  doth  lurk,  and  gloomy  place : 
Of  Sun,  of  Moon,  of  stars,  I  shun  the  light. 
Not  knowing  where  to  stay,  what  to  embrace : 
How  to  Heaven's  lights  should  I  lift  these  of  mine, 
Sith  I  denied  him  who  made  them  shine ! 


ON  THE  VIRGIN  MARY. 

Thi  wolul  Mary,  'midst  a  blubbered  band 
Of  vfeeping  vii^ins,  near  unto  the  tree 
Where  God  death  suffer*d,  man  from  death  to  free, 

Like  to  a  plaintful  nightingale  did  stand. 
Which  sees  her  jroonglings  reft  before  her  eyes. 
And  hath  nought  else  to  guard  them,  save  her  cries: 

Love  thither  had  her  brought,  and  misbelief 
Of  these  sad  news,  which  charg'd  her  mhid  to  fe^rs; 
But  DOW  her  eyes,  more  wretched  than  her  tears. 

Bear  witness  (ah,  too  true !)  of  feared  grief : 
Her  doubts  made  certain  did  her  hopes  destroy. 
Abandoning  her  soul  to  black  annoy. 

Long  fixing  downcast  eyes  on  earth,  at  last 
She  longing  them  did  raise  (O  torturing  sight !) 
To  view  what  they  did  shnn,  their  sole  delight 

Imbru'd  m  his  own  blood,  and  naked  plae'd 
To  siltfnl  eyes ;  naked,  save  that  black  veil 
Which  Heavmi  him  ihnwded  with,  that  did  bewmiL 


It  was  not  pity,  pain,  grief,  did  ponen 
The  mother,  but  an  agony  more  strange: 
Cheeks'  roses  in  pale  lilies  straight  did  change; 

Her  sp'rits,  as  if  she  Med  his  blood,  tum'd  lev; 
When  she  him  saw,  woe  did  all  words  deny, 
And  grief  her  only  sufier'd  ngh,  Q  my ! 

'*  O  my  dear  Lord  and  Son !"  then  she  began ; 
'*  Immortal  birth,  though  of  a  mortal  bom ; 
Eternal  bounty,  which  doth  Heav*n  adorn ; 

Without  a  mother,  God ;  a  frther,  mant 
Ah!  what  has«  thou  deserVd?   what  hast  thon 

done. 
Thus  to  be  treat  ?  Woe's  me,  my  son,  my  son ! 

"  Who  bruis'd  thy  fiice,  the  glory  of  this  all  ? 
Who  eyes  engor'd,  load-stars  to  paradise  ? 
Who,  as  thou  wert  a  trimmed  sacrifice, 

Did  with  that  cruel  crown  thy  brows  impale  ? 
Who  rais'd  thee,  whom  so  oft  the  angels  serv*d. 
Between  those  thieves  who  that  foul  death  deserv'df 

"  Was  it  for  this  thou  bred  wast  in  my  womb  ? 
Mine  arms  a  cradle  serv'd  thee  to  repose  ? 
My  milk  thee  fed,  as  morning  dew  the  rose  ? 

Did  I  thee  keep  till  this  sad  time  should  come,  . 
That  wretched  men  should  naul  thee  to  a  tree. 
And  I  a  witness  of  thy  pangs  must  be  ? 

**  It  is  not  long,  the  way*s  bestrew'd  with  flow'rs,  - 
With  shouts  to  echoing  Heav*nsand  mountains  roU'd, 
Since,  as  in  triumph,  I  thee  did  behold 

In  ro3^1  pomp  approach  proud  Sion's  tow'rs : 
Lo,  what  a  change !  Who  did  thee  then  embrace, 
Now  at  thee  shake  their  heads,  inconstant  race ! 

"  Eternal  Father !  from  whose  piercing  eye 
Hid  nought  is  found  that  in  .this  all  is  formM, 
Deign  to  vouchsafe  a  look  unto  this  round. 

This  round,  the  stage  of  a  sad  tragedy : 
Look  but  if  thy  dear  pledge  thon  here  canst  know, 
On  an  unhappy  tree  a  shameful  show ! 

"  Ah  !  look  if  this  be  he.  Almighty  King, 
Before  Heav'ns  spangled  were  with  stars  of  gold, 
Ere  world  a  center  had  it  to  uphold, 

Whom  from  eternity  thou  forth  didst  bring ; 
With  virtue,  form,  and  light  who  did  adorn 
Sky's  radiant  globes-^-see  where  he  hangs  a  scorn! 

'*  Did  all  my  prayers  tend  to  this  ?  Is  this 
The  promise  that  celestial  herald  made 
At  Nazareth,  when  full  of  joy  he  said, 

I  happy  was,  and  from  thee  did  me  bless  } 
How  am  I  blest  ?  No»  most  unhappy  I 
Of  all  the  mothers  underneath  the  sky. 

"  How  true  and  of  choice  oracles  the  choice 
Was  that  blest  Hebrew,  whose  dear  eyes  in  peace 
Mild  death  did  close  ere  they  saw  this  disgrace^    ' 

When  he  forespake  with  more  than  angeT's  voioe; 
The  Son  should  (malice  sign)  be  set  apart. 
Then  that  a  sword  should  pierce  the  motherls  heart ! 

"  But  whither  dost  thou  go^  life  of  my  soul } 
O  sUy  a  little  till  I  die  with  thee ! 
And  do  I  live  thee  languishing  to  see  ? 

And  cannot  grief  frail  laws  of  life  oontronl  ? 
If  grief  prove  weak,  come,  cruel  squadrons,  kill 
The  mother,  spare  the  Son,  he  knows  no  ill : 
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«  He  knows  no  HI ;  tiioM  pt^gt,  htm  meo,  are 
To  me,  and  al^  the  world,  save  him  alone ;  [due 
Bot  now  he  doth  not  bear  my  bitter  moan ; 

Too  late  I  ory,  too  late  I  plainU  re^ew: 
Pale  are  bis  lips,  dowD  doth  his  head  decline. 
Dim  turn  those  eyes  ooce  wont  so  bright  to  shine. 

**  The  Heavens  which  in  their  mansions  constant 


That  they  may  not  seem  guilty  of  this  crime, 
Benighted  have  the  golden  eye  of  time,      [prove, 
UngraUfoi  Earth,  canst  tboa  such  shame  ap- 
And  seem  onmov'd,  this  done  upon  thy  face  ?*' 
Earth  trenifoled  then,  and  she  did  hold  her  peace. 


COMPLAINT  OF  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN. 

Tai  mother  stood,  with  grief  confounded. 
Near  the  cross ;  her  tears  aboanded. 

While  her  dear  son  hanged  was, 
Thro^gh  whose  soul  ber  sighs  forth  venting. 
Sadly  mourning  and  lamenting, 

Sharpest  points  of  swords  did  pass : 

O  how  sad  and  how  distress'd 
Was  the  mother,  ever-bless'd. 

Who  God's  onty  Son  forth  broogfat  t 
She  m  grief  and  woes  did  languish, 
Quaking  to  behold  what  anguish 

To.  her  noble  Son  was  wrought. 


DEDICATION  OP  A  CHURCH. 

JsausAim,  that  place  divine. 
The  vision  of  sweet  peace  is  nam'd» 

In  Heaven  her  gkMrions  turrets  shine, 
Her  walls  of  living  stones  are  fram*d ; 

While  angels  guard  her  on  each  side. 

Tit  company  for  such  a  bride* 

She,  deck*d  in  new  attire  firam  Heaven, 
Her  wedding  chamber  now  descends, 

Prepar'd  in  marriage  to  be  given 
To  Christ,  on  whom  her  joy  depends.    . 

Her  walls  wherewith  she  is  enclosed. 

And  streets,  are  of  pure  gold  oompos*d. 

The  gates,  adon'd  with  pearb  most  bright. 
The  way  to  hidden  gknry  show ; 

And  thither,  by  the  blessed  mig^t 
Of  faith  in  Jesus*  merits,  go 

All  these  who  am  on  Earth  distress'd, 

Because  they  have  Christ's  name  profess*d. 


These  stones  the  workmen  drem  and  beat, 
Bd&ire  they  throughly  polish'd  are  j 

Thnn  each  is  in  his  proper  seat 
^tablish*d  by  the  builder's  care, 

f <i  this  fair  frame  to  stand  for  ever. 

So  join'd  that  them  no  force  can  sever. 

To  God,  who  siU  in  highest  seat» 

Glory  and  power  given  be; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Paraclete, 

Who  rsign  in  equal  dignity  ; 
Whoie  boundless  pow'r  we  still  adore^ 
And  s'mg  their  praise  for  erermom. 


SONNETS  AND  MADRIGAU. 


SONNET. 

Lit  Fortone  triumph  now,  and  lo  singi 
Sith  I  must  fall  bcaeath  this  load  of  can ; 
Let  her  what  most  I  prize  of  ev*ry  thing 
Now  wicked  trophies  in  her  temple  rear. 
She  who  high  palmy  empires  doih  not  spare. 
And  tramples  in  the  dust  the  proudest  king; 
Let  her  vaunt  how  my  Uiss  she  did  impair. 
To  what  low  ebb  she  now  my  flow  doth  bring: 
Let  her  count  how  (a  new  Izion)  me 
She  in  her  wheel  did  turn;  how  high  or  low 
I  never  stood,  but  more  to  toftur'd  be. 
Weep  soul,  weep  plaintful  soul,  thy  sorrowi 
Weep,  of  thy  tears  till  a  black  river  sweil. 
Which  may  CocytM  be  to  this  thy  Hall. 


SONNET. 


O  MIGHT,  dear  night,  O  darii  and  gloomy  day ! 
O  woeful  waking !  O  sool-pleasin^  sleep  I 
O  sweet  conceits  which  m  my  brains  did  creep! 
Yet  sour  conceits  which  went  ao  soon  away. 
A  sleep  I  had  more  than  poor  words  can  my; 
For,  clos'd  in  arms,  methooght  I  did  thee  keep, 
A  sorry  wretch  plung'd  in  misfortunes  deq*. 
Am  I  not  wak*d,  when  light  doth  lyes  bemy  ? 
O  that  that  night  had  ever  sUfl  been  black ! 
O  that  that  day  had  never  yet  begun  ! 
And  you,  mine  eyes,  would  ye  no  time  saw  son ! 
To  have  your  sun  in  such  a  zodiac: 
Lo,  what  is  good  of  life  is  bat  a  dream. 
When  sorrow  is  a  never  ebbing  stream. 


SOKNET. 


So  grievous  is  my  pain,  m»  painful  lifo^ 

That  oft  I  find  me  in  the  arms  of  death; 

But,  breath  half  gone,  that  tyrait  called  Death, 

Who  others  kills,  restoreth  me  to  life: 

For  while  I  think  how  woe  shall  and  with  Hfe, 

And  that  I  quiet  peace  shall  'joy  by  death. 

That  thought  ev*n  doth  o>erpow'r  the  pams  of  death. 

And  call  me  home  agam  to  loathed  life: 

Thus  doth  mine  evil  transcend  both  lifeaad  desfh. 

While  no  death  is  so  bad  as  is  my  Hfob 

Nor  no  life  such  whidi  doth  not  end  \ief  desjdi. 

And  Protean  changes  turn  my  death  and  life : 

O  happy  those  who  in  their  birth  find  desHth, 

Sith  but  to  languish  Heaven  aJfoideth  life. 


SONNET. 


I  coasB  the  night,  yet  do  from  day  me  hida^ 
The  Pandioniaa  birds  I  tira  with  moanss 
The  edioes  even  am  wearied  with  my  groam^ 
8iaoe<absc9ica  did  ma  ftom  my  Wim  dinda. 
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:ach  intim,  m^  toy,  my  Mnoodotii aftight ; 
kod  when  remgnatirapce  reads  the  cttrie«»  Mroll 
>f  past  oontcntmeDti  caused  by  her  sight, 
rhen  bitter  aaguisb  doth  invade  my  soul, 
^hlle  thus  I  live  cdipsed  other  li^t^. 
>  me  f  what  better  am  I  than  the  nole? 
>r  tboae wfaCMsemth  itthe  only  pole,     . 
¥hose  bemMphere  is  hid  with  so  hmg  night  ? 
Save  ^at  in  earth  he  rests,  they  hope  for  sua; 
:  pine,  and  ibd  mine  endleis  n^ht  began. 


UkDKlQAU 


Pooa  toitle,  than  1 

rhe  lots  of  thy  dear  love, 

ind  I  for  Okie  send  forth  these  smonkii^  gleans* 

Jotiappy  widow'd  dove  1 

MThile  all  about  do  sing, 

[  at  the  root,  then  on  the  branoh  aboflrei 

£ven  weary  with  onr  moans  the  gaody  spring; 

fet  these  our  plaints  we  do  not  spoad  in  vain, 

Sith  sighing  aephyrs  answer  us  i 


SONNET. 


hs,  in  a  dusky  and  tempestuoos  night, 
k  star  is  wont  to  spread  her  loeks  of  geld, 
And  while  her  pleasant  rays  abroad  are  roll^, 
Some  spitelhl  ckMid  deth  rob  ns  of  her  sight: 
Pair  sool,  in  this  Uack  age  so  shia'd  thou  bright. 
And  made  all  eyes  with  wonder  thee  behold  ; 
Till  ugly  Death,  depriving  us  of  light. 
In  his  grim  Oristy  arms  thee  did  ^fold. 
Who  more- shall  vannt  tme  beaoty  here  to  see  ? 
What  hope  doth  mere  in  any  heart  remain, 
That  such  perfeolions  shall  his  reason  rem. 
If  beaoty,  with  thee  bom,  too  died  with  thee  ? 
World,  plain  noasoreof  Lofve,  nor  count  his  barms; 
With  his  pale  trophies  Death  has  hnng  his  aims. 


MADRIGAL 

I  riAa  not  henceforth  death, 

iSith  after  this  departure  yet  I  breathe. 

Let  rocks,  and  seas,  and  wind. 

Their  highest  treasons  show  ; 

Let  sky  and  earth  combin'd 

Strive  (if  they  can)  to  end  my  life  and  woe ; 

Sith  grief  cannot,  me  nothing  can  overthrow; 

Or,  if  that  aiigbt  can  cause  my  fatal  lot. 

It  will  be  wh«ii  I  hear  I  am  forgot 


MADRIGAL. 

TkrroMi,  which  bounding  dive 

Throngh  Neptune's  lM|uid  plain. 

When  as  ye  shall  arrive 

With  Ulting  tides  where  silver  Ora  plays, 

And  to  your  king  his  wat'iy  tribute  pays. 

Tell  how  I  dyfaig  live. 

And  bun  in  midst  of  all  the  coldest  main. 


POLEMO-MIDDmfA 

xm  vrrAEVAM  wwisaaHAM* 

KymMB,  qom  colitis  bighissima-  monta  Fifeea^ 
Sen  vos  littenwema  tenent,  sen  GreUa  croAa, 
Sive  Anstraea^mus,  ubi  nafe  Haddoeas  in  ntadis^ 
Codlineusque  wgens,  ubi  Fleoocaet  Sketta  peremmt 
Per  ooatMn,  etacopulis  Lobster  monifootua  in  udia 
Creepat,  et  in  mediislndit  Whitcaioaundia: 
£t  vos  Ski^perii,  sdili  qui  per  mntef  bveddum 
Valde  proooft  lanchare  foris,  itehuftque  redire^ 
Lin^nite  deellatas  hotas,  shipiMSqae  picatas, 
Wbjstlantesqoe  simol  fechtam  memoratebloodKam, 
Fechtam  tenibilem,  quam  marvellaverat  omnia 
BandaDeum,qaDqiie  NymphanimGockelsbeiearom 
Maia  ubi  sheepifeda,  atque  nbi  Selgoosifera  Basse 
Swellant  in  pelago,  cum  Sol  bootatus  Edenum 
Postabat  radiis  madidis  et  shonribus  atris^ 


Quo  viso  ad  fcehtsB  i 

Ad  terram,-cecldere  grues,  plish  plasfaque  dedera 
SolgooBB  in  pelago  prope  littora  Brontiliana  ; 
Sea-sntor  obstnpait,  summiqne  in  maigtne  saxi 
Seaitavit  prekntre  caput,  wingasque  flapavit; 
Qnedque  magis,  alte  vditans  Heroninsipoe 
Ingeminans  clig  dag  mediis  shitavit  in  undis. 

Ifamqne  a  prinoipio  Storiam  tellabimna  omneiq» 
Muckrelinm  ingentem  tnriMUn  Vitarva  per  agroa 
Nebernas  marthare  fecit,  et  dhcit  ad  ilkn, 
"  Ite  hodie  axmati  greppis,  drirrate  cabaJtos 
Nebems  per  erofta,  atqoe  ipsas  ante  fenestras. 
Qnod  si  forte  ipsa  Nebena  venerit  eatra; 
Wamntabo  omnes,  et  vos  bene  defendebo." 

Hie  aderant  Geordy  AUnhedins^  et  little  Johmn^ 
Et  Jamy  Rietaras,  et  stout  Michd  Hendetsonnsy 
Qui  jolly  tryiipas  ante  alios  dansase  soldiat, 
,£t  bobbare  bene,  et  lassaa  kiisareboBaeas; 
Duncan  Olyphaiitus,  valde  ftatvartosj  et  ejus 
Filius  eldeslos  jolyboyuB,  atqne  oldmoodus. 
Qui  pleogham  longo  gaddo  dtyvare  solebat; 
Et  Rob  Gib  wantonns  homo,  aique  Oliver  HotcMn^ 
Et  ploucky^sc'd  Watty  Strang,  atqoe  m-koeed  AU 
sinder  Atken  [ninm. 

El  Wniy  Dick  heavy^antus  homo^  pigerrimus  ottH 
Qui  tnlit  m  pileo  magnam  rubmmque  ihvorem, 
VaMe  lethns  pognare,  sed  hone  Corngtetlus  betos 
Noutbeadum  ivocavit,  atqueillnm  foi^it  ad  arma. 
InsQper  hie  aderant  Tonk  Taylor,  et  Hen;  Wat- 

sonus, 
Et  Tomy  Gllchristns,  et  foolJocky  Robinsonns 
Andrew  Alshenderus,  et  Jamy  Tomsonus,  et  onus 
Nortand-bonAis  homo^  valde  valde  Antlcovenanter, 
Nomine  OoRkwos,  valde  blaekmondos,  et  alter 
(Deii  stick  it  ignoro  nomen)  slavry  beaidins  homo 
Qui  pottas  digbUvit,  et  assas  jecerat  extra. 

Denique  prsB  reliquisGeordeom  afiatur,  et  uiquitt 
Georde  mi  formane,  inter  stontissimns  omnes. 
Hue  adcsetcrook-saddelos,  hemmasque,creile8quiv . 
Brechemmesque  simul  omnes  bnidato  jumentis; 
Ambleotenx|ue  meum  naggum,  fottumque  merit  i 
Cnrsorem,  et  reliquos  trotUnies  sumito  averos. 
In  cartis  yokkato  omnes,  extrahito  muckam 
Crofta  per  et  riggas,  atque  ipsas  ante  fienestras 
Nebemsi,  et  aliquid  sin  ipsa  contra  foquatur. 
In  sydis  tu  pone  manus^et  dicito  fort  jade. 

Nee  mora,  formannus  conctos  flankavit  aveios, 
Workmannosqne  ad  woikam  omnea  vocavit,  et  illi 
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Extempb  etrUs  bene  flllarere  jigantes ; 
Wbtttlavere  viA,  workhonosque  ordine  swierol 
Drivavere  foras,  dooec  itenimque  iteramque 
l^aitavere  oftmet,  at  tic  torba  borrida  mustrat* 
Haud  aliter  qaam  si  cam  multit  Spinola  troupii 
Proudtu  ad  Oftendam  marcbaaset  fortiter  uriMin. 
Interea  ante  alios  Dox  Piper  Laiiu  heme 
Pnocedens,  magnamquegerens  cumbardine  pypam 
Incipit  Harlai  cnnctis  sonare  batellum. 
Tunc  Neberoa  f arens  yettam  ipsa  egressa,  Tidemqae 
Muck-caitas  transire  Yiaiii»  valde  aagria  imcta 
Nod  tultt  afirootam  taotam,  veram,  agmioa  facto» 
CoDTQcat  extemplo  Barowmanoos  atqae  Ladmwy^ 
Jackmannumque,  HiremaQnos,  PleughdrivBters  at^ 

qud  Pleogbmanaos,' 
TumlanLesqae  simul  reekoso  ex  kitchiae  hoyoa, 
Hanc  qui  cUrtiferaa  tertit  cam  dishclonty  dUshaa^ 
Hone  qui  gruelias  scivit  bene  lickere  plettai^ 
£e  saltpannifbin^is,  et  widebricatos  fisberoa, 
HellBosque  etiam  salteros  duxit  ab  antris, 
Coalheagbos  nigri  gtmaotes  more  Divelli, 
lifeguanlamqae  sibi  saevas  vocat  improba  lanas, 
Maggeam  magis  doctam  mitkare  oow«as» 
£t  doctam  tweepare  flwraa,  et  slemere  beddas, 
Qucque  novit  spinnare,  et  loogas  daeere  tbveedas; 
Kanseam,  claves  bene  qusB  keeparerat  omnes, 
Yellaotemque  Elpen,  longobardamque  Anapellam, 
Fartantemque  simul  Gyllam,  gbedamque  KaClaiin 
Egregie  indutam  blacko  caput  sooty  douto ; 
Mammaamque  simul  vetulam,  quas  sciverat  apte 
In&ntam  teneras  blande  oecularier  arsas ; 
Queqne  laoam  cardare  solet  greasy-fingria  Betty. 

Turn  demum  bungreos  ▼entres  Neberna  graelis 
Farsitt  et  guttas  rawsatnibua  tmpiet  amaris, 
PiKea  oewbarmsB  ingentem  dedit  omnibiis  battstom, 
StaggraveiP  ornnes,  graodesque  ad  sydera  riftas 
^rmifiimj  attollunty  et  sic  ad  prslia  marcbant 
Nee  mora,  marcbavit  ibrab  kmgo  oidine  turma. 
Ipsa  prior  Nebema  f  nis  stout  facU  ribaldis, 
Rostaeum  manibus  gestant  furibunda  gulaeum : 
Tandem  MuckfeiUos  vocat  ad  pell-mellia  flaidos. 
**  Ite,  att»  uglaei  Feltows,  si  quia  modo  postbac 
Muckifer  bas  nostras  tentet  crossare  fenestras, 
Juro  quod' ego  ejus  longom  extrahabo  tbrapeJium, 
Et  toum  rivabo  iaciem,  luggasque  guUso  boc 
Ex  capite  cuttabo  fcrox,  totumqne  videbo 
Heartbloodam  fluere  in  tenam."  Sic  verba  flniviL 
Obstupuit  Vitarra  diu  dirtfluida,  sed  inde 
Couragium  accipiens,  Muckreilios  ordine  cunctos 
Middini  in  medio  fticiem  toflliCfr  ooegit*. 

O  qualam  primo  fleuram  gustaases  in  ipso 
Battelli  onsetto !  Pugnat  Muckreilius  Hens 
Fortiter,  et  B^nekam  per  posfceriara  eadentem 
In  crailibiMi^oolare  ardet    Sic  dirta  TolaTit. 

O  qoate  hoc  buriy  burly  fuit,  si  forte  yidiflseB 
Pypantes  arsas,  et  flavo  sanguine  breeckas 
Dri^tati  bodiinamque  bearta»  ad  pralia  faiatas ! 


'  O  qualif  firy  (ary  fait,  namqiie  Uteri  i 
Ne  vel  Ibotbreddum  yerds  yieldare  volebat, 
3toat  erat  ambo  quidem,  vaAdeque  hardheuta  ca- 

.     ter?a! 
Turn  Tero  e  medio  Mnckdryvater  pronlit  anus 
GallantaBos  homo,  et  greppam  minatur  in  ipsam 
Nebemam,  (quoniam  misere  scaldanreiat  omnes) 
Dirtayitqae  totam  petiootam  guttnre  tbicko, 
Pearlineaaque  e]us  skirtas,  silkamque  govnseaai, 
Vasquioeainque  nibram  Mucksherda  begariaTit. 
Et  tunc  ille  ftiit  valde  &iatbeartus,  et  irit 
Valde  procul,  metuensshottam  woondumqae  pro- 

fnndum. 
Sed  nee  vakle  procul  ftierat  re?engta  in  illfiai  | 
Extemplo  Otlliea  ferox  invanit,  et  ejus 
In  faciem  gtnaTit  atrox,  et  Tigrida  fiscta 
Bublentem  grippans  berdam,  sic  dint  ad  ilhim : 
Vade  domnm,  filthse  neqnam,  aut  te  interficiabo. 
Tunc  com  gerculeo  magnum  fecit  Giliy  wbip- 

pum, 
Ihgentenique  manu  sfaeidam  levaTit,  et  omnem 
OallantSBi  hominis  gasbbeaidam  besmeariavit; 
Sume  tibi  hoc,  inqoit,  sneezing  valde  operativam. 
Pro  prsemio,  Swingere,  too;  turn  denique  fleido 
Ingentem  Gilly  vamphra  dedit,  validamqne  oe- 

vellam, 
Ingeminatque  itemm,  donee  his  fecerit  ignem 
Ambobus  fegere  ex  ocuUs ;  sic  Oylla  triumpbat 
Obstupuit  bombaizdus  homo,  baolnimque  repeote 
Tumayit veluti nasus bloodasset ;  et O fy! 
Ter  quater  exclamat,  et  d  qoam  fode  neezavit ! 
Di^uniumqiie  omne  evomuit  valde  bungrius  bomor 
Lausavitque  supra  atque  infra,  misenbUe  visu,   . 
fit  Ittggas  necko  imfMNieoa,  sic  cucnrrit  absens ; 
Non  audens  gimpare  iteram,  ne  norsa  tulisaet. 

HflBc  Nebema  videna  yellavit  torpia  verba, 
Et  fy,  fy!  exclamat,  piope  nunc  victoria  losita  e»t. 
Nee  mora,  tenribilem  ftUavit  diracanonem, 
Elatisque  hippis  magno  cum  tMMtmare  fertam 
Barytonam  emisit,  veluti  Mbnsmegga  ctacaaaet. 
Tum  vero  quackarunt  bostes,  fligbtaoiqae  repealte 
iSumpserunt,  retrotpexit  Jackmannos,  et  ipse 
Sh^epbeadua  metuit  sooitumque  ictnm|ue  balelk 

Quod  si  king  Spanius,  Philippos  nomine,  septem 
Hisce  coQsimiles  habuinet  forte  canones 
Batteraie  Sluissam,  Slutssam  dungasset  in  assan». 
Ant  si  tot  magous  Lodovicus  forte  dedinet 
Ingeates  fertas  ad  momia  Itfontalbaaa, 
Ipsam  continue  townam  dnngasaet  in  yerdam : 

Exin  Oomgrevius,  wracoo  omma  tendere  videos, 
Consiliumque  meiim  si  non  aodpitis,  inqnit, 
Pttlcbras  scairtabo  fecies,  et  vos  "aomabo: 
Sed  needk)  per  seustram  broddatos,  inque  privatas 
Partes  stobbatos,  ^reitatts,  lookansqoe  grivate, 
Barlafomel  ciaraat,  et  dixit,  O  Dens !  O  God! 
Quid  maltis  ?  sic  fnjB,  fnil^  sic  guisa  peracta  est, 
•Una  oeo  interea  spiUata  est  droppa  cnii^ 
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